Hon no Cort

If you read this line, remember not the hand that wrote it
Remember only the verse, songmaker's cry, the one without tears
For I've given this its strength and it has become my only strength.
Comforting home, mother's lap, chance for immortality

where being wanted became a thrill I never knew

The sweet piano writing down my life"

"Teach me passion for I fear it's gone

Show me love, hold the lorn

So much more [ wanted to give to the ones who love me
I'm sorry

Time will tell (this bitter farewell)

I live no more to shame nor me nor you

And you... I wish I didn't feel for you anymore...
-Tuomas Holopainen, “Dead Boy’s Poem”

Here is your crown
your seal and rings;
Here is your love
For anything.

And here is the night,
The night has begun;
And here is your death
In the heart of your son.

May everyone live,
And may everyone die.
Hello, my love,

And, my love, goodbye.

And here you are hurried,
And here you are gone;
And here is the love,

That its all built upon.



Here is your cross,

Your nails and your hill;
And here is your love,
That lists where it will.
-Leonard Cohen, “Here it is”

O koopog etvat amAdg kat Opodoc. Idiwg dtav ovvavtd kavelc, étot
aTAQ, TO QODO TS HolPAg TOV.

I've been on the path of stones and the wood of thorns, for somebody
hid hatred and hope, and desire and fear. Under my feet that they
follow you night and day. -W.B. Yeats «The Wind Among the Reeds»

Faith is to believe what you do. Reward of this faith is to see what you
believe. -St. Augustine

[Tavw pov o évaotog ovpavos Kat péoa Hov o NOkog VOUOG.
ITiow amno ) yaAnvn Poloketat mavtote 1) peAayxoAia.  -KAévoov

Some people come into our lives and quickly go. Some people move
our souls to dance. They awaken us to new understanding with
passing whisper of their wisdom. Some people make the sky more
beautiful to gaze upon. They stay in our lives for a while, leave
footprints on our hearts, and we are never ever the same.  -Flavia
Weedn

Blood dripping from wounds like hot rubies. They hear him speak. The
same few names. The last one, the one he loved the most, repeated over

and over like a prayer. Then nothing.

When you look into the abyss, the abyss also looks into you. - Friedrich
Nietzsche “Beyond Good and Evil”

And I will show you something different from either

Your shadow at morning striding behind you
Or your shadow at evening rising to meet you;
I will show you fear in a handful of dust.

-T.S. Eliot “The Waste Land”

Desire is a tyrannical master. -Socrates



Be silent listen to the wind
Crying out the answer to all mankind
Call from other side speech of horned divine
To end your search in hope to find
As sure night divides the day and as sure day divides the night
Raging flames is all that awaits us all on the other side
Doomed the very moment
The calls
-Bathory “Dies Irae”
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In three words I can sum up everything I've learned about life: It goes
on.  -Robert Frost

September has come,

It is hers whose vitality leaps in the autumn,

Whose nature prefers

Trees without leaves and a fire in the fire-place;

So I give her this month and the next

Though the whole of my year should be hers who has rendered
already

So many of its days intolerable or perplexed

But so many more so happy;

Who has left a scent on my life and left my walls
Dancing over and over with her shadow,

Whose hair is twined in all my waterfalls

And all of London littered with remembered kisses.
- Louis MacNeice, " Autumn Journal”

If all else perished, and he remained, I should still continue to be; and if
all else remained, and he were annihilated, the universe would turn to
a mighty stranger. -Cathy at “Wuthering Heights”



e Time passes. Even when it seems impossible. Even when each tick of
the second hand aches like the pulse of blood behind a bruise. It passes
unevently, in strange lurches and dragging lulls, but pass it does. Even
for me. — Bella at “New Moon”, Stephenie Meyer

e somewhere I have never travelled, gladly beyond
any experience, your eyes have their silence:

in your most frail gesture are things which enclose me,
or which I cannot touch because they are too near

your slightest look will easily unclose me

though I have closed myself as fingers,

you open always petal by petal myself as Spring opens
(touching skilfully, mysteriously) her first rose

or if your wish be to close me, I and

my life will shut very beautifully, suddenly,

as when the heart of this flower imagines

the snow carefully everywhere descending;

nothing which we are to perceive in this world equals
the power of your intense fragility: whose texture
compels me with the colour of its countries,
rendering death and forever with each breathing

(I do not know what it is about you that closes

and opens; only something in me understands

the voice of your eyes is deeper than all roses)

nobody, not even the rain, has such small hands
-E.E. Cummings

e No emotion, any more than a wave, can long retain its own individual
form. -Henry Ward Beecher

e Don’t look away. I know you are not foolish enough to stay ignorant of
the feelings of the people your life was built on.
-Vash the Stampede, “Trigun”

e Soon, he shall come. With the loss of a million, with the demise of a
million and with the vengeance of a million, in order to accomplish

what he must. -.Hack// G.U.

e Hikari: Where are we going?



Kei: As long as I am with you I don’t care. Wherever... I would follow
you to the depths of Hell.
-Special A, ch.17

Fruits Basket, volume 10:
o Sadness... those are not the feelings one hopes to have when
falling in love.
o Tohru: Why do you seem so sad?
Yuki (thoughts): Because, I feel it so much that it breaks my
heart... I love you.
o Not near. Not far. Someday

“City of Bones”, Cassandra Claire:

o «What are you doing here, anyway?»
«'Here’, as in your bedroom or ‘here’ as in the great spiritual
question of our purpose in this planet? If you're asking whether
it’s all just a cosmic coincidence or there’s a great meta ethical
purpose to life, well, that’s a puzzle for the ages. I mean, simple
on to logical reductionism is clearly a fallacious argument, but-»

o You only need three people you can rely on in order to achieve
self-actualization.

I will not let no man drag me down so low, as to make me hate him.
-Booker T. Washington

No one is useless in this world who lightens the burdens of another.
-Charles Dickens

Odio et Amo: quare id faciam, fortasse requires. Nescio, sed fieri sentio
et excruccior. -Catullus

Tuomas Holopainen (Nightwish):
o Beauty and the Beast:

* ] know my dreams are made of you
Of you and only for you
Your ocean pulls me under
Your voice tears me asunder
Love me before the last petal falls

* Don’t you know this tale
In which all I ever wanted
I'll never have
For who could ever learn to love a beast?



= However cold the wind and rain
I'll be there to ease up your pain
However cruel the mirrors of sin
Remember, beauty is found within

o Angels fall first:

* Needed elsewhere
To remind us of the shortness of our time
Tears laid for them
Tears of love tears of fear
Bury my dreams dig up my sorrows

* Yesterday we shook hands
My friend
Today a moonbeam lightens my path
My guardian

o Day possesses no key here, where moon sheds the cold twilight,
this moment is eternity.  -Lappi

o Forgive me for I don't know what I gain
Alone in this garden of pain
Enchantment has but one truth:
I weep to have what I fear to lose. -Gethsemane

o You tell me, my love; It’s not love if it’s not forever. But let me
tell you; A scene could be much more to remember than the
Play itself.

o For Nature hates virginity, I wish to be touched, not by the
hands of where’s and why’s but by the Ocean Minds. -The riddler

o Wish I had an angel:
* Old loves they die hard, old lies they die harder.
* Beauty always comes with dark thoughts.

o This is me for forever, one of the lost ones. The one without a
name, without an honest heart as compass. -Nemo

o Wandering on horizon road, following the trail of tears. Once
we were here. -Greek Mary’s Blood

o Bring me home or leave me be
My love in the dark heart of the night



I have lost the path before me
The one behind will lead me. -Ghost Love Score

Time it took the most of me

And left me with no key

To unlock the chest of remedy

Mother, the pain ain't hurting me

But the love that I feel

When you hold me near  -Higher than Hope

The Poet and the Pendulum:

* Forgive me, I have but two faces
One for the world,
One for God save me.

* Be still, my son
You're home
Oh when did you become so cold?
The blade will keep on descending
All you need is to feel my love

Search for beauty, find your shore
Try to save them all, bleed no more
You have such ocean's within

In the end

I will always love you.

Reaching, searching for something untouched
Hearing voices of the Never-Fading calling.

Caress the one, the Never-Fading rain in your heart
- the tears of snow-white sorrow -Amaranth

Why do I miss someone I never met?

With bated breath I lay

And all the poetry in the world

Finally makes sense to me. -Cadence of her last breath

All within me gone but pain and hope
Hoping that the pain would fade away. -Master Passion Greed

Light the fire, feast
Chase the ghost, give in
Take the road less traveled by



Leave the city of fools
Turn every poet loose. -Seven Days to the Wolves

o This is for long-forgotten
Light at the end of the world
Horizon crying
The tears he left behind long ago. -The Islander

o Bless The Child:

One night I dreamt a white rose withering,
A newborn drowning a lifetime loneliness.
I dreamt all my future. Relived my past.
And witnessed the beauty of the beast"

Where have all the feelings gone?
Why has all the laughter ceased?
Why am I loved only when I'm gone?
Gone back in time to bless the child

How can I ever feel again?

Given the chance would I return?

Why am I loved only when I'm gone?

Gone back in time to bless the child

Think of me long enough to make a memory
Come bless the child one more time

I've never felt so alone in my life

As I drank from a cup which was counting my time
There's a poison drop in this cup of Man

To drink it is to follow the left hand path

Why am I loved only when I'm gone?
Gone back in time to bless the child
Think of me long enough to make a memory.

I've never felt so alone in my life

As I drank from a cup which was counting my time
There's a poison drop in this cup of Man

To drink it is to follow the left hand path

Why am I loved only when I'm gone?
Gone back in time to bless the child
Think of me long enough to make a memory



Come bless the child one more time

"Where have all the feelings gone?

Why is the deadliest sin - to love as I loved you?

Now unblessed, homesick in time,

Soon to be freed from care, from human pain.

