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The Warmth of My Love

Mason told me to keep running and just don’t think, just run. The smoke was still

suffocating me even though I was so far away from the home I once knew, the home I shared

lovely memories with my family, the home I had to destroy. Mason told me it was fine, he

said he understood why I did what I did. I don't believe him though. This man’s eyes were

glazed over, just so glossy staring right into me. I knew he wanted to cry and scream at me.

He thinks he can fool me. I loathe him for that. This is exactly what I didn't want to happen,

for him to live on with this burden. I was gonna save him. Save him from eternal guilt, with a

fiery peaceful sleep. Just sleep Mason, lay down, and accept that peaceful rest along with our

precious babies in the house. People can never just take my help. Don’t they see I just want

what’s best for the people I love? I just want to save them. At least my dear children are

sound asleep now, far from the darkness. The light from my love has shielded them from the

darkness.


