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Dear Eurydice,  

I miss you with all of me. When I look above, the serene sky re-

minds me of your deep, blue eyes, and I feel that your eyes become the sky 

itself. My electric lyre has never created more beautiful songs since my 

fingers do not touch the strings, but the chords of my heart. This blessed day 

belongs to the lovers that share love from gilded cups, but I feel that you 

would be happier with us giving a ride on Pegasus. I just came across Her-

cules at Pan’s coffee shop and he told he has to fight some mythical crea-

tures and he is too busy to take care of his winged pet, so I took the chance 

and offered to watch over Pegasus while he will be on mission. YUPEE, 

baby! The blue heights are waiting for us, and I just cannot wait to see your 

hair all caressed by the wind... 

 

I think it will be dangerous for you to get back on earth, since 

Hades told me he allowed you to go on a date, but under the condition of 

being home before eight oclock. That rusty geezer is grumpier than Zeus 

when Olympus is out of sweet nectar, I swear! Baby, I bought roses and 

candles for you, though I gave up on the last ones because it had a little 

ironic touch on your fate. So do not get mad at me, you know that every 

time we fight, Hades comes up out of the blue and picks you up earlier. This 

time, I promise I will take you to a special place, where he will not be able 

to spy us. Take the pants I made for you using the Golden Fleece I have 

stolen from Jason. You know what happens when you ride dressed in robe... 

I do have a final surprise for you: I will be performing in the opening of 

“Olympica”. I heard they wanna change their name in something like “Me-

tallica”, though they are not decided yet on what kind of metal to use. Midas 

says gold is in trend. 
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 I gathered fluffy pieces of Olympian clouds to pave my way to 

you, and I asked Cupid to sting any other man that aspires to your beauty 

with poisoned arrows, so they will fall in love with their own art creations. 

Seems like Pygmalion has been triggered. Even so, Cupid was sad, he said 

that soon, within several centuries, his day will be replaced with the name 

of another guy, called “Valentine”. That sucks, but I told him not to worry, 

as people will always know he is the one to make them fall in love. You 

cannot fight the pain of stinging love arrow, and mine surely still hurts my 

bottom. That means our love is meant to last beyond time, beyond death, 

beyond Hades’ dark realms. This is true love, this is spring’s eternal bless-

ing. I am the happiest man in the world when I hold you in my arms, you, 

beautiful muse, you, the lighthouse that guides the lost ships of poets’ souls. 

You are the harbour where my heart itself rests like a tired butterfly after a 

long flight over earth. 

 

I thank Gods every single day for having you by my side, even if 

there is a long distance that keeps our bodies apart, our souls are always 

together. I have a feeling that soon, people over the whole world will be 

inspired by our story and will cultivate it as a beautiful lesson about genuine 

feelings. But what do we care about it now? We are young and wild and we 

are just enjoying the ride! 

 

Take care of you, my sweet muse, and take care so do not step in 

Cerber’s poop, you know it stinks awfully and it takes a month to get rid of 

that smell! Hades should watch his menu, really! 

 

Sending you love,  

Orpheus.  

XOXO  

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

 
 

LOVE, ETC… 

 

Love is in the eye of the person who looks at you. What is love ac-

tually? Spending money on expensive presents for our lovers? So it seems. 

Take for instance Valentine’s Day. Valentine’s Day is not something really 

special in my opinion. Nothing is happening, I’m still the old me, you’re 

still the old you and people are still themselves. We are crying and exasper-

ating that we do not have a girlfriend or a boyfriend, but what about not 

having a mother on 8 March or Mother’s Day? We’re just looking for lov-

ing people and their love. Why aren’t we trying to love the planet, our coun-

try or the animals for a matter? 

 

If you truly love someone, you have feelings for that person even if 

this is your friend, family member or just your relative. In my opinion, this 

celebration is too overrated. I think that if you really love someone, you can 

show it to that person everyday. A celebration is useless. I mean, it is cute 

and lovely to celebrate love, but some people are overjoyed about this thing 

for just one single day for the whole year! You need to celebrate love eve-

ryday, to tell the significant ones how much they mean each and single day. 

  

This celebration is designed for the ones who are very shy and 

cannot show their feelings to the world, I think. It is also suitable for cou-

ples who need to remember what brought them together and to start spend-

ing money for presents that will rekindle their love. Married people need to 

be reminded what was the first thing that they had seen in each other. They 

need some time alone, to look in the other person the first feeling of falling 

in love.  

 

At this moment, I can say that I love my life and everything that is 

in it. I love my parents and my brother a lot and I do not think that any 

friend can ever take over that feeling now or ever. Love is a feeling you can 

share with everybody, try not to be selfish with it. I also think that love can 
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be given to everybody in this universe alike and that you do not need a 

special reason to celebrate it. Just go ahead and celebrate it every day, do no 

show off one day per year! 

 

I for one, have decided to go home and tell my mom how much she 

means to me and how much I love her. No other love is bigger than mother 

love! 

 
 

A St. Valentine’s Marriage 

 

A few years ago, I was eating dinner with my parents when I sud-

denly asked them: “Mom, dad, how did you meet and how did you get to-

gether?”.  

Mom laughed and began telling me the story.  

 “It all started 25 years ago when I was invited to my friends get-

together party. When I got there, I realized that I knew everyone besides a 

guy that was watching a football game with Daniela’s husband, Mark. The 

thing that made him stand out from everybody else were his eyes. His eyes 

were a beautiful brown mixed with a little bit of green.  

Daniela introduced me to him. 

 ‘Hello. I'm Jason. Mark told me a lot about you!' he said happily. 

'Hi! I'm Micaela, nice to meet you!'  

Daniela suddenly left us alone and wondered off somewhere. After 

she had left, me and Jason watched the game together, not minding that we 

weren’t talking to anyone besides each other.  

After the party had been over, we hung out downtown for a few 

more hours. Then he walked me home, but not before asking me if I wanted 

to meet him the next day. I agreed and wished him 'Good night' as I stepped 

inside the house.  

The next day, we went to the zoo. I had so much fun! I told him the 

night prior that I absolutely adored animals and that I never got the chance 

to go to a zoo. So, his taking me there, made me like him even more. After 

we had left the zoo, we decided to go and eat at a restaurant.  
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When we got there, he asked me what table I would prefer. He was 

such a gentleman! So we got to our table, ordered some food and talked a 

lot while waiting for the food. We had so much in common, it felt like we 

were twins.   

After eating, we both agreed that we were a little tired and wanted 

to head home. He once again walked me home, parting ways after. But the 

day wasn’t over for us just yet. He called later and we talked nearly all 

evening. We talked about serious things and trifles.  

A month passed in the same manner, and I started to like him a bit. 

But I was too scared to tell him. I didn’t want to ruin the friendship we had. 

So I stayed quiet. Every day we would meet, have lunch and then do funny 

things. I loved it. 

Just like that, a year passed. We were closer than ever. We knew 

everything about each other. But on February the 14
th

, he shyly asked me on 

a date. I was so happy! I immediately said “yes”. The date went smoothly. 

