NO!

by Kassandra

Do not love me Diana
For | am bound to another.
My soul is merged with Catherine's.
I cannot tell which is which.

Do not hope, Diana
For there is none,
Not for that.

Catherine.

I walked with Diana
And | saw your face.
She held our child and he was in your arms.
| spoke with Diana
And | heard your voice.

I ache for you,
Without you there is only a murky void that will not heal.
There is no cure for me.
Time heals, they say -
Why the scar is quite healed over
And left emptiness which was my heart.
Oh Catherine.

Diana is speaking to me.
She is good and | owe her so much.
She has sacrificed
She offers me her love
I can return only friendship and thanks.

She is speaking to me -
And -

I cannot hear her words!

You pound in my ears!
The hope, Diana
It blinds me!
I lean forward

And my head contacts the cold stone,
Defusing my raw emotions.



Somewhere you live!
Your presence in my head blazes like a beacon.
The void that was our bond brands my soul.
| know you live
But how you live | cannot comprehend.
You are alive and | will find you if it takes me forever.
I will find you - | must.
And | can exist - with that - until then



