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Joshua—my dearest love, my Ferdinand,  
 

I have fallen in love and it is forever. 
 

How do I love thee? Let me count the ways. 

I love thee to the depth and breadth and height 

My soul can reach, when feeling out of sight 

For the ends of Being and ideal Grace. 

I love thee to the level of everyday's 

Most quiet need, by sun and candle-light. 

I love thee freely, as men strive for Right; 

I love thee purely, as they turn from Praise. 

I love thee with a passion put to use 

In my old griefs, and with my childhood's faith. 

I love thee with a love I seemed to lose 

With my lost saints, --- I love thee with the breath, 

Smiles, tears, of all my life! --- and, if God choose, 

I shall but love thee better after death. 

    —Elizabeth Barrett Browning 
 

The air seems to be electric, charged with energy of an upcoming storm.  My 

present happiness makes me dread what I feel is coming.  I know you feel it too 

despite your protests. 
 

I know I have said it a million times before, but I love you.  More than my own 

life.  You are a part of me.  Something I need more than air, food, or water.  You 

have said that I am your North Star, but to me, you are my sun.  When I think 

of you I am bathed in warmth.  You are what has kept me going. 
 

The last two days have been…perfection…the best in my life.  I wish that we could 

stay here forever and stave off all the monsters that want to steal our very souls.  

And no arguments…you have a soul.  Your goodness is proof of that every day. 
 

If something happens to me I don’t want you to lock yourself in sorrow.  Live for 

both of us.  The world needs you. 
 

I have no regrets.  Only want of more time with you. 

Yours in this life and the next, 
 

Miranda 