My tale is the most bitter truth:

Time pays us but with earth and dust, and a dark, silent
grave.

Remember, my child: Without innocence the cross is only
iron,

Hope is only an illusion and Ocean Soul's nothing but a
name.

o Dead to the World:

All the wars are fought among those lonely men
Unarmed, unscarred

I don't want to die a scarless man

A lonely soul

(Tell me now what to do)

I studied silence to learn the music

I joined the sinful to regain innocence.

Dead, silent, constant

Yet always changing

- My favorite view of this world.

o Ever Dream:

Ever felt away with me

Just once that all I need
Entwined in finding you one day
Ever felt away without me

My love, it lies so deep

Ever dream of me

Would you do it with me

Heal the scars and change the stars
Would you do it for me

Turn loose the heaven within

I'd take you away

Castaway on a lonely day
Bosom for a teary cheek

Your beauty cascaded on me

In this white night fantasy



* AllIever craved were the two dreams I shared with you.
One I now have, will the other ever dream remain. For
yours I truly wish to be.

o I'm a priest for the poorest sacrifice
I'm but a raft in a sea of sorrow, sorrow and greed -Slaying The
Dreamer

o One more night
To bear this nightmare
What more do I have to say
Crying for me was never worth a tear
My lonely soul is only filled with fear
Long hours of loneliness
Between me and the sea
Losing emotion
Finding devotion
Should I dress in white and search the sea
As I always wished to be - one with the waves
Ocean Soul
Walking the tideline
I hear your name
Is angels whispering
Something so beautiful it hurts
Long hours of loneliness
Between me and the sea
I only wished to become something beautiful
Through my music, through my silent devotion. -Ocean
Soul

o Feel For You:
* You were my first love
The earth moving under me.
I'm the breath on your hair
The endless nightmare, devil's lair.
Only so many times
I can say I long for you
The lily among the thorns
The prey among the wolves.
*  With time all pain will fade
Through your memory I will wade.
* This one is for you for you
Only for you



Just give in to it never think again
I feel for you.

o Beauty of the Beast:

Trees have dropped their leaves,

Clouds their waters

All this burden is killing me Distance is covering your
way,

Tears your memory

All this beauty is killing me

I fear I will never find anyone

I know my greatest pain is yet to come.

Safely away from the world

In a dream, timeless domain

I wish I could come back to you

Once again feel the rain

Falling inside me

Cleaning all that I've become

My home is far but the rest it lies so close

With my long lost love under the black rose

You told I had the eyes of a wolf

Search them and find the beauty of the beast.

All of my songs can only be composed of the greatest of
pains

Every single verse can only be born of the greatest of
wishes

I wish I had one more night to live.

I know now, I'm a puppet on this silent stage show.
I'm but a poet who failed his best play.

A Dead Boy, who failed to write an ending

To each of his poemes.

o This constant longing for your touch
This bitter ocean of hatred and pain
This loneliness I need to be who I am.

-Astral Romance (remake 2001)

o Every dream is just a journey away. —Away

o End of hope. End of love. End of time. The rest is silence.

—End of all Hope



o The only true love I ever knew was behind those downcast eyes.
The only comfort I ever felt was during those long hours of
loneliness when I felt for you.  -Century Child

It’s the soul’s duty to be loyal to its own desires. It must abandon itself
to its master passion. -Rebecca West

-].K. Rowling, “Harry Potter and the Order of the Phoenix”:
o Indifference and neglect often do much more damage than
outright dislike.
o You think the dead ever truly leaves us?

Happiness is not a destination. It is a journey.
Un seul home pouvait defier son roit.  -Braveheart
Shadows of grey. Nothing is black and white.

Charm is a way of getting the answer “yes” without asking a clear
question. -Albert Camus

Comedy is simply a funny way of being serious. -Peter Ustinov

Only one word, and I fall down. This word is “love” as I recall.
And I might smilling tomorrow,
Feeding the crows with my sorrow. -AquaSIXIO

Living in your own pure imagination, you'll be free if you truly wish to
be.  -Willy Wonka

Like a warring sun from better kingdom.

Beautiful, free, of different steel.

Dearly prized and equally broken.

He should have gone free of you.
-Satyricon, “Angstridden”

Everything has the power to take on life;
Anything can become the incarnation of our deepest desires or darkest

fears.

Denn die toten reiten schenell.  -Dracula



All your life you lived in a windowless room. And now you can look
up and see the stars. He looked up at the black winter sky fretted with
icy fires. It was the sort of night that might have him believe in angels;
it was the sort of night that might have made him think that he could
be one... himself.

Once you love, you cannot take it back. You cannot undo it. What you
felt may have changed, shifted slightly, yet still remains love.

Too early for the rainbow, too early for the dove. These are the final
days, this is the darkness, this is the flood. And there is no man or
woman who can't be touched.

-Leonard Cohen, The Gypsy's Wife

I swear by my life and to my love for it, that I will never live for the
sake of another man, nor ask another man to live for mine. —Ayn Rand

That love was a betrayal and beauty an illusory lie.
And this is a hero’s choice: Your friends or everything else.

It is a curious sensation: the sort of pain that goes mercifully beyond
our powers of feeling. When your heart is broken, your boats are
burned: nothing matters anymore. It is the end of happiness and the
beginning of peace. -George Bernard Shaw

Yet love me and hate me too, so these extremes shall neither office do;
love me, that I may die the gentler way; Hate me, because thy love is
too great for me.  -John Donne

For what we cannot accomplish. For what is denied to love, what we
have lost in the anticipation, a descent beckons, endless and
indestructible. -William Paterson

To Pwc mavTa vikdel To OKOTADL kAL 1) OHOPPLAX elvat COUUAXOS TOL.
Movo to 6popdo alilel tnv abavaoia.

Ot dvOBowmot ekelvol oL YeAOUV MOAD elval KelVOL TTOV OL KAQOLEG
TOVG TOVOUV TLEQLOTOTEQO.

One night I burnt the house I loved,
It lit a, perfect ring
In which I saw some weeds and stone;



Beyond not anything.
Certain creatures of the air
Frightened by the night,
They came to see the world again
And they perished in the light.
So now I sail from sky to sky,
And all the blackness sings,
Against the boat that I have made
Of mutilated wings
-Leonard Cohen, “Fire”, “Parasites of Heaven”
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-Why have wars?

-To prove a point. To beat the bad guy. To stop someone with different
ideals than yours from taking over and making you do what they say.



There are any number of reasons, but none really make enough sense
to justify all the pain and death. Everyone loses in a war.

I feel like it’s all some terrible dream and I'll wake up any second. This
whole thing has taught me that dying isn’t to be feared. Dying means
you don’t have to hurt anymore. It’s being left behind that terrifies me.

No brilliant ideas while I was away? Of course not, I was away.

Emotion is weakness: to love is to have something that an enemy can
hold against you.

When there’s no one else look inside yourself, like your oldest friend
just trust the voice within, then you'll find the strength that will guide
your way. If you learn to begin to trust the voice within.

J: Just one date!

L: Let me think... let’s put it on a survey.
a. No!

b. Ne-vah!

c. All the above

J: Can1 call a friend?

Murder is never right. No matter how you justify it, you are not on the
side of good, the ends never justify the means.

Jacques Prévert, «Le Jardin»:
o XAadeg kat XIALadeg xpovia de Ba ‘dpravav yux va movve To
HLKQO 0evTeEOAETTO NG atwvidtntag: Tote mov oe PpiAnoa,
tOTE OV e PiANoEg, éva TEowl 0To Pwe TOL XELUWVA.

o Des milliers et des milliers d'années
Ne sauraient suffire
Pour dire
La petite seconde d'éternité
Ou tu m'as embrassé
Ou je t'ai embrassé
Un moment dans la lumiere de I'hiver
Au Parc Montsouris a Paris
A Paris
Sur la terre
La terre qui est un astre



o Thousands and thousands
Of years
Would not suffice
To tell of
The sweet moment of eternity
Where you kissed me
Where I kissed you
One moment in the light of winter
In Montsouris Park in Paris
In Paris
Upon this Earth
This Earth which is a star.

So close your eyes... for that’s a lovely way to be. Aware of things your
heart alone was meant to see.

-We’re on the same side here.
-No. We're just on two different sides that happen to be side by side.
-Terry Pratchett, “The truth”

Hatred’s an emotion you can trust; You always know where you stand
with it.

For one human being to love another: that is perhaps the most difficult
of our tasks; the ultimate, the last test and proof, the work for which all
other work is but preparation. ~ -Rainer Maria Rilke

Harry: What if I'm becoming bad?
Sirius: I want you to listen to me very carefully, Harry. You're not a
bad person. You're a very good person that bad things happen to. You
understand? Besides, the world isn’t split into good people and death
eaters. We've all got both light and dark inside of us. What matters is
the part we choose to act on. That's who we really are.

-Harry Potter and the Order of the Phoenix (movie)

Zeig kat 000 Oa Ceig O ovvexiCelg va eAmtiCels mwe Ba Crjoelc.
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Twoa mpotipndw va (rjow. ‘Eotw kat av o Odvatog kat 1 Cwn) etvat to
(Ol TEAYHA. -Flavia Bujor, “The prophecy of the gems”



Did anybody ask you to breathe the air that other people could be
using?

How shall the soul of a man be larger than the life he has lived? —Edgar
Lee Masters

Mercy falls like the gentle rain from the sky upon the earth. It blesses
him who gives it and him who receives it. Kings have mercy in their
hearts. And God has mercy: he had mercy upon us. We all pray to God
for mercy; so we should learn to show mercy to others.

-Shakespeare, “The merchant of Venice”

Ooa Bovvad kL av avePelte, and T koQLPES Tovg Da ayvavteveTe
AAAEG kKOoQUPES, YMNAGTEQES. Mty AAAT MAGO, EeAoyiaotoa: Kat
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Ka&Oe wotogia éxet éva téAoc. AAAG& otn Cwn, k&Oe téAog elvat kat
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Solitude is therapeutic.

