I still didn’t hear anything from anybody after they all went out yesterday. No phone calls, no SMS, nothing. Could they be avoiding me? Could she be avoiding me? It’s like the reverse now; instead of me avoiding her, it’s she who’s avoiding me. But then, it’s my fault. Somehow I got this illusion that I have a decent chance of… No. Just mentioning it again almost gave me a migraine. I should have taken a long, hard look in the mirror before attempting something like this again. How could I harbor any illusion of being with her? Look at yourself, pal. You’re a LOSER. Loser with capital ‘L’. The ironic thing is that while I maybe avoiding her, there is nothing else in the world that I want more than seeing her again. Now she has returned the favor by avoiding me. Nice move, pal. At least you can still see her again before you made that confession. Now, nada. Even your friends suddenly keep to themselves. I’m stupid, stupid, stupid. Perhaps someone should pass me a loaded gun, so I can blow my brain’s out. It’s something that should’ve been done a long time ago…
Stupid forwarded message… No need to read it…
I wish…
That thing could be easier,

That I don’t have to work harder,
To win your heart and treasure it forever,
But then, there’s no easy answer…

I wish…

That you realize how serious I am,

That for me this isn’t some silly game,

‘Cause for you, I would give it all,

Even if it’ll let me to my eventual downfall…
I wish…

That I was Tawau,

As he could win your love here and now,

And for that, to him I have to bow,

For winning your heart, which to do, I do not know how…
I wish…
That I was Amad,

Confidence, charming, articulate and smart,

Never a doubt in his heart for his ability to ‘hunt’,
A little flirtatious tone and he can get anybody he wants…
I wish…
That I could be all that and more,

That your answer for my request is not a ‘No’,
That for once, my luck would change for the better,
That I could go to bed at night without feeling like a loser…
I know that I didn’t deserve even half a chance,

And for what it worth, I understand,

That for me you won’t bat an eyelid,

For as your ideal person I do not fit…
Maybe what I need to do is to stop wishing,

And while we’re at it, I might as well stop whining,
What I need to do is start working,

Improve myself so that I could be a better human being…
But if there’s one wish that I really want,
And if it’s one wish God’s willing to grant,
Is for you to give me a chance, a shot at being your mate,
And then we can leave the rest to fate…
Assalamualaikum w.b.t…
You must be surprise to get an email from me out of the blue. I mean no news whatsoever, no calls, no sms, and then suddenly, an email out of nowhere. Well, there’s a perfectly reasonable explanation behind it. I really do hope that you would take the time to read this email from the beginning to the very end, and won’t make any judgment ‘till you’ve read it all. Promise?

Well, first of all, I would like to apologize; I would like to say sorry for not waiting for you and Diana during the last day of our final exams. Eka suddenly, at 5:15, decide that she couldn’t wait any longer, and Rajesh was convinced that you guys have hitched a ride with Ajon. Sure, it’s my car, but you know how persistent those two can be. And by the time you called, we’ve already passed the toll, and I have no idea where I can make U-turn around there. And there’s another reason, which will be told later…

I’m not sure if you notice (you probably didn’t), but I’ve been trying to avoid you for these past few weeks, though by weird circumstances I always end up meeting you. I won’t go into details about this, but suffice to say you always turn up at UNITAR when I least expected you to. Now, there’s a reason why, but first of all, it’s not your fault. IT’S NOT YOUR FAULT. You have done nothing wrong. The problem is with me. I did something wrong. Something forbidden, at least in term of friendship. It’s the number one rule in friendship: “Don’t fall in love with your friend.”

Yes, I harbor a feeling for you. I feel shame admitting it here, in this email. I can feel the twinge of guilt washing over my face. And I feel sorry for you that you have to experience the inconvenience of having a friend like me, who should’ve known better than to cross that friendship line. I feel sorry for you that I have to unburden all this when you were least expecting it, when it’s probably the last thing you’d want to happen, without any warning or signal. It’s unfortunate… It’s unfair…

I would like to apologize if my timing is bad, or if I choose the worst way possible to tell you this. Had I known a better way or a better time to tell you, then I would definitely choose that way and that time, as I would never want to do anything that would even remotely upset you. It’s never my intention to spoil your day with this kind of news. I’m sorry, I’m really sorry…

