
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


to no one.

letters I never intended to keep


a chapbook curated by xeee  

To whoever reads this, 

This is for the ones who feel a little lost. For those who have suffered quietly—those who’ve been hurt in ways that words couldn’t fully explain, yet showed up to the world anyway. If you’ve ever felt like the world was a little too cruel, or your feelings were too heavy to carry alone, I hope this book finds you at the right time.

This chapbook isn’t something to rush. Please don’t read this like a novel. Read it when you’re ready—one page at a time. 

Breathe between poems.

Put the book down if it gets too loud.

Return when your heart is ready again.

It’s just me trying to understand myself, and offering someone else the space to do the same. If you see yourself in any of these pages, then maybe this letter was always meant for you.
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