-You misunderstood my intentions.
-Then perhaps you misspoke them.

It’s not if they die, it’s how.
We are ready to start on our way down the great unknown.
Tu esti mort casi mine.

The shadow of my finger cast

Divides the future from the past;

Before it stands the unborn hour

In darkness and beyond thy power;

Behind its unreturning line

The vanished hour no longer thine;

One hour alone is in thy hand,

The now on which the shadow stands.
- Henry van Dyke “Dial at wells”

Do not stay at my grave and weep.
I am not there, I do not sleep.



I am a thousand winds that blow.
I am the diamond glint on snow.

I am the sunlight on ripened grain.
I am the gentle autumn rain.

When you wake in the morning hush,
I am the swift, uplifting rush

Of quiet birds in circling flight.

I am the soft starlight at night.

Do not stand at my grave and weep.
I am not there, I do not sleep.

(Do not stand at my grave and cry.

I am not there, I did not die.

[Tévte opyLéc Pabik kelteTal o matéEag oov, KOPAAALX éxovve yivel
TA KOKAAX TOV, HAQYAQLTAQLA VTIAQXOLV 0T B£0T) TWV HATLWOV TOU.
Tinote and avtov dev oPrjvel, povaxa aAAdlel kAT amo TV
OaAaooa, oe kKATL TAOVOL0 Kt TaEAa&evo. OaAaooteg VOpDES
XTLUTIOUV K&AOE pépa mévOLpeg YU avtdv kapmaves. Apovykoaoov!
Tic akovw TwEa va XTLTTOLV.

The road goes ever on and on, down from the door where it began.
Now far ahead the road has gone, and I must follow, if I can. Pursuing
it with weary feet, though friends may weep that I must go, I hope one
day ours paths may meet, beyond the earth and stars that glow.

-J.R.R. Tolkien, “Lord of the Rings”

Then she slowly stepped back and leaned against the wall. She slid
slowly down it until she was sitting on the floor; then she put her head
on her knees and did no more for a long time.

Love is a garden of thorns

and a crow in the corn

and the brake growing wild;

Cold when the summer is spent

In the jade heart's lament

For the faith of a child.

My body has a number and my face has a name,
and each day looks the same to me,
but love is a voice on the wind,

and the wages of sin

and a tanglewood tree.



- Dave Carter, “Tanglewood tree”
J'aime et j’espere

She was a tiny molecule of water, spinning madly through an endless
ocean. A part of everything and a part of nothing.

There are things known and things unknown. And between are the
doors. -Jim Morisson

-It’s just strange. I always thought that the war with Voldemort would
go on forever, and that it was the hardest thing I'd ever have to face.
But now, after we’ve killed the bad guy, I'm standing here looking at
all that’s left of my best friend and I know that facing Voldemort was
nothing. Thinking of walking away and leaving her here on this lonely
cliff in Scotland, that’s the hardest thing I've ever done easily.
-Lonely? It’s not lonely here, Ron, it’s one of the most beautiful alive
places I've ever seen. And besides, it’s not Hermione you're leaving,
because she is part of you. And me. We’ll be friends forever, if only
because of that. Her death is one thing that solidify our friendship into
something immortal.
-It’s not one thing that makes our friendship immortal. There are a
thousand things that make that.

-HP fanfic

Fight and you may die. Run, and you'll live... at least a while. And
dying in your beds, many years from now, would you be willin' to
trade all your days, from this day to that, for one chance, just one
chance, to come back here and tell our enemies that they may take our
lives, but they'll never take... our freedom!

-William Walace, “Braveheart”
Pride is a lonely country.
Slytherin means never having to say you're sorry.

H wioduia pov de otapata va pe eKmAN0o0EL

OAot xoetalopaote pav armootoAn. AvOowmog Xwels amooToAr)
eltvat xapévog.

Only love let’s us see normal things in an extraordinary way.



True love doesn’t have a happy ending. True love doesn’t have an
ending.

The greatest healing therapy is friendship and love. -Hubert Humprey

I love you —those three words have my life in them. —Alexandrea to
Nicolas 111

You will never know true happiness, until you have truly loved. And
you will never understand what pain really is until you have lost it.

We meet this evening not in sorrow, but in gladness of heart.
-Abraham Lincoln

Wisdom is knowing what to do next, skill is knowing how to do it, and
virtue is doing it.  -David Starr Jordan

True love cannot be found where it truly does not exist, nor can it be
hidden where it truly does.

Love is a haunting melody that I have never mastered and I fear I
never will. -William S. Burroughs

If I go away, what should still remain of me? The ghost within your
eyes? The whisper in your signs? You see... believe, and I'm always
there.

Affection is responsible of nine-tenths of whatever solid and durable
happiness there is in our lives. —C.S. Lewis

Always forgive your enemies; nothing annoys them so much. —-Oscar
Wilde

From childhood, the Celestra warriors are told this story, in which they
remember in the art of war: “It is said that the Death is simply another
face of Beauty. For nothing is beautiful unless it is fleeting, and nothing
can be loved unless it may be gone. And Death herself loves ultimately.
And out of all the creatures great and small, she loves the butterflies
the most. Because they are fragile like whispers, and because they give
pleasure to the beholder, and because they are lovely —even when they
are no more.”



If we could read the secret history of our enemies, we could find in

each man’s life a sorrow and a suffering enough to disarm all hostility.
—Henry Wadsworth Longfellow

They who dream by day are cognizant of many things which escape

those who dream only by night. In their grey visions they glimpse of

eternity. —Edgar Alan Poe

Accept the things to which fate binds you and love the people with

whom fate brings you together, but do so with all your heart. -Marcus

Aurelius

Listening is an attitude of the heart, a genuine desire to be with another
which both attracts and heals. -]. Isham

Before you can inspire with emotion, you must be swamped with it
yourself. Before you can move their tears, your own must flow. To
convince them, you must yourself believe. -Winston Churchill
The minute I heard my first love story, I started looking for you, not
knowing how blind I was. Lovers don’t finally meet somewhere.
They’re in each other all along. — Maulana Jalaluddin Rumi

The life and love we create is the life and love we live. —Leo Buscaglia

Being deeply loved by someone gives you strength, while loving
someone deeply gives you courage. —Lao Tzu

When you aren’t sure who to trust, don’t trust anyone.
Our lives teach us who we are.

Love is the only sane and satisfactory answer to the problem of human
existence. = —Erich Fromm

Love is an attempt to change a piece of dream into reality.
The opposite of love isn’t hate —it’s indifference. —Elie Wiesel

Just because someone doesn’t love you the way you want them to,
doesn’t mean they don’t love you with all they’ve got.

Phantom of the opera:



o AllIwant is freedom, a world with no more night. — “all I ask of

7

you
o I'watched your face in the shadows, distant from the applause. I
hear your words in the darkness, but the words aren’t yours. —

“angel of music”

There is nothing I won’t dare, if I have to kill you here, I'll do what
must be done. —Les miserables, “Confrontation”

INa va motéelg otov QOO 00V deV elval avAYKn V& aodel&elg
TS 0 OQOHOG TOL AAAOVL elvat AavOaopévog.

Like the grains of sand, so are the days of our lives.
I found you, to lose you again...

H arydmn etvat o kataktn) g TG Hatatodo&lag.
If I could fly, I would fly to you.

Aoywo elva 0,TL UTIOQEL vV eTPLoEL.

Horror vacui: Fear of empty places.

Graviora manent: greater danger await!

Frangar non flectar: I am broken, not deflected.

Genious loci: the guardian spirit of the place.

Tirmota 0 xavetay, dev eEadaviCetal, aAAd petd T dixAvon
emavépxetat pue véa ovvOeon.

Est queadam fiere voluptas (there is a certain pleasure in weeping)
—-Ovid

I'a va (joet povog tov o avBpwmnog, 1) Oeog Ba émpeme va elval, 1
Onolo.

Pale where the lips I saw, pale where the lips I kissed.

If I knew what love was, brat... I'd love you for eternity.



Na toayovddc xapovpeva pe moveuévn kapdx. Na yeAdg ot
AVTIN.

EAe00¢epoc elval avtdg mov ddofa Teoxwed TN okéYr ToL WS To
teAoc. —Aéwv Mmooy

Ayanad va ‘pia povog. Ioté de Porka to ovvteodo Tov elxe TOoM
OLVTEOPKOTNTA OO0 1] HOVAELA. —Ovpév

Take heed; for he holds vengeance in his hand, to hurl upon their
heads that break his law. —Shakespeare, Richard I1I

Give praise for the blood it bled, grant a rose for the dead.

I almost laughed but wisely held my tongue: “Mother, there are
questions you might ask that I might refuse to answer, and this is one
of them, especially since it’s not your business.”

It has been said that something as small as the flutter of a butterfly’s
wing can ultimately cause a typhoon half way around the world.
—Chaos Theory

Love can hope where reason would despair.
Warhammer 40.000: Dawn of War

o A good soldier obeys without question. A good officer
commands without doubt.

The difference between heresy and treachery is ignorance.
Innocence proves nothing.

Only in death does duty end.

Hope is the first step on the road to disappointment.
Beginning reform is beginning revolution.

There is no such thing as innocence, only degrees of guilt.
Educate men without faith and you make them clever devils.
Success is measured in blood; yours or your enemy’s.

All souls cry out for salvation.

True happiness stems only from duty.

Truth is subjective.

Prayer cleanses the soul, pain cleanses the body.

Death be thy compass.

Victory needs no explanation. Defeat allows none.

He who keeps silent consents.

