
Megumi,

I can’t believe it’s been 25 years. Can you?

It’s been 20 years since I joined the navy and 7 years since I married Marlene.

I’m listening to The bygone days by Porco Rosso as I write to you now.

Marlene comes from Mississippi.

I used to joke to her about Huckleberry Finn, on our dates

We went to New Orleans last summer to visit the in laws.

The time there was dreadful, her family’s crazy.

I guess the sharks of marriages are always the “ in laws.”

They made me feel like shit, and reminded me how I’ll never deserve their
daughter.

I already knew this before I knelt down on one knee. But ouch.

Marlene said don’t listen to their crap, it’s hard.

Thank god, we had some alone time together, we listened to jazz and ate
doughnuts.

I love her when she laughs, but mostly I love her because she knows how to read
between the



lines.

Uncle Bobby has been really good to us-

Sometimes a shoulder to cry on, other times utter joy and inspiration..

And he’s been a good friend to dad- since you went away.

Bobby’s the godfather of our baby.
We named her “Lorraine”  like the song you written on your harp-

Dad says he can’t wait to be with you.

He’s sold some of your paintings for booze but he never fell in love again.

Although, I think Lorraine might be his last love.

He wants to live a little longer for her.

Watching football with beer

and watching Lorraine grow up are his two favourite activities these days.

Suzy and Rosemary are doing well also.

Suzy has a wife. She seems to be enjoying her life in the forest.

She’s building a treehouse for Lorraine’s 5th birthday. But that’s a secret.

Rosemary’s gone to Bulgaria to film a documentary with her boyfriend.

We’ll be getting together soon-



Mama, I truly believe in time travelling now.

I can still smell your hair-

I can still hear you calling me sweetheart and tucking me under the blanket.

Those were good times.

I still feel your spirit around.

Don’t know where I’ll be deployed next. It’s gonna be devastating.

I love you. I love you.

Jeremy,

This is your mother at 22,

I am in between a master’s degree, and working part time at a cocktail bar.

Margarita and I are painting dishes and watching sunsets-

But we’ve both seen better times.

Uncle Luca is dying from liver failure and other complications,

He  has only two months left to live.

He moved back to Japan from Mexico.

He had been working for 15 years alone in Mexico to support his kids and wife.



Things keep starting and ending,

But the love we have for each other will never end.

Megumi

Megumi,

Remember the sea doesn’t get wet in the rain.

Marlene took me to a musical and we drank champagne all night.

Things are actually good these days but I can’t cope with that.

Every time life becomes a little calmer, my mind stirs up a tsunami.

I’m afraid of the inevitable ending,

I imagine Marlene running off to Buenos Aires with a younger man.

Mama, I don’t know who I am when I’m not missing you,

I’m always missing Marlene too.

Even when she’s right here by my side, I already miss her.

I’m tired of being deployed.

I feel like I’ve been sleepwalking through all this

Marlene just texted me to ask what I want for dinner!

I’m gonna buy some roses on the way home and give her a big hug.



She’s always so good at that, pulling me back into the moment.

Now.

Jeremy.

Jeremy,

My friend Francesca used to live near the woods.

On weekends, she would invite me over and we would go on long walks together.

I think it was a sunday morning in mid december.

We had pancakes for breakfast and headed out. With her dog.

The lake was frozen, so we carefully walked.

As usual, she would walk ahead and do all the talking.

I would follow her right behind, listening and saying “yes, of course sweetheart”

After about twenty minutes, I made the wrong step and the layer of ice broke.

I fell in freezing water, Only my torso was floating above like a mermaid.



Francesca grabbed my hand and pulled me out of the water.

I can’t remember how we got back..

She filled the tub with hot water and lent me her bikini.

We jumped together in the bath

,

I remember the way she smiled at me from the other side of the tub.

She wanted so much to pull me out of my shadows and loneliness.

My heart almost melted, but my body was so stiff and hard from the years

spent in the back of the car, being driven to places I didn’t want to go.

Having to live with my old man, who I never loved.

But in those moments spent with her, I experienced total freedom.

As if she would love me no matter who I’ve been or were to become.

If you meet anyone that makes you feel this way, love them well.



Megumi

Megumi,

This morning I spent about half an hour making snow angels.

But there was no snow and no Marlene.

My favourite feeling in this world is to wake up and hear my wife and baby

Giggling together downstairs.

I had a dream that looked like a badly made production of Avenue Q.

All the muppets were mocking me and  singing about my problems.

Dad came to drop off your diary. It’s your birthday soon.

I miss you. I wish you could meet Lorraine.

Jeremy



Jeremy,

Last night I dreamt of slaying dragons in the swimming pool.

I rescued everyone from the pool and went out to drink a cream soda in the sun.

I’ve secretly wanted to save some parts of the world.

Especially the lonely hearts.

Always be of good nature, I love you.

Megumi.



Happy Holloween!

How are you?  I miss you running up after me to say hello.
Every now and then I hear similar footsteps and just for a moment I'm fooled.
I love you, I miss you, be happy.
Love,
Leo

I just listened to the song.
It’s very beautiful.
Please hang in there.
When you sent the last letter I could just picture
how depressed and hopeless you would get in highschool and it’s really
sad.
I’m pretty lost right now but there’s always hope, right?
I mean, it seems to work out for other people
So why not us..
I still miss you.
Will



안녕하신지요, 오라버니.

오라버니를 먼저 보낸 제 마음은 하루도 가벼울수가 없었습니다.

처음엔 인정할수 없어서, 하루에 네시간을 낮잠을 잤고 나머지 시간엔 창밖을 바라보며 울었습니다.

밤에는 텅 빈 거리를 잠옷에 코트를 걸친채로 걷고는 했습니다.

당신은 내게 연꽃같은 사람이었습니다.

주위의 부조리와 괴로움과 사악함에 물들지 않고, 고고하게 아름답게 자란 연꽃.

당신은 나와 같은 진흙탕에서 자랐지만, 나와는 다르게도 결코 환경 탓을 하지 않았습니다.

당신만이 갖고있던 특유의 순수함이 너무나도 사랑스러웠습니다.

진주를 품은 조개는 아프다는데, 우리 사랑이 당신에게는 진주였던것 같아서 눈물이 납니다.

그 사랑스러운 미소를 지켜주지 못해 미안합니다.

당신의 인생은 한치의 후회도 없이 아름다운 여행이었기를  바랍니다.

당신 없이 맞이하는 세번째 봄입니다. 그 순간들을 보여드리고 싶어 이렇게 영상 편지를 만들었습니다.


