
 

LOVE  LETTER 
 
 
 

I am writing this today because I am having a hard time facing the reality that what we were will 
never be again. The little time we spent together was the happiest I have ever been. It felt like I 

knew you for....forever. I am having a hard time understanding why the universe won’t allow us to be 
together, even though I will give you my all and so much more.  I think about you all the time. Like I 

have to. Like if I don’t...I suddenly become numb.  
You were the first man to look at me and not think of me as an object...but as a human being with a 

mind and feelings. The conversations we had play in the back of my mind like a distant memory. 
You told me I was pretty even with no makeup on...not many people have. I could talk to you for 

hours. Your words made me feel safe, like nothing or anyone could ever hurt me. You encouraged 
me when I needed it the most. I miss your hugs. The way you smell. Your little kisses. I miss the 

feeling I would get when your name popped up on my screen. When u called me at night because 
you couldn’t sleep. When you texted me because you wanted to see me. 

 You rubbing my back, asking me how my day was...me waiting for you to text me so I could tell you. 
When I spoke with you my days would get a whole lot better. I miss you. All of you. I love your caring 

nature. The way you care about your loved ones. How you treat the women in your life. How 
passionate you can be. How smart you are. Your corny jokes. How you understood me fully and 

completely. I love your patience with me even when I didn't deserve it. I love you. all of you. I wish I 
could make you love me. I wish I could keep you up all night with thoughts about me. I wish you 

thought of me as the most beautiful woman you have ever seen.  
And even while writing this all I can do is smile and cry. I may not be with you but I have our 

memories. 

 

 


