To,
Silvia D. James
34, Wood Street
NY 12900
Dated: 6th of May, 20XX

Dear Silvia,

There’s something which has been bothering me for quite some time now, but I couldn’t bring myself to tell you this. But now I feel I cannot hold it any longer. I think we shouldn’t be friends anymore. And, trust me this is not an impulsive decision or a way of expressing my anger towards you, but a very well thought decision. You have always been my priority and I have always made crucial decisions keeping you in mind. But I don’t think I matter that much to you. You have let me down a number of times and I have always let it go. I feel as your best friend I have always stood up for you, and in your problems I have been there for you. I tried to be the best friend I could be for you.

 But, it tears me apart to see that how little importance I have in your life. How easily you can ignore me when I need you the most. I never thought I would have to say these things to you. But I can’t keep lying to myself and keep ignoring these things which really affect me. I am sorry for doing this and I hope you would get over it soon. Thanks for everything.

Regards,

Helena

