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I don't know.  Sometimes I feel like I have every right to be skeptical.  Sure, I'm constantly overwhelmed by these feelings inside of me, but I feel like my expectations of these feelings always being there are going to lead me to a world of hurt.





Forever.  Do people ever actually think about how long "forever" really is?  If they did, do you think they'd say it as much, use the term so loosely.  Maybe he's never said the word "forever" to me and I'm glad.  It's nice to hear and it would be great if he did say it, but I'm glad he doesn't.  Saying forever is like making a promise that you know you can't keep.


	


I love him.  He loves me.  We tell eachother every day.  I know he'll be there for me when I need him, just like I'll be there for him.  We may not say, "I'll be there for you forever," but I'm beginning to wonder if saying "always" could be just as bad.  Not that I wouldn't "always" be there for him, but maybe "always" being there for eachother is beyond our control.


	


I hope not.  Every single night I pray that our relationship will be under our control, we'll get to make the major decisions and never have to run away, scared.  Scared of being caught, scared of being broken up, scared of losing each other.


	


I fear losing him every day.  I know that I'm in no way worthy of the blessing bestowed upon me that is Shawn.  He's so perfect; I'm not.


