Transcription: XiangYa, letter to Shi Man, Melbourne, 4 October 2009

Dear Shi Man,

'Happy Mid-Autumn Festival' – that was what I wanted to say to you yesterday.

Did you receive the message I sent you last week? If you did, why didn't you call me? Was it because you were afraid?

Are you alright?

Man...

It feels as though I'm about to leave. The day after my exam, I'll be leaving Australia. I don't know if I'll ever return. What I do know for sure is that I no longer wish to stay in Melbourne, or anywhere near it.

Man, honestly, I've been in a lot of pain lately – deep, unbearable pain. You – how could you not be clever? You, clever as you are – after everything happened, you brushed it off and said to me, 'It's too late.' How unreal those three words sound. And then you laid all the blame on me…

But the truth is – I told big lies too, and concealed my true self. The last time we met, I acted so indifferent in front of you. But that was not only a deception; it was also my way of giving you the greatest freedom I could.

There were so many things I should have said when the moment was right. But now, it's no longer the right time to speak them.

Man,

It feels like everything that happened was already written. Destined. This story carries a sorrowful melody. Yet still, it is a beautiful story.

Have you ever wondered – perhaps I've been waiting for you for many years, and maybe across many lifetimes?

If anyone were to ask me when I fell in love with you, I'd say: the moment I opened my eyes, I already had.

Or perhaps, as long as I've been breathing, I've already been loving you.

Man,

It feels as though we've known each other for a very, very long time. If, one day, I were given a pair of eyes that could see the stories of our past lives, would you want to hear what they have to say?

Man...

Whatever the case, I feel as if I've been wandering in a maze that I can no longer remain within. It's not that I want to forget you, nor that I want to stop loving you – but just that I no longer wish to live in such pain.

Man, what has happened wasn't your burden alone. I made serious mistakes too. And for that, I want to say: I'm sorry.

I've always, always missed you. Almost every moment, I think of you…I miss you…

Perhaps, I'm luckier than she is. Because I encountered true love. I met you. It was you who brought brilliance and meaning into my life… Even if the world were to fall into ruin, my life would still have meant something.

Man, I am leaving now. If you truly loved me once, then let me say: thank you!

Be strong, and take care – I trust you will. And try not to hide behind too many masks – be truer to yourself. That is how happiness finds its way in. And with a little more courage, life will become freer.

Man, I love you. Perhaps, in this lifetime, you are the only one I would ever truly love. And now, from the depths of my heart, I wish you happiness and joy.

Goodbye, Man.

XiangYa
4 October 2009, 5:20 p.m.