That’s why I’ve been trying to avoid you, even though it turned out to be unsuccessful. Remember that time a few weeks ago when I switch off my handphone? Something happen that make me realize that I have no chance whatsoever, and I’ve decided that it’s best for both of us if I could just drift away from you. But it’s hard. Sure, I did meet you couples of time after that, but it was accidental, and I would have avoided it if I could. And sure, I act normal every time I do meet you as I don’t want you to feel hurt. I don’t want you to realize that I’m trying to avoid you. I mean, it’s my fault, so why should you suffer too…

I wasn’t expecting you on the 2nd of August, as I thought that you, along with Raj and Diana, have a paper on the next day, not on that day. And yes, that’s the real reason why I didn’t sit with you guys at Sambal on 7th of August. I mean, SAD is hard enough, and the last thing I need is you occupying my every thought… And that’s why I didn’t really put up much of an argument when Eka (and Raj) persuade me not to wait for you and Diana – I was really desperate to run away from you (And I’m really, really, really sorry about that). And speaking of Eka, you’d probably notice that I’ve been bugging her a lot lately. The real reason is I thought that by focusing on other people (Eka, in this case), I could forget about you. I thought that it’s one way that I could hide my feeling for you, by making people think that I’m interest in her. What a hypocrite I am…

Why do I go into great length to avoid you? Because I can’t stand another look into your eyes, of seeing your smile and hearing your voice and laughter, without thinking that I have no chance whatsoever, and it’s killing me. Falling for you is like reaching for the stars; I can see it, but I’ll never get to touch it. And it’s painful. It hurts. And for me, it’s better to stop watching the stars when you realize that you’re not going to reach it. But then, running away from you won’t change my feeling for you. Rather, it is a stupid thing to do. Stupid me…

Why am I telling you all these? I’m not sure. It’s really unfortunate for you that I decide to unburden my soul, and I’m sorry for that. It’s just that I thought that I’ve got to do what I’ve got to do, and that is to bare it all to you. Maybe it’s the right thing to do, maybe it’s a mistake. Maybe I shouldn’t have burden you with my confession. Maybe I should keep it to myself. Maybe I should tell you face to face, instead of hiding behind an email. I realize that things will never be the same after this confession, but then I know that it will never be the same from the moment I start harboring this feelings. If this confession upset you, then I’m really, really sorry. Believe me, I wish that I could just wish away my feelings, but I can’t. I’m sorry. I hope you can forgive me…

“…Tidak terdaya bagiku,

Meluah rasa terpendam,

Hendak memetik cintamu,

Bimbang nanti tidak kesampaian…”

p.s. Is it a mistake to tell you? If it is…well, guess some doors aren’t meant to be open…

“It hurts to love someone and not be loved in return but what is the most painful is to love someone and never finding the courage to let the person know how you feel.”
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Assalamualaikum w.b.t…

While you’re busy contemplating my last email, I just want to correct the subject’s title for my last email, which is “The hardest thing I ever done,” The grammatically correct title would be “The hardest thing I’ve ever done,” Sure, it is a small mistake, but I spent hours composing that email of mine, and I want it to be ‘just right’. I want it to be flawless and perfect. A perfect email for a perfect girl. But I miss one, and ironically, it was the title… (Sigh)

