Affirmation 
  I believe the sun should never set on an argument 

I believe we place our happiness in other peoples hands 

I believe that junk food tastes so good because its bad for you 

I believe your parents did the best job they knew how to do 

I believe that beauty magazines promote low self esteem 

I believe I’m loved when I’m completely by myself alone 

I believe in Karma what you give is what you get returned 

I believe you cant appreciate real love ‘til you’ve been burned 

I believe the grass is no more greener on the other side 

I believe you don’t know what you’ve got until you say goodbye 

I believe you can’t control or choose your sexuality 

I believe that trust is more important than monogamy 

I believe your most attractive features are your heart and soul 

I believe that family is worth more than money or gold 

I believe the struggle for financial freedom is unfair 

I believe the only ones who disagree are millionaires 

I believe in Karma what you give is what you get returned 

I believe you can’t appreciate real love ‘til you’ve been burned 

I believe the grass is no more greener on the other side 

I believe you don’t know what you’ve got until you say goodbye 

I believe forgiveness is the key to your unhappiness 

I believe that wedded bliss negates the need to be undressed 

I believe that God does not endorse TV evangelists 

I believe in love surviving death into eternity 

I believe in Karma what you give is what you get returned 

I believe you can’t appreciate real love ‘til you’ve been burned 

I believe the grass is no more greener on the other side 

I believe you don’t know what you’ve got until you say goodbye

Lyrics stolen from a site where there is barely a word of English. I used my head and figured out where to find them myself. Here is the PAGE with the lyrics: http://membres.tripod.fr/SnowFlakes/a.html
Its in French.. I don’t know French.. but hey.. the Lyrics were in English.

This story is called Affirmation after the song I took the inspiration from. Its also affectionately called The First Sign The Apocalypse Is Upon Us. Because Tyg was inspired to write a story involving the Hardy Boyz. Everyone can just SHUT UP NOW. Thank you. Ohhh of course.. this song is on the NEW Savage Garden album called Affirmation. I tried to catch up on stories tonight with this CD in the background, but every time Affirmation came up, Jeff Hardy’s smiling face popped into my vision and he refused to let go. So, this is for Jeff too. Read on, I think you’ll be pleasantly surprised.

= = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = = 

“Wakey, wakey” he chided good naturedly as he hopped on the foot of his sister’s bed.

She groaned and tossed one of her pillows at him. “Go away, Jeff.”

“Nope, ‘fraid not Sissy, get up!” and with that he yanked the covers from her body.

Janna squealed and sat upright in bed, clutching her arms over her chest which was only covered by a short tee shirt that usually rode up at night. She adjusted the tee shirt then moved her hands to tug down her too short shorts that had also ridden into her bottom during the night. “Jeff, that wasn’t even right. I want to sleep. Go away, please?”

Jeff Hardy looked down at his twin sister. He almost laughed. Her curly brown hair was in an unruly mess all around her face, she wore no make-up her bright blue eyes standing out against the pale white of her skin. Her eyes were still puffy from her crying. But she was beautiful just the same. She looked nothing like him. If she wasn’t his age he would think she was Matt’s twin. She was so much more like Matt.  “Jan, its noon. I am not gonna let you stay in bed all day.”

She sighed. “Can’t a girl mope in peace, Jeffy?” 

He growled. “No Janna-wahna they can’t. Don’t call me Jeffy.”

She sighed and tossed her legs off the side of the bed. “Tough, you’re Jeffy, that’s what I’m gonna call you. Now get outta my room so I can get back in bed.”

“Jaaaaannnnnn… c’mon.” he whined.

“Jeeeeeffffyyyyy, no.” she whined back.

“C’mon Runt, get up. Its noon.” A gruff voice called from the hall.

“Maaaaaaaattttt make Jeffy leave me alone.”

“You’re on your own, Runt. I told him to get you up. We’re not letting you spend all day in bed.”

“Yeah!” Jeff affirmed as he went to his brother’s side, clear away from her. “So there!”

She sighed. “I hate having brothers. You win. I’m up, just let me take a shower and I’ll be down soon, okay?”

Matt nodded and closed the door. The boys talked on their way back downstairs. “I don’t think she should be left alone today.” Matt began.

“We’re not gonna leave her alone. I don’t care what that asshole did to my sister, its going to wait till she’s back on her feet.”

