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I never knew I could love someone

To this extent

Until I fell for you.

My arms extended,

Waiting for your hug—

Two hearts leaning toward each other,

As if they already knew.

Side by side,

Hands warm around our mugs,

We sit in quiet harmony,

Staring at the view before us—

A world that feels softer

Simply because you’re in it.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

~♡~

[image: ]


You are my one.

My once-in-a-lifetime.

My safe place.

My warmth.

My love.

My always.

Not because the world chose you for me,

But because my heart did.
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My heartbeat quickened,

My cheeks warmed red,

A gentle churn beneath my ribs—

Yet your presence felt like home.

And in that quiet certainty,

I realised

I was in love.
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The truth is, you matter to me more than I ever expected anyone could.

What I feel for you is real, steady, and comforting. It’s not the kind of love that overwhelms me—it’s the kind that settles into my life and makes everything feel better, calmer, and more meaningful.

I love the way you make me feel understood without me having to explain everything. You notice things about me that others overlook. You listen in a way that makes me feel important. You talk to me with a softness that makes me want to open up more than I usually do.

Being with you—even in the simplest conversations—makes me feel connected, valued, and chosen.

I love the way your presence changes my mood. When you’re around, things don’t feel as heavy. Life feels lighter. I feel lighter. I feel like myself, just a little more complete.

There’s something about the way you look at me—calm, warm, full of quiet care. It makes me feel special, even if you don’t say a word. And when you smile, I feel it. Not in a dramatic romantic-movie way, but in a very human, very real way—like someone just handed me peace.

I love the small things you do. The simple messages. The gentle words. The way you remember tiny details. The comfort in your voice. The way you hold my hand like it’s the most natural thing in the world. These things stay with me longer than you realize.

I want you to know that I don’t take your presence in my life for granted. I appreciate you—your heart, your patience, your effort, your honesty. You make me feel like I’m not difficult to love, like I’m not too much, like I don’t have to pretend.

You make love feel easy. You make closeness feel safe.

And I want to keep building this with you—this connection that feels so natural, so genuine, so right. I want us to continue learning each other, growing together, and choosing each other even on the hard days.

Thank you for being the person I can trust.

Thank you for being the person I look forward to.

Thank you for being the person I love—calmly, sincerely, completely.
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There are moments when my heart becomes so full of you that I can’t contain it anymore. Tonight is one of those moments. I find myself thinking about you, about the softness of your presence, about the way you make me feel—seen, understood, wanted in the quietest, most beautiful ways.

I don’t write this letter because I miss you.

I write it because even when you’re near, I still want to reach for you more.

There is something about you that I can’t get enough of—your voice, your warmth, your gentle way of loving me.

You don’t know how effortlessly you live in my mind.

Sometimes it’s the way you look at me, as if your eyes can read every hidden thought. Sometimes it’s your smile—the one that makes the whole world quiet for a moment. Sometimes it’s your presence alone, the comfort I feel just knowing you exist in my life.

I love how you make me feel calm and alive at the same time.

How you make me feel strong and soft together.

How you make me feel like I’m becoming the best version of myself simply by being loved by you.

There are parts of me I never knew needed healing until you touched them—with your patience, your listening, your understanding. You don’t rush me. You don’t force anything. You love gently, but deeply. And that is the kind of intimacy my heart always longed for.

When you hold my hand, something inside me settles.

When you speak, I listen differently—fully, willingly, as if every word matters.

When you look into my eyes, everything else fades.

It’s a quiet kind of intimacy, but one that reaches the deepest parts of me.
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I love the way you make me feel safe.

I love the way you choose me, even in the small things.

I love the way you remind me—without saying a word—that I am someone worth loving.

I want you to know this:

I don’t love you in fragments.

I don’t love you in moments.

I don’t love you only when it’s easy.

I love you wholly.

I love you constantly.

I love you with a devotion that feels as natural as breathing.

And I want more—

More days with you,

More conversations,

More nights where your name feels like a prayer I whisper into the silence.

I want to grow with you,

Hold you when you’re tired,

Stand with you when life gets heavy,

Laugh with you when everything feels light again.

I want to be the place where your heart rests,

Where your fears soften,

Where your dreams feel possible.

I want to love you in a way that feels like home—warm, safe, and endlessly familiar.
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