
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 I don’t care i will pick you over my family anytime. I hope you are doing good and that 

our healthy. Love is one thing that I’m happy that I find and I’m happier that I 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, I will remember every time that I spend with you. Don’t worry Romeo 

I’m still with you and I only belong to you. Just to touch your lips again in this lifetime will be 

the biggest blessing from the god. I 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.                                  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

O Romeo, Romeo, 



How my heart doth ache with longing for thee. Each hour, each minute, 
each fleeting second I count, awaiting the blessed moment when mine 
eyes may behold thee once more. Though my kin remain wroth and 
unyielding, I care not, for I would choose thee over all the world. 
 
I pray thou art in good health, my love. Sweet is the fortune that led me 
to discover love, and sweeter still that it was found in thee. Dost thou 
remember, dear heart, the first moment our eyes did meet, when love 
struck us as lightning from the heavens? 
 
Should fate be cruel to either thee or me, know this: every moment spent 
by thy side shall live forever in my soul. Fear not, Romeo—my spirit 
abideth with thee, and to thee alone do I belong. 
 
To feel thy lips upon mine once more would be a blessing from the very 
gods. I hope thou still thinkest of me, and of my long and flowing hair. 
Though our houses remain sworn enemies, we are powerless to change 
their hatred. 
 
When thou art absent, the world grows dim and all its brightness fades. 
Take heed of thyself, my love, and return to me with haste. 
I love thee so deeply that it pains me. 
 



Farewell, my Romeo— 
Thine forever, 
Juliet 


