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Dedication

For every mother torn between staying and leaving — | may you find your truth, and choose it bravely.
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Chapter 1: The Only One I Wanted

From the very beginning, I only ever saw him as the one. The one I would grow old with, the one I would build a life with, the one who would father all my children. It was a silent dream I never questioned, not even during our darkest days. No matter how hard it got, I always held on to that image. I thought maybe if I held on tight enough, everything would eventually fall into place.
But now, I find myself asking: did I fall in love with the man, or the idea of him? Because the man I see now doesn’t always look like the one I married. Or maybe he does, and I’ve just changed too much to recognize him. There’s guilt in thinking this way, like I’m betraying the vows I swore to uphold. But to be honest, I don’t even know where I belong anymore.
Still, every time I look at my child, I feel that deep ache—I want all my children to have just one father. Is that wrong? Is that foolish? I don’t know. But it’s the truth I carry, and it makes every decision ten times harder. Love, loyalty, family—they're all tangled in a knot I can’t seem to undo.
I keep hoping that the man I chose is still somewhere inside him. That he’s just lost, like I am. Maybe he needs help finding his way back too. But at what cost? And until when?
Chapter 2: A Dream Too Familiar

There are nights I lie awake and replay the early years. Those days when we were so full of dreams. We had so little, but our hearts were full. Everything felt possible then. I was proud to stand beside him, no matter how hard, no matter how uncertain. That was the kind of woman I was—hopeful, loyal, full of faith.
But hope has a way of wearing thin. Over time, the same dream I used to hold with so much joy started feeling like a burden. I don’t even know if I’m still the one holding it, or if I’m just the one left behind while he walked away. I still cling to what we had, but every day I feel it slipping.
Maybe I'm not fighting for us anymore, maybe I'm just afraid to let go of what used to be. The familiar, even when painful, is still comforting somehow. And yet, I can’t keep ignoring the quiet truth—I’m no longer sure if this dream is still mine.
I wonder if he feels the










d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
| Still His,
- Still Lost

A MOTHER'S CROSSROADS

Rina Cleo V. Barlizo





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





