
Hey you,
 
DJ – I wanted to talk to you yesterday because I was having an insecure moment about our friendship (yours and mine). Today is the last day
Chris and I are together, and I guess for some reason I was worried that once this break is finally over that I wouldn’t ever hear from you again,
and you would ride off into the sunset together. That’s probably a retarded thing to think, but right now I’m just trying to sort through thing, and
insecure about some things.
 
Hell of a week coming up for me. I have so many things to take care of, and having to keep up with work stuff too.
 
I’ve had a lot of time to reflect on the last 6 years of my life. I know I haven’t been the best partner to Chris, and I also know I wanted someone
to treat me with respect and kindness. Of course why would he if I wasn’t even doing that for myself… We never had respect from the
beginning when we were just friends, and I know now I shouldn’t have ever gotten involved with him. I thought because we had so much in
common that we (I) could make it work, and we DO have a lot of things in common. It’s really sad to me that he didn’t want to work with me to
fix things, and that really as the L&A thing finally took off, he shifted that to his top priority above our relationship, his friends, and everything
else in his life. We are definitely on opposite sides of that – personally, my friends and family are more important to me than a job.
 
I think he tried for a while – he went to counseling, but I don’t think he was in there for the same reason I was. I wanted to find a solution to our
issues, I wanted to figure them all out, and he was in there to prove he was “okay” and I was “psycho”.  These last couple of weeks happened
so fast, I’m still a little stunned by it all. It was just a couple of weeks ago he was in Chicago telling me how he missed me and loved me. I
couldn’t wait until he got home.
 
I know I’m going to miss the friendship, which really is the good stuff we had. But, I’m not going to miss telling him I love him and him telling me
I’m trying to guilt him, or him just staring at me blankly. I’m not going to miss having to do everything, cooking, most of the cleaning, taking out
the trash. I packed all of our stuff when we moved from Oakland to Point Richmond – he took care of the garage, and barely did that. I’m not
going to miss him coming home from West Marine with another new Gill jacket ($80+), making just above minimum wage, while I’m busting my
ass to make rent. (Lisa said yesterday she remembered a time where the 4 of us were somewhere together, and Chris was the best dressed
sailor of all of us, yet he was the one that didn’t have a full-time job or made the money to dress that way). I’m not going to miss his
overreactions to everything I say, him telling me what I’m REALLY saying or REALLY thinking (like he’s in my head). I’m not going to miss
being concerned that the next thing I say is going to set him off. I’m not going to miss wondering if he is really here for me or here for the
money – that has finally been answered.
 
I was down in the garage yesterday going through a few boxes in the back corner, and found the dirty-ass sheet set that Chris had when we
moved in together. He would never get rid of those sheets, and when I’d ask (because really they were hideous), he would get mad at me and
tell me “if we break up, I need them.” I should have paid attention. I found the box full of his kitchen stuff – it was front and center on the shelf
next to the freezer. He put it there when we moved in, which made me wonder if he really did know when we moved in here that it was just a
matter of time. I should have paid attention.
 
Finally, he really broke my heart. I loved him very much (still do), and I tried very hard to make this work. Turns out I was the only one that
loved in the relationship. What a stunning realization.
 
kim
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