O O O 0O OO OO0 O O O O o O o



Without him there is nothing.
Zeal is its own excuse.
Deamon Prince:
* ] am destruction incarnate!
* Despair for I am the end of days.
Don’t think you can order me around. -Khorne Berzerkers
Its is as though a thousand mouths cry out in pain! —Several
Chaos Units
o It was a momentary madness. -Chaos space marines

The old woman collected her own blood in her hands and blew it
towards the sun: “My soul enters you!”, she shouted. Since then,
anyone who kills, receives in his body, without wanting or knowing it,
the soul of it’s victim. —Eduardo Galeano, “Memory of fire”

Avtr) etvar 1 aAnOuwvn) epmepta g eAevBeplac: va €xeLS o
ONHUAVTIKOTEQO TEAYHA OTO KOOUO XWOIC VA ElvaL KTH)a 0Ov.

O KOOHOG €xeL VONUA HOVO OTav €XOUE KATIOLOV VA LOLQACTOVUE Ta
ovvaloOuata pac.

...to control the arrow of the compass of fate... to change the course of
destiny. —Directions of Destiny

The spirits walk on shadows and pour their words upon the dying
man. Dear, and known, and feared faces. “You were my doom”, one
says. “I knew you long ago”, another whispers. And then, the other
face, the first face, beloved and dreaded “I was found because I met
you, brother, and lost because I loved you”.

Ot 1o oNUavTIKEG CLVAVTIOELS elxav 1)O1) KavovIoTel Ao T
TIVEVHATA TIOLV KAV £DWO0VV Tt paTd TOUG.

Was it worth it, when it was over, proving yourself right? -Dashboard
Confessional

We know what we are but we know not what we may be. —Shakespeare,
“Hamplet”

You think the dead ever truly leave us? —].K.R. “Dumbledore on
HP&OotP”

Dwelling on past does not help change the future.



If there is truly evil in this world, it lies within the heart of mankind. —
Edward D. Morrison

I have learned to hate all traitors —Aeschylus
Plus ca change, plus c’est la meme chose.

Your definition of “fine” is obviously not the same as mine —Douglas
Adams, “Hitchhiker’s Guide to the Galaxy”

Tt o yAvkd modrypa vidox el amo to va EVTTIVIOELS aTtd EPLAATIKO
OVELQO KAL VA AVTIKQLOELS éva ayATINHEVO TIEOOWTIO VOt GOV
xapoyeAdey, M apéoel va mioteVw mwg Tétolo Oa etvat To E0TTVNHA
HAG aTtd TN Y1) OTOV 0VEAVO.

Katamdvopat pe k&t eDkoAo oav va 1)ty dOVOKOAO KAl pe KATL
dVoKOAO oa va 1)Tay eUKOA0. LTV TEWTN TEQITTWOT Yt va pn)
naeacvEbw amod avtomemoiOnon. X1n devteEn Y va un
KataAnPpOw anod anobdpouvon.

To Aevkod avalnmoa wg v VOTATN £KTAOT] TOL HAVEOV, TN XAXOKX WG
ta ddxkQLa, TNV EATIOA WG 1) dkpa antdyvwon. —Odvocéac EAvTNG

...N AaxTdoa yix v aAnOwn katowio g Puxrc.
..&AAO Vot TIEOXWENOTELS KAUTIOO0 OQOMO, KL AAAO va xaOelg.
..t 1o (O10 LAWKO TIoL elvat PriayHéva T OVeLRa.
In a mad world, only the mad are sane.
This night is too long, I've no strength to go on, through the mist, I see
the face of an angel who calls my name. I remember, you're the reason

I've to stay.

Look, it’s not in my nature to be mysterious, but I can’t talk about it,
and I can’t talk about why. —Rusty Ryan on Ocean’s 12

It feels so close to me, yet I can’t grasp it even if I extend my hands.
Even so... Evenif I can’t reach it, there are things that will stay in my
heart. Being in the same time... and looking at the same sky... If I can
remember that... then even if we are far apart from each other, I



believe we can be stronger. I will go forward now... If I set my goal far
enough, then someday... I'll be able to reach what I aimed for. —Shiro
Emiya at “Fate/Stay Night”

Mnv emtoéelg otov eavtd oov va TEopAEeL Otav akoAovBel avtd
TIOL €XeL avayKn. Xwlg ayann dev eloatl Timota.

OAot ot dvBowmot, and ) pvon Tovg, emtlOVHOUV va Yvweilovv.

I'vaoule ta eAattwpatd oov. Ma yvalle eTtiong Tws dev HTTOQE(S
Va WOLHACELG HOVOG, O UTTOQELS VA aTtopakQuVOeic amd Toug
OLVTEO(OLS COV.

To vepd evog motapov mpooaguoletat ot davn dxdoour), xweis
va Egxvaet to otdxo Tov: T BdAacoa.

If I should go away,

beloved, do not say:

“He has forgotten me”.

For you abide,

a singing rib within my dreaming side;

You always stay.

And in the mad tormented valley,

where blood and hunger rally,

and death, the wild beast is uncaught, untamed,

our soul withstands the terror

and has its quiet honour

among the glittering stars your voices named.
—Alun Lewis, “Postscript: for Gheno”

We grow great by dreams. All big men are dreamers. They see things
in the soft haze of a spring day, or in the red fire of a long winter’s
evening. Some of us let these great dreams die, but others nourish and
protect them; nurse them through bad days till they bring them to the
sunshine and light which comes always to those who sincerely hope
and their dreams will come true. —Woodrow Wilson

Cowboy Bebop OVA:

o Who decides where to draw the line of insanity? Aren’t there
those who cross and re-cross it? Soon you will understand. It’s
not me. It’s the rest of the world that’s insane.



o Have you ever experienced a brand new feeling that welled up
inside your heart and filled you with indescribable pain? (detko
koskaan kokeru divan witta tuhnetta joka paisun sydamessasi
jataytola sen sanoihkuvaama tomalla tuskallu)

H emavaAnym twv eUmeQuv €xet éva Kat Hovadiko 0tdX0: Vo 00U
dda&el avto mov dev evvoeic va pdbeis.

H empovn) etvat evvoikr), aAAG dapoeTikt) amd TNV eupovn.
Emtiotoédetg otn pdxn oxL and Eegokedpaid, aAAa yiotl mapatneic
TNV AAAQYN TWV KALQWV.

Yrtov moAepo, N tkavotnTa va aldpvidilels tov avtinado etvat to
KAl ™G VikngG.

Potnoav kdmnote tov Aynoidao tng LmAQTng mowx aQeTh eivat
avTeQn: 1 avdpela 1) 1 dikatoovvn); Kat exetvog amdvinoe: «Av 6Aot
oL dvOpwmot1tav dikatot, N avdgeia Oa Ntav meQLTT)».

Ot ovvémeteg Twv MEAEEWV HAS HOLALOVV HE OKIAXTOX YLt TOUG
AVAVOQOUG KAl akTives Pwtdg Y Toug copovs. H orkaxtépa etvat o
koopoc. Ta movia etva oL kvrjoelg g kaOnpeovnig Cwng pag, ot
KAVOVEG elval 0 AmOKAAOVHEVOL «VOUOL TNG PUOTC». AgV
KATapEQVoupe va avakaADPovLe TOV TalkTn ov PBoloketat
HTIO00TA HAGC, aTtd TNV AAAT HEQLAX TG OKaKLEQAG, AAAL E€Qoue
Twg etvat dikatog, évtipog kat vropovetikog. —T. X. XaéAdet

O B¢edg elvat aydnn kat éMAace Tov AvOQWTO amtd Ay AT KAt pe
ayarn. I't avtd kat o dvOewTog de umoel mapa va OéAeL va
HOLAOEL e TO AQXETUTIO TOV, TOV ELVALT) TUYT] TNG AYATING. AV
UTTAQXEL KATL H€OA G IOV delX Vel TN Oeikn] Hag Kataywyr), autod
elval n ayamn. Aev tnv dnuovoynoaue euels. Etvat éudutn otovg
avOowmoug.

«TLKAVETE €D OTO HOVAOTIQL» QWTNOAV KATIOTE £Vay HOVAXO.
«ITéprovpe kat onkwvopaote. Kat aAL méprovpe kat maAL
onkwvopaote. Kat EavaréProvpe kat Eavaonkwvopuaote. AAA&
TeAKA, EAVAOTKWVOUAOTE.

Ag pmogovpe va pmtovpe dvo Poég oo dLo ot Méxot va
Byovue kat va Eavaumovpe, TOOO eUelc 600 KL Tt VEQA TOV
motapov, Oa éxovv aAA&EeL —HpaxAeitoc



H dvvat ntlotn otnv avBpwmivn Aoywun mrjge o dvoua
«0pB0A0YLOHOC». O 0000A0YIOTNG elval évag dvOpwTog Tov
eUTOTEVETAL ATIOAVTA TOV AVOQWTILVO VOUL WG TINYT] TNS YVWOTS HAG
OXETIKA HE TOV KOOUO.

O INA&twvag mioteve 0TL MowW Ad TOV «<KOOHO TwV atoOr)oewv»
LTEXE Ml AAAN mMEaypaTKOTNTA, TNV OTIolx OVOHALE «KOTUO TWV
Wewv». L autdv TOV KOOUO LTIAQXOLV Kal Bolokovtal ta kaAovmia,
OL HOQEOEG, T TEOTLTIA OAWYV TWV TIEAYUATWV KL TWV PALVOUEVWY
7oL avTAQUBavOUaoTe e TIc atodroels pag ot Gvon. Avt) tnv
a&lomedoekTn oVAANYT TV ovopalovpe IAatwvikr) Oewia Twv
[oecwv.

AV Tat ONUADA TWV KALQWV EVaL EVAVTIWV 00V, TIEOE Kol KOO0V,
KQAL OTAV VIWOELS TS OL OUVONKeS EavayLvay vvoikég, EVTTVA KAl
KAVE T OVELR& 0oL mEaypatikotnta. —Rudolf Schenker

Ot mo otevot dpidot yivovtat ol mo ertkivovvol ex0ol, yiati E€govv
TIOL KAl WS Oa oe melpa&ouv.