Hope my last email (and this one) didn’t ruin your day…

Assalamualaikum w.b.t...
Mohd Marzuq Irfan Bin Mohd Helmi

2, Lorong Wangsa Budi 5A,

Wangsa Melawati,

53300 Kuala Lumpur.

Dear Fidah,

Assalamualaikum w.b.t…
Yep, that’s a VCD… I’m not sure why I want to give it to you in the first place… But it’s one of my (and Raj’s) favorite movies of all time (Amad didn’t like this kind of movies). I don’t know; guess I just want you to watch it. Be warned, though. The movie contains all kind of explicit and offensive language and content, so ‘viewer’s discretion is advisable.’ Just watch it and make up your own mind. Pay particular attention to the scene where Holden’s trying to confess what he really feels. And the scene at the diner, where Holden were giving Jay and Silent Bob their share of ‘Salad’ or as I like to call it, ‘Toss the Salad’ dialog. And please keep the VCD. I got another one…
Since I’ll be sending this letter to you, I might as well get a few things of my chest. First thing first, you really take your time in checking your emails. It’s like what, once in seven days? Why? Afraid you might get more nonsense from me? Well, your fear is not unfounded. I do have the tendency to write a lot of nonsense (maybe to release some steam, since I’ve forbid myself from blogging again, which is another story). Or maybe you did check your emails, but you’re afraid to read my email? I mean, even the shock of the first one didn’t quite disappear, right? Afraid that it’ll bring more shocking news? I’m sorry. It’s your right when you want to check your emails. It’s none of my business if you want to check it once every week/month. Guess my paranoia got the better of me…
Well, this will have to do for now. Hope I didn’t offend you in any way, shape or form, as it’s never my intention to upset you, either physically or emotionally. So if any of my action or words, either in previous emails or in this letter, did as much as remotely disturb you, then please accept my sincerest apology.
Thank you for reading this letter…
Yours truly,
Assalamualaikum w.b.t…
Hi, how was your day? Did you check your email after reading my letter, or is it because you just feel like checking it? Doesn’t matter, because I’m feeling grateful enough that you’re willing to read this email. Anyway, there are some reasons why I wrote this email.
First of all, I want to say thanks for willing to meet me the other day. I didn’t know whether it was a good or bad idea. Still don’t know if it’s a good or bad idea. Sure, I get to meet you, but I didn’t get to say what I really want to say. Could it be because the presence of Diana? Maybe. But I was afraid that if I want to meet you alone, just the two of us, you wouldn’t want to go. Sure, it won’t matters when it’s Amad, or even Rajesh, but with me, it’s different, right? Oh, how did the trip to Titiwangsa with Amad went? He already clarified what he wants to tell you with me, though I didn’t know he’ll take you to Titiwangsa. I wonder if you would go if it’s me who do the asking…
The other day at Pizza Hut, I ask you if you have anything to clarify, anything that you want me to shed some light on, but you said you didn’t have any. But with Rajesh, you ask him why I was always backing up Amad and you, sort of support you two as a couple. Well, to answer that question, I’m not sure what did I feel at that time. I was confused. And I was afraid to admit then what I’m feeling now. Moving the ‘spotlight’ to Amad seems like a good idea at that time, as it’ll cover the truth, the painful truth that I’m falling for you. And second, and this may surprise you, I think that Amad do like you, or at least fond of you (or is it the other way around? Do you like him?). Doesn’t matter what he said at Titiwangsa. I can tell just from the look of it. And IF it turns out to be true (I hope not, I hope that he really just treat you as friend, please God, answer my prayer), I didn’t want to compete with him because 1) I don’t compete with friends and 2) My chance is slim if I have to compete with him. I mean, look at him. Funny, good-looking, ‘charming’, just to name a few. And is not just you. Most girls that have met him said the same thing. So I thought it’s better if I just keep hiding, keep my cover, keep teasing you and Amad. A hypocrite thing to do. I’m hypocrite, right? I wish it could have started differently…
So there you have it. And if you have any other question, don’t ask other people about it. Ask me. I’ll be more than happy to answer it. In fact, I’ll be very happy just to get to hear your voice again. Or read whatever you type (in case you’re using email). Or seeing you again (if you’re willing to meet me, though it’s highly unlikely). And if you’re disappointed that I have told Rajesh, Diana and Amad about my feelings before telling you, then I’m sorry. I did that because I thought that was the right thing to do. I mean, it’s not an everyday occurrence to tell someone that you love them, that you harbor a feeling for them, so forgive me if I’m a little clueless on what’s the right thing to do. All the things that I have done for these past few weeks, whether it was stupid, crazy, border on the sanity/insanity line, bold, reckless etc. I did it all because of you.
Actually, there are a lot of other things that I want to say, but it will have to wait. I mean, you can accept so much in the span of one email. Maybe next time, in next email or (dare I say it?) if you’re willing to spend some time with me, just the two of us, which somehow I doubt that you would. That’s why I may have your number again, but I didn’t call. I was afraid that you won’t pick it up, or refuse to talk to me or said ‘NO’ to my every request. It’s better to be in a hazy and unclear circumstance, rather than have a clear acknowledgement that I’m not welcome or I was rejected. I don’t know. Wish I know what to do next…
Thanks for spending some time reading this email.

Assalamualaikum w.b.t…
How do I tell you,
Something that is as much as true,

As true as the turning of day,

As true as the coming of May,

When words failed to portray,

What my heart’s aching to say…
How can I sleep,
When I’m in a hole so deep,
Trap by the feeling of despair,
Left me awake gasping for air…
How can I eat,
When it’s no longer feel like a need,
When everything taste so bland,
Sweet or sour, it’ll never be the same again..
I dream of your eyes, those lovely eyes,

The way it winks and gives me shivers,
The way it flutters, dances and flickers,
I miss the sweetness of your smile,
The music and melody of your laughter,
The soothing sound of your voice that makes everything brighter…

