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Sitting here with puffy eyes and tear soaked skin, I wonder to myself, “How heartless can one person be?”  Of course, in addition to my eyes and skin, I’ve become heartless as well, but not because I’ve always been that way, but because someone ripped it out and stomped on it.  Don’t worry though, it isn’t Shawn.  Perhaps Shawn is the only one who can truly understand what I’m feeling because we’re sitting in the same boat.

I believe that there comes a time in everyone’s life when they have to admit they’re wrong.  I hate to do it, but sometimes I have to.  Not in this situation of course, but my time will come.  This time I think it’s his fathers turn.  Maybe not for feeling the way he does, but perhaps for judging me, for not giving me a chance, for not understanding.  What’s going to be so different 97 days from now?  Is he just suddenly going to like me?  I’m still going to be the same person, I’ll still be 17 and IF getting pregnant was my goal, I’d still be working towards it.  Needless to say, all I want is to love Shawn.  I want to give him everything, to be there when he needs me and to love him unconditionally.  The thing is, I feel like now is a time when we really need each other and we’re not allowed to associate in any way.

His dad heard the words he said to me just as clearly as I did.  I’m sure it takes strength to tell me that he loves me in front of the very person who despises me so greatly, but he did.  That really means something, to me any way.  It boggles my mind how insensitive that man really is, he actually watched his son cry and spill his feelings for me and he doesn’t even care.  What kind of human being is that?

Better yet, what kind of human being am I for just wanting to get this all behind us and forgiving his dad for bestowing upon me the worst pain I’ve ever had to endure?

Maybe my heart’s just too big.  Maybe I shouldn’t leave myself so wide open.  Maybe if I didn’t care so deeply for everyone, I wouldn’t be hurting so badly.  But if I never took that chance, I wouldn’t have fallen for the very person that makes me happy.  I wouldn’t be experiencing the greatest relationship I’ll ever have.  I wouldn’t have an eternal bond with the very person who means the most to me.  I never would have learned how love was supposed to be and I never would have felt the greatest feeling in the world.  The very feeling that is love.  The one thing that no matter how badly my heart is aching I’ll always feel because my love for Shawn will never die and it will never be suppressed, not even by Shawn’s dad.