Aev vrtapyet Cwr) eLTLXIOUEVT). YTIAEXOLV OTLYHEG evTLvXiaG.

H Con elvat pua aAvoida amo pégec. Av XAoelg pix, ota X€QLX 0OV
Oa petvel pax omaopévn aAvoida.

Tt mepLpoovovv Tov Kivduvo oL EwEC;
Tt n mateda tovg aiCel meplooodTEQO artd ) Cwr) TOLG.

Free your soul and let it travel all across the world.
Waxvw YnAadwvtag 0to oKoTAdL av Kol deV eloat HAKQLA.

Someone wouldn’t have to be into the same stuff as me for me to get

on with him. I'm easily fascinated by things I don’t do, things I can’t

do, and things that no matter how hard I'll try I'll never be able to do. I

really admire people who are so into something that they throw

themselves into that thing. It shows they are capable of caring deeply.
—Freddy Prince Jr.

Fruits Basket:
o To be left behind... or to leave behind. I wonder what hurts
more? —Vol. 16



o You accept the feelings of others, and very carefully you carry
them and carry them and carry them. Someday in the future you
may be crushed by them. And if you're crushed, I worry. I
worry that your smiling face will disappear as well. —Vol. 17

e Fracture:

o T. Youlook closely enough you'll find everything has a weak
point where it can break, sooner or later.
W. You looking for mine?
T. I've already found yours.

o You know, your inability to do your job effectively is making it
very difficult for me to do mine.

o You warned me that he was smart, not that you were stupid.
What are you going to do? Keep asking the same question
different ways till you get the answer you want?

o Stephenie Meyer:

o Iwas like a lost moon — my planet destroyed in some
cataclysmic, disaster-movie scenario of desolation — that
continued, nevertheless to circle in a tight little orbit around the
empty space left behind, ignoring the laws of gravity. -New
Moon, p.201

o Eclipse:

* T'll be back so soon you won’t have the time to miss me.
Look after my heart -I've left it with you - Edward

* Yeah, I miss you too. A lot. Doesn’t change anything.
Sorry. Jacob

» “Edward!” I sang, throwing myself at him.

“Hi there”. He laughed and wrapped his arms around
me. “Are you trying to distract me? It's working”.

* “I hate you Jacob Black”

“That’s good. Hate is a passionate emotion.”
“I'll give you passionate”, I muttered under my breath.
“Murder, the ultimate crime of passion”

* He’s like a drug for you, Bella. I see that you can’t live
without him now. It’s too late. But I would have been
healthier for you. Not a drug. I would have been the air,
the sun.

e Let yourself fall into the web of passion; only then you can truly talk of
love —“Junjou Romantica”



-I love you. I also hope they’ll approve of us. If you want your father to
understand us, you have to use the right way.

-Yes... but sensei, why did you...

-Well, do you think you're the only one in love? Me too... I lectured
you only because I really love you —"Junai Fetizm”

A person’s memory and body may travel very far. On the journey they
may turn into something they aren’t... but the memories which are the

most important, will point them in the right direction.
—Land of the Blindfold, ch.9

Struggling to chase after a dream that can never come true, the one in
pain is still yourself, right? —Aoi, “Special A” ch.30

-Makes me think that she was born just to tease me with her beauty

and bad character.

-Isn’t that a bit arrogant, thinking a person was born just for you?

-It’s not a bad thing to think there’s at least one person like that, is it?
-"Paradise kiss”, ep.11

The different in power between the Millieflore and the Vongola is
overwhelming. Whether you join the war now or keep stalling for time,
a lot of people here will die!l What you have been entrusted with, is not
a choice between life and death... It's a choice for which Hell you
prefer. Get rid of that naivety. —Lal Mirch, “Katekyo Hitman Reborn”
ch.168

Blessed are the hearts that can bend; they shall never be broken. But I
wonder if there's no breaking then there's no healing, and if there's no
healing then there's no learning. And if there's no learning then there's
no struggle. But the struggle is a part of life. So must all hearts be
broken? —Albert Camus

Lucas: I miss you. I do, Lindsey. I love you. Every day I wake up and I
have this ache in my chest and sometimes I just sleep in because I
know when I wake up you're not going to be there.

Lindsey: I love you too, Luke, you know that, but I can’t be with you.
We can’t be together.

Lucas: We will be. One of these days you're gonna wake up and feel
that same me in your heart and you're going to realize how much I
love you and whenever that day is, I'll still be waiting for you and
you’ll come home with me. —"One Tree Hill”, Season 5, Episode 13



Ae pov didate timota. Mov evémvevoe ta mavta. —Eva cogoc yia v
aypaupaTn pava tov

Aev vridoxetl aydmn) Xwels etAkptveta. Ao TEOCWTIA PE HAOKES DEV
HUTTOQOVV Vot GANBovy.  -TlaokaA

Elpat éva xaotl Aevko, mov meQLUével To X€QL 00V Yia va YOAPelg
TNV 10ToQla TNG AYATS pag. M pAOya elpal, pooavapévn, mov
TLEQLUEVEL TO PIAL OOV YIX VA HETATQATIEL O TTUOKAYLA.

My beloved,

Do not be afraid

Do not move.

Do not speak.

No one will see us.

Stay as you are.

I want to look at you.

We have tonight to ourselves and I want to look at you.
Your body for me

Your skin, your lips

Close your eyes.

No one can see us.

And I am here at your side.

Do you feel me?

When I touch you for the first time, it will be with my lips.
You will feel the warmth

But you will not know where.

Perhaps it will be on your eyes.

I will press my mouth to your eyes and you will feel the warmth.
Open your eyes now, my beloved.

Look at me.

Your eyes on my breast.

Your arms lifting me.

Letting me slide on to you.

My faint cry

Your body quivering.

There is no end to it.

Don't you see?

You will forever be throwing your head back.

I will forever be shaking off my tears.

This moment had to be.

This moment is.

And this moment will continue from now until forever.



We shall not see one another again.

What were meant to do we have done.

Believe me, my love, we have done it forever.

Preserve your life out of my reach.

And if it serves your happiness do not hesitate for a moment to forget
this woman, who now says, without a trace of regret, farewell. —“Silk”

I believe I am in Hell, therefore I am. —Arthur Rimbaud

Day of wrath, that day of burning, Seer and Sibyl speak concerning, All
the world to ashes turning —Abraham Coles

There are hundreds of invisible people in this world. The ones that you
will never notice. You can see them, because they are there, but you
don’t see them really.

Cassandra Claire, “Draco Veritas”:

o I care about you. I still do love you. I don't care if you love me
back and I don't care if you don't deserve me loving you. You're
selfish and you're spoilt and God do you not care about anyone
but yourself, so you probably don't deserve it, but I do love you,
and that matters to me because it's mine.

o And you believed it? In that case, I've got some flying carpet
stock I'd like to sell you. (DV9)

o Harry glared at him. "I can’t tell if you're being sarcastic or not."
"It's me, Potter. I'm always sarcastic."

o "You know, Draco," Hermione said, looking wearily at the fair-
haired boy in the infirmary bed, "sometimes you make it
awfully difficult." (DV10)

"To resist my manly charms? Yes, I know," said Draco

o "What are you planning?" Harry snorted. "Just some
necromancy. A little raising of the dead, some human sacrifice.
General wackiness".

o I'm dying, and love can't grow in a dying heart, any more than
you can grow a flower in darkness and water it in blood.

o And how do you think it feels to know that the one person in
the whole fucking world that you can't do without, can do just
fine without you?

o Itold youl couldn't stand to leave you, that it was the greatest
punishment I could imagine for myself, doing this without you.
I said you had taught me what it meant to put your faith in
someone, to let that faith make you brave... and I said that the
thought of you will guide me home.



o '"I'd like to die like that," he said, a little distantly.

Hermione dropped what she'd been holding. "Burned to death?
No you wouldn't, Draco, it's an awful way to die."

"No, not burned to death. Saving someone else's life - if you
have to die, that's the way to do it, isn't it? Saving someone else's
life." Hermione's intake of breath was so sharp it sounded like
snapping firewood. "Don't say that. Don't talk about death like
that." (DV8)

o and yet his handsomeness didn't touch her -not the way Harry's
melancholy-prince looks had touched her once, or Draco's
fallen-angel beauty.

o She kissed him on the forehead, and as she did he closed his
eyes.

o Draco's eyes were huge in his white face, huge and startled. He
looked very like a child who has reached for a parent's hand,
only to be slapped away with no explanation.

o It was the crying of someone who knows they have lost
something they will never get back. Ginny hesitated, one hand
on the doorknob. Then she slowly stepped back, and leaned
against the wall. She slid slowly down it until she was sitting on
the floor; then she put her head on her knees, and did not move
for a long time.

o Ginny had once read somewhere that the difference between
memory and recall was that with memory, you knew
empirically that you had been in a certain place in a certain time,
while with recall you once again felt that you were there.

o Love, such a selfish emotion. It feels only its own pains, knows
only its own fervour, suffers only when its ambitions are
thwarted. It makes the body a slave, and shackles the will to its
narrow desires - and yet it is thought ennobling, why is that?
(DV12)

o “Wuthering Heights”

o My great miseries in this world have been Heathcliff’s miseries,
and I watched and felt each from the beginning: my great
thought in living is himself. If all else perished, and he
remained, I should still continue to be; and if all else remained,
and he was annihilated, the universe would turn to a mighty
stranger: I should not seem a part of it. My love for Linton is like
the foliage in the woods: time will change it, I'm well aware, as
winter changes the trees. My love for Heathcliff resembles the
eternal rocks beneath: a source of little visible delight, but
necessary.  -Cathy, p80



@)

L: I'm delighted when anything occurs to please her.

