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Dear David,
    I know this is strange to even be getting something from me, but since you won't answer anything i might as well type it. Look... I care about you; you really are AMAZING! (i mean that with my entire heart). Tonight I wanted to see you because I wanted to cry. I felt a little awkward at school in your truck, but... that's out of both of our control. It was hard for me to cry tonight you made me smile. I know I was silent I was thinking about how to formulate simple sentences. I should be sleeping right now, and I've tried, but I cannot calm down enough to sleep. I know that I have hurt you. I know that that is wrong. I know that I am the one to blame for everything. I heard from Davis that you think that I'm totally dependent on you. Sorry hun, but I'm not. I have other people I can talk to... it's just you're a neutral one in a lot of problems and you are close. Davis has been packing and is going to training soon, don't know when, but he doesn't know when they're going to Iraq (hopefully soon). I want him gone. You're someone who says that their heart is cold, but I can see you with a warm heart. You have a glimmer of it in you when you are around me. I know I hurt you a lot tonight when I said that I was going to go and not talk to you. Maybe my leaving is for the best. It will probably kill me to not talk to you and have a friend for once, but it's nothing that I cannot get used to again. I just wish you could get to know me for who I am. I am someone who is usually very strong and who isn't on this drama trip. I am just in pieces right now. My parents are laughing together right now, so that's a good sign. they're watching Seinfeld.. spelling? I remember once that someone told me... when you like someone you will know... and I know that I like you. I feel the chemistry between us... especially last night at dinner. Tonight I guess because of my nerves and stress and shit I didn't feel it. Plus something was up with you... what's going on in your life has got to be eating you down. I am worried about you... probably always will be. I don't know though if you want me to leave you alone forever. Neither of us are ourselves lately. You seemed to be off for the past couple nights, yes even Hannah noticed it. But everything that was caused by me tonight I am sorry for. I'm just trying to coupe with losing Matt and Carl. I can't say goodbye to two guys in a couple of days. I won't see them until I'm far into my college life. I know that you're doing homework... and I know that you said that you didn't like it when I'd call a million times, but I wanted to say a proper goodbye, not an online one or a text message one... I guess part of me wants to hear you honestly say," We need to talk, but I don't want to lose you." I hate typing in these windows they make me feel like I'm typing forever, but in reality I'm not. I think honestly... that I don't need to be around you since i fail to make you happy. I am not deserving of you. I know that sounds so lame, but why on earth do I hurt you so much. I know that you have hurt me, but yours are so petty, mine seem to be huge (don't know how you see it). I took something to help me sleep. I can't even calm down. I'm shaking because I am mad at myself. I care about you, but yet I fucking hurt you... and there was no reason to hurt you. Part of tonight and me being silent is well... I was wondering why I couldn't come up with words to express what I was feeling. On the way home I almost got into a wreck, damn drunk driver person. And when I arrived home I emotionally broke down because I was mad at myself for not venting and shit. I'm sorry. I don't think you will forgive me. I know you probably hate me. That's fine. I'll have to get used to it, but... it'll take more time than usual because yes I do like you a bunch. I don't know how u feel right now, I hope it's not too bad. I just wish I could be there and help you, but I need sleep... call my cell please or text me. *hugs and a kiss* we need to talk together... alone... via phone, e-mails, AIM, text messaging... but we both need to work this out if you want. In a way I want to, but it depends on how you feel. Please take care. *blows you a kiss* even if I never get to do it... it's just another thing that I regret not doing before I fucked it all up. goodnight hun. Please take care... feel better... good luck in life... ttyl maybe... your choice. 
I really do>>>>
           love ya always and forever,
                            Ashley
 

P.S. you've helped me more than you know... and some of it was natural to you.. bye hun...
 

are we friends or are we not...
you told me once, but I forgot?
 

honestly: i think we need to talk...one on one...