He took care of everything: dinner, the actual date itself, the movie, the star 

gazing in the park. It was the best date ever. Our relationship was beautiful. 

I loved him so much. 

After two years of dating, on February 14
th

 Jason got on one knee 

in front of me. I was shocked. I wasn’t expecting him to propose to me. Of 

course I said “yes”. How could I say “no”? To this day, that remains the 

best decision I've ever made!”  

By the time the story was over, mom had been crying a little bit, 

and dad was staring at their wedding picture, smiling to his ears. My parents 

still have a beautiful relationship that makes us all happy. 

 

With love, Maria 

 

 
My love, 

 

I miss you. It is still winter, white and sad the days pass hard and 

painful. I dream about the green and bright spring and wait for you to come 

with lots of love. I imagined you wearing that yellow dress looking like a 
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sunflower and looking at me with your sparkly deep black eyes. I almost 

relive every step of our dance and hear every single musical note, again and 

again. Smooth sounds I was floating on were bewitched by your beauty. I 

am spinning and getting up in your warm arms like in a magic flight. I get 

over everything that separates us and I hug you with all of my love. I 

stopped the time and we were in space on the planet of love. Here we are 

only the two of us always together; we laugh, sing, and dance being happy 

that we have each other. Every second is full of love. Your sweet perfume 

makes me fall asleep and takes me to the multicolored flower meadow. 

Being laid down watching the sky while mirroring us too. And when you 

kissed me I felt like being on Everest heights. With you I am the master of 

the whole universe. Colorful butterflies are flying around and in us. Those 

delicate wings touch us tenderly. We blow happy to dandies and they are 

floating in the sunlight achieving all of our love wishes. And the days pass 

like this, one by one, bright like a string of precious white beads. And once I 

understood the big truth: I love you! Yes, I love you! I felt in love with you 

from the first second, without realizing. Your beautiful eyes, your cute 

smile, your warm voice and your personality, honest and kind made me 

understand that you are a girl I always wanted to be with. I am trying to 

keep in mind every second we have been together. I am not going to forget 

our long walks we have been taking for hours, without getting bored. We 

have learned about how to live together and try to understand all of the 

problems of it. With you I had started to see otherwise! Now I know that a 

bad day is just a day of my life and I can better change it, that the people 

around me can be bad or good and sometimes words hurt worse than any-

thing. From you I took the trust and hope in better and I wish all of us be 

happy like we have always been and the world would be much better and 

more beautiful. 

 

It is a winter day with leaden sky in which, only your memory 

lightens my soul. I am truly in love and I do not want to change this. I miss 

you so much. I dream about the day you come and I promise you that all of 

the air around you will be full of my love. I will hug you with my infinite 

love forever and ever.  

 

I LOVE YOU! 

 



 
 

 
Dear  Mom, 

 

You are the most beautiful angel... and I write you this letter from 

the bottom of my heart. For me, you are perfect. My soul melts when I see 

you. You are the best in a lot, like cooking, teaching about school, life and 

many more, as well as at drawing. But at Maths, at laziness and more I’m 

better than you. Well, however, the most important thing is how we help 

each other in different situations such as doing homework or do the house-

hold cleaning.  You are kind, shining and open to a lot of things. Your eyes 

are blue like the sky reflecting a rare kindness. Your voice is like music 

when you talk. Just like when I was little, you sing me a lot of swing songs 

and you make me feel happy. Your smile is like sun to me, because it is 

shining and beautiful.                     

 

Now I want to remind you some special life moments I spent with 

you. During every summer weekend, we went to our secret place and eat 

ice-cream, alone, and when it was getting darker, we went home and watch 

a movie with the whole family. Do you also remember that moment when 

we went to the mall and spent the time together and shop a lot of clothes 

and toys for me, like teddy bears because I don’t like dolls like other girls 

and that makes me special. When on Saint Nicholas’ night I received a 

packet of biscuits and I thought it contained a lot of mini-donuts that was a 

funny moment. You always make me laugh and I can talk funny jokes with 

you. You definitely are my first best friend. You do not judge me like others 

... that is another reason I love you so much. 

 

I wish to be best friends forever, to travel and have best holidays 

together. I wish to stay kind and lovely person as you are right now and you 

have always been. And I promise you I will become a more hardworking 

student at school activities and at home too, patient and lovely like you. I 

want to make you more pleasant surprises like receiving good grades at 

Maths, to help you with the housework or in the kitchen, from where I want 

to get more secrets about sweet recipes and more unforgettable moments in 
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our family. To prove you once again how much I love you, I will be waiting 

you at home together with the rest of the family to celebrate February 14
th

 

by a special decoration. You will also be spoilt with a special holiday spent 

together in one of your mostly desired and dreamed places.  

Finally, I want to express my deepest love and gratitude for you 

from the bottom of my heart.  

 

Love, 

your best daughter, Zara 

 
– Hello Mrs. Anderson!  

– Hello Bella, do you still want to borrow?  

– Of course. I was saturated with the boring books from school, but 

unfortunately I had to read them.  

They were not that bad, but I was bored with so much popular lan-

guage and old grammar. I prefer science fiction books and a little story of 

endless love. I had been to my Romeo since I started reading love novels. In 

every detail, every feeling, every touch made your heart come out of your 

chest giving the impression that you are in fact the loved character even 

though there were only simple words printed on a paper, they managed to 

make my heart hard to beat again for some unrealistic characters, sometimes 

I wanted to take life and show me what true love was. 

 – Auch!  

I had hit one of the shelfs full of books unbalancing and falling on 

the floor. No one seemed to notice my little moment of clumsiness. Discon-

tent, something that shine distracted my attention. It was a book shining. I 

must have hit my head when I fell. More strange was that the light was 

getting stronger, but the lady did not seem to disturb her. I walk with a little 

more restrained steps to the mysterious lady. When I got closer to her, she 

disappeared, leaving only that strange book behind her. "I'm here." I invol-

untarily read the title of the book, but something was strange, the covers 

were red and without any written author. In fact, nothing was written on the 

covers, just the title. I put the book in the school bag and I left as quickly as 

I could try to seem as normal to the people next to me. We got home in less 
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than ten minutes, because I’m not too far from the library. I was always the 

only home since my mom and dad left me for a much more decent life, 

more precisely without a teasing teen. Every time I was thinking about 

them, the hole in my soul deepened into a dark abyss. I took the curious 

book out of the school bag and opened it. What was strange was that it was 

empty, except a page where it was a name.  

– Eduard? 

– Hi!  

– What the hell? Help! Help! He put my hands to my mouth, stop-

ping me from screaming. 

– Stop it! He had a sweet and calm voice that you could not ignore. 

– I am Eduard, and I do not know how I got here.  

I looked at the book again. They had the same name, it was not 

possible, it could not be him. -I love you is everything I know and I remem-

ber! The light of the book came up again, and, shining louder, beside the 

name of Eduard, Bella's name appeared. I turned my head to him to say but 

my breathing was cut off. It looked so good, her blue-eyed eyes matched 

perfectly. My heart was pounding from my chest, the flyers I read about 

appeared for the first time in my mind. It was a brilliant feeling, He proba-

bly feel my discomfort, and took me into an impossible hug. I was in love 

with this guy in just ten minutes. It was impossible. The book was bright 

and some new pages had come up, I got a little closer and started reading. 

