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A Story of Unreturned Love
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Devie Pogo

My love story was never meant to be a fairy
tale. It did not unfold in perfect moments or
gentle beginnings, nor did it carry the promise
of a beautiful ending, but instead moved quietly
through my life, repeating a pattern of hope and
quiet heartbreak.
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There has always been something almost
poetic, yet painfully consistent in the way my
heart beats. Whenever I found myself loving
someone deeply and truly, they were never
meant to stay, while those who chose me

remained distant from my soul.
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Most of the love I have known has been
one-sided, a deep and unwavering current that
asks only to be understood and valued. Each
time a new face appeared, I allowed myself to
believe that perhaps this time, the rhythm of my
life would finally change.
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I spent countless nights staring at the soft
glow of a screen, waiting for words that would
never be written. The silence became a familiar
companion, a heavy reminder that my deepest
feelings were often echoes in a canyon that

offered no return.



https://www.genstory.app/

Devie Pogo

People came into my life like passing
seasons, vibrant and full of life until their own
needs were fulfilled. Once they found what they
were looking for, they drifted away as quietly as
the morning mist, leaving me behind in the

stillness.
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It often felt as though I was a temporary
stop on someone else’s journey to a final
destination. I watched them walk away into the
distance, their silhouettes blurring into the fog

as if I had never truly mattered to the story they

were writing.
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Now, I find myself sitting in the quiet
shadows of my room, where the light from the
window casts long, lonely patterns across the
floor. There is no one to call my own, and no
one who truly hears the depth of the silence I

carry within me.
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I have grown tired, not in a way that sleep
can fix, but in a way that settles deep within the
bones. The cycle of hoping, building, and falling
apart has left me weary of the very emotions I

once cherished so openly.
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I have learned to become quieter now,
guarding the parts of myself that were once so
easily bruised. T walk through the rain with a
quiet grace, holding my emotions close and
finding a strange kind of peace in the rhythm of

my own company.
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My story may not have a happy ending, but
it is a real one, etched in the honesty of my
experiences. It is the story of a love that was
always genuine and deep, even if it was a love

that was destined to remain unreturned.
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