���Hell�


	Much has been said about love in the course of human evolution. I consider it akin to hell.�	Well, look at it this way, no matter how you live your life, you will usually fall in love with something or someone. The same is true for hell. In everyone's life, there is something or someone that they dread or consider to be hellish. I mean even a total saint will have to deal with some object of annoyance before he passes on the holy torch. AND everybody falls in love with something, even if it is the church! Let's face it, love and hell are factors of life just like breathing and boredom.�	This brings me to our real subject -LOVE (no, I wrote hell on the top of this for attention's sake).�	Love, that shaft from Cupid (Eros)'s machine gun, the rock that falls from above -landing right between the eyes-, Etcaetera, Etcaetera. Most people know what this means, but for those of you who don't allow me to clue you in. Love is by definition:��		love (luv) n. warm affection; sexual passion; sweetheart; score of nothing.--v.t. have love for.--v.i. be in love.


�	This is of course, mostly correct (just like saying a neutron bomb is harmful). Love is hard to describe. It is like... well... hmmmm... I don't know. I've never had it returned. So all I can do is describe what it does to you (I've had a lot of experience). You feel (***Warning these feelings may not be your own***), like that person is the center of the universe, that if they were to die then everything would stop. You find that their voice, for no matter how long they speak, is music to your ears, and a reason to go on living. Every time they pass you by, you would like to be closer to them, and be with them no matter the consequences. You content yourself with dreams of them returning your love, and you just lie together in some secluded spot and watch the world go by. You find yourself making petty excuses to just be near them for a minute or two. You spend every waking minute thinking of them and wishing with all your heart that they love you too...��	(*Note: if your... symptoms are this strong then maybe you shouldn't tell them that you care, for the pain could be more harming than distance. I KNOW FOR A FACT THAT BOTH HURT BUT DISTANCE CAN DRIVE YOU INSANE. AND REJECTION IS LIKE STRAPPING YOURSELF TO THE HEAD OF A MISSILE AND FIRING YOURSELF INTO THE SUN -IN A WORD PAINFUL)�	But I digress. My story is only one of many, so pay it little heed for this is my dilemma not yours. And if you're one of the lucky ones with reciprocated love then you should be with them not reading this stupid doorway into confusing things.�


Sincerely,��Jason F. Long�Lover of many,�Receiver of none.