H: And I also. Especially if it’s anything of which I have part.

o When she married Edgar she found a measure of happiness.
Two souls as different as the moonbeam from lightning, or frost
from fire. But thoughts are tyrants that return again and again to
torment.

o I pray one prayer. I repeat it till my tongue stiffens. Catherine
Earnshaw, may you not rest as long as I am living; you said I
killed you — haunt me, then! The murdered do haunt their
murderers. I believe. I know that ghosts have wandered on
earth. Be with me always — take any form — drive me mad!
only do not leave me in this abyss, where I cannot find you! Oh,
God! it is unutterable! I cannot live without my life! I cannot live
without my soul!  —Heathcliff

o Dearest Catherine, why have you not come back to me? Every
day, I wait for you. My one waking thought has been of you. My
life didn’t begin until I saw your face. Why have you not come
back to me? I have waited for so long.

o H: Because misery and degradation, and death, and nothing that

God or Satan could inflict would have parted us, you, of your

own will, did it. I have not broken your heart- you have broken

it; and in breaking it, you have broken mine. So much the worse
for me that I am strong. Do I want to live? What kind of living
will it be when you- oh, God! would you like to live with your
soul in the grave?

C: If I have done wrong, I'm dying for it. You left me, too. But I

forgive you. Forgive me.

H: It's hard. It’s so hard... to forgive any of those lies. Yes, I

forgive what you've done to me. I love my murderer- but yours!

How can I?

Ta pecdvuyta etvatn xpovikr) otryun mov ovvdéet o mapeABOV, To
oV Kol To HEAAov. Elvatl ) woa tov moBAnuatiopot yux tov
avOpwTo Tov Pploketat oto petaixpo g Cwr)g Tov.

In the middle of the disco... he stops and looks straight into her eyes.

“Nana”, ch.52
o Idon't care if I'm not loved back, I still want to love someone.
Someone, from the bottom of my heart... straightforward,
unwavering... it seems like such a simple thing, so then why
must it be so incredibly hard?



o I'm not jealous of your memories. Everything surrounding you
made what you are now.

o People’s feelings easily change... all that one sees could be an
illusion... nothing is for certain.

Despair is only born out of hope, but it is difficult for people to live
completely without hope, which means that people can do nothing but
live with despair. —"Samurai Champloo”, ep.24

Life is basically like a soap bubble. It rides on the wind, flying here and
there, and before you realize it, pop! It's gone. When it’s about to
disappear, you think that you could’ve flown a bit higher. But by the
time, it’s already too late. —Gintama, ep.53

The path you are about to follow is probably the right path. So you
should be able to go forward without doubts. But if there is even the
slightest possibility of regret, it is not altogether a waste to doubt.
People are born as small individuals, and the continually wish to grow
bigger. They have been living their lives wishing to grow bigger and
bigger. But is it truly something we need? As long as we have a free
heart, we shouldn’t have to fear whether we can grow bigger or not.
You can spoil yourself, you can be weak. Because fundamentally
humans are weak. Although we may be weak... without stretching
ourselves... as long as we look around us... the place that is always
close to us, is actually the most precious. I hope that you can find your
one and only place in life. —Kimi wa petto, ep.10

O &vOBpwmog elvat éva oKOWVL TEVIWHEVO AVAETA OTO KTHVOG Kol
TOV VTIERAVOEWTIO —éva OKOLWVL A VW amd wa avooco. —Nitoe, «Tade
épn Zapatovotpa»

When will the stream be aweary of flowing
Under my eye?

When will the wind be aweary of blowing
Over the sky?

When will the clouds be aweary of fleeting?
When will the heart be aweary of beating?
And nature die?

Never, O, never, nothing will die;

The stream flows,

The wind blows,

The cloud fleets,

The heart beats,



Nothing will die.
-Tennyson, “Nothing will die”

A classic is a classic not because it conforms to certain structural rules,
or fits certain definitions (of which its author had quite probably never
heard). It is a classic because of a certain eternal and irrepressible
freshness.  —Edith Wharton

“One Piece”

o In the end, the only difference in life is dying sooner or later. —
ep.178

o The government may not sit back and let us, but if they interfere
we won't just sit back and take it. —Shanks, ep.151

o Crocodile: You're just some kid who showed up out of nowhere!
Just who the hell do you think I am?
Luffy: I don’t give a shit who you are! I will surpass you! —ep.126

Odeidovpe ot dvOpwTot vPmAdTeEn Bor|Oelax amd TEOPT| KAt PwWTLA.
Zrtov dvOowmo odpeldovpe tov avOowmo. —Emerson, “Society and
solitude”

Life is what happens when you were making other plans.

Jealousy is all the fun you think they had —Erica Jong, “Fear of flying”

You can’t always get what you want. But if you try sometimes, you
might just find you get what you need. —the rolling stones

Love will enter cloaked in friendship’s name —Owvid

Never explain yourself. Your friends don’t need it and your enemies
won't believe it. —Belgicia Howell

Someone once told me that love makes the world go ‘round. Well, I just
had to laugh at their face because, ¢'mon, everyone knows that what
makes the world goes ‘round is a mutant gerbil on a treadmill.

-I don’t go out with people for fun.
-That’s what makes me worried. If you are so straight like that, you are

trapped when you reach a wall. —Tatta hitotsu no koi, ep.5

“GOOng i3



o CHAE-GYUNG: When I moved here, I needed someone to rely
on. No matter how cruel you were and how mean you acted,
sometimes when you were beside me, I was happy and
sometimes it gave me courage. But now, I no longer feel that
way.

SHIN: What do you mean?

CHAE-GYUNG: I feel exhausted standing by your side. I'm not a
doll who will follow all of your bidding. I think it's better to
respect each other's limits. Or else... we might... we might want
to forget the past memories we had. If being under the same sky
and standing in the same land makes me grow hatred for you,
then it will be hard for me to handle.

SHIN: Is living here that hard for you? I didn't like you at first.
Why did some random girl butt into my life and with her big
staring eyes, asking me this and that. When I listen to your
words, it felt like my life was all fake. All the things that I once
believed were real, felt fake within seconds. But sometimes I
think about this often. But sometime, I would ask myself. Will I
be able to live without you?

CHAE-GYUNG: That means... could it...?

SHIN: All in all, I bet I could live without you. People will
always get adapted to the new environment slowly. I lived
without you for 19 years, I could get used to my normal life
without you. But I might miss your presence. Because of you I
was tired, fought with you and all those time when we made
up. I think it became a habit now. Like as if I don't do something
that I haven't done daily, I feel empty.

CHAE-GYUNG: So that's it. You can fix habits.

SHIN: How do you fix habits? You should at least tell me how
before you leave.

CHAE-GYUNG: I don't know. A know-it-all like you should go
and find it out yourself.  -ep.15

o -Ineed to apologize to you. I only went to look for you once.
-It is really weird. Even though you are not by my side, you are
always in my mind.

-What?
-Many times a day, you are always by my side, coming into my
mind. So it’s okay. —ep.15

o -In this world, there is something that cannot be forced upon.
Do you know what that is?

- don't know.
-Things like fate, regardless of how hard you've tried to grab,
you can't seem to grab hold of it. And even if you grab hold of



it, it would not stay in your hands forever. If you want a fate
that doesn't belong to you, you will be punished. That's the way
of life. —ep.15

o —-Sometimes I want to let you go, but sometimes I wouldn't want
to let you go. So before my heart wants to let you go... growing
old together is not a bad idea.
-Why? Aren't you afraid of being bored again?
-No, because I can feel happiness when I'm with you. —ep.16

o -Long time ago, shin goon said that stars have a reason to die,
and so do humans. 2.5 millions years. When those 2.5 million
years pass, they say that you might even meet the people you
know again. So, we might meet again. Yul Goon, just in case you
meet me in 2.5 million years run away from me. In case you
meet me, don't even pretend to know me and just go away from
me. I'll do that too.
-Why do I have to do that?
-I may be leaving shin's side now but... I think in 2.5 million
years, I'll still like him.
-Then, I'll still wait then.
-Don't do that.
-Why can't I? My heart seems like it's going to burst. Why can't I

do?
-To meet such a good friend like you was great. But I can't give
you my heart, yet you keep looking at me. —ep.22

Il y a longtemps que je t'aime. Jamais, je ne t'oublirai. -“A la Claire
fontaine”

Without passion we cannot live and yet it is passion that ultimately
destroys us all.

Miss_capricious, “Passion”:

o My fingers linger on the locket, the one I have never taken off,
given to me by the only person I've ever really been in love
with. I close my eyes for a moment to savour the memories, to
bid one more silent farewell to passion before I unclasp it, and
slide it in the back of my jewellery box where it can gather dust
along with the reminiscences that accompany it.

o Istood up, smoothing the folds of my dress robes. At that
moment, if he had said one word or made one motion to stop
me, [ would have stopped. But he didn’t. At that moment, if I
had said one word denying my answer earlier, he would’ve
taken it with no question. But neither of us did.



And so I walked away without a backward glance.

Being in my hometown filled with memories of Aki was difficult for
me. I decided to attend a university in Tokyo. Since then, I returned
home infrequently. The sky above Tokyo was the same colour as the
sky over my hometown. It approached me as it changed its expression
constantly, becoming clear, becoming cloudy. Every time I called out to
Aki in the skyj, it felt as if pieces of her responded to me with a voice.
That is why I called out Aki’s name. So I wouldn’t lose sight of her. I
did this countless times. The precious people we somehow manage to
meet in this world, it’s easy to lose sight of them in this vast world of
ours. Hey, I'm right here. I wonder if you can see me. I can hear her. —
Socrates in love

O, Tt umoEw va dw, V' akovow, V' ayylEw kat va miotéPw o’ autd Tov
KOOUO. -I'ciumpav

DiAog elvat avtog oV EEQEL TO TEAYOUDL TNG KAEOLAG 0OV KAL UTIOQEL
V& 00V TO TEAYOLOT|OEL OTtay €XelS Eexdoel Tax A0yl -NTova
Poumeptc

O KaAVTEQOC TEOTIOG YIX VA AVTIUETWTIOELS VAV TERATUO elvat va
evowoels.  -Ooxap Ovawvt

O ka0e avOowmog mdvw otn yn éxeL éva Onoavod Tov Tov
rieQuuével.  —IldoAo KoéAo

I am as peremptory as she proud-minded;
And where two raging fires meet together
They do consume the thing that feeds their fury:
Though little fire grows great with little wind,
Yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all:
So I to her and so she yields to me;

-"Taming of the shrew”, act2, scene 1

“Coffee Prince”
o -I'm not leaving. I will never leave.
-Okay, then I'll leave.

