










 


                                                         ONE LOVE




"Is it getting better, or do you feel the same
Will it make it easier now, you got someone to blame....."

                                                          The evening sky was a dark navy blue, a precursor to the infinite blackness of midnight. With no wind or beeze to worry about, it was the type of evening that anyone could enjoy fully no matter what. Unfortunately for one resident of the metropolis, the evening was the furthest from enjoyable, more like a never ending nightmare from which one she wasn't able to be woken from. In her mind, there was only one more course of action to persue, and it would bring an end to all the pain and anguish she felt.
                                                          Standing at the edge of the roof on one of the city's tall buildings in the downtown core, she sobbed profusely as she looked down on the streets and their activity below. Cars and people down on the surface looked like small bugs from this height, going about their business as usual, unaware of the plight of one individual amongst a city of millions, up on a rooftop. It all seemed unreal to her at this very moment, as if her mind was starting to disconnect from her body. She had reached the point of no return, and nothing was going to stop her now when she was this close. Nothing at all.
                                                           "Why did it have to come to this?" she asked aloud, not expecting any kind of response to the query. Tears streamed out of her eyes as she managed to stop crying long enough to push some of her long auburn hair out of her face, before she started sobbing uncontrollably. "Can't.....go on like this. I just can't....." she said, voice trailing off into 
the night as emotion took over. The last few years of her life up to this point started to flash past her eyes as she again looked down, tears of pain and loss streaming from her eyes with no end in sight down her soft cheeks. The end was nearer for her now.


"Did I disappoint you, or leave a bad taste in your mouth
You act like you never had love, and you want me to go without....."

                                                             Never before had he been in a frenzy like he was now, trying in vain to find out where she had gone off to, his one and only love, the only thing in the world he gave a damn about anymore. Dialling her mobile phone for the millionth time tonight, he didn't expect an answer whatsoever, and was surprised to hear her phone's ringtone from somewhere nearby, and within her small apartment itself in which he stood. "Michelle?" he asked aloud, hoping she was there somewhere, but getting no answer. His hope turned to despair when he found the phone on the floor of her master bedroom, just under the queen sized bed as he ended the call on his own device upon seeing it.
                                                            His sharp brown eyes suddenly lost their sparkle again amidst his sadness as he knew his search had ultimately gone nowhere, as he had been everywhere else he could think of, coming up empty at every turn. With nowhere else to go and nowhere else to look, he slumped again the wall opposite the bed and slid down to the floor, his eyes locking on the hardwood panels as he began to blame himself for everything that had gone wrong. Tears started to stream down his face, the emotion of the situation far too much now for him to bear. It was only when he looked up a bit to wipe his eyes, did he catch a glimpse of something white amidst the shadows beneath the bed.
                                                            A piece of paper poked out from the darkness in a spot near where he had located the phone. 'Both must have fallen off the bed....' he thought to himself, as he moved towards the bed and reached out for the paper, grabbing it hastily and unfolding it to reveal familiar handwriting. His heart jumped at the sight of Michelle's neat cursive text, and he read it as quickly as he could. After just the first paragraph, his stomach began to twist and knot. What he had found was a goodbye letter, written from the heart, by Michelle to him so as to explain her motives as best she could under the circumstances. "No...." started Michael, whispering. "I can't let this happen...." he said, voice trailing off as he got to his feet with expedience, bounding out of the room as fast as he could.


"Have you come here for forgiveness, have you come to raise the dead
Have you come here to play Jesus, to the lepers in your head....."

                                                            One foot left the ledge started out into the air, as if it was being put into water to test the temperature. Except in this case, it was to get the ball rolling for someone that wanted to end all her pain by stepping off the edge of the building into oblivion. She closed her eyes, and was about to go all the way, when suddenly, there was a loud bang behind her, the sound of a door being flung open and slammed against it's frame. "Michelle, NO!!!" yelled a familiar voice, giving her pause as she put her right foot back on the ledge and turned to see Michael, the one that she had loved more than anything, standing there with a frightened yet determined look on his face, his gaze piercing the night.
                                                            "Why not?" she blurted out, eyes open and tearing up at the sight of Michael. "I.....I loved you....." she said softly as she sobbed, the pain all too real. Michael's face started to moisten, his eyes watering a little. "I have always loved you!" he stated. "You and no one else! This I swear!" he replied, moving a little closer to her. Michelle cried, trying to put words to what she was feeling. "You.....you know my history." she started. "You know my heart was broken once before. You know I couldn't bear it to happen again!" she exclaimed, wiping tears from her eyes with her sleeves. Michael was beside himself, but knew in his heart he was pure, and had to explain what had happened a few days earlier as best he could, the life of the women he loved hanging in the balance.
                                                            "Michelle......hear me out, please!" he said firmly. "When you arrived at my building a few days ago, what you saw was not as it seems." he explained. "She was my high school love, someone who I cared deeply about for several years after as well. Yes, she eventually pushed me aside for someone else, and yes, it hurt more than anything when I had to break off that engagement to her. But at the same time, I promised myself I would never do that to anyone, that I would hold myself to a higher standard." he said. Michelle sobbed some more before interrupting him there. "I saw you.....I saw you holding her, kissing her on the forehead. I saw it with my own eyes....." she said softly.
                                                              Michael never took his eyes of her, but continued what he had to say. "Michelle.....she came to me, having been cheated on and thrown out by someone that she had loved for several years now. She came to me for support, for consolation." he explained. "Even after what she did to me, I still remained a friend, someone she could trust, I could not in good concience turn my back on her." he said with intensity. "I will always be there for my friends, and for everyone I care about.....and love." he finished, opening his heart to her as best he could. Michelle's sobbing started to subside as she ran his words through her mind, knowing in her own heart that he was telling the truth.
                                                             "Michael.....I'm sorry....I'm sorry....." she said, wiping the last tears from her eyes, and taking a moment to step back and compose herself. Unfortunately, she had forgotton how close to the edge of the roof she had been standing, and as if in slow motion, lost her footing and started to tip backwards. "NO!!" screamed Michael, who was close enough to reach out and grab Michelle's outstretched had just in the nick of time, pulling her back onto the roof and to safety as she was about to cry out and fall to her doom. He wrapped his strong arms around her and embraced her tightly, vowing to never let her go. "I love you with all my heart." he said, starting to sob himself. 
                                                            "I will never let you down. Never..." he said, voice trailing off as she held on to him as if for dear life, knowing that the man she loved had never gone anywhere, always with her in her heart. Her past experiences had come that close to leading her to oblivion, and only the love she shared with him brought her back, and in the nick of time no less. "I love you...." she managed, still sobbing. Michael started to smile somewhat, happy to hear the words. "I love you....always." he replied, as the embrace continued on, two hearts beating as one, two people sharing one love.


"One love, one life. When it's one need, in the night
One love, we get to share it. Leaves you baby if you don't care for it....."

                                                              THE END