Matt nodded. “Did she say what he did?”

Jeff shook his head. “I couldn’t get anything out of her last night. She just cried. I swear when I find him, I’m going to rip him apart.”

Matt shrugged. “Word was he was tired of her and was more interested in someone else.”

Jeff stopped and looked at his brother, incredulous. “You knew?”

Matt stopped too and nodded. “Yeah.”

“And you didn’t think to warn Janna?”

“It wasn’t my business. She’s a big girl.”

“Matt, you are such an asshole. I can’t believe you let your own sister get her heart torn out.”

Matt sighed. “Jeff, I love her as much as you do, but she had to make her own mistakes.”

“No one loves her as much as I do.” Jeff exploded before he stormed down the hall and locked himself in the TV room.

Matt sighed and listened for the running water of Janna’s shower then headed to the living room to watch TV.

Janna poured shampoo into her hands and lathered her hair. She rinsed it out and as the water poured down her face she cried. She cried for what she had. She cried for what she lost. She let out one long silent cry. She sighed and leaned against the cool shower wall catching her breath. And then, like magic it was gone. She couldn’t cry anymore. She didn’t feel the tightening in her chest. She just was. Janna smiled then and finished her shower, her brothers were waiting to hear what happened.
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I know this was a short part.. just a teaser.. sooooo whatchas think?? Shall I go on? (Of course I will go on.. I didn’t get to the part about the song yet!)

Affirmation 
Janna Hardy wrapped a towel around her head and bounded down the stairs wearing her brothers’ tag team tee shirt. Too Extreme. They certainly were. She nearly tripped on the pair of black jeans she was wearing that she could swim in. “I don’t know how you guys wear this outfit. Its uncomfortable.” She announced as she entered the living room. She stopped seeing only Matt there. “Where’s Jeffy?”

“After he yelled at me, I think he went to the TV room. So your answer is… pouting in the TV room.” Matt cocked his head towards the door.

“Why?” She asked as she sat next to her older brother and curled against him.

“Because I had the nerve to admit I loved you as much as he did.” Matt laughed.

Janna made a face. “Huh? Well what the hell does that mean?”

“Mean’s he thinks he is the only one allowed to care about you just cuz you were in the womb with him.”

She sighed. “Why is he being ridiculous?”

“Because you are.”

She coughed. “Excuse me?”

“You’re better off without him, Jan. There is no reason to spend eternity in bed sulking about it.”

She narrowed her eyes at him. “Fuck you, Matt.” She got up and stormed down the hall to the TV room.

He sighed and flipped through his Muscle Man magazine and grinned. They’d help each other yet.

Janna knocked tentatively on the door. No answer. “Jeff, its Jan, can I come in?” Still no answer. She sighed. “You better not be beating off in there, I’m coming in.” She turned the knob and prepared herself to see anything. Thankfully, it was just Jeff, his headphones on, playing Sonic on their Dream Cast system. She had to laugh. He was so childlike and cute when he was playing a video game. She picked up one of the ear pieces and whispered in his ear “Shhhhhh, its thinking!!!”

She giggled as he jumped about two feet in the air and scowled at her. “Jan.. you scared the hell out of me. You suck.”

She laughed. “You have no idea.”

He frowned at her. “You shouldn’t talk like that. People will think you’re a whore.”

She looked around the room. “I don’t see any people here, Jeffy. Just me and you. Do you think I’m a whore?” 

“No.” 

She shrugged. “Not that I care what people think anyway.” She plopped down on the couch next to where Jeff had just settled himself in. “Why are you in here?”

“Because I felt like playing Sonic.”

“Bullshit. Matt told me you yelled at him and came to pout in here. What's up?”

Jeff shrugged. He just wasn’t good at telling his sister stuff. Especially things like he loved her and cared about her and didn’t like to see her hurt. “So what’d he do?”

“Who?”

“Adam.”

She frowned. She knew the ex-boyfriend stuff was going to come up sooner or later. “I’ll tell you, but I’m not telling this story twice. You wanna hear it, you come in the room when I talk to Matt about it.”

He rolled his eyes. “I don’t want to be anywhere near Matt right now.”

“Why?”

“Because he knew something and he didn’t say anything.”

“Knew what?”

