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                                                                                    Preface

When you have once encountered a gaze

That is powerful enough to melt your entire soul in a single moment,

You will understand

What it means to be moved by the heart.

A stirring of the heart is not merely a fleeting emotion.

It is an uncontrollable tremor deep within the soul,

A lingering ripple that refuses to fade,

A memory that touches the deepest corner of your heart

Again and again throughout your life.

It is the moment you try so hard to forget,

Yet it remains forever engraved in your memory—

That day,

That person,

That gaze.

With this book,

I offer my deepest and most sincere love

To the most unforgettable moment of my life.

A moment of heart-stirring emotion

That will remain forever engraved in my soul……
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                                  That Day, That Person, That Gaze

 

That Day

It was just an ordinary day of the year. I had never even noticed your presence. But when I turned and glanced at you, I was instantly overwhelmed by the burning gaze in your eyes, as if I had been melted into a moment of bewilderment.

At that very moment, my heart trembled with a feeling it seemed to have waited for a lifetime to experience. It was a sensation I had never known before. My once complete and orderly thoughts were suddenly shattered by that burning glance, breaking into scattered fragments. From then on, I could never return to the calmness of my former life.

Every clear and gentle image of you returns during the endless nights, leaving me sleepless. They slip softly through the spaces between my fingers and wind themselves around the lonely fields of my heart.

That Person

You are the first person who made me feel a seriousness I had never known before. You are also the depth hidden beneath my quiet murmurs and unspoken emotions.

You were a station where I stopped by chance, never imagining that you would become the final destination of my feelings in this lifetime.

I no longer wished to continue toward a future without direction. Instead, I stood there in a haze, having lost my way. Within the solitude of my soul, tears of sorrow quietly fell. During those endless nights of longing, I kept company with the eternal moon.

I often wondered why you were the one who chose to be kind to me, why your warmth came to gently dissolve the loneliness filling these pages and the countless sorrows I had no place to express.

Your gentle greetings, your affectionate smile, and even your anger filled with care all left me hopelessly enchanted. Foolishly and quietly, I remained within this wordless promise, because you were that person—the person I had waited for all my life.

The dream I had guarded for half a lifetime was completely shattered in that single moment. Even the thought of escape disappeared into endless longing. It felt as though a smile from a previous life had appeared once again, as though an unfinished destiny from another time had returned to meet me in this lifetime.

But I know—you are simply you. And I will wait for you at the end of the road, to embrace the regrets of this life.

That Gaze

Your burning gaze has, through the long corridors of memory, become a sweetness that lasts a lifetime. It has become a familiarity and a habit from which I can never escape.

I wander at the corner of a street where I cannot face you, yet cannot leave. I allow endless thoughts to surround every beautiful moment, until those moments become eternity.

I love you, until love reaches the deepest pain. I love you until every drop of my tears becomes a shattered flower petal, drifting gently toward you, yet unable to fall beside you.

I love you. I love your gaze, your smile, your care, and even your cold expressions—the way a child’s quiet complaints can still carry tenderness and affection.

That day, that person, that gaze—were destined to become the endless and boundless truth of my heart throughout this lifetime.








  
  4

  
  
  Chapter 4

  
  




                                          The Tenderness of a Heartbeat

 

It was because of those bright, shimmering eyes that a stirring of the heart—one I had never known in my life—happened in a single instant.

My heart trembled violently. I was undone. In that moment, I fell completely into the tender gaze of that awakening.

From that day on, every time I saw you, my heart trembled again. I knew deeply and clearly: I had truly fallen in love with you. I no longer had any choice.

The moment of heart-stirring filled me with exhilaration, but after the exhilaration came endless longing and memories without a shore. Though these memories were vivid with color, sorrow settled into every sleepless night, leaving only quiet sighs behind.

And in such moments, you became the person I had been searching for all my life. So I loved you without regret, and lost myself, almost madly, in this affection.

Longing surged like tides, allowing me to see you in my dreams, yet leaving me to wake with the sorrow of the entire world.

I grew used to softly singing to myself in a world of one. I grew used to weaving beautiful illusions in that same solitary world. And you, like something dreamlike and distant, allowed those habits to be filled with deep feeling, spreading that emptiness across my dreams.

Loving you has truly been both joy and sorrow. There is sweetness, but far more bitterness.

Even so, I have no regrets—because I have loved, because I have loved sincerely, because my heart has once been stirred.

And so, there is no turning back. I must continue forward for the sake of this tender stirring of the heart, even if you will never belong to me.
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                                             A Fleeting Moment Between Us

I cannot remember the year, the month, or the day. That burning gaze suddenly stirred the dream that had slept within me for half a lifetime.

A stirring of the heart I had never known before left me dazed, only then realizing—there truly is such a thing as an electric shock of feeling.

You still smiled so brightly. My heart still pounded. You gazed at me with such depth that my face flushed red.

The June sunlight seemed unusually vivid. The flames burning in my heart left me speechless.

Between you and me, the distance was so small, yet it felt as though we were worlds apart. Silently, I carried within me a story meant to last forever.

A wordless promise, quiet and certain, allowed me to pour out a naïve glow of feeling, wandering beneath dim moonlight.

I linger foolishly over what once was, singing alone again and again in a space where the song Close Lover echoes—truly, someone is missing. Every note calls out in silence.

And in that fleeting moment when our fingertips brushed past each other, my entire life was changed.
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                                          All Because of That Heartbeat

All because of that heartbeat—

Even if I were given no other choice in this lifetime, even if I could never turn back,

It was this one and only moment of being moved that led me into this deep valley,

The valley where I fell hopelessly and devotedly in love with you.

The only things we could do were silence, helplessness, and acceptance.

In the peace of silence, I quietly savored the lingering sweetness and intoxication of this happiness.

In the melancholy of helplessness, I came to understand that the sighs of this lifetime Were the loneliness of a soul longing to fly.

In the solitude of acceptance, I learned that the rose blooming in my heart would remain Forever.

All because of that heartbeat.

Days passed in monotony, in sadness, in quietness.

When I listen to the melody of the saxophone, I can hear the unspoken whispers of my Heart—the dreamlike, unreal feelings that have nowhere to be expressed. My thoughts drift Along with the music, accompanied by an endless melancholy. I remain quietly devoted, Only because of that heartbeat.

Every glance that has ever passed by carries countless beautiful fantasies as brief as Blooming flowers that vanish in an instant. They ripple with the happiness I once Possessed deep within my heart, reminding me:

I was once someone deeply remembered in your memories.

No complaints. No choices.

Yet thousands of times I have asked myself:

Why did I fall in love with you of all people?

Why




























