







January 16-25, 1999










(at dawn)

Dearest Jason,

Have you ever wondered what it feels like when you got something that really shakes you to the core?  I don't know what gave it away…is it me or is it ME?  Long have I traveled in this life… and from the time I have thought of what my purpose in this life is… the constant search for the person I'm going to spend the rest of my life with has been a never ending road that leads to what I think of is gonna be my sanctuary.  Where I will find solace amidst the chaos that have occurred in my lifetime.


From as far back as I remember, I use to ask myself why do two people of different sexes have to be together?, aside from the fact that it needed be for procreation…LOVE comes in.   But who am I to define love that time when I don't even know what it means by then.   A glimpse of what it once were may yet explain a little or as I may say might add a little insight…so the story went:


I had it all then.  But now everything’s gone wrong between us.  Not just me, I know.  I thought we’d stay. 

 Today’s another day.  We’ve drifted apart.  Maybe I was wrong, maybe you were.  I have said it more than a million times that I love you.  I wish I could say that it doesn’t matter now but it still does to me.  I wasted all time when we tried to make amends.  I don’t feel right., not even at the thought of writing this.  I know you have a life now, and better days are ahead.

To think that I would like to stay, but I guess it’s hard without going separate ways.  There are a lot of issues I want to fix, and I know you do to.  I’m not gonna feel okay if we stay together and still the ghost is haunting us.  It’s an awful waste of time pretending we’re both okay and that we’ve forgotten all about it, because we know for now that we don’t.  I wish we could say that we’ll be feeling okay, but we won’t unless we really forget.  For now deep inside we know we’re not.  If you only know how hard it is for me to do this.  It’s beyond all words that make up a sentence to make you understand that I really do love you.  Somewhere along the way, there came a time when I ask myself if you loved me Unselfishly.  It’s like the time when the whole world tumbled down on me and I don’t know if I should or shouldn’t budge.  And all I needed then was reassurance, that there is still hope for me.  If I could just tell you how it broke my heart to see you everyday looking pathetic, throwing your life away…throwing our future life together broken away.  There are only few things that kept me with you then.  The fact that we loved each other as much as we did, and the fact that someday we’ll end up together, have a family and share our lifetimes till we’re old and gray.  It’s not just hearing I love you everytime we were together then, but seeing and feeling.  And knowing that we’re doing something about the relationship.   My heart belonged to you, you knew that, and it was hard for me to see it thrown away, you may not admit it.  Unconsciously you did and you were too preoccupied to realize it.    I stayed with you trying to look for answers, I believed that love could still survive.  I tried to read your mind, but I couldn’t.  How do I know what’s right from wrong when just being with you then and feeling empty feels wrong.  

Words are just words.  I looked many times into your eyes, and I couldn’t see anything.  Now I have time to see if everything could work out.  I don’t want to be lost forever; I’m searching for a world that was.  All the sleepless nights I wonder how you are.  Or where could you be…or could you be thinking of me.  Lately I’m beginning to realize that maybe you’re starting to live a life without Me., and maybe I should too.  How? I don’t know maybe just the thought that if this is how it’s done maybe I should deal with it and get on with my life.  How would I know? I don’t know but someday I know I’ll be fine.  There must be more to life I guess than sulking in with this empty feeling. 

Broken heart can really be this bad?    I’m seeing it all now.  I’m the one whose suppose to be with you right now, but I guess I’m not that effective anymore to pull you up from where you are right now.  I tried so hard, God knows how hard I tried., one day I woke up and realized that I’m running out of reasons to. , and sometime in that moment of waking up I thought what was that suppose to mean.  Is it that I made you or you made me? We’ve been together for such a very long time.  Every trial we dared to go.  Looking back, I felt we’re not anymore the same people we used to know.  It’s hard to imagine that the life I’ll be living will be without the “someone” who will love me the way I loved you.  There is nobody else for me.  The world is falling down…and everything has changed since we drifted. The years behind me speaks of the life I wish to live in.  I needed you so much, I needed the “you” I used to love, need and care for. “You” who will always make me face the morning with hope and anticipation.  