“That Adam was sniffing around, looking for someone else. I swear I’ll kill that bastard.”

She laughed. “Who? Matt or Adam?”

“Both of them.” He slammed the button and turned off the game system. “I hate this game.”

Janna shook her head. “I’m a big girl, Jeff. Matt did warn me, I didn’t listen. I told him I wanted to make my own mistakes.”

Jeff smirked. “Oh, so that’s where that almighty bit of wisdom that spewed from his lips came from.”

“Huh?”

“When I yelled at Matt for not telling you that Adam was looking he said you were a big girl and could make your own mistakes. I should have know that bit of intelligence came from my sister.”

Janna tousled Jeff’s hair. “Thanks Jeff. But really, I kinda saw it coming. I just didn’t want to admit it was over.” She laughed to herself then and Jeff gave her a perplexed look. “He wants Morley’s sister.”

Jeff cocked an eyebrow. “Yeah? I still want to rip that asshole a new asshole.”

Janna grinned. “You can’t control or choose your sexuality, Jeffy. Maybe Adam’s bi, he could go for you.” She jumped up and took off out of the room as Jeff took up and followed her giggling voice.

She huffed and puffed and hid behind Matt. “Help! He’s gonna kill me!”

Matt chuckled as his younger siblings ran around the room and around him. “What’d you do, Runt?”

She laughed and placed Matt in front of Jeff. “Nothing! I swear!”

“She called me gay!”

Matt shook his head. “Runt, say you’re sorry.”

“Sorry you’re gay, Jeff.” She slapped Matt. “Quit calling me Runt.”

“Slap me again, Runt and I’ll let him at you.” 

She frowned behind Matt’s back and stuck her tongue out at Jeff. She missed the exchange of looks between the brothers as they suddenly turned on her and flipped her onto the couch tickling the daylights out of her. She squealed and squirmed under her brothers’ assault.

“UNCLE!!” she shouted. “UNCLE I GIVE!!!!  MAAATT!!!! JEFFFFYY!!! I’M SORRY!!!” she giggled and squirmed from their grasps and curled up in a chair to catch her breath. “That’s child abuse you know. Tickling someone. I could report you.”

Matt smirked and looked from himself to Jeff. “You’re hardly a child at 22, Janna. Look at yourself, Woman.”

Janna startled. That was the first time either one of her brother’s had acknowledged her as a woman. It was something she needed to hear. Her parents did their best raising them, but the three of them never had the love they needed. They didn’t hear that they were good or worth anything. They didn’t know when they stopped being children and became adults. Leaving was the best thing they ever did. “Thank you.”

Matt nodded, he knew what he said. He believed it was time she heard it. 

Jeff looked around confused. “What?”

She laughed at the look on his face. “We’ll tell you when you’re older, Jeffy.”

“I’m the same age as you!”

“Not-uh! I’m older.”

“By what? Four minutes?”

“More like four years.” Matt added as Janna nodded.

“I know right well she’s more like you, Matt. Hell, look at her. But I KNOW she’s *MY* twin.” Jeff pouted again. 

Janna smiled and got up from her chair plopping down next to Jeff. “We’re special, Jeff. Don’t let mean ole Matt make you think any different. Forever different but always the same, remember?” She kissed his cheek and he hugged her, her response satisfying him. “And I don’t care that you’re gay, really.”

He glared at her. “Sorry Jeffy. Just teasing. You’re not gay, okay. You’re stud of the world. Almighty female lover. Terri always liked you best. Feel better?”

Jeff laughed and nodded. “Speaking of stud’s of the world. What’d Adam do?”

She looked from brother to brother as all their looks turned serious. “I’ll spill all in time. WHO WANTS ICE CREAM?!” She hopped up and plowed into the kitchen knocking around dishes and spoons.

Matt and Jeff shook their heads and got up to help her. One scooped while the other topped leaving Janna standing in the background watching them. Overbearing but sweet. She snatched her bowl and spoon from Jeff’s hands and sprawled herself out on the couch. “You know why junk food tastes so good. Cuz its bad for you. You two could use some weight too.” 

“Get up Runt, we’re all gonna sit here and talk. And look who’s talking, Paper Thin. You could use a pound or too.”

Janna sighed and sat up, her brothers flanking her from both sides preventing her further escape. 