-Aren’t you being a bit too mean? How can someone change this
much in a day?

-I'm this kind of person. Didn’t you know?

-Yes, I didn’t know. How can you do this to a person? Are you
playing around right now?



-I don’t like you. I don’t like you anymore. Stop getting onto me,
it irritates me.

-Then you’ll change your mind soon. Since you change your
mind so easily. This and that.

-I really hate you.

-Why? Because you love me? ...why are you laughing?

-Is it that easy for you? Ah, it’s easy for you. It’s just me. —ep9
Just once... I'll say this just once so listen up. I like you. I tried
getting rid of my feelings, but I couldn't. So let's go... as far as
we can go. Let's give it a try. —ep.10

—I miss you.

-We’ve only just separated so why —me too... -ep.11

-I need someone who trusts me. Not someone like you, who
deceives even in love, calculating whether or not they'll be
found out.

- I didn't have the courage. I didn't want to get dumped... I
wanted to tell you, but if I told you... I was afraid you'd say you
wouldn't see me again. I'm really sorry. I know I was wrong,
but... I like you. I love you. If you tell me to quit, I'll quit. If you
don't want to see me... can't we just see each other?

I don't have the courage to see you anymore. I don't know who
you are. Let's stop seeing each other. —ep.12

—-Don’t drug this out so long —too long. What are you so angry
about? Let’s pretend you had a harder time and loving more, is
that big of a deal, that you can’t bear it? In the end you guys like
each other. A love fight should only last so long. What's the
deal? If you're going to end it, end it peacefully. You're making
such a big fuss about it. ~ —ep.12

—It’s because he like you very much. That’s why he’s mad and
pretends he doesn’t care anymore. Even though he doesn’t look
like it, he gets attached very deeply. Once he gives his heart, he
gives it all. That’s why he’s sad and hurt, so just wait a little.
You know how he feels, right?

-I don’t think I knew, then... although I don’t think I know it all
now, either. Telling him that I liked him... I feel sorry, and it
hurts, so I feel tired. Another side of me thinks I should have
never said anything, through the end. It would have been better
not to have liked him at all. If I think about the times I liked
him... I was so happy, and [ miss it...

-So just wait a bit longer. Even if it’s difficult, hung on. He’s
really fallen for you. I can assure that. —ep.12

Yazawa Ai, “Nana”:



You know, Nana... the reason I couldn’t see your loneliness that
day, it wasn’t because of the glasses that I couldn’t see inside
your heart. I was idealizing you, and that illusion... already had
my eyes out of focus... -ch.55

While I was waiting for Nana to come back, the smell of her
perfume gave me the illusion that she was there too. Then, I
suddenly realizes... Nana and Ren use the same one. Since
Nana came into the room, the smell of citrus doubled and the air
became clearer. I couldn’t help but think that Nana and Ren
were too people but definitely one entity... You know, Nana,
even now, sometimes on street corners... when I meet someone,
I see your shadow. I'm sure that even now, you're still wearing
that man’s cologne... so you can sleep, even alone.  —ch.56
You know, Hachi... again, this year, the first snow started
falling from that sea. When I watch the fireworks of the parting
season alone, the loneliness I'm supposed to have tamed starts
to lash out without me being able to do anything. —ch.58

It’s painful not being able to realize the desires of others. It’s sad
not being able to realize your own desires. I want to return to
the sea. I want to meet up with everyone. —ch.58

We're conflicted in some way, though it’s different for everyone.
We're stuck between wanting to help others and wanting to
tulfil our own desires. —ch.63

Even though I can’t give you happiness, at least I want to be by
your side and be able to share your sadness with you. Once
again, please take my hand. —ch.63

Well, frankly, I don’t really care about the relationship I have
with Ren. What I care about is Ren himself. Therefore, I won't
take away something that’s important to him. That’s all. —Yasu,
ch.64

But the countdown to the tragedy had already began, hadn’t it?
It sort of piled up quietly, little by little. Just like the snow —ch.64
I'm not lonely, because I went to bed brimming with aspirations.
When dawn comes, that memory gradually distances. Tonight I
will bring it to sleep with me, so that I will not be taken by the
waves of the night. —ch.69

If you forge someone over the edge, you leave no way out for
yourself too. —ch.74

-Why don’t you come and fetch her?

-Because I don’t wish to see her no matter what. [She starts
crying] Why are you crying?

-But...



-I'm not ending it like this. I don’t want it to end, that’s why I
can’t face her now. How do I put it? Sometimes isn’t it better to
have some time and space to ourselves? We will have new
perceptions about things. —ch.71

o Ilong to be rid of the depression I felt upon waking up. Looking
back at the days since I reunited with Ren, the bits and pieces of
loving memories, and reinstated bitter emptiness
simultaneously flood my thoughts. The more I think of it, the
more [ yearn to weep. —ch.76

“Rules”:

o Hey... I'll do anything. I'll love you a thousand times more than
that guy. So please, love me instead. I really love you. —“lover’s
and souls”

o -L..Idon’t really understand people’s feelings. How does
everyone else knows?

-No one knows. I don’t know. It's because we don’t understand
that we desperately keep trying. —volume 3, pt4

That’s the funny thing about knowing you can’t have something. It
makes you desperate. —Stephenie Meyer, Leah in “Breaking Dawn”

“Skins”:

o Cassie: Wow Maxxie! You look all horny!
Maxxie: You can tell? -S01E05

o Cassie: Do you know what hurts the most about a broken heart?
Not being able to remember how you felt before. Try and keep
that feeling. Because, if it goes... you'll never get it back.
Chris: What happens then?
Cassie: They you lay waste to the world... and everything in it. —
S02E05

Grief squeezed at her eggshell heart like it might break into a thousand
pieces, its contents running like broken promises into the hollow places
his love used to fill. —Philip Padgett, “x-files”

I want to break the barrier between us. His voice and breath... fill my
head. This place is where the voices of love echo. —Kanae Kazuki, “Voices

of love”

Yazawa Ai, “Kagen no Tsuki”:



o Like the fading moon, ruining the darkness, paling these lips... I
sing something, I pray for something, as I lose the sun that is
you. —ch.16

o Don’t cry Adam. I promised... I'll never, ever, forget you. I'll
never leave you alone. I'll be reborn again right away so that I
can be by your side again. [ promise, Adam...

o So where do I sail? A ship losing control. My cries swallowed
up, lost in the raging sea. So where has love gone? Will I ever
reach it? The cape of storms echoes the pain I feel inside. -Hyde

e “Bleach”:
o —You've been unhappy because you desired things that cannot

be.
-That’s what desire is. The need for what we can’t have. The
need for what's readily available is called greed.
Along with a vague feeling resembling pain... -109
Even if we can’t protect others by extending our hands, we
desire a blade for those hands to grasp. The power to crush
one’s fate must look like a blade swinging down. -109

e “Moonlight”:
o And now he’s gone, and that loss to me... is so enormous... that
I’'m not even sure I know how to mourn him. -S01E10
o At the end of the day not a lot separates life and death... only
one thing; eternity —-S01E11
o What do you do when the one thing you need to save your life
is the one thing that will make your life unbearable? —-S01E04

e Imiss you... and I have been missing you for a while. —Gossip Girl,
SO01E11

¢ Inmy dreams it is not me who I have to fear for. I fear for those who
are important to me. I am only a bystander to their suffering but I feel
their pain in my veins. I want to cry but have no voice. I would move
but my muscles don't obey. (Watashi no yume wa watashi dewanaku
dareka wo kizukau koto. Watashi wa watashi ni totte jyudai na hito
tachi wo kizukau. Watashi wa tada korera no moto ni itadake tada
karera no itami wa watashi no chi to nari kanjiru. Nakitai keredo
watashi wa koe wo motanai. Ugokou to shitemo watashi wa koe wo
motanai. Ugokou to shitemo watashi no kinniku ga tomonawanai.) —
“Korbe ég”



If coincidences are just coincidences, then why do they feel so
contrived? —Fox Mulder, “x-files”

“Threads of time”:
o Like an arrow that has lift the bow... our course is already se in
place. —vol.9

o You were my guide! My mentor! My master! Why did you leave
me? [ need you! —vol.10

Intuitive leaps of logic are the sign of a quick and agile mind.

However many times they are reborn, she continues to call out to that
person... -Clamp, “Tsubasa: Reservoir Chronicles”, vol.16

JD: As long as I have you by my side I won't feel lonely.

HD: Next time, every star you see in the sky is Huo Da saying “I love
you”. The wind that blows softly by your ear, is Huo Da saying, "I miss
you." The warm sunshine that shines on your skin is because I opened
my arms to embrace you. If it rains, it means that Huo Da, without Jia
Di by his side, feels really lonely. —“Why Why Love”, ep.13

-But aren’t I weird? Even though I'm in love with Min Hyuk, I'm
clinging to you like this.

-Hye Won, until you let go of my hand, I can’t let go yours. I tried to let
go, but it didn’t work out so well. I can’t leave. Not until you let go. —
Full house

Cassandra Claire:
o “City of Ashes”:

* (Clary:It doesn't matter how many times you say it. It'll
still be true.

Jace: And it doesn't matter what you won't let me say,
that'll still be true too.

