Criminal

4/4/01

Shawn and I have finally passed the 3 months left to go mark, I’m beginning to feel more and more like a criminal.  This entire situation is slowly progressing to complete isolation from each other and with this complete isolation, I’m longing more and more to be with him, my wants are turning into needs.

I’ve been losing a lot of sleep lately.  Not only because my mind is flooded with happy thoughts of the coming summer, but also because my bed feels empty.  I lie down and I feel almost unsafe because Shawn’s arms aren’t there to hold me.  I stay awake thinking until I’m so exhausted that I just hold myself and slip away into a most sporadic sleeping pattern, waking up every few hours, just to get that naked, lonely feeling again. 

I miss Shawn so much.  I miss picking him up from school and just spending every single day together.  I’ve been praying for the patience to make it through the next 89 days.  I’ve also been praying for the understanding that it’s not Shawn’s decision to be so withdrawn, that he really does love me and would spend every waking moment with me if he could.  

Maybe someday things will really be that way.  That the happiness we’ve been dreaming about every night will be real and no one will be in control of our relationship but us.  And then we’ll live happily ever after.

