
It seems like forever since I last held you. The joy in your
eyes once melted my heart. Oh, what I would do to hear you say
“I love You” again. As I write this, I so painfully hurt to see the
love you once had for me now being so easily handed over to
another. If you only knew the plans I have for us. The comfort
of knowing that you will be forever loved is still open for you if
your heart would once again break for mine.

Do you remember the times we spent together? Do you
remember the laughs? Do you remember when I picked you up
when you fell? While everyone else walked by, I was there. I
picked you up. Do you remember when we would talk hours
upon hours? How I still remember how you would grasp on to
each of my words as if they were gold. I remember you pouring
your desires and dreams out to me. I wiped the tears from your
eyes and promised you a new day when you hurt. Don’t you
remember? Do you remember my love?

My love…my heart still beats for you. You are still at the
center of my soul. I will wait. Yes, I will wait for my love. No
matter how far you have run, my arms are still open. My
promises to you are still engraved in my hands. This desire for
you will never end. My love, my love, I still wait for you.

Forever in love with you,
God


