
Burned: 

 Look, there’s a lot of things that I’ve wanted to say to you, but… well you know why I haven’t 
been around you for a while. Haven’t isn’t the right word for it. CAN’T. I can’t be around you. Because 
every time that I am it’s only a matter of time before I fall in love with you again. It doesn’t matter how 
many months or years it’s been since I saw you last, as soon as I’m with you I start to feel the exact same 
way I always did. It’s why I left, why I pulled away as hard and as fast as I could. I’ve lived my entire life 
at arm’s length. It’s jus t my way. But you… you get in so close. You know how to really get to me. And I 
can’t live my life like that. I wish I could. There isn’t a day that goes by even now that I don’t think about 
you, that I don’t find myself trying to picture your smile. I love you and I always will, but you and I can’t 
be together. All we ever do is burn each other. I don’t know how I can love someone so much when all 
of my memories about them were fights and vitriol. How someone so volatile as you can be stuck so 
deep in my heart that I feel like I’ll never be able to get you out of there as long as I live. Maybe it’s 
cause we’re the same, even though we’re both too stubborn to admit it. Or maybe it’s because you and 
me were meant to burn together. I don’t know. I wish I did. But I knew that I had to see you again, and 
talk to you one more time and tell you why I haven’t texted or called, or heard from me at all. That it’s 
because I love you too much to ever be with you.  


