
 
The Dream 

 
 I have finally met you, my perfect companion, the love of my life, my soulmate and spiritual 
partner. I do not even know your name. But I know who you are. You are the other half of myself, 
whom I have spent a lifetime looking for. Now I am whole, for after a long separation you and I are 
joined together again in one being. 
 I would never betray my love for you. That is why I cannot love a real person. A real person would 
be different from me. We could not look at the world with the same eyes. We would constantly be 
quarreling. A real person could never meet my expectations, never fulfill me, never attain my ideal. A 
real person would be constantly blowing their nose and farting. 
 No, because you are perfect, it is only you whom I can love. It would be so nice if some day my 
reality could become a dream. 