I love the way you move your fingers,
Waltz to the tune of your jovial feature,
I adore your caring and easy-going nature,
And the way you’d twirl in your petite figure…

Tell me dearest princess, fairest in the land,
What should I do for you to take my hand,

Forfeiting my life or sacrificing my soul,
Just tell me, I would do it all,

Only one chance, that’s all I ask,
Or you can commit my dream to ground; earth to earth, ashes to ashes and dust to dust…
I wish I could write better for someone so perfect…
Top of Form

[image: image5.wmf]



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image6.wmf]



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image7.wmf]



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image8.wmf]

attach


Bottom of Form

Top of Form

[image: image9.wmf]

th/.FY1RtsV



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image10.wmf]

fidah79@yahoo.c



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image11.wmf]

1


Bottom of Form

	[image: image12.png]





	Yahoo! - My Yahoo! - Help    
	


[image: image14.png]


[image: image15.png]


[image: image16.png]



Mail

 HYPERLINK "http://aa.f517.mail.yahoo.com/ym/ShowLetter?MsgId=779_3056535_34413_1148_3877_0_1520_15461_2701974070&Idx=0&YY=6215&inc=25&order=down&sort=date&pos=0&view=a&head=b&box=Inbox" \l "mailshortcuts#mailshortcuts"  
| 
Addresses

 HYPERLINK "http://aa.f517.mail.yahoo.com/ym/ShowLetter?MsgId=779_3056535_34413_1148_3877_0_1520_15461_2701974070&Idx=0&YY=6215&inc=25&order=down&sort=date&pos=0&view=a&head=b&box=Inbox" \l "addressbookshortcuts#addressbookshortcuts"  
| 
Calendar

 HYPERLINK "http://aa.f517.mail.yahoo.com/ym/ShowLetter?MsgId=779_3056535_34413_1148_3877_0_1520_15461_2701974070&Idx=0&YY=6215&inc=25&order=down&sort=date&pos=0&view=a&head=b&box=Inbox" \l "calendarshortcuts#calendarshortcuts"  
| 
Notepad

 HYPERLINK "http://aa.f517.mail.yahoo.com/ym/ShowLetter?MsgId=779_3056535_34413_1148_3877_0_1520_15461_2701974070&Idx=0&YY=6215&inc=25&order=down&sort=date&pos=0&view=a&head=b&box=Inbox" \l "notepadshortcuts#notepadshortcuts"  
marznafri@yahoo.com [Sign Out]  
Check Mail - Compose - Search Mail | Mail Options 
	Folders[Add - Edit] 

· Inbox 

· Draft 

· Sent 

· Bulk[Empty] 

· Trash[Empty] 

My Folders[Hide]

· Friendz Of Marz... 

· Hadif 

· Oldies 

· coca cola alirz... 
	
	Previous | Next | Back to Messages Printable View - Full Headers 
Top of Form

[image: image21.wmf]

L2OGm66PFdq



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image22.wmf]

779_3056535_34



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image23.wmf]

Inbox



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image24.wmf]



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image25.wmf]



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image26.wmf]



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image27.wmf]



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image28.wmf]

Warning! You are



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image29.wmf]

Warning! You are



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image30.wmf]

Please enter a na



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image31.wmf]

ym



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image32.wmf]

5ywzL6NHxjQ



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image33.wmf]

YY=38805&order



 HTMLCONTROL Forms.HTML:Hidden.1 [image: image34.wmf]

/ym/ShowLetter?


DeleteReplyForwardSpam Move... 
Bottom of Form

[image: image35.png]


This message is not flagged. [ Flag Message - Mark as Unread ]

Date:

Wed, 25 Aug 2004 08:15:56 -0700 (PDT)

From:

"FARIDAH ABDUL RASHID" <fidah79@yahoo.com>  
View Contact Details 

Subject:

Re: Toss the salad...

To:

"Marz Nafri" <marznafri@yahoo.com>
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Dear marzuq...

 

wow...banyak jugak emel yg ko bagi aku rupanyer!!  Trip to Titiwangsa?  I have fun actually. Thank you for asking.  By the way, thank you for all your gifts.

 

Here goes....

 

Marzuq...  Let's go straight to the point.  Thank you for the lovely things that you said to me.. I'm touched...  But the thing is, I like you...but as a FRIEND.  

Sorry that I don't have the same feeling towards you like you have for me...  I am so..  so.. SORRY...

