
A Ballad of a Love Letter

I’m in love with you—more than you’ll ever know.
I’ve been holding this feeling for a long time.
Every song I sing, every word I say—
it’s all for you.

Your silence is killing me,
but it’s okay—I’m okay.
I’m just wishful,
hoping for
something I might never have.

Right now, I’m so vulnerable,
I don’t know what to do.
My hands are shaking;
my knees feel weak.
But I have to let this out.

I value you more than anyone in this world.
Your face has been in my mind every day.
I will never have you;
I can’t have you.
But I just want to be there for you.

Maybe I’m crazy for feeling this way,
but I had to tell you—
you know that.
Please don’t respond;
don’t do anything.
Just take care of yourself.

I’ve said it—thank you, Lord.
Now I can do my work
without pretending anymore.

I’m alive knowing you are
my princess.
I need you to protect me
by understanding this.

I regret things from the past.
I’m sorry; I’m truly sorry.
Please forgive me;
I deserve this.

I will never expect anything from you.
I won’t ask you to do anything.
Please stay away from me.
Watch me from a distance.
Watch me live my life alone



as I grow older.

But doing this now
makes me happy,
because I finally
told the woman I love
how I feel.

I will live my life
as you live yours.
Keep yourself happy.

I’m crying
as I write this—
because I poured my heart out.

Those songs I sang—
they were for you.
I hope you know;
I hope you feel them.

I’m going now.
Stay happy;
I’m good.

I will send my love now
to my family.
You do the same.

Thank you.


