To,
Mark David
House Number 32, Main Park Street,
Lavender Apartments
Buckingham
UK
24th May 2014
Dear David,
I would like to begin by saying that I am literally dying to see you. It has been almost a year that you have shifted to Birmingham and it seems that I haven’t met you since ages. Mark, I do not have words to let you know how badly I am missing you.
It’s sunny and warm out here in Buckingham but I keep on searching the glitter of your eyes. When I think about you, hours pass by and I get completely lost in your memories. Your presence is what I seek, every day and night. Last night, while I was having my dinner, I suddenly remembered your loving acts and those adorable moments when you used to make me eat with your own hands.
From morning to night, I just wish to have a single glimpse of you. Please send me your recent pictures and drop me a letter informing about your well being.
Please come back soon dear!
Love,
Martha

