
ShardsorLove

MydearestFejiro,

Thememoryofyoustilllingers,abittersweetwhisperinmymind.Fejiro,myfirstlove,

myfirsteverything…myfirstheartbreak.Ourlovewasasymphonyoflaughter,tears,and

adventure,amelodythatechoedthroughmysoul.But,likeadiscordantnote,you

shatteredtheharmony,leavingmewithaheartinpieces,piecesthatseemed

irreparablelikeshatteredglassthatrefractedthelightofourloveintoathousand

shardsofsorrow.

Irememberthedaywemetlikeasunriseetchedinmymemory…warm,golden,andfull

ofpromise.Youlookedatmelikemybeautywasethereal,likeanansweredprayer,your

gazeleftmeinafantasyinwhichrealitycouldnevercompare,afantasythattothisday,

myheartstillendlesslyyearnsfor.Youreyes,likesapphiresshimmeringinthemorning

dew,heldadepththatdrewmein,amysterythatbeckonedmetoexplore.Weweretwo

souls,lostinthedepthsofeachother’sgazeoratleastIwaslostinyours.Iwasjusta

naïve17yearold,andyouwereanexperienced25yearold,yetouragedifference

seemedinsignificantcomparedtotheconnectionwebothsharedorsoIthought…

We’dtalkforhours,ourwordsweavingatapestryofdreams,hopes,andfears.Inyour

arms,Ifoundsolace,asenseofbelongingI’dneverknownbefore.Yourtouchigniteda

firewithinme,aflamethatburnedhotandtrue.Iwaslostinthedepthsofyoureyes,

drowningintheseaofyourlove.Everymomentwithyouwasagift,atreasureI

cherisheddeeply.Ourlovewasaworkofart,amasterpiecethathunginthegalleryof

myheart.Ithoughtwewereinvincible,thatourlovecouldconquerallanditdidfora

while,yourpresencehadahealingtouchtomysoul,yourauraputmychaoticmindto

peaceandgaverelieftomywoundedspirit.

Irememberthewayyouheldme,IdoubtyourememberbecauseitseemsI’m justyour

buriedpastnow,thewayyourfingerstracedthecurvesofmyface,thewayyourlips

whisperedsweetnothingsinmyear.Irememberthewayyoumademefeel,likeIwas

home,likeIwasexactlywhereIwasmeanttobe.AndIrememberthewayitallfell

apart,likeahouseofcardsinthewind,leavingmeshatteredandbrokenandlikea



masterpieceshatteredbyacarelesstouch,ourlovewasreducedtoshardsofbroken

promises,whisperedlies,andunfulfilleddreams.

Fejiro,yourdetachmentwasaslowpoison,seepingintomyveins,infectingmysoul.I

triedtoholdon,butyouwerealreadygone,lostinaworldofyourownmaking,youwere

myfirstlove,myfirstkiss,thefirstpersonthatunlockedmyvulnerabilitybutIwasn’t

yours,wasI?...Iwasjustanotherversionofyourfirstlove.You’dalwaysmindlesslytell

mehowmuchIremindedyouofher,itstungmyheartbutIwassohunguponyour

addictivelove,Ididn’tmindlosingmyselftobecomeaversionoftheonethattrulyhad

yourheart.

Thebreakuphitmelikeatsunami,crashingagainstmyshores,leavingmegaspingfor

air.Likeasunsetthatfadesintothehorizon,ourlovedisappeared,leavingmewitha

heartthatwasoncefull,nowemptyandhollow.Thememoriesofourlovestilllinger,a

bittersweetreminderofwhatcouldhavebeen,amelancholyechothatwhispers“what

if?”inthesilenceofmysoul.Yet,evenintheheartbreak,thereisbeauty…abeautythat

I’llalwayscarrywithme,abeautythatwillforeverbeetchedinmymemory

Ihadlostallhopeofhealing,Idreadedthethoughtofmysoullosingitslightforgood,

beingataconstantlosingbattlewithdarkness,butIbegantowinagain,Ibegantowin

myselfback,understandmyneeds,listentothesongofmysoul,dancetothetuneof

reality…

Fejiro,youmayhavebrokenmyheartandleftthepiecestocutmesodeeply,butyou

alsotaughtmetolovemyself,tocherishthebeautyofimperfection,andtofindsolace

intheshardsoflove.IknowthatIam notthesamepersonIwaswhenwemet.Iam

stronger,wiser,andmoreresilient.Iam aphoenixrisenfrom theashes,aphoenixthat

willforevercarrythescarsofourloveonitswings.I’llalwayscarrythememoryofyou

withmeeverywhere,abittersweetreminderofthepoweroflovetobothcreateand

destroy,tomendandbreak.

IstillloveyoumydearestFejiroandIdon’tthinkthere’lleverbeatimeI’llstoploving

youbutIhavefinallyhealedfrom thewoundsandburnsthatyourbrokenloveinflicted

onme