I knew then that you were mine, and there was nothing in this world that I wouldn’t do to be with you every hour and every minute.  All our life together I have always been there and I have proven my self to you too many times.  My heart belonged to you and it still does.  All through my life you’ll always be in my heart.  Now I might be grieving for the biggest loss of my life.  If I deserve it, so shall it be.  I’m gonna live my lifetime as fast and as sensibly as I could.   All my tears will be worth it if only you would hear me.  Everything went by so fast.  I have opened my eyes and I see that I have let you go for no reason why. My tears are flowing just me knowing that it doesn’t matter to you now.  Everytime, I see you standing in every place I look and realizing that you’re gone… and the only way you’ll be with me is in my dreams.  Sometimes I wonder if I’ll make it through without having you.  Sometimes it seems that this world is closing down on me.  Sometimes I wish like giving in and quitting the fight.  If everything can only be all right.  Before, I could face the world and do anything., now all I see is a shadow thru the rain.   Then, I can do anything with you beside me…all of a sudden somewhere came a time when I became alone in a battle.  You didn’t show up, not a word of encouragement but a word of parting that you forced me to believe and accept at a time when I’m very vulnerable.  The rain fell and I was alone.  You were all that I ever need, but you can’t be there for me because you were the rain.  I walked away…it felt okay because I knew I needed to.  I run, I hid and didn’t have it all.  Now I’m having more time to think about it.  I will see what I could find.  There will be a fire forever burning inside me.  You’re a shadow that will forever be creeping inside me.  I didn’t want to lose you.  I didn’t use you for convenience.  Love is a gift and not an obligation.  I know it doesn’t matter to you now.  Maybe there’s more to love than loving.   I was a fool and I lost my pace.  I don’t want to blame you.  I hurt you and I may not deserve you.  It’s sad and it hurts me like hell.  It’s like there’s no more home, it’s late and I’m alone.  Maybe there’s a reason why there are people that can’t stay where they are.  I don’t hate you and make you the one to cry.  I don’t want to be the person to hurt you.  It’s even undeniably painful to know it’s my heart you can’t trust… Now I’m having it all just thinking that there could be somebody who lies beside you where I use to lay.


Now I’m weary from the battle that rages in my soul.  I lost my way but still I don’t know why.  Sometimes I just hold you in my mind.  It’s like holding the most precious gift heaven has given me.   I thought then that I wouldn’t be alone…now I am.  I did everything for love.  You have always been my sanctuary, with you, the days never end.   The stars burned, and moments with you are like moments that can never be there.    


Life is bigger for you than mine.  I’m just somebody in a corner that’s never gonna be.  I don’t know if I’m saying enough.  Now you’ve brought me to my knees.  I wish I said enough.  You may be laughing, or crying …I just hope you try to LISTEN.  You are always on my mind; you’re in everywhere I’m in.  You’re so far away… farther than I thought you could possibly be.  Now you’re gone, and only God knows what I’ll be.  It’s breaking my heart because I didn’t want to let you go.  Someday...if there’ll be a someday when our hearts find each other again, I hope and pray that it’ll be for keeps.  Now I live in despair, I dream of you but I know you’re no longer there.  I could’ve appeared strong but truth of the fact is I was shaking inside.  


I hope you know now, that I have said what I feel.  This is the last thing I want to do.  I wrote this to let you know how I feel.  I could choose to stop typing but I’m afraid that if I do the moment’s gonna pass me by and I’ll just regret it.  I never dreamed that this would happen to me but it did.  I apologize for all the wrong things I’ve done…I‘M SORRY.  And THANK YOU for touching my life, my heart and soul.  Please take good care of yourself Papa, I love you so much and I will always will.

Don’t be concerned, I’m not gonna change things.  Let’s leave it just as it is.  I’m not dreaming that there could be more, someday when we’re over this, maybe that’ll be the time when I can look you straight in your eyes and tell my self that the rain has passed and the storm is over.  For now part of you stays with me.  I’ll just keep your smile safe in my heart. 







                               Cherryl







