1-What you had for breakfast
2- Your last text message 
3- Your lover’s eyes
4- Favourite CD

A letter to my love
While I sit and enjoy my English breakfast with you, my dear lovely Ivy, with your beautiful eyes watching me with the sky views so bright and wonderful.  It amazes me how you sent me that fucking text when I was in work.  I cut myself because of you. You broke my heart.  How dare you do this to me?  I’m listening to our favourite music CD, Roy Orbison.  
You were my Pretty Woman and I started to be Running Scared.  Crying from disbelieve that It’s Over with the Sunset from the California Blue seas.  Why the hell have you done, this to me?  I’m going to end up Only The Lonely as Breakin’ Up Is Breakin’ Me.  I listen to the Heartbreak Radio as I Can’t Stop Loving You.  I Dream On as my Life Fades Away and Why Hurt The One Who Loves You?  
Have you forgotten our wedding day with my mate Tweeter as my best man?  For us to get on and have our lives together, fuck, what went wrong we were two of a kind, Yes I’m Hurting I thought that  We Were Into Something Good.
So it means you never knew me, A Love So Beautiful.  You killed my love with the inner goals with this Bridge Over Troubled Water.  My Best Friend, a Beautiful Dreamer.   We will become Close Again maybe it was just me, what?   We did not really know each other, we were Careless Hearts.  
He touched you, my wife.  The fucking bastard, we were good mates.  I will, and you know I will destroy him now and finish this stupid game you both played with my mind.  He did not understand that from the time he went with you that you were both on borrowed time.  We worked together, and I knew when he changed his shifts and you never answered the phone.  Then he told me about the sex he was having with some woman.  Then when I got home from a hard day’s work and wanted a night of passion, you were too tired to make love to me.  Well it said it all, you two faced bitch, you had it all.
So I made a plan as I know you had a Careless Heart.  Congratulations you really upset me I knew you were going as he told me that he had a new job.  He kept telling me.  What an ass, such an asshole.  Well, you would know more than me from this time?
A broken heart does not come alone.  Before he left I changed his bottle of insulin.  I swapped it for a stronger bottle as he injected himself at the same time every day.  His fate was made.  And yours my darling as you can see fear in your green blue eyes that would be broken, shattered beyond belief.
I did the post-mortems when he crashed that car, just like Diana, Princess of Wales.  You weren’t coming back.  As I eat my breakfast and write this letter for you to see, I look at your eyes again.  I took them out and put them into resin which I wear round my neck.  You will forever be in my eyes.  When you read this letter with the enjoyment of our music and a lovely English breakfast, and the company of two, we’re Close Again.  Love Hurts.  Just Sweet Dreams as I was not The Great Pretender.  Shattered love was in your eyes, broken glass was in your tears of love that’s gone, you bitch, fuck you!  Remember that I was not driving.  It was Tweeter that killed you, not me.
With love...
M S Douglas 05/12/18
