From Juliet to Romeo

Ouh Ouh Romeoo Romeoo i miss you so much it hurts deep in my heart. I’'m counting every
second every hour every day just waiting to see you. My family is still angry about everything
but | don’t care i will pick you over my family anytime. | hope you are doing good and that
our healthy. Love is one thing that I’'m happy that | find and I’'m happier that | find it with you.
Romeo, do you remember the first time our eyes met together and we fell in love. If anything
happens to me or you, | will remember every time that | spend with you. Don’t worry Romeo
I’m still with you and | only belong to you. Just to touch your lips again in this lifetime will be
the biggest blessing from the god. | hope your still thinking about me and my beautiful long
hair. Our families still hate each other but we can’t do nothing with it. When you aren’t here
the world is more dark and isn’t bright anymore. Please take care of your self and come back
to me. LOVE you so much it hurts bey.

@ cgomeo, &meo,




%W my heart doth ache with fonjz'nj fér thee. fac/; fhour, each minute,
each ffeetz'nj second J count, awaiting the blessed moment when mine

eyes may behold thee once more. 7/foujﬁ my kin remain wroth and
unyiefzfinj, j care not, fér j would choose thee over all the world.

j Jray thou art in jom[ health, my Jove. Dweet is the ffvrtune that Jed me
to discover Jove, and sweeter still that it was féuncf in thee. ﬂo&t thou
remember, dear heart, the ﬁr&t moment our eyes did meet, when fove

struck us as fzt'y/ftm'n g from the heavens 7

Dfrould fate be cruel to either thee or me, know this: every moment spent

6:}/ t/t}/ stde shall five férever in my sowl. Foar net, cggmeo —my Spirit
abideth with thee, and to thee alone do j Eefonj.

Jo féef t/l}/ fzc'fw wpon mine once more would be a Efe&m’nj ﬁom the very
jmﬁ;. j F(Z]oe thou still thinkest (70 me, and (y[‘ my fonj and ﬁow‘z’nj fair.
7ﬁoujﬁ our fiouses remain sworn enemies, we are Joou/erfe&s to c/famje

their hatred.

When thow art absent, the world “grows dim and allits 57*13/12116&9 fizc[é&.
Jake feed (#‘ t@&eﬁ,‘ my Jove, and return to me with haste.
j Jove thee so dég;ofy that it pains me.




Farewell, my Remeo—
y /fz’neﬁrever,

GZufz’et