Everything that had happened so far was written in the book, even what I 

was thinking. My dream was fulfilled, I was loved and I loved a real charac-

ter, it was all unreal.  

AFTER YEAR ....  

It was a love story between us beautiful and different. It was all for 

me and me for him.  

– What are you thinking about? Eduard said.  

– At us.  

Before I kissed him he disappeared. He simply disappeared. I start-

ed to call his name but nothing. I searched for the book but she disappeared, 

everything disappeared I was left second time. I loved him, he can not leave 

me, he promised me. I stood up scared out of bed realizing it was just a 

dream, it was all just a dream, everything, even him. But it seemed so real. 

A tear had escaped one more then two then stopped.  

– I will never love and I will not be loved! Eduard: I look at her , 

but I can not touch her. I do not know what happened, I'm so helpless, I can 

not look at her crying. I’m here but she does not know, she did not dream, 

but she thinks that, why does not she see me? Why do not I feel? Why can 

not I calm her? 

 

 



 
 

 
 

Dear Mom, 

 

Sometimes I know the words will not show you how much I love 

you! How much you mean to me. You know, you are the best mom on 

earth. No child may want a better mother than you. You are a perfect mom! 

A mother so wonderful as you would be worth a statue. It sounds easily 

poetic to those who do not really know my mother. She is the only being in 

my life to whom I owe everything I have and everything I know. She is 

amazing! 

 

Mommy, thank you for your unconditional love, for your courage, 

support, sincerity, openness to listen to my thoughts and opinions, and I also 

thank you for the education you have given offered me so far. Thank you 

for those days when at 2 o’clock, you woke up every time for me when I 

was sick, mom. I am also sorry for those moments of stubbornness and 

insight that we had and because sometimes I could not be the child you 

deserved. Sorry! You was and still you are the one who always gave me 

some advice. You are super, mom! You are a model for me. You are the 

person from whom I had the most to learn. You are beautiful, intelligent and 

a cute woman. Everyone loves you and adores your optimist (which I inher-

it) and kindness. A wonderful woman! 

 

This letter gives me the opportunity to tell you how much you 

mean to me. I hope I am a good daughter and I also want to tell you that, for 

me and my sister you are our Wonder mom. I do not even have to mention 

that everything you do for us is incredible. We are glad you are our mom! 

You are a beautiful and smart woman and and I am proud of this, mommy.  

Along with you, I have gone through many obstacles in my life. You were 

the only person who has always stood up with me. Your life tips have al-

ways been helpful for me. As you are a psychologist you always know how 

to behave with me. I could talk to you about all my problems and I could 

always tell you anything! In your turn, I always liked it, mommy, that you 

were always sincere with me to tell you anything, anyway. Not every moth-
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er does that, mom! My success is due to you, mom. Your support is fantas-

tic. You always encouraged and supported my wishes and you have always 

been the wisest. Thank you for that! You have always put me and my sister 

on first place. 

      

And for all these things (and many more), thank you so much. You 

know that I appreciate you very much. You are just a beautiful angel. I love 

you, Mommy! 

 

Love, 

Ruxy 

 

 
For someone special 

 

 

With every rustling leaf, with every blooming flower, 

I want to tell you what I feel. 

With every shiny day, with every starry night, 

I want to hold you over time. 

 

 I promise I will never stop thinking about 

Your wavy brown hair, your piercing green eyes, 

In which I can genuinely see the world, 

Those calm waters before the violent storm. 

Your warm smile can bring the sunshine 

From the heart of the darkness or light, who knows?! 

 

With every candid smile, with every burning tear, 

I want to promise you my all. 

With every peaceful ray, with every menacing cloud, 

I will be right next to you stronger and stronger. 
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Dear Moon, 

 

Who do you think you are? You can’t just take my heart with you 

and leave. You have no right. In this case, I have to report you to the Police, 

because you are a thief. This was my actual plan, but somehow your white 

face looked at me with your pretty light and made me think twice. When 

you look at me, you wrap around my heart, without asking. A normal soul 

like me doesn’t fit your standards, right? 

Your little smile, that I can see, has a lot of mysterious secrets to 

tell. And I have questions that you have to answer. Like, who is taking care 

of you? If you don’t have someone I will be honored to become your body-

guard. I promise I will take big care of you, I will look after you and I will 

tell you stories about how you changed my life.  

Our story is really old and it is still editing. I can’t remember when 

I first met you, but you were the most beautiful thing I ever saw. You are 

every night on the dark sky and listening to my nonsense talking and I am 

so thankful to that. Also I am really curious to hear some of your life expe-

rience stories. You don’t have to worry about me or my life, because when I 

have hard times I will think about you and I already can tell that I will feel 

better. 

I am pretty sure that you own the night. Your lightful touch is all I 

need in this life. You are really fascinating, because you can change your 

shape and sometimes your colour. I wish I could do that... Can you be pink? 

That will be awesome, but if you can’t that’s alright, I will not be mad. My 

mom always told me that nobody is perfect. I think she missed someone. 

You. There are not enough words to tell how beautiful you are and how 

powerful you shine, even brighter than the Sun itself. The night sky feels 

empty when covered in clouds and you can’t be seen. 

It was raining, it was snowing, but it stopped when I saw you. If 

we are together we can smile, right? You gave me the courage to live and 

my fragile heart cracks a bit in the morning when you leave, but it’s okay, 

because I want you anyway. I want to hold you one more time before you 

disappear with the little stars. Can you promise me that every night you will 
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come and close my eyes with your touch? You are too sweet for me and I 

don’t deserve to look at you. I am a lost soul, while you are the Queen of 

Night for everyone. I have no name, although I was your star. Must be nice 

to be a light. Your sweltering looks, I still revolve around you, nothing is 

changed. Saying that there will only be good things from now on and I will 

not get hurt, I can’t say that, I can’t lie. I haven’t seen the end to myself 

either, but if there is such a thing, woudn’t be you? I’m sorry, but I’m still 

learning to love. 

Please wait for me, because one day I will become a star and I will 

search for you on the sky. 

Take good care of  my heart, please.  

 

 

 
A Valentine’s Day Wish 

 

The winter was long. Spring should come, but it was barely the be-

ginning of February. 

”Faster!... Faster, children! Hurry up!” 

 Lucy and her parents were supposed to move to England, but they 

were late and the airplane had to fly in less than twenty minutes. 

 The girl had to leave her friends, her school, her house an even her 

pet, Rocky, the turtle. 

”Come on Lucy! Faster! Faster!” 

 Finally they arrived at the airport and took their seats in the air-

plain... Lucy was sad... 

 Arrived in England, they took a bus from the airport to their new 

home. It was a beautiful day of February and the sun was shining, but noth-

ing made Lucy happier. The house was very big and on every floor there 

was a flat, where some people were living. They climbed the stairs and they 

entered their very small flat. Lucy became sadder. Her room was much 

smaller than her old room. 

