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		Description

Three years of being with somepony might seem shorter than what anypony likes to admit. However, they can produce the most joy times. When it comes to Fancy Pants, he can't think of any other mare to thank except for his phenomenal wife, Fleur Dis Lee. After one year into their happy marriage, he decides to capture his feelings in two letters written to her. 

This story was conceptualized from one of my blog posts.
(1st Part) Based on the song "Without You" by My Darkest Days.
(2nd Part) Based on the song "The Escapist" by Nightwish
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		Three Year Later...



To the love of my life,
I can’t believe that it’s been three years since the day we both saw each other in that park near Canterlot Castle. You were, and always will be, a gorgeous sight when my eyes laid upon you. Simply amazed, I had to ask myself, “Who’s that wonderful young lady sitting over by the bench with her pale eyes gazing upon those sunflowers?” Well, it turned out to be you, dear. Never would I have imagined the conversation we had that day would turn our lives around for the better. That day, we came into each other’s life and shaped them into something we never thought we’d find.
A heart, the universal symbol of love.
It’s been one year to the day since we’ve been married and, looking back, I still wonder how the heck I came to claim you as a wife. “Mrs. Fleur Dis Lee is married to me? That sensational mare is married to a stallion such as myself? How!?” Well, knowing you, I bet you would jokingly say something about my looks, wealth, or notoriety. Now, don’t get me wrong and think I’m downplaying those aspects, but I’ll admit their prestige does wear off after some time has passed. Thus, it leaves my question of “how” unanswered, but I think we both know the real reason as to why we’ve been together now for three years.
We’ve always got each other.
My sweetheart, you and I have always clicked. From that conversation that day to this morning, after we had breakfast, you and I have never managed to miss a beat when it came to how we can just live and talk with each other. It just seems natural, like there was a foretold prophecy that said you and I were going to be together. I guess fate decided we were meant to be something more than just natural friends with each other.
However, I’m not writing that out just to say it, but to put to rest our previous doubts we had about each other. I’ll admit, fueled by my personal anxiety, I had to wonder about the real reasons as to why you wanted to push our friendship further after a few months had passed. Sure, we now joke about those untrue reasons, but at the time, I took them seriously. I had to protect myself from my own perceptions, but, as a blessing in disguise, that defense gave me an opportunity to see how you really were.
Honey, you’re remarkably kind and soft hearted.
"Were you an angel sent from above?” I always wondered. It had to be true since you still remind me of one. No matter what time of the day it is or how you currently look, you still have ways of remaining beautiful in my eyes. When you conduct your normal everyday business with me or others, you always display that alluring charm within your voice. It’s sweet, soft, and gentle to the ears, like how I imagine an angel would sound.
Sometimes I wish I could bottle up that charm of yours and keep it for myself, that way no other pony could steal it away from you. Why? Well, it’s what makes you unique and interesting. I believe it’s another quality that separates you from the boring equines I meet every day. It’s that small detail which makes Fleur Dis Lee the most marvelous and elegant woman in Equestria!
Bold claim?
Well, you know how much of a cheerleader I like to be for you. You know how much love and support I bring when you do, and sometimes don’t, need it. Along with being your best friend, I’m always happy to be your biggest and most respectful fan when it comes to your professional career as a model. However, and you can nag on about this later, I don’t keep all the pictures from your shoots since I can wait for the real, beautiful thing to come home to me every night.
I can wait an eternity to see you again-and-again if you were to ever leave me behind, but without you I’m lost. Without you, I’m a stallion with a heart who’s filled with nothing but the emptiness your love, care, and kindness once occupied. To think about the fact that you could leave me to be alone whenever you get tired of loving me is a thought that constantly wreaks my mind. That’s why it’s hard to say goodbye when you leave me behind at home.
I sort of creep into an episode of mild depression while you’re gone for more than a few months on a modeling tour. My heart aches and breaks sometimes when the thought of you not being with me anymore comes to my mind. I know the reality will never come true since you swore it will never be, but things do change over time and ponies evolve beyond their younger selves. Some promises they made in the past might not hold the same value to themselves in the future.
...such as wedding vows.
I hold them close to my heart, swearing they would never break between us. That’s how much I love you dear. I never want our vows broken. I never want to see the day when you’re crying over how we messed up as a couple, where seeing others sounds like a better option. I pray to the powers above that our relationship lasts for as long as we live.
A lifetime of marriage to you makes me feel the same as when you come home after those long tours. I’m overjoyed when you walk through the front doors of our home. I’m relieved to see you once more since the brightest thing about my days are back within the grasp of my hooves. All the amazing things about my life is with me once more. I love you honey, and may Princess Celestia bless us to live a marriage that lasts beyond a lifetime.
Truly yours,
Fancy Pants - You’re forever loving husband

	
		The Nightingale



To Fleur, 
Forgive me for this additional letter, but a thought ran past me the other day and I had to write it down as soon as I could. I didn’t want to lose this thought since I believe it describes something about you that I’ve noticed throughout the years we’ve been together. It’s a lovely little description that came to me in a song about beauty and letting yourself be free from the pressures of this world.
So...
Shall I call you a nightingale?
Shall I say your elegance and charm are as sweet and graceful as the little bird?
As you well know, I’ve always admired your beauty, but never had I noticed how you mirrored the loveliness of a nightingale until now. My dear, I can firmly state that you always had possessed its glamour with your own dash of caring affection which radiated from your kind, soft heart. You’re also gentle with your voice, which sounds like a blissful tune when you speak out to anypony. Strange to say, but it’s calming, like the fresh scent of lavender you use as your perfume.
I’ve always felt lucky enough to meet a woman who I could describe with such words that I swore it would be a crime to not get them down on parchment. I knew I had to record these sayings, preserve my feelings towards you that way we can look back on these letters many years from now. Maybe when we hit our sixties, after many years of being happy together, I’ll find this letter once more, along with the first one I wrote, unfold the paper, blow off the dust, and then re-read it verbatim.
I think it would be fun to reflect upon ourselves now and in the future. While I’m sure our bodies will tire out, aching and pinching from the years of use and tear, I’m sure the way we feel for each other will remain the same. I’ve learned that love is something that never gets old or worn. It takes one look at you for the fire within me to burst once more.
You’ve help kept the youthful glee within my heart for many years Fleur, and I hope I can do the same for you. I hope, as your husband, I continue to be there for you during times of trouble and happiness. I know I’ve vowed to protect you against anypony or creature willing to do harm. You know I’m willing to put down my life for you to prosper and outlive me. If you asked me, I think it would be devastating the other way around.
I want my nightingale to remain safe, that way it can continue to sing it’s beautiful song while I admire it’s alluring delicacy. I want my wife to live so we can gain the most time out of each other as a loving couple. I want Fleur Dis Lee to remain on this earth, so I can continue to have a best friend.
With Love,
Fancy Pants
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