*= "T'll just be your brother from now on," he said, looking at
her with a hopeful expectation that she would be pleased,
which made her want to scream that he was smashing
her heart into pieces and he had to stop. "That's what you
wanted, isn't it?". It took her a long time to answer, and
when she did, her own voice sounded like an echo,
coming from very far away. "Yes," she said, and she
heard the rush of waves in her ears, and her eyes stung as
if from sand or salt spray. "That's what I wanted."



O

Jocelyn: Growing up happens when you start having
things you look back on and wish you could change.
Jace: I don't want to be a man. I want to be an angst-
ridden teenager who can't confront his own inner
demons and takes it out verbally on other people instead.
Simon: you freed a possible criminal by trading away
your brother to a warlock who looks like a gay Sonic the
Hedgehog and dresses like the Child Catcher in Chitty
Chitty Bang Bang.

Luke: However, There is something you should have.
Something every Shadowhunter should have.

Simon: An Obnoxious, arrogant attitude?

Simon: Okay, now I want to say something smart-ass
back at you, but all I can think is

Clary: That you want sex?

Simon: Stop that. That I love you.

Clary: So you don't want sex?

Simon: I didn't say that.

Simon: Lawful good to lawful evil!

Clary: He's quoting Dungeons And Dragons. Ignore Him
Clary: It's your fault. You shouldn't have kissed me like
that

Jace: How should I have kissed you? Is there another way
you like it?

Clary turned instant traitor against her gender. "Those
girls on the other side of the car are staring at you." Jace
assumed an air of mellow gratification. "Of course they
are," he said "I am stunningly attractive".

“City of Bones”:

Jace: Declarations of love amuse me, especially when
unrequited.

"...Have you fallen in love with the wrong person yet?'
Jace said, "Unfortunately, Lady of the Haven, my one true
love remains myself."

"At least," she said, "you don't have to worry about
rejection, Jace Wayland."

"Not necessarily. I turn myself down occasionally, just to
keep it interesting."

Clary: So when the moon's only partly full, you only feel
a little wolfy?

Luke: You could say that.

Clary: Well, you can go ahead and hang your head out
the car window if you feel like it.



Luke: I'm a werewolf, not a golden retriever.

* Isabelle: Investigation? Now we're detectives? Maybe we
should all have some code names.
Jace: Good Idea, I shall be Baron Hotschaft Von
Hugenstein.

= "Jesus!" Luke exclaimed.
"Actually, it's just me," said Simon. "Although I've been
told the resemblance is startling."

* "It's Simon, he's missing."
"Ahh." said Magnus delicately "Missing what exactly?"
"Missing!" Jace repeated "As in gone, absent, notable for
his lack of presence, disappeared"

Angel: Oh, my cure? No, thanks. Been there, done that, and deja vu just
isn't what it used to be. -Buffy, SO2E17

Peyton: Make a wish, place it in your heart, anything you want.
Everything you want.

Lucas: Do you have it? Good. Now believe it can come true. You never
know where the next miracle is gonna come from the next smile, the
next wish come true.

Peyton: But if you believe it is right around the corner, and you open
your heart and mind to the possibility of it, to the certainty of it...
Brook: ...you just might get the thing you're wishing for.

Nathan: The world is full of magic. You just have to believe in it. So
make your wish. Do you have it?

Haley: Good. Now believe in it. With all your heart. -"One Tree Hill”,
SO05E13

“Street Cat”, Kamio Yoko:
o If you do not go fight for your own happiness, then you won't
be able to make others happy.
o This is not an act. I was hit. It hurts a lot. This means... the hand
that hit me is hurting too. -ch.34

Even a dream, if you believe, and wish, can become reality with the
help of those you love. —Clamp, “Xxxholic”, ch170

Nothing in the world is more dangerous than sincere ignorance and
conscientious stupidity. -Martin Luther King Jr.

I believe in mountains; They are a practical reminder of how high I
must reach -Unknown Samurai



e “Honey and Clover”:

O

As time passes, the day will come when everything will fade to
memories. But, those miraculous days, when you and I, along
with everyone else, searched together for just that one thing...
will continue revolving forever... somewhere deep in my heart
as my bittersweet memory.

I've been wondering all these time... whether there's any
meaning to a failed love. Is it something that will disappear, the
same as something that never existed? Now I know. There is a
meaning. There was a meaning... Right here.

e “Final Fantasy”:

O

Cecil: Soon, my appearance as dark knight will spread to my
soul.
Rosa: You're not like this!
Cecil: But I can't keep me like I am... I'm sorry Rosa. —FFIV
The power without soul destroys the people... -Butz, FFV
Terra: Why are you helping me? For... my magic?
Edgar: I'll give you three motives. First, your beauty has
bewitched me. Second, I want to know if you are my type... and
your magic... ahahaha: I didn't think at your "magic", Terra —
FFVI
FFVII
* For what reason we're fighting? I want that you return to
me... just when you'll understand it.
Cloud: I'll fight for Aeris
* Life is a brief dream... but the death is eternal! —Sephiroth
* and so, the sleuth weave the end of this long story... -
Dirge of Cerberus
I'll find you here, Rinoa... I promise! —Squall, FFVIII
Garnet: Tell me why did you save him
Zidan: I didn't save him; he has preferred to live —-FFIX
Now! Now we have to decide: die, running from the pain, or
live and fight? —Auron, FFX
I'm ready to find purpose. So find all the answers... with you. —
Vaan, FFXII

e She's an ordinary and good person, but she's the most important and

special person in my life.

e “Love’, this English word: like other English words it has tense.
‘Loved’ or ‘will love” or “have loved’. All these specific tenses mean



Love is a time-limited thing. Not infinite. It only exists in a particular
period of time. In Chinese, Love is (ai). It has no tense. No past and
future. Love in Chinese means a being, a situation, a circumstance.
Love is existence, holding past and future. If our love existed in
Chinese tense, then it would last forever. It would be infinite.” - Xiaolu
Guo, "A Concise Chinese-English Dictionary For Lovers”, p301

To live is to choose. But to choose well, you must know who you are
and what you stand for, where you want to go and why you want to
get there. -Kofi Annan

I do not know what troubles you, my dear, and please forgive my
assumptions, but when it comes to love, you should know that there is
no trouble more worth the effort, the sacrifices. Yet, I do realize that it
is painful. To love or to be loved is such a difficult question; both are
good, acceptable, choices, though neither is completely satisfactory.
Settling is the game we play and whatever choices you make will take
you on a different path. Just remember that you are stronger than you
think. Before you give up, you must choose to lead someone else for a
lifetime or to allow yourself to be lead. Hope for the optimist is eternal,
yet neither love nor happiness is ever pure. —“Sketches” (hp FanFic)

You finally fall asleep... and when you wake up, it's true. You are part
of a brand-new world. —Love marriage, ep16

Clamp:

o “Tsubasa Reservoir Chronicles”, vol.16:

* Without nestling together like this, one cannot survive. A
maze of memories and emotion, such is this "world of
ice".

* Whatever cruelties the final moment may hold, these
times that have passed will not fade.

* However far I pursue, I can no longer see his figure.

* Inside an endless conflict, the man has begun to
understand the reason he fights.

o In this world, some people born are like keys that move the
world and exist having no connection to the social hierarchy
established by man. -“X/1999”, vol.2

o “Xxxholic”:

* There is no such thing as a coincidence in this world,
there is only the inevitable. —Yuko

* Sincerity with respect to yourself! No matter what your
objective, no matter who you are, if you are going to do



something or not do something, that is a promise to
yourself. And the one who keeps the promise, or breaks
the promise, is you. No one else can be burdened with
holding you to a promise that’s made to yourself. -Vol.1
Family is other people. No matter how close your blood
relationship is, no matter what your relationship may be,
anyone other than you is not you. And so you have to
think it over and decide for yourself. Take away other
people’s wants and needs, and decide if this is something
that is necessary for you! It may cause hardships to
others, but you want it. That’s your free will right there!
But you ignore that and decide based on someone else’s
advice, because decency demands it, because people say
it's awful, you will fail to quit. No one could succeed that
way. You don’t understand what you're trying to do.
With that as your background, how do you expect to
make a promise to yourself? But the opposite way, there
are risks there too, of course. If you decide to take the
action that best suits you, there will be people who won't
understand... people will be saddened by your actions. -
Vol.1

It's okay to be angry. If a person sacrifices himself to save
another, then that person should know just what kind of
scars that action leaves on the rescued person. -Vol.7
There is only one possible past for us. But there can be an
infinite number of futures. -Yuko

So now that you have chosen your future, it is the time to
live it.

The hidden world is a dream, like the truth of a night's
memory.

Learn to make your own decisions instead of relying on
others to make them for you. Otherwise, those decisions
will never really be made.

Any prediction true or false should not be made likely. It
can still alter a person’s path.

If you wish for revenge, an equally hard blow will be
dealt back to yourself.

Wishes.. Surely, if you keep wishing, they'll come true.
That's how strong the power of people's wishing is. But,
if you wish for someone's unhappiness, you'll also
become unhappy, proportionally to the strength of the
wish. Those who feel they are unhappy now, are bitter



towards someone and wish for someone's unhappiness. -
Ch.156

* Our relationship has already been formed. No matter
how trivial a meeting and the incidents that follow may
seem a relationship is made even if it is just for a short
amount of time. A knot has been tied does not unravel. It
means that during your lifetime, every incident that
passes has a meaning. The meeting between you and I
also has a meaning, so I'll remember it.

* Sincerity and determination... no matter what a person
wants to attempt, those are needed.

* The best tools in life are action and sincerity. Whether
you quit a bad habit or begin a good one, commitment to
that decision is everything.

My father had taught me to be nice first,

because you can always be mean later,

but once you've been mean to someone,

they won't believe the nice anymore.

So be nice, be nice,

until it's time to stop being nice,

then destroy them. -Laurell K. Hamilton, “A Stroke of Midnight”



