No Rest for Me

Unlike most people around me who can spend the hours of their
day doing that which they » please, I can NOT. I am always doing
sometihing or another. it is rare that i find myself relaxing
enough to be able to read a book or magazZine. Although I am able
to do these things from time to time I usually have to rush to
do so0 Jjust o make sure i1 ssme can finish the whole magazine.

An outsider looking in would think that mostc of what I do is

for ne reason. Even those people which know me and find them-

selves asking what 1 am doing do not really understand that which
i do or evan the 'why' of whiech i do them. There are many reasons
i keep myself busy. One of them is because I hate with a passion

toc sleep. I only want to sleep if I am =0 tired that i will be
so much s¢0 that my memories or dreams don't come So haunt me.
If i am somehow careless and give into my sleep before I am
very tired then I am almost always tormented as i sleep. I wish
i c¢ould say that I find some type of sleep peaceful or a rest
from my day to day chaos. But to no avail. I think the orimes i
have committed have condemned me toc these forms of torture.

One would think I would be happy to dream about that which i
hold most dear to me. On the contrary, I leoathe it with my very
peing! How could i not? Maybe 1f the dreams 1 dreamed Sk
about were good then I would be anxious Jor them. Instead T run
from them and make it so 1 don't allow myself to. If my dreams
are indiecations of things to come then 1 know the pain which i

have already suffered in this life is not over.

I have been guite busy working latley on serveral things. One
happens to be an article Tor a magagine., 1 decided to change
tactics to see if i could get anywhere that way. Maybe I am
going about things the wronhg way. i1 have never been cne teo just
give up but instead when I'm relling a snowball up hill I find
a different way to roll it. It might take a while to get there

but the end result is still the same. Isn't that all that matters

in the end? I would like to think zo0. I find myself disliking
the human emotionf that make me weaker than i would be without

them. I say without them becauses unlike most pecple I de in fact
KNOW what it feels--for lack of a better word--~ like %o be with-

out emotions or feelings. There was this anime show i used to
watch. my favorite character was Heero Yuy. The show was called
'"Gundam Wing'. He was the most similar to how 1 used to be.

He was fearless in a way that made him be able to do anything
regardless of what it #8 was short of dying itself. Even fur-
ther than that he did not care for anyone or have love f{or them.
He had no pazt, ne family, and no weaknesses to speak of. In a
way along time ago i was like that. I remember one of the lines
he said from the movie "Gundam Wing :Endless Waltz" was "I've
been lost since the day i was born.” I used to think'so have I:

But even then i never really understood the full meaning of these

words i speoke until I came Lo where I am in my life now. I have

been lost my entire life. There was a brief moment, a second even,

where I had almost been found but I know this was a fantasy. it
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had to be because there is almost no memory of it in my mind.
Even the pain of losing it seems to lessen with each passing

day. I don't understand any of it. Despite, the fact I had no
s hunan emotions i wemm wss taught them by Thor. I wen't say
who he is exactily execept te say that it was with him that I
finally bacame more than a soulless body. I knew what it was to
love. Don't think this was some relationship I got inte with a
man. That is not me at all. I would much rather be alone than to
commit myself to another person in a relationship ssnse. A
person has a way of trying to change me into something i can
never be no matter how hard i try or no matter how s much they
claim in the 'honeymoon stag=' not to want! to. I have seen it
all. i have heard everything. I am way past the point ef belng
tired of it all. I used to be a really bad cutter. Only at the
very end of 2012 did 1 finally break myself cut of this habit.
S There zre some pecple who would like to claim responsibilty
for me quitting but trust me when I tell you they can't. I

did 1t Teor my own reasona and no one in my environment had any-
thing to do with it. I still have the numerous scars on my arms
and even my neck when i tried to slit my throat. I think i would
be hard-pressed to find someone thzt zould BB overlook Lhem. I
really don't care so long as Howan, Elirik, and Ryo do. Even Talis
and Zander 1f it's possible i sse them. Only time will tel1.

I can not and will not try to tell myself 1 have any indication
of what the future might hold for me. I would even try teo. I

know whatever happens it's going %Yo be hard for me. I used to
think it would be somehow zasier if i could just emmerse myself
in my work and sducation bui I know NOTHING in this world wilil
ever make it e easier for mz. I don't know how in tha hell i

am supposed to funection without them. Iz there anyone out there
that can tell me? I have tried asking God and othersif you will
but i still even at this moment recieve nothing but silence.

I guess thig iz the most painful of evarything. I would be =asier
knowing 1 am hated or maybe even unforgiven but i don't even

get to know this. I zit here and wonder if there is enough
work for me to keep my mind off the pain i feel inside that will
never go away. i think not. I hate this life i live beczus= as
things are happening i am trapped in the confines of this great
cage with holds me. Those I love and care for need me and I a2m
powerless to be there for them. Some SR p2ople say you can TN
make up for lost time but i don't think so. I don't think wou

can ever get back the things you lose no matter how hard you might
try. Am i wrong? Do you think I am negative? i just like to

think 1 am being more or less realistic this saves me more pain
in the W future so i don't set myself up for failure by = living
in a fantasy world. i1 think it's enough that all my books are
fantasy-related. I already have enocugh problems becausse they are.
I guess all that is left open to me iz to continue working until
i have nothing left tec de or until i find another way to over-

come this 1 feel inside. For now all I do is breathe...
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