A Letter from the Inside

My dearest hunsband,

Today v a good doy, so- | Hought that |
wowld take o moment to- write down some
Huings that | should hawe said to- yow a
long tume ago:. Things may not come owt
w order; | ask yowr forguweness for tivat:
But | wll tell yow wirat | soy to- yow will
be true and from my heoart, so-trust Ut ay
Todoy v o good doy!

| often remember owr wedding day. My
heart was colm and stUL. | had no- doubty
that yow were e man for me. My
Prince, my shuning stor. My guft from
God.. When | met yow ot the alter and met
yowr eyes | woas reassured.



| remember our Uife togetiver was good. We
launghed o Lot we did everytiving togetirer.
Yes, | am honest withe my fading memory, |
do- remember the tougher tumesy ay well. |
remember loty of tough tumes. When these
tfumes come uinfo- my mund, | am groteful
for my fading memory, but days Like today
bring me Joy. It puty all those days of
trouble un perspectve. We stll managed
to- stoy true to- eacih othver. We believed and
had foiutr v eachh otiver. We prayed
tfogetiver. We Lloved togetirer.

WAIT....... | must also say His: | am ANGRY
ot yow: | wos so-sad. | was hwrt: | was lost
when yow sent me and left me here. | cried
gt after nmight that yow would come and
get me, toke me home where | belong. |

cursed yow wiren yow did not come for me.



| missed my home, thingsy were not perfect
there, but | was never alone. | miss my
Hungs: | mussed my bed | mussed comung
home and walking through Hre door bewng
greeted by Chester and Musty circling
arouwnd me and cnddling arownd my feet:
Dawm yow for taking all Hrot awany from
me. Dawm yow to- helll Ol how | hated
yow for leaving me here. Was U yowr plan
ol along. Yowr way of getting rid of me. |
donw't belong here. | do- not Uike threse
people; | donw't belong here and dom yow
for abandoning me here.

Oh......... Pmv sorry! | see the sun s setting,
the nurse wll come take me unw soon so- Let
me fell yow how- 1 feel onw my good day. s
been yearsy now and | do know wirat hay
happened to- me. At least most of Hire tume.



| cant really imagune how hard Haungs
st hone been at home when yow were
tryung to- toake care of me. I+ must hare
been so-terribly havd, and | know that
nows Yow uprooted ouwr livey so- that tvings
wowld be better for me, sofer for me. Yow
dd Hrot regardless of Hhe poaun U consed wgy
botiv. Yow knew as hard as b was to- make
this my new home and as hard ot would
be for yow, that Ut was, for Hhe best: I+ was
the best thing for me. | thank yow for
beung brave and counrageouns enoughh to- do-
wirat was best for ws

The muracle v that God keeps yow v my
heart and v my Wfe. | have seen yow
every day that | have been here. Yow hove
tfaken me to- the salown to- get my naily done
my hair styled ay f | going to- o party. Yow
ote yowr lunciv or dinner withe me. Yow



stoyed and watched TV. Even though |
wowld watth yow from Hre corners of my
eye o find yow sleeping, sleeping by my
side again. Yow sl take me owt on walks
around tHhe groundy so- | con see the
flowers: Yow remember how muciv | love
flowers: Even wihen my walking turned
unto- a cthoir. Yow roll me around Hre
gordens and Let me smell the fresiv
frogromt air. Yow still tolk to- me and tell
me the latest about our home owr friends
ond fomily. Yow st make me langh and
smide. Yow are speaking the words, but we
st pray togetirver.

| cant remember how long | have been
here but somefumes | am able to-see the
sunrise whieh remunds me that | wll see
yow soon. God will grace me witiv your
presence. Yow will come to- me withy all



yowr gentleman swagger. Kusy my face,
ook uinto- my eyes and say my name.

| ask of yow one Hung my dearest: Ow dayys
that | may not respond as yow hoped thaot |
would. Or when | seem motionless,
withowt expression. Know that Uy just
the outside, tume taking toll.
Cherusiv what God put uin yowr heart to-
know- me deeper then that and know that
yowr presence has made me smle and
lavglv and | o Loving yow more and more
every day.

These wordsy may never be voiced from my
Ups, so- ot yow can hear Hem but |
want yow to- know- that Huy v how- | feel
and that these words | am speaking to- yow



Today v a good day!

Yowr Loving Wife.