 The girl started to unpack her luggage. She went to the window 

and saw a sparrow. Suddenly a boy appeared in front of the window. 
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”Hi! I’m Harry. Are you new here?” 

”Yes”, said Lucy scared of this unexpected appearence. 

 The two children became best friends and they always went to-

gether to scool, to the library and back home.  

One day Harry invited Lucy to go skating. They went in the park, 

next to their school. The skating was awesome. When she was back home, 

her mother called her out: 

”Lucy, you have an e-mail from your ex-class-mates!” 

She went to her desktop and read: 

14th February, Valentine’s Day 

Dear Lucy, 

We are still your friends. We miss you so much!  

Today  is Valentine’s Day, so we thought to write you some words. 

In our classroom your seat is still free. Even the Maths teacher misses you! 

We tried to send you lots of letters, but probably they could not reach you.  

So today we would like to send you all ous love to you. Hellen and 

Anna cry every time they think of you. Everyone misses you and it is diffi-

cult to show you how much. 

We want you back, Lucy! 

P.S. The history teacher would like, if you come back, to write 

something about England’s history. 

Best wishes,  

yours ex-class-mates 

 Lucy was so happy to read this words. 

”I didn’t know that today is Valentine’s Day. Oh, what to write 

them back?” 

She went to her parents and she told them what her friends wrote to 

her.  

”Could we go back to New York?” 

They didn’t knew what to say... But the very next day... 

”Yesterday was Valentine’s Day, the day when everyone shares 

their feelings. Your ex-classmates love you.” 

”Yes, and I love them too!” said Lucy. 

”We love you more! We want you to be happy! So... we will... 

move back to New York!” 

The girl was so happy. 

But Harry?... She called him immediately and told him everything. 

”It’s ok, Lucy! It’s your chance! Go back to New York and... give 

me your adress. I can’t promise I’ll visit you, but we will see...” 

”I’ll miss you, Harry!” 

They went back to New York as fast as they could. Her classmate 

had a very nice surprise when they saw Lucy again. 



 
 

One day the doorbell was ringing. It was Harry and his mother. 

They had lots of visits at Lucy’s place and they keept in touch for a long 

time. 

So… it is good to make a wish on Valentine’s Day! It will come 

true! 

 

 
February... Known as the 'Month of Love' (as if there should be a 

month or a day for love...Love is love, no matter the time or place). 

 

It was the 14th February, Valentine's Day. I was on a city-break in 

Vienna,with my mom and we were visiting the Zoo. This was my present 

from mom, for Valentine's Day: tickets for Vienna. I later realised the big 

surprise, called PANDA! Of course we show our love to each other every 

day, but sometimes we have to do some special things. Vienna has a really 

big zoo. I am not exactly OK with the idea that the animals are captive, but I 

heard they have a lot of space there, in Vienna's Zoo, so they are not tor-

mented. And indeed, in that huge Zoo, all the species have almost the same 

conditions as in their natural environment. So,I guess and hope that these 

animals don't suffer, they are well-treated. 

 

On our way to find the penguins, we were getting  lost, so I asked 

my mother: 'Mum, should we go this way?' 'I think so, Ruxy.'. So... We 

went to see the penguins. At least, that's what we thought... We were walk-

ing and walking... I hoped that we would arrive soon because we were both 

really tired. I heard that this Zoo was big, but I didn't think that it would be 

THAT BIG...  

 

After about 20 minutes, we arrived at a place where all the people 

were really excited at what they saw. So we decided to take a look, too! 

There were... PANDAS! I didn't know they had Pandas there! I love them!!! 

They are REALLY FLUFFY!!! I love fluffy stuff! And.. They were eating 

bamboo! Those Pandas were so cute! I have to tell you something: my best 

friend, who knows me very well, surprised me on Christmas Eve by making 
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me the cutest present: a big, fluffy PLUSH Panda. My mom, of course, 

knows that Pandas are my favourite animals, so, that was her big present for 

me for Valentine's day! 

 

So, I thought to myself: 'OK, this is the 14th of February, Valen-

tine's Day, and here I am, near my beloved Panda! A real one! This is a kind 

of love story!' We stayed a lot at Pandas' place,we watched them eating, 

playing.We didn't know how time passed by...... We decided to walk away 

to see other animals...... 

 

After a while, it was really dark outside. We were LOST this 

time... We heard something: a really big noise... It sounded like an animal 

out of the cage... My mum told me not to be scared and she went to see 

what was happening. Guess what! Yes, a PANDA! I was a little scared, but 

he seemed friendly, so I went to him.  

 

'Hello! I'm Ruxy!' I said. I didn't expect an answer from him, but... 

'Hi! I'm Puffy! Nice to meet you!' he said... I was shocked! I couldn't be-

lieve! My mom introduced herself, too and we became really good friends! 

We didn't close an eye till midnight! We played all night and celebrated 

Valentine's Day together! Or Valentine's Night. 

 

'Good morning,Ruxy! Wake up! Today is the last day of our short 

visit in Vienna, so we shouldn’t waste time. We have a lot of things to visit, 

we must take advantage of this beautiful sunny day. Oh, you were so tired 

last night. We walked a lot in Vienna's Zoo, it is such a big Zoo!'. 

 

It was then when I realised that I was in the hotel' s room and my 

party with Pandas was just a dream, a very nice one. But meeting Pandas 

was not a dream, that was real. I was very happy because I had the privilege 

to see those wonderful and playful bears. I really adore them, I have a pas-

sion for them. I watch documentaries about Pandas, I have Panda Plushes, 

one of them sits on my piano, when I'm playing it (my piano is white, like 

Panda), even my nickname on Instagram is ......PANDA. 

 

So, we love everyday, and we love people (our parents, our teach-

ers, our friends), we love animals, books, places, everything that surrounds 

us. We show our love and we feel love everyday, but sometimes it is good 

to do some special things to show our feelings. 



 
 

 
 

Just love… 

 

 The seasons are changing, the spring is coming. I walk to my 

grandparents, because every Thursday I visit them. I know good stuff wait 

for me there, the tasty cookies, hot milk, comfortable beds.. I reach their 

house, I knock at the door, but nobody answers me. Strange, they have to 

expect me. Luckily, I have my spare key. I look for it and I unlock the door. 

It opens fast. I enter the house and there is nobody there. But the cookies are 

on the table and a note next to them: ’We are in town, eat the cookies and 

wait.’ 

 

 I eat ten cookies and then I go to the attic, my favourite place in all 

the house. There, I find my old friends, my toys, the books of my parents 

and grandparents, and my child bed. I am sleepy and I look for a story book, 

and I find one, with nice, shiny covers. I take it and I go to bed, open it and 

start reading. The story is called:’February Moonstruck’. It was like this: 

 

‘Valentine’s Day was coming. Every person had a red string 

around their wrists, because they all found their love, but Monica 

just…didn’t. She was kinda sad. One day, a girl texted her. She was telling 

Monica that she loved her photos and they started talking. The girl was 

Jamie, a really sweet girl. After months of talking they decided that they 

were really soulmates. The next day, Jamie stopped talking and Monica was 

upset again. She texted Jamie everyday till one day she finally answered. 

