A Letter from the Inside

My dearest hunsband,

Today v a good doy, so- | thought 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 forgweness for Hhat
But | wll tell yow wirat | soy to- yow will
be true and from my heart; so-trust ut; as
Today v a good day!

| oftenn remember owr wedding day. My
heoart was colm and stll. | had no- doubty
that yow were He man for me. My prince,
my shining stor. My guft from God. When
| met yow ot Hhre alter and your eyes met
mine, | was 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 this: | am ANGRY
ot yow: | wos so-sad. | was hwrt: | was lost
when yow sent me away and left me here.
| eried maght after night ivat yow would
come and get me, foke me home where |
belong. | cursed yow when yow did not



come back for me. | mussed my home, |
know- Huings were not perfect tivere, but |
was nenver alone. | muss my tHhaungs: |
mussed my bed | mussed coming home and
walking througlh Hre door beung greeted by
Chester and Muty curcling arownd me and
cuddling around my feet: Dawm yow for
fokng all thot ooy from me. Dam yow
to- helll O how- | hate yow for learring me
here. Was Ut your plan all along. Yowur
woy of getting rid of me. | dow't belong
here. | do- not Like Hrese people; | don't
belong here and dom yow for abandoning
me here.

Oh......... P'mv so- sorry! | see the sun s
settung, the nurse wll come toke me un
soon so- let me fell yow how | feel on my
good day. IH's been years now and | do-
know whot hay happened to- me. At least



most of the tume. | cant really imagine
how- hhard thingy must hanve beew ot home
when yow were tryung to- fake care of me.
It must hanve been so-terribly havd, and |
know- that now: Yow uprooted ouwr Lives so-
that thingsy wowld be better for me, safer
for me. Yow did tihat regardless of the
poin U cansed us botiv. Yow knew as hawd
oy U woy to- make Hus my new home and
as hard as U would be for yow, Hhat o way
for the best: It was Hre best Hung for me. |
thank yow for being brove and courageouns
enough to- do- wirat was best for us.

The muracle v that God keeps yow i 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 thoughh |
would wotehv yow from the corner of my
eye to- find you 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 when my walking turned
unfo- a thadr. Yow roll me around thre
gordens and let me smell the fresih
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
smidle. Yow are speaking the words, but we
st pray togetiner.

| cant remember how long | have been
here my darling, but sometumes | am able
to- see the sunrise wiriehh remindy me that |
will see yow soon. God will grace me witiv
yowr presence. Yow will come to- me with



ol youwr gentleman swagger. Kuss my face,
ook unto- my eyes and say my name.

| ask of yow one tHung my dearest: On days
that | may not respond as yow hoped thaot |
would. Or when | seem motionless,
withowt expression. Know that U 4 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 words may never be voiced from my
Ups, so that yow can hear Hrem. but | want
yow to- know- ot Hus v how- | feel and
that these words | am speaking to- yow are
comung from the unside.



Today v a good day!

Yowr loving Wife.



