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S @ “I am nothing special, of
| thislamsure.lama
common man with
common thoughts and
['ve led a common life.
There are no monuments
dedicated to me and my
name will soon be
forgotten, but I've loved
another with all my heart
and soul, and to me, this
has always been enough..”
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. ©® “Iloveyou.lamwhol
am because of you. You
are every reason, every
hope, and every dream
['ve ever had, and no
matter what happens to
us in the future,
everyday we are
together is the greatest
day of my life. I will |
always be yours. ”
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“We fell in love, despite
our differences, and once
we did, something rare
and beautiful was created.
For me, love like that has
only happened once, and
that's why every minute
we spent together has
been seared in my
memory. ['ll never forget a
single moment of it.”



Ii[» “They didn’t agree on
much. In fact, they didn't
agree on anything. They
fought all the time and
challenged each other
ever day. But despite their
differences, they had one
important thing in
common. They were
crazy about each other.”
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® “You are the answer
to every prayer ['ve
offered. You are a
song, a dream, a
whisper, and [ don't
Wl know how I could
e have lived without
you for as long as |
have.”
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“In times of grief and
sorrow I will hold you
and rock you and take
your grief and make it
my own. When you cry |
cry and when you hurt I
hurt. And together we
will try to hold back the
floods to tears and
despair and make it
through the potholed
street of life”




® “If you're a bird... 'm a bird...”




® “A living poem" had
always been the words
that came to mind
when he tried to
describe her to others.”
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® “An ordinary beginning,
something that would
have been forgotten had
it been anyone but her.
But as he shook her
hand and met those
striking emerald eyes, _,
he knew before he'd
taken his next breath £
that she was theonehe &
could spend the rest of *{
his life looking for but :
never find again. She ]
seemed that good, that
perfect, while a summer
wind blew through the




