
Amelia stood alone in the pouring rain, her hair clinging to her face as droplets danced on her 

skin. The rhythmic sound of raindrops echoed her turbulent thoughts. Seeking solace, she closed 

her eyes, allowing the cool drops to cleanse the weight of the world from her shoulders. It Had 

only been a few short moment since she heard those words. A phrase you pray never grazes a 

lovers tongue. 

Two Words 

Two words left her shaken her world broken 

She Wishes it’s a dream but the thin air and cold raindrops remind her it’s all to real. 



In the aftermath of those two devastating words, Amelia's world shattered like fragile glass. The 

rain intensified, mirroring the storm within her heart. With each raindrop that slid down her 

cheeks, she could taste the bitter remnants of a love now fractured. 

The echo of those two words lingered in the air, haunting her like a ghost. A phrase that once 

carried warmth and comfort now left her standing in the cold rain, feeling exposed and 

vulnerable. The intensity of the rainfall seemed to match the torrent of emotions coursing 

through her. 

Her trembling fingers gripped the cuff of the sweater he had given her, a token of affection now 

tainted by the unraveling of their connection. The raindrops became her tears, falling freely as 

she tried to make sense of the abrupt rupture. 

Amelia's heart yearned for it to be a dream, a cruel illusion from which she could wake. But the 

relentless rain and the harsh reality of those two words carved a painful truth into her soul. As 

the storm raged around her, she wished for a rewind, a chance to erase those words and reclaim 

the happiness they once shared. Yet, the relentless downpour only emphasized the irreversible 

nature of the moment. 

With a deep breath, she faced the downpour, a silent vow emerging from the chaos within. The 

rain, though cold and unforgiving, became a cathartic release—a cleansing baptism of sorrow. 

As the storm continued, Amelia stood resolute, ready to navigate the aftermath of those two 

words and discover strength within the downpour of her own emotions. 

Lost in the storm, she found an unexpected serenity, embracing the beauty of vulnerability in the 

midst of nature’s tears. 