Jamie had to move to another city so that they could not see each other. Did 

I mention that they had a red string tied around their finger? Monica ran 

from home. She wanted to meet Jamie in person and so they met. At first, 

they were both shocked and confused but then they hugged each other. 

They were so happy! 

 

 Jamie and Monica wanted to live together but because of their par-

ents, they couldn’t. At least they stayed together for one week and Monica 
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left. They still texted each other everyday and they could see each other 

twice a week. Both were finally happy.’ 

 

What a nice story! But loving your family is nicer than loving a 

soulmate. If you have a family, you are very, very, happy. You don’t need 

soulmates, long nights of crying and sad nightmares… 

 

I hear the door and the voices of my parents with grandparents. 

They ask each other if I am there, they are happy and laugh. I stay a little 

longer and listen to them. This is the sound of love! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

 
 

My dear young lady, 

 

How are you? It's been a while since we haven't talked. Do you won-

der who I am? It's me, The Childhood that is still somewhere in your heart. Do 

you remember how you used to be? Do you remember your first pink bike 

bought by your grandfather? What about your first little shoes? You were so 

proud of them and you dreamed that someday you would walk on a scene. And 

look nawadays you are young, so beautiful and soon you will conquer the hearts 

of all. 

Do you remember the first spot on your forehead and how you used to 

complain reacting totally like a freak? What a drama it was! Look at you now! 

The years have passed and you've become a woman. 

I think you remember the years of secondary school...yeah, yeah, I 

know you're looking for the chapter of those years.  You were the tallest girl in 

the classroom, up to the eight grade when your dear collegues excceded you in 

height. Do you still remember your first love and your first love statement, 

which was actually a song? What a time, huh!? 

I was the most beautiful period in your life.  You were the most 

spoiled child, but you were my favorite! 

I invite you to have a look at our childhood games. Do you still know 

the drawings we've made on the sidewalks in front the house? You were not an 

innate artist, but you were endeavoring. What about then when you thought you 

were a hero and you climbed on some stones and threw yourself hoping you 

could fly? Yes, you had a few scratches. 

I miss the late summer nights when you were starring endlessly at the 

sky full of sparkling stars couting the sooting ones. 
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You used to like asking a lot of questions about life, why we have to 

be born and why we have to die, about who God was and where His house was 

and many other existential questions, I might say, for me at the age. You still 

haven't forgotten your grandfather’s stories about the war he fought into and his 

wonderful youth. 

Do you remember, when you got disguised in those white sheets you 

were just awesome! And danced thiking that you were a bride? And, oh, the 

way you used to feel at the moment, the most beautiful and the most important 

woman in the world. And you felt so proud of yourself! I hope you still are 

because you have all the reasons for being that way! Or, the make-up, oh, the 

make-up! Do you remember your mother's face when you've showed up with 

that „rainbow” make-up? What a sweet girl you were!  

As a child, you used to have a very rich imagination! And you were 

such an energetic and sensitive person, but the strong and very ambitious at the 

same time. 

My dear child, you have become a great person. Don't forget, I'm here 

looking at you when you feel like you're lost. 

Take care my beloved child, because you're just found your path and 

your life travel is just at its very first beginning. 

                                                                    Love, 

                                                     Your precious Childhood! 

 

 
Alaska, 2019 

To: My one true love 

From: Stefan 

 

My love,  

I’ve been waiting for a long time to have the courage to write this 

letter to you. Since our last fight, I’ve been thinking at how I could change 

the past in such a way so that everything stayed the same, as beautiful as it 
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was at the beginning. I’m not asking you to forgive me, because I know it 

was my fault entirely, and I’m so sorry I made you suffer that much. 

I still remember the first time we met at my friend’s party, where 

you wouldn’t even speak to me, and I was trying so hard to impress you, 

because I was stunned at your beauty and your shyness, which at that time 

seemed so cute and it still is. After the party, when I got home I tried my 

best to find out your name and I couldn’t sleep because you overturned my 

world that night. I couldn’t get you out of my head, you were perfect and I 

didn’t even got a chance to talk to you, it was love at first sight, and after 

many hours of searching and calls to people that I didn’t know, I happened 

to talk with your best friend, which gave me your phone number. I was so 

nervous that it took me 2 days to write you a simple “hi”, but after that 

everything was so easy. I felt like I had known you for a lifetime, we talked 

for months without even seeing each other, until we met again at a party, 

where I promised to myself not to talk to you, because I had fallen so deeply 

in love with you. I was so scared to tell you what I truly felt, and I was try-

ing night after night to forget you, to stop loving you, but every time it was 

so hard to forget your smile, your mesmerizing eyes. So after that night, I 

invited you to a date and it only took me five minutes to know you were the 

one… The one who melted my heart just by looking at me, the one who 

made me the happiest man on earth, the one that I wanted to spend the rest 

of my life with, and after I kissed you, everything begun to become real. 

The first months were perfect, we were happy all the time and we 

both loved each other so much, that we didn’t get bored of hanging out. Not 

even once. It looked like nothing would change us, at least in the near fu-

ture, but all this until we fought so bad that we didn’t talk for days, and after 

this first fight there came more and more. We both suffered and cried for 

hours, but in the end we realized that we loved each other too much to give 

up that easily. Unfortunately, it seemed that it wouldn’t stop, because we 

were arguing every single day…until we ended up being two strangers. 

Maybe this should be a different kind of letter, maybe a more 

cheerful one, but that’s just who I am. 

I’m neither asking for forgiveness, nor trying to show you what I 

have been through to have you, I’m just trying to make you understand how 

much I love and miss you, because every single day without you is torture. 

If you still feel the same, please come back into my life! 

 

Yours forever, Stefan  



 
 

 
 

…I wish there was a subtler way to say this, but I can’t. So I’ll 

just say it. 

 I miss you, Teo. I know it sounds, no, it really is dumb. I know it 

looks impossible, for me to still think about you after so much time. And I 

know that it is insane to still remember the euphorias we both created, but 

please, don’t stop reading. 

 

I wish I could tell you that you’re just a sporadic reminder of past 

mistakes, a thought which haunts me in the most unjust of times. But it’s 

not like that…don’t perceive it as a confession that I think about you con-

stantly. No, I haven’t become stupid enough in order to waste entire days 

thinking about what was and never will be again. But I do have certain 

nights which catch me thinking about you for hours on end. 

You scare me, you confuse me, you make me not know what the 

hell is wrong with me. You’re years more mature than me, and as much as I 

would struggle to excuse my failures through the fact that your attitude is 

more childish sometimes, I can’t for the life of me get your answer to my `I 

love you` out of my head: 

 “Take it easy, Romeo.” 

