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I thank you for the encouragement, feedback, critiques, and laughs. Whether mentor or friend, family or instructor, I could not have done this without you.

I cannot think of everyone who has helped me along the way, but there are a few people I would like to highlight;

Chelsey, my best friend. I know you will probably not read this book, but you helped me keep going when I wanted to give up. Not just writing, but life.

Professor Michael Geither, you were the best. There was never a dull day in your class. Infinite check pluses for you.

Keira, my fellow writer and friend. Thank you for the critiques, the help, and the encouragement. I cannot wait until the day we are both famous writers.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Dedication


[image: ]


To my Grampa P. I miss you more and more every day. I wish I’d had more time with you. I should have talked to you more, asked you more questions, gotten to know the man who my Grampa was. I wish I could have talked to you about my ideas, my goals, my love of history, anything and everything. I wish I had asked more about your military experience and shown interest in joining myself. Perhaps then I would have gained the courage to join.

November 16th, 2023

I rushed to get this done

Before your ALS won

I know this is a lot

But it is all I’ve really got

I ask you to open your mind

And to be very kind

This contains things you do not understand

But if you will let me, 

I will give you a hand

All I ask is that you give me a chance

Before you decide where to take your stance.

April 16th, 2024

I tried to write something after you passed

But I could not think of anything,

I did not want it to be half-assed...
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September 9th,

The Person that I Am

I will never be the person

I want to be

But I am okay with that because

I am already the best person

That I can be.
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September 12th,

The War Inside my Head

When this war is over,

Will you still be my friend?

If I lose this war,

Will you still love me?

What do you mean?

There is no war.

Yes, there is—

The war inside my head.
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September 17th,

Vague Connections

I have friends, but I do not have friends

I have people that I talk to and laugh with

When they are around

But I only have one or two people

That I actually seek out.

I am not lonely, but I am alone

I am not happy, but I am not sad.
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September 18th,

Who I Am

I lose myself

More and more

Every day.

My emotions just

Seem to slip

Away.

Is there really 

More

To me?

Or is this who

I am

Meant to be?
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September 27th,

In Your Arms

I cannot help but think

About it every day

How it is someone else 

In your arms

Where you lay.

I cannot help but wish

That person were me

Something that I know

I will never be.
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September 27th,

A Burning Regret

I wish I never fell for you

I wish we never met

I would not have to live each day

Feeling the burn of this regret.

September 28th,

Wishes Never Come True

I cannot help but imagine

Living a life

Us falling in love,

Me as your wife.

But these are just wishes

Never to come true

Because you will never feel about me 

The way I feel about you.
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September 30th,

Mistake

This was a mistake

You were a mistake

All of this was a mistake

Mistake, mistake, mistake

A mistake I cannot escape.
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October 2nd,

The Sea versus Me

Bravery comes and goes

Just like how the ocean flows

Sometimes we want to hide

And retreat into ourselves

Like the morning tide.

Occasionally we need to cave

And let ourselves crash

Like a tidal wave

Who we are meant to be

Is as mysterious as the sea.
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October 2nd,

Numb to it All

I am numb until the night comes

That is when the tears flow

I say I am getting better when I know I am not.

But the pain just keeps overwhelming me

And I honestly do not know what to do.

I know people will be upset if I leave

But that has lost its power in my mind.

I keep wondering why I cannot just do it,

Just take my pain away

Just leave this all behind.

~~~
[image: ]


October 4th,

How They Care

Some things are just not meant to be

So they slip away into the past.

Only when you finally let it go

Will they truly know.

Know what? You may ask

while taking a pause in your task.

How much they truly did not care

Even though you had always been there.
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October 5th,

Anymore

We don’t click anymore

We don’t fit anymore

It’s not what it was anymore

Is it worth it anymore?
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October 14th,

Unknown Sadness

There is something awful about being sad and not knowing why.

You’re just

Sad.

And you cannot help it.

You feel so alone

For no reason,

And you isolate yourself,

Because you feel like

You want,

Or deserve,

To be alone.

And you want those people

That you are close to

To reach out,

But you do not want to seem

Like an attention seeker,

And you do not exactly

Express to them

That you’re upset

So they have no reason
To check on you.
But if they did,

You would not know 

What to say,

Because you are just sad.

That is it.
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October 15th,

Best Friends

We said we would be best friends forever

Living close by and raising our families together

But I think forever is going to end up being

A lot shorter than we were originally thinking.
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October 15th,

The Missing Lie

You have found someone

And you love them dear

While I am still lonely

Sitting here

You say you miss me ever so

But that seems only a lie

To always grow.
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October 15th,

I am Happy, I am Okay

No, I am not happy,

Just look at me

You are really going to stand there,

Seeing how I act and talk,

And ask

If
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