 

After this, please....don't feel sorry for yourself..  Stop comparing yourself with Tawau, Amad or others..  You are also 'charming' (the way ko kenakan diri 

ko ngan Eka! hehehehe...), good looking(kaki menyemart pun iye..), funny, baik..... in your own kind of way...  Maybe ko penat dengar kata2 camni...  Aku pun tak tau nak cakap apa lagi....

 

About my grandfather..sorryla x reply msg tadi sbb hp adik aku pakai.. Dia balik umah pun nak dekat kul 7.00pm.  Atuk aku selamat operation..  Penat gak tunggu dari kul 11am untill 7 pm kat hospital!! Nasib baik adik lelaki aku ikut skali...  Penatla cari tempat duduk kat sana..

 

So, after this let us be friends.. If you don't me as afriend anymore... Nak wat camner!!  If you want to avoid me, it's ok... I understand... But please don't avoid me to long!!!  Hehehe...

 

Ciao!

 

p/s: Sorry Marzuq!!! Really, really Im sorry.....

Marz Nafri <marznafri@yahoo.com> wrote:

Assalamualaikum w.b.t…

Hi, how was your day? Did you check your email after reading my letter, or is it because you just feel like checking it? Doesn’t matter, because I’m feeling grateful enough that you’re willing to read this email. Anyway, there are some reasons why I wrote this email.

First of all, I want to say thanks for willing to meet me the other day. I didn’t know whether it was a good or bad idea. Still don’t know if it’s a good or bad idea. Sure, I get to meet you, but I didn’t get to say what I really want to say. Could it be because the presence of Diana? Maybe. But I was afraid that if I want to meet you alone, just the two of us, you wouldn’t want to go. Sure, it won’t matters when it’s Amad, or even Rajesh, but with me, it’s different, right? Oh, how did the trip to Titiwangsa with Amad went? He already clarified what he wants to tell you with me, though I didn’t know he’ll take you to Titiwangsa. I wonder if you would go if it’s me who do the asking…

The other day at Pizza Hut, I ask you if you have anything to clarify, anything that you want me to shed some light on, but you said you didn’t have any. But with Rajesh, you ask him why I was always backing up Amad and you, sort of support you two as a couple. Well, to answer that question, I’m not sure what did I feel at that time. I was confused. And I was afraid to admit then what I’m feeling now. Moving the ‘spotlight’ to Amad seems like a good idea at that time, as it’ll cover the truth, the painful truth that I’m falling for you. And second, and this may surprise you, I think that Amad do like you, or at least fond of you (or is it the other way around? Do you like him?). Doesn’t matter what he said at Titiwangsa. I can tell just from the look of it. And IF it turns out to be true (I hope not, I hope that he really just treat you as friend, please God, answer my prayer), I didn’t want to compete with him because 1) I don’t compete with friends and 2) My chance is slim if I have to compete with him. I mean, look at him. Funny, good-looking, ‘charming’, just to name a few. And is not just you. Most girls that have met him said the same thing. So I thought it’s better if I just keep hiding, keep my cover, keep teasing you and Amad. A hypocrite thing to do. I’m hypocrite, right? I wish it could have started differently…

So there you have it. And if you have any other question, don’t ask other people about it. Ask me. I’ll be more than happy to answer it. In fact, I’ll be very happy just to get to hear your voice again. Or read whatever you type (in case you’re using email). Or seeing you again (if you’re willing to meet me, though it’s highly unlikely). And if you’re disappointed that I have told Rajesh, Diana and Amad about my feelings before telling you, then I’m sorry. I did that because I thought that was the right thing to do. I mean, it’s not an everyday occurrence to tell someone that you love them, that you harbor a feeling for them, so forgive me if I’m a little clueless on what’s the right thing to do. All the things that I have done for these past few weeks, whether it was stupid, crazy, border on the sanity/insanity line, bold, reckless etc. I did it all because of you.

Actually, there are a lot of other things that I want to say, but it will have to wait. I mean, you can accept so much in the span of one email. Maybe next time, in next email or (dare I say it?) if you’re willing to spend some time with me, just the two of us, which somehow I doubt that you would. That’s why I may have your number again, but I didn’t call. I was afraid that you won’t pick it up, or refuse to talk to me or said ‘NO’ to my every request. It’s better to be in a hazy and unclear circumstance, rather than have a clear acknowledgement that I’m not welcome or I was rejected. I don’t know. Wish I know what to do next…

Thanks for spending some time reading this email.

Assalamualaikum w.b.t…

 

"...Jangan manis terus ditelan pahit terus dibuang..."
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