 

 That just shows that I’m still not ready to rip myself out of the ties 

that still bind. I’m a paranoid lunatic with no self-control when it comes to 

you. How how could I know that your feelings are genuine? It doesn’t mat-

ter. Because, ironically, as much as I care about you and as much attention 

as I give you when I think about you, you’re not mine. And maybe you’re 

nobody else’s, but what logical points do I bring out in order to possess the 

ability to inquire into what is going on with you sentimentally? 

 

 None. I have no reason to be interested. Actually, it’s not interest. I 

love you, and I’m sorry for being a coward and saying this here, on this 
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letter. I wanted to tell you face to face, but we both know what that came to. 

And I don’t know if I reach a point where I will be able to keep loving you. 

To be honest, I only love you during those unique nights when I think about 

you. But you are the only human being for whom I still hold feelings for 

now and for some time now. 

 

 …But I digress. It wouldn’t be adequate for me to ask for the 

bringing of answers after so much time lost. I don’t even think you would 

give me any answers. I hold the opinion that I wronged you because I find 

no logical reason for my lack of expression with you. I was flirting with 

you, I was playing with you. And what sense do any of these make if I 

didn’t have the inspiration to bring you to share the same point of view as I 

do now? 

 

 You were and are an important woman in my life, T.H. I didn’t cite 

Shakespeare under the moonlight to you, but you are…somebody. You are 

the unique girl who, through the fact that she combined evading my at-

tempts of seduction, teasing through affection and passionate feelings, made 

me adore her.  

 

The truth is that I can’t take it anymore. It makes me sigh when I 

recall that you accused me of not writing to you when I missed you. And 

maybe you would like to ask me even know why I didn’t mention these 

things earlier. But as I said, you are a woman who scares, fascinates and 

murders through what you achieved to do in two meetings. …Who am I 

fooling here? You’re more than just a meditation subject to me. I’d like to 

tell you other things, because I feel that I haven’t yet told you everything, 

but I risk writing only abstract allegories.  

 

 Answer me if you like. I’d appreciate talking to you if we have 

time. I just hope it didn’t anger you too much, the fact that I still like you. 

 

 “And maybe I’m just too busy being yours to fall for somebody 

new.” 



 
 

 
New York, 2019 

From: Vlad 

To: My Angel 

 

My Angel, 

 

I must confess that I am so in love with art… I am so in love with 

you! My love to you is such a rare occasion to show the world that love, my 

love for you, is the most intense and profound form of art, because, my 

sweetheart, my eyes paint you in such warm colours every morning when I 

wake up, and my heart whispers the magnificent song of your voice every 

night before closing my eyes… You are my masterpiece, sweet angel, and I 

am your forever beloved artist. 

 

Whenever I think about the immense power of my feelings for you, 

it is like I own the entire Universe, like I can feel it with all my senses, 

because my love to you is the very definition of immortality, of infini-

ty…the infinity of our hearts embracing each other in a primordial dance of 

becoming one. Nothing compares to the strength that holding your hand 

gives me, the power to conquer the world together, to master the deepest of 

all emotions. Next to you, my angel, I learn every day one of the most pre-

cious lessons of all: how to become a better version of me, and I learn it in 

the best possible way, by loving and being loved. You are the essence of the 

purest, most beautiful feeling that I have ever felt, love.  

 

I was lost before I met you, but when you came into my life, so 

tremendously unexpectedly, I found myself in your soul, in your eyes, in 

your smile. A different “self” in a totally different way, unknown to me, or 

maybe just hidden in the most obscure corners of my heart, just waiting to 

be discovered by the right one, the only one… And it was all so simple for 

you, my sweetheart, because you just showed me how true love can change 
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a person forever, nourishing feelings and emotions. You took me on a jour-

ney to a completely unknown place, a place where I can feel safe, protected, 

understood, loved and cherished, a place that has become my most treasured 

world: your soul.  

 

It is here, in your soul, that I can be myself without playing a role 

that I don’t recognize, without being pushed into wearing a totally unfitted 

mask, because you, my angel, only you taught me that when we love some-

one so deeply, we take them as they are, just as the lyrics to one of our fa-

vourite songs say “with all our perfect imperfections”, because, although 

perfection is just a myth, being perfect for the right one is what made us 

be…us.  

 

As much as I try, I know now that it is almost impossible for me to 

completely express what I truly feel about you, because there are no words 

that could do justice to all the emotions hidden in the deepest corners of my 

soul, and I would need a lifetime to find the right words for such a profound 

feeling. But you, my sweet angel, you hold the key to my heart, you master 

all my moods, you own me entirely, so, please, feel free to discover the 

undiscovered.  

 

Although I feel my words are not enough to confess the real depths 

of my love to you, it is my promise that I will move mountains just to make 

you feel the most appreciated and beloved woman on Earth, because you 

truly are the purest, most wonderful person I have ever met, my guardian 

angel, my soul mate, my everything.  

 

I love you and I always will, and if there is life after death, I will 

love you forever, because, my sweet soul, I would rather spend a lifetime 

with you in hell, than eternity without you in heaven... 

                      

Yours forever and a day,  

Your soul mate, Vlad       

  



 
 

 
Dear ,  

I love you. 

I love you so badly, I can’t get rid of you, you’re in my head, in my 

blood, everywhere I look I see you, and I worry. I worry about us. Our love 

is so strong at times, but yet, sometimes it feels like a fragile twig, ready to 

break at the slightest wind. So what, I say to myself then, enjoy the moment 

while it lasts...but I want you for me, forever, because I doubt I could ever 

share you with anybody. I know this sounds selfish, but I don’t care. From 

time to time I feel afraid that either you or me might lose faith, but then I 

hear your calm voice again, I hug you tight, bringing you closer and closer, 

feeling your heartbeat, and I realize how in love I am with you, and only 

you.  

The taste of our love, I’ll never forget it. The moment I knew we 

were meant together, the moment I knew you were mine forever…it was so 

special. My lips pressed against yours, the darkness around us still, as if we 

stopped time, and you, your hazel eyes, so happy, so close to me. The sum-

mer night was ours, and only ours to enjoy.  

You’ve seen every part of me, every dark little secret, and you 

didn’t care. You loved me despite all my flaws. You love me, and I adore 

you. I never thought I had so much love to give to just one person, and yet, 

when I see you, when I feel you, I remember everything’s going to be per-

fect no matter what happens. I want to be there when you need me, because 

without you I can’t be myself. Without you, I’m nothing.  

Remember that night I showed you the stars? I made a joke, you 

laughed, we held hands and you smiled. Two kids, we used to be, who 

thought the world was in their hands, at their mercy, and look how far 

we’ve come, two lovers that know that there’s no happy ending, but we’re 

still happy despite that.  

Even in the morning, when we’re just two kids sitting at a table, 

laughing about childish jokes, your laughter, your hair, your body, the way 

you move, the way you talk, the way you look at me, as if the sun has set 
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again, everything about you is more than perfect. So what if perfect can’t 

have a superlative? You’re more than words can describe, that’s what you 

are. A goddess among us mortals, and I’m so lucky to have you, I can’t 

even begin to comprehend it. These are moments of the past, but still vivid 

in my memory.  

