
D e a r  F r ie n d ,

I  ju s t  ha d  to s e n d  a  note to tell you  how m u c h I  love you  a n d  
c a re  fo r  y o u . I 

s a w  y ou  y e s t e r d a y  a s  y ou  w e r e  ta lk in g  with y o u r f rie n d s .    
w a i te d  a ll d a y  h op in g  y ou  w ou ld  w a n t  to ta lk  to m e.  A s  even in g  c a m e ,  I 

g a v e  yo u  a  s u n s e t  to c lo s e  y o u r  d a y ,  a n d  a  b r e e z e  to r e s t  y o u  a n d  I  
w a i te d . .
Y ou n e v e r  c a m e .  S u re  it hurts m e, but I still love you  b e c a u s e  I  a m  
y o u r  fr ien d .  I  s a w  you  fall a s l e e p  l a s t  n ight a n d  lo n g e d  to to u ch  y o u , 
to I sp i l le d  m oonlight on y o u r  f a c e .  A g a in  I  w a i te d  to ru sh  d o w n  so  
w e  co u ld  ta lk .  I  h a v e  s o  m an y  g ift s  fo r  you . B u t  you  g o t  up la te  a n d  
ru sh e d  o ff  to sc h o o l .  M y  t e a r s  w e r e  in the  rain !

T o d a y  y ou  lo o k ed  s o  s a d  . . . s o  a ll  a lo n e .  I t m a k e s  my h e a r t  
a c h e  b e c a u s e  I  u n d e r s t a n d .  M y  f r ie n d s  let m e d o w n , a n d  hurt m e 
m an y  t im es  too, but I  love you! I f  you  w ou ld  only listen to m e. I  love 
you . I  try  telling you  in the  b lue  s k ie s  a n d  in the  q u ie t  g r e e n  g r a s s .  I  
w h is p e r  it in the  t r e e s ,  a n d  b r e a t h e  in the  c o lo r s  o f  f lo w e rs .  I  sh o u t  it 
to you  in the  m oun tain  s t r e a m s  a n d  g iv e  the  b ird s  love s o n g s  to s in g .  I  
clo th e  y o u  with w a r m  su n sh in e  a n d  s w e e te n  the  a i r  with n a tu r e  s c e n t s .

M y  love fo r  you  is d e e p e r  th an  the  o c e a n  a n d  b i g g e r  th an  the 
b i g g e s t  w a n t  o r  n e e d  in y o u r  h e a d .  I f  only you  knew  how m uch I  w a n t  
to w a lk  a n d  t a lk w ith y o u . I  know  how  ha r d  it is on e a r t h  . . . I  re a l ly  
k n o w !  I  w a n t  to he lp  y o u , a n d  I  w a n t  y o u  to m ee t  my F a t h e r .  H e  
w a n ts  to help  yo u  too!  My F a t h e r  is th a t  w a y ,  you  know .

J u s t  c a l l  m e . . . a s k  m e . . . ta lk  with m e. P l e a s e  d o n 't  f o r g e t  me. 
I  h a v e  so  m uch to s h a re  with you . A lr ig h t?  O k a y ?   I  w o n 't b o th er  
y o u  a n y more.  Y o u  a r e  f r e e  to c h o o s e  m e.  I t ' s  y o u r  d e c is io n .   I  h a v e  
c h o se n  you , a n d  b e c a u s e  o f  this I  will w a i t  a n d  w a it  a n d  w a i t ..................

b e c a u s e  I  L o v e  Y o u !

y o u r  fr ien d ,

J e s u s  C h r i s t


