My Dearest @simonlewisOMJ

It's now more than four weeks since you walked out on me and | remain devastated. | can't
get you out of my head. Christmas wasnt the same without your festive cheer.

No matter where | turn there are reminders of you everywhere. | see your friends
mentioning you all the time.

Please come back.

I'm sorry you feel I'm a “lying whore” and that you got fed up with the “splurge of shit” that
was “polluting”your life. | honestly felt you wanted to know what people were up to and |
thought you found the information useful?

I can change. | can help you retrieve the days when you thought we were amazing. | can
do that. You want more benevolence? 11l make that happen. Just give me a chance to
prove it.

And it’s not just me either, because | know your friends and followers are missing you too.
Only the other day someone tweeted “‘where’s @simonlewisOMJ?” and it broke my heart
you couldnt respond.

I miss you so much: your funny comments; the quirky ways; those brash moments when
you've had a beer; and of course, the handsome avatar. ©

I'm literally on my knees here, darling — just as you always liked it.

Can we try again?

Yours always,



http://twitter.com/simonlewiomj