I want to have you for one more time, one more night, an endless 

night, to pull you close and whisper sweet nothings in your ear…to smile, 

knowing that you love me... and to share one last kiss that will last forever 

and ever. Don’t forget me, snowflake, because I sure as hell won’t forget 

you.  

Yours forever, 

 
Chicago, 2019 

From: Smaranda 

To: My Always 

 

My dear Today, Tomorrow, Always, 

 

Millions of years, billions of people, an infinite number of possible 

lives and I had the privilege to meet you. I lack the words to describe you, 

and yes there are a million words in our language, but for some reason none 

of them can describe how you make me feel. So I pick you… What’s more, 

I’ll pick you over and over again, immediately, undoubtedly, instantly and 

I'll continue doing it because when your eyes met mine, my soul pointed at 

you and whispered to my heart ‘’Him’’.  

You came into my life like a hurricane, in a time when I had even 

forgotten how it was like to feel this way, how it was like to feel happy. 

Love is many things, and none of them logical, so I know better than to 

question this feeling, but you feel so right, and I know people are tempo-

rary, but please, just this once, be permanent! Be permanent because your 

arms are strong enough to hold every fear, every beautiful broken piece of 

me. You don’t just make me feel complete, you complete me, and I hope 
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with every bone in my body that it’ll be US in the end… Constantly, con-

sistently, continually, YOU!  

Asleep or awake, I dream of you. My mind, my heart, and even my 

body ache for you and for your touch. My heart is so full of you, that I can 

hardly call it my own. We met at a strange time in my life, when I was just a 

mess, but you saw the wars within me and not only you choose to stay, but 

you chose to stand by my side and help me fight them. And I know you had 

a hard time too, but what if everything you went through was simply made 

to prepare you for what you had always asked for? 

I hope I am what you want and more because I am nothing special, 

of this I am sure. I am a common woman with common thoughts and I've 

led a common life. There are no monuments dedicated to me and my name 

will soon be forgotten, but I care for you with all my heart and soul, and I 

hope you do too. I wasn’t looking for anything when I found you and it 

somehow made me question what I wanted, was I ready for love? I don’t 

think anyone is ever ready but when someone makes you feel alive again 

it’s kind of worth the risk. The best love is always unexpected. You don’t 

just pick someone and cross your fingers it’ll work out. You met them by 

fate and it’s an instant connection, and the chemistry share is way above 

your head.  

I choose you because you wanted me and you still do, you under-

stand me even when I don’t, and you have patiently waited for me, and I 

hope to be there for you, to help you, guide you, to have the chance to be 

your support, your hope, your heart. You showed me one important thing no 

one has ever been able to show me in a long time. Not that I’m beautiful or 

smart or sweet or funny. You showed me something stronger than any of 

those things. You showed me that I was important. You have always made 

me feel that the world is lucky to have me. I didn’t want to fall in love, not 

even for a second, this was not what I was looking for, but at some point 

you smiled and I blew it.  

You know when it’s meant to be, you feel it in your heart, mind, 

body, soul. There’s that spark that illuminates the windows to our souls, and 

in that moment you just know. So I knew… And I know… I always will… I 

love you, my always! 

                                                                                   All my love, 

                                                                                          Smaranda 



 
 

 
 

Dear Angela, 

 

 It’s too hard for me to tell you my feelings in general, so this time I 

will write my thoughts for you. Time has flown by so fast and we gathered 

so many beautiful memories together and I don’t know if you feel the same 

way I do but the purpose of this letter is to find that out. 

 The first time I saw you I asked myself how could someone on 

Earth be so beautiful as you are. Your blue ocean eyes are mesmerizing and 

I always fall in a deep love dream when I look into them, it’s like I can see 

your kind and loving soul. I love your red cheeks and your soft lips that 

look like fresh rose petals. Your hair is so long, shining and free that I al-

ways get lost in it when I try to play with my face in it. Your skin is so 

beautiful and silky, you look like a porcelain doll.  

 Our first important memory that I will not ever forget is that day 

after school when I was feeling down because of my parents arguing, and 

how you spent all that day I am still thankful to making me feel better, 

thankful  until today. I was sad, alone, sitting in my bench and then you 

came by me, the cool girl that everyone loves. You were  smelling like 

those lovely roses I am so familiar with, reminding me of my grandma’s 

garden in which I always spend my summer reading. You always know how 

to make people feel better, you are a loving and caring person, you can read 

my mind anytime, you’re the only one who understands me so well, truly a 

miracle to this world. We got up and went to walk in the park. Birds were 

singing and there were colorful flowers everywhere. We sat under the cher-

ry blossoming tree, and you began to tell me so many things about you, I 

don’t think I told you anything about me. But there is another thing I love 

about you, I can listen to you for hours and hours and I would not get bored. 

Your voice is so melodious and everything you say is so honest and pure, I 

would listen to you till my last breathe. Hours have passed by and sunset 

came. The sun’s reflection was sparkling so alluring into your warm eyes. 

Sandu Ioan Cristian, cls a IX-a, 
„Ștefan cel Mare” National College, 

Hârlău 



 



 
 

To be honest, I tried to kiss you but exactly at that moment you jumped and 

went home because it was very late.  

 Another thing I love about you is how smart you are. You don’t 

always show that to people but I love you the most when you’re not afraid 

to be yourself. I have learned so many things about the world and how pre-

cious our life is and I couldn’t have done it without you. You certainly have 

positive energy. Beauty is a common thing, but for people with positive 

energy, that’s rare. You are a very kind and humble person, beautiful both 

inside and outside, you always spread love and happiness and are passionate 

about everything you do. 

 Again, thank you for being an important piece in my puzzle(ing) 

life, without you I would not know what love is, and I appreciate everything 

you do and how great you are. Thank you for being yourself, loving, smart, 

and charming. I couldn’t imagine my life without you. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Dear life,  

This is the first time when I’m feeling in a different way and I’m 

able to write about it. My new chapter began this summer, at a concert. She 

was listening to Julia Michaels’ voice since I’ve been staring at her pearly 

eyes and pale face. 

I didn’t know how to begin, I had childish ways to approach a girl 

but it was that very moment to grow up, I suppose. 

‘’Hi! 

Hi! 

What is your name? 

Clara, nice to meet you, and who are you? 

My name is Jordan. Do you want to go for a walk with me? 

Sure, why not, it is a wonderful night!” 

Hyde Park was empty and perfect for me and Clara. We discussed 

a lot and didn’t want the night and stars to leave us. My luck was that Clara 

is studying in the neighbourhood with me and she seems to like me. I don’t 

know how to describe the true love or the manifestation it in couples be-

Dan Patraș, cls a XI-a,  
„Lascăr Rosetti” Theoretical  
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cause I think it is different from case to case. But when you love, everything 

is possible and you forget about the real world building up a magic commu-

nity for her and you. Clara was my opportunity to understand this feeling 

better and discover how deep the love can be. 

