
A heartbreak it's a feelings you can never understand until you experience it. It is a constant pain and discomfort that you struggle with all day. It is a story I rarely talk about because whenever I talk about it tears start flowing down my cheeks. I really loved this boy until it came that time that he felt he has had just enough of my love.
 My phone once rang and I dashed to pick the call as it was my norm because I never wanted at any time to disappoint him.  I was so first to answer like I used to, “hallo darling…..” he gave a response that broke my   heart.
 I could not hold the hurt and the feeling .the statement left me just stranded and for a moment I just thought it was wrong number until I cross checked and found that it was truly his. The next minute I found my tears just flowing down my cheeks. As if he did not mind my cry he went ahead and told me that he just called to say that it was over between us. I did not mind the reason behind his sudden heartbreak but I hanged up the call. I couldn’t believe my ears until days and nights were passed without even receiving a text not even a mare call. A week passed. I sat down and thought of all the favors and sacrifices I made to make this boy happy. Having dated him for almost a year and half, I could not believe that a day would come and end our love in a millisecond as if it was in a movie.
[bookmark: _GoBack] I felt like almost ending my life and end all the stress I brought into my life all in the name of love.  Gosh! The feeling was so hurting deep down in my soul. Till to date thoughts flows in my mind whenever I think of starting love life again for all I see in any man’s face is a total disappointment. At times I do ask myself whether true love ever existed in this world. I felt that this man came into my life only to give me a true definition of what makes a man. I even thought of myself as a failure or either am not a real woman and that’s why this man found himself a good woman.
 I even got these feelings that the man was either a gold digger because of the fact that I was so stingy with my money he later found a woman who will give him the heaven he had desired for the rest of his life. Every time I think of coming into love with any man, thoughts just come into my mind that he will bring more burden into my life and maybe I may be so serious with him not knowing he is not in serious relationship… and maybe when I will be in a ripe situation to marry he will disappoint me by not accepting my I dear of selling together.
 I still got that funny feeling that there is nothing like love but ,it’s just about humiliating one another no matter the hell he will put you through.  All you need is to feel you have someone who minds about you and you have a shoulder to lean on. 
I still feel wary because am scared of my feelings being left behind with any other man I may fall in love with. Sometimes I think these feelings are over, but then, just as suddenly I am overwhelmed with a paralyzing pain that forces me to stop and rest for a moment, I’m always thinking about that man about how he is happy with another man while am still hanging on. Am always thinking of how he would say he cared about me yet he moved on with other person, this makes me think that he was just joking with my feelings. 

When I think of someone am going to fall in love with I always think of my list just like anyone else has a list. My list contains a few things like, someone whom I can have late night conversations with, who can make me laugh whenever am having a bad day, who can listen to me when am venting out all my anger etcetera. I choose to love someone who has once been heartbroken because they are the ones who have been loved before and heartbroken and they understand that despite all the love you can give sometimes it’s never enough , they still know that love is a gamble and sometimes you lose everything you had for the sake of your lover.
 They are still the ones who’ve experienced the ultimate cruelty of love of which promises of forever are shattered, of which promises of undying love are left and of which promises of taking care of one’s heart which is broken. At times I do feel of being a loser because a cold reality has now hit me.  The heartbreak is so emotional that it’s so hard to bare the situation.
