
Dear Marissa, 
 

Today, we departed. I cannot tell you why, or where we are going. I cannot tell 
you what we intend to do, or how we intend to do it. All I can tell you is that I love you, 
and I will miss you greatly. When you see me again, if you see me again, this war will be 
over, that I promise you. Please, do not weep for me, I am already gone, my humanity 
surrendered when I joined the Infantry Corp. The atrocities I have committed, I wish I 
could undo. Instead, stay strong, if not for me, but for our children. Please, do not tell 
them of what I have done, I wish them to have a better life than mine. I will always love 
you, and be with you in spirit. 
 
 

Love, Jonathan 