Valentine’s Day was close and I had to prepare something special 

for my girlfriend. I have thought of a bunch of roses and a big teddy bear 

but it is a little bit outdated for the person who wanted to express his au-

thentic feelings and understand how love changed him. 

Our hearts are pure  

And love is guide  

When I need the cure  

You swallow in my mind 

Let’s chain our fates  

And go with hope  

To cheer our dates  

For us I’ll cope  

Don’t stop the light  

Inside of me 

Your smile is bright  

Like love can be  

I bet you’re mine 

For thousand years 

I will show the line  

And fix your tears. 

 

This is the first time when I wrote something special for someone 

who really had the power to enter in my heart. The following day I succeed-

ed to put my poem on Clara’s  cupboard and bought her favourite jewellery 

to emphasize my surprise. Instead, in my cupboard I found a lot of pictures 

of us that were glued very clearly and each picture contained an interesting 

and inventive quote. 

When we met at school we kissed each other and congratulated 

with our holiday. We spent a wonderful day giving us the possibility to 

dream for a better life and made a lot of plans which included our implica-

tion and patience. We stopped at Park Lake and analysed the beauty of 

nature. The moon was looking at us but we were looking at each other. It 

seemed that every single object is meant to complete our love. 

  The conclusion is that we must appreciate when love comes to us 

and venture every time it is necessary if we want to keep the flame of our 

love to spark forever. 

 



 
 

 
I don`t know how I can say/And show, hey/  

Wanna be with you everywhere and everyday./ 

Your blue eyes like the sky,/Nice and smiling, saying “hi!”,/ 

Your black hair like the dark/Easily stole my heart. 

Your beautiful smile made me my best version,/Your good soul makes 

everybody a better person. 

Your sweet voice like a song/Makes me each day very strong. 

I am the moon: a cold rock of the night,/You’re the sun:a warm star 

emitting light. 

That we met is very rare,/You surely eclipsed me../Life’s not fair,/ 

It`s not what we hoped to be. 

When I see you from afar,/Can say nothing, wear love scar/ 

Anyway,what can rocks say to a star? 

I’d like to break the universe`s rules forever/Make it possible for us to 

be together. 

 

Are you blind?/Don`t you see that I love you since I was a child? 

Are you deaf?/Don`t you hear/When I scream “I love you, dear!”? 

This is not a dream, but nightmare…/Don`t you see or don`t you care? 

 

Why are you so far?/I am running towards you, bizarre! 

Running but can not get close,/As if caught in worlds of shadows… 

 Shadow comes now from behind,/With no voice, no face, no soul or 

mind… 

 

Why am I so weak,/Like a puppy  lame and sick 

Always when I’m thinking of you?/My heart hurts, I don`t  know what 

to do… 

 

I am waiting for that moment/When we two become just one, 

With no broken heart my honey/ Still, till then I’ll be on run! 

Iustin Ștefan Lăpușneanu,  
cls a X-a, „Ștefan cel Mare” 

National College, Hârlău 



 
 

 
                                

My Love…        

        

On the first day that I met you, 

You didn’t matter at all  

Until one day that you smiled  

And I fell in love 

So, I had to let you know. 

 

 I write to you today, 

On Valentine’s Day,  

But for you it’s something daily  

As every year you hear 

That I love you, baby. 

  

I love you and I will do it an entire life, 

Two if I could,  

But we have only one life, 

A beautiful one which we should enjoy. 

 

I’ll never leave by your side 

My life you will become,  

You’ll be and you’ll remain  

My love all the time.  

  

The sun couldn’t blind me  

The way that you shone,  

Not even nature drove me crazy  

The way that you did.  

 

No cricket’s song  
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Is more splendid than your voice,  

No swan’s dance 

Is like your beauty in my soul.  

 

Not even a twilight of blood  

Is more beautiful than you – 

Why do I care for nightingales  

When I can listen to you?  

 

I beg you to never doubt  

The love I hold for you  

And if you love me, too 

I need nothing more from us two. 

 

 
Dear Love, 

 

Ever since I was little I heard a lot of people trying to avoid you. I 

did not understand why. I thought you were a very bad person and you were 

doing them bad. 

 

We always ask you, but every time the world smiles at me and tells 

me I'll meet you when I grow up. 

 

Everything has changed since my mother smiled for the first time. 

At that moment I really knew who you were, I realised what love is. The 

love between a mother and her daughter is one of the most special tipes of 

love there exist. 

 

I grew up having the opportunity to meet you in thousands of 

ways. Along the way, we have learned that you are not a feeling, but a way 

Elena Bianca Ivancu, cls a IX-a, 
„Ștefan cel Mare” National  

College, Hârlău 



 
 

of life that we choose to live with. When I saw a sad man I knew he still 

does not know you. 

 

For the second time I met you when I saw my parents together. 

Love between them seemed to overcome any obstacle. A love that seemed 

to be infinite. We have learned from them that love means sacrificing to the 

loved one, dedicating your entire life to her and her for you. 

 

My parents have always taught me that love is the most important 

and necessary feeling you need, and if you are not an unhappy man. They 

told me that I would know what love was when I could absolutely sacrifice 

everything just for that thing or that person. 

 

For the third time I met you when my parents bought me a pet. I 

knew from that moment that there was a connection between me and him. 

In time he became my oldest friend and I really started to love him. Even 

after a long time I grew up I did not make this sense of love disappear. 

 

For the fourth time I met you at the age of seven when I first went 

to school, where I was lucky to fall in love for the first time. That seems odd 

from fairy tales and blue eyes like the sea have made me feel a deep sense 

of love. When I realized I would do anything to see him happily, I realized 

that I met you again, dear Love. 

 

I have learned that some people can betray you, but that any prob-

lem you have to solve everything with love. I made many friends through-

out the school, to whom I offered my love and appreciation. People for 

whom I would give up everything. I have learned with your help that what-

ever you want to receive, you have to offer in exchange that if you want 

love from the other you have to offer it yourself. 

 

You have taught me that love is the most beautiful feeling I can get 

or give to someone. 

 

During my lifetime journey you never missed me and thank you 

for that. I always found you in movies, books, music, animals, people, tele-

vision and of course in life, and for that I thank you, Love! I will keep you 

forever in my heart. 

                                                                     With love, Bianca! 

 



 
 

 
                            Eternal love 

 

Hi, it’s me! 

We have known each other for a long time 

Your face wondering in my mind 

You revived in me what it was ash 

When I’m with you I do not know about time 

When we get in our arms we do not let go  

We will always be fine 

Your voice and gentleness exalt me to heaven  

Every day makes me think we are in the center of the world 

You’re the princess, I’m the lord. 

 

I’m feeling all your energy 

I know you love to talk to me 

I know you love to ride with me 

There were times when we were caught in the darkness and the storm 

And we passed over everything holding our hands 

And these things will not be forgotten 

You know I will never treat the queen like a pawn  

And I would give you at all times all the flowers in the town 

But as a happy ending in a love story 

You got me, I got you and that’s all I need 

When I wake up in the morning. 

Codrin Petru Slonovschi,  
cls a X-a, „G. Ibrăileanu” National 

College 
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