The First Eighty Love Letters
By:
Reza Taheri Bashar
The First Letter
Two days ago, in the crowded corridor of the company, whispering, I asked you a simple
question, and asked you for a simple date, to which you mischievously laughed, And
with cruelty throwing my question and me away.
A question with all courage.
Now I'm waiting strangely.
Even though my whole body trembled with joy at that glorious moment, But there is no
news from your positive answer. There is still no response.
With one sentence, save a lost person from going astray in the deserts and forests of the
unknown.
The Second Letter
I asked a simple question three days ago when my hands shook joyfully.
May we meet together, may we date each other, O blue beautiful?
do not say no, O pretty lady with smile like flowing water
With just one sentence, free me from the confusion and the loneliness of the dark and
unfamiliar nights.
Today, we need your green help.
The Third Letter
Alas
I know that I should not write to you anymore.
I understand it's not polite to insist when you don't answer me, but I can't.
because small glimmer of hope, the hope of loving and being loved, or at least a short
acquaintance with you,
With the soft fingertips of your essence
-a tiny hope-
Perhaps, it is the cause and motivation for this short writing.
now, I feel the bloody drops of this deep wound falling on my fingers and keyboard.
O beautiful lady with tall stature and big eyes, O kind carefree, please date with me.
O swan white
Call me today, it's too late tomorrow.
The Fourth Letter
O pretty girl with happy, playful eyes and always smiling kind lips
Today, as if you suddenly came to my department in the company magically
At that moment, really, It was as if my breath was locked in my chest.
you did not understand, and neither did anyone else.
My hands seemed to tremble
then Time slowed down, and the sun, moon, and earth mingled together.
My tongue didn't move, and I didn't even say hello
that maybe in that crowded mess of people coming and going, the tremor in my speech
can be felt.
A tremor from the depths of my soul and body
And I didn't say anything
in front of you
you and only you
You that I never knew
I was shaking madly and lovingly with happiness but I could not do anything
I just tried to drink your unique beautiful face like the flowing water of mountain
springs
just this.
The Fifth Letter
you again...
with Your amazing presence in the royal corridor of the company ..
O Beautiful and kind girl with inky fingertips
NO...
I don't doubt it anymore
that I have really caught in the vortex of your bright eyes.
today, I was struggling and sinking into the depths
-Drowning in the rough sea-
"We are in love with her, and our love is killing us
We are drowning in the sea of love, and the waves of the sea are killing us."
This case's mixed sweetness and bitterness is as if you are unaware of the pain inside me
and my bleeding heart or intends to kill me.
Perhaps
so kill
But before that, make a Romantic date with me to discuss better ways to kill and be
killed.
The Sixth Letter
Today, I saw you for a moment and... that's it?
Just this? O, God, My share is only this short moments?
So, heaven and earth, where is my share of happiness in existence?
The Seventh Letter
beauteous lady
My guess is that you will kill me...
Will my fall and fall from the top of this building be enough for my glorious death?
It is a serious possibility from the fourth floor of the company and from the middle or
maybe the left window, I think it will be a glorious moment. It must have a good view; I
will throw myself madly into the motherland's lap and jump down, and then, well... My
death is your fault.
But God does not like oppressors.
Yes! Yes!
Officially and legally, I die of your love.
Because I have fallen into the inescapable trap and the attraction of your wonder.
I have been captured by the chains of your shining eyes, kindness, and the wonderful
freshness of your words.
Why don't you understand?
no one will know your worth,
As much as a captive like me knows.
No? Did you say no?
do not doubt
It is as clear as day to me
Thirty or forty years later, when you will be old, and no one will care about you, you will
say to yourself: no one and never wanted me as much as they should and maybe, except
him (explanation: the meaning of "he" means me)
Then you won't say that my life ended and I didn't taste and see true love?
No?
But the good news is that you still have time, the time of our affection and love has not
come yet, but it is getting closer and closer; only...you need to reach out and hug me.
Make a date with me.
The Eighth Letter
Please answer the following scientific questions:
do you know that injustice does not go unanswered?
Do you know that God does not like oppressors?
Do you know that the cruel and stony heart of beautiful girls, in the long run, causes
acute biochemical complications between the pancreas and the stomach, and you will
need a stone crusher to break it's stone?
Do you know why an elephant doesn't ride a bicycle?
Do you know how five elephants fit in a Volkswagen Beetle?
If you do not know the answer to even one of these vital questions, meet with us as soon
as possible to fix all your problems.
The Ninth Letter
This afternoon when you were talking to your boss while eating in the company dining
hall,
As if my heart was beating faster, I shouted: No, Reza, calm down.
"she" is here.
You were sitting a few seats away, and With disregard for the world, you were laughing
and drinking.
And I
Oh, I...
The food was not going down my throat.
And you didn't even turn your head to see that I was crushed under the endless weight
of your proximity.
