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My  thirteenth  birthday.  The  day  I had been   waiting for for a  long  time.  I get  one   wish 
and   I  already  knew  what  I   wanted   to   wish   for. I  missed  him   so  much   .If  I was  sad
he  would  cheer  me  up  he  would  always  be  there  for  me   he  was  like  a dad  to  me 
and just  like  that  he  was  gone .Why  did  he  let  it  end  the  way  he  did?  I  thought  he 
cared  about us  ,about  me  and  my  mom, that  he  would  always  be  there  for  us, but  I 
guess  I  was  wrong.He  hurt  us  both  so  much  so  why  did  I  miss  him  soo   much?As  I 
thought  about  this  I  reconsidered  my wish  .  Did  I really  want  him  back?After  he caused 
me  to  shed  so  many  tears  when  he  never  once  cared  or  even  thought  about  us .If  I 
wished  him  back  would  he  do  the  same  thing ?Would  he  hurt  us  agian,  or  would 
everything  be  okay?Like  it  was  before.Then  I knew  even  if  he  did  come  back  I  would 
still  miss  him  the  same  way  I miss  him  now.The  hole  he  left  would  never  be  filled.The 
scar  he  left  would  never  be   healed.No  matter  what  I wished  for  the  pain  would  never 
go  away . The   memories  he  left, good  and  bad ,would  still  haunt  me  at  night  and  the 
tears  would  still  stain  my  face  from  time   to  time .So   instead  of   wishing  him  back  I 
wished  him  away.I  knew  this  was  the  only  escape  from  the  tears  and  the  broken  heart
.I  wished  I  would  never  hear  his  name  see  his  face  or  listen  to  his voice  again.I  knew 
I  didn't  really  want  this  though,but   what  else  could  I  have  wished  for?At  that  moment 
a  single  tear  drop  fell  from  my  eye  and  dripped  down  my  cheek  as  I blew  out  the 
candles  on  my  cake.The  first  birthday  cake  in  six  years  he  had  not  been  there  to 
see.The  first  of  many  to  come  and  the  last  of  many  tears.

1 of 1