“So what happened?” Matt asked.

She sighed again and leaned forward taking a magazine from the coffee table at their feet. She began flipping through it avoiding their gazes as she ate her ice cream. 

“Do you think these girls are prettier than me?” she asked absently.

Matt shook his head and looked over her head at Jeff. Jeff snatched the magazine and tossed it away from her reach. “Beauty magazines promote low self esteem, you don’t need em, Jan.”

“Jeff!!!” She squealed. “I was reading that. You suck.”

“You have no idea.” He chuckled.

She took the opportunity to repeat his words. “You shouldn’t say that, people will think you’re a whore and then where would you be.”

He grinned. “So? What was it you said? You don’t care what other people think?  I say that we’re Hardy’s. Other people don’t determine our happiness, Jan.”

Matt smiled at his brother. Spouting words of intelligence. He was impressed. 

“Well, do you guys think I’m pretty?”

The boys exchanged glances. Matt spoke this time. “Course we do, Runt. You’re gorgeous. You’re a Hardy.” She let out a laugh. “But you know your most attractive features are your heart and soul, Jan. When a guy gets there, he’ll know what he has and won’t let it go. What did Adam say?”

She shrugged. “He thinks Alannah is prettier than me and he thinks he has a chance with her.”

“Morley’s sister?” Matt asked, astonished.

Jeff nodded and balled his fists. “I’ll kill him, Janna. NO ONE is prettier than you.”

She shrugged again. “Don’t Jeff. He’s not worth it. Besides, I believe in Karma. What you give is what you get returned. She’ll wind up dumping him for Jase, watch.” She giggled.

“So why were you determined to sulk all day today?” It was Matt that asked the question of course.

“I didn’t want to be alone. I don’t like being alone. I just want to be loved.” She dropped her gaze to her spoon and stirred her ice cream, quickly becoming soupy.

“We didn’t leave you alone, sweetie. I know the love is different, but we love you too.” Jeff affirmed as he hugged her. 

She leaned into the hug and cried. “I know. I can be loved even when I’m alone. I get it, okay.” She sniffled. “I forgave him, I’m actually happy about it. He thinks the grass is greener on the other side. He’ll see it isn’t. If he ever comes back, well, I don’t need him. I don’t trust him anymore. I think he already had cheated on me with her, so its really for the best.”

Matt smiled at his twin siblings. They had grown up fast and learned a lot. They had both turned into intelligent adult. He had done his best and he was happy with the results. “’Sides Janna, you can’t appreciate real love till you’ve been burned. You got hurt. You learned. You got over it. You know what not to look for, maybe next time you’ll find what you need. True love survives death into eternity. That’s what you deserve, only the best. Don’t give up cuz of one guy, Runt.”

Janna smiled and snuggled against Matt too. “Ya know what guys, family is more important to me than some guy. Apparently, its more important to you guys than wrestling, huh? Didn’t you two have a house show today? We coulda used the cash.”

Matt nodded. “We did. They’ll understand. We thought it was more important to be with you today. Family is worth more than money to us, sweets.”

“Besides,” Jeff added, “the struggle for financial freedom is unfair and the only ones who disagree are millionaire’s.”

Janna laughed. “Don’t push it Jeff. I think we’ve all been listening to too much Savage Garden. I think the only thing we forgot is ‘you don’t know what you’ve got until you say goodbye.’ Lets always know we have each other, kays? I don’t want to have to lose my brothers to know how important they are to me. I love you guys.”

Jeff nodded. “I love you, Janna.”

Matt nodded as well. “And I love you both, Runt and bigger Runt.” He reached over and messed up Jeff’s hair.

Jeff nodded. “Yeah, love you too Matt.” He paused, then laughed. “Ewwwww, this is getting WAAAAYY too mushy for me.”

Matt laughed and they both hugged her again as they finished their ice cream and just sat with each other. They flipped through the TV channels and landed on TBN. “I BELIEVE THAT GOD DOES NOT ENDORSE TV EVANGELISTS!” They laughed in unison. 
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To be Continued… some other time, maybe. Will Janna find a new love? Will a Girl come between the Hardy Brothers?!!! Find out next time in the possibly on going saga of Affirmation. Or The First Sign That The Apocalypse Is Upon Us. 

