	IT IS CHRISTMAS DAY, 1996.  THE TIME IS 10:31 PM.  SO MANY EMOTIONS HAVE RUN THROUGH MY HEAD THE PAST FEW HOURS; NOT TO MENTION THE PAST FEW MONTHS.  UNFORTUNATELY, WRITING THEM DOWN AS THEY COME TO MIND IS THE ONLY WAY I HAVE BEEN ABLE TO RELEASE THEM THROUGHOUT THOSE MONTHS.  ALTHOUGH I HAVE BEEN UNABLE TO DISCUSS THEM WITH MY FAMILY ,  MY FRIENDS HAVE BEEN THERE FOR ME.  


	I AM AFRAID TO TELL MY PARENTS ABOUT OUR SITUATION BECAUSE I KNOW WHAT THEY WILL SAY.  THEY WILL TELL ME THAT THIS IS A SIGN THAT WE AREN’T MEANT TO BE TOGETHER.  BOTH, FROM THEN ON, WILL THINK OF YOU DIFFERENTLY; BADLY.  I DON’T BLAME THEM.  IF MY DAUGHTER CAME TO ME WITH THE SAME SITUATION, I WOULD TELL HER TO LEAVE HIM.  THAT IS WHY I DON’T WANT THEM TO KNOW.  I DON’T WANT TO LISTEN TO THEM TALK NEGATIVELY ABOUT YOU.  I WOULD NOT WANT TO HEAR ANYONE PUTTING DOWN THE PEOPLE I LOVE.  


	YES, I DO LOVE YOU.  FROM MY POINT OF VIEW, THERE IS NOT A SINGLE REASON WHY YOU SHOULD QUESTION THAT.  I HAVE TRIED VERY HARD AT BEING THERE FOR YOU WHENEVER YOU NEEDED ME.  WE HAVE BOTH GONE THROUGH MANY STAGES IN THE PAST THREE YEARS.  I HAVE ALWAYS THOUGHT IT WAS IMPORTANT THAT WE STICK BY EACH OTHER DURING THOSE PERIODS.  A FEW MONTHS AGO, YOU SLOWLY BEGAN TO GO THROUGH A STAGE OF YOUR OWN, AT LEAST THAT WAS WHAT I THOUGHT.  I TRIED VERY HARD TO BE THERE FOR YOU.  I FOUND MYSELF IGNORING SOME OF YOUR ACTIONS AND FREQUENTLY USING THE EXUSE, “HE IS JUST GOING THROUGH A STAGE, IT IS HARMLESS.”  SOME OF THOSE ACTIONS BEING A NOTICABLE LACK OF INTEREST IN ME (AND US), AND LIES.  EVEN THOUGH I WAS HURT BY THIS, I PUSHED IT ASIDE HOPING THAT IT WOULD PASS.


	I NOW KNOW THAT IT WILL NOT PASS.  THIS “STAGE” HAS REACHED A POINT WHERE I MUST LEAVE YOU TO GO THROUGH IT ON YOUR OWN.  THIS IS SOMETHING I HAVE TO DO FOR MYSELF.  I HAVE BEEN SACRIFICING MY OWN NEEDS LATELY BECAUSE I WANTED TO GET MY GREG BACK.  IT IS OBVIOUS TO ME, NOW, THAT YOU DO NOT WANT TO COME BACK TO ME.  I AM TIRED OF NOT KNOWING WHAT IS GOING ON IN YOUR LIFE
