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Romeo diary entries

A diary entry about Romeo’s unrequited love for Rosaline.

Dear Diary,

Hast thou ever found thyself stranded in the opulent sea of love, yet drowned by that
same beauty unrequited. O’ loves drowning buoyancy, O’ loves ugly beauty.
Overturned by one's own emotional mutiny. How her crystal clear eyes cloud my
vision of her silky skin roughs my path. Can life truly be called so when filled with the
void of a woman. In the absence of love, what can one do but wait and watch hours
turn to days. What fills the hours of a half mans day, what thoughts and ideas rack a
loveless brain.

Romeo

A diary entry following the Capulet’s party where Romeo meets Juliet.

Dear Diary,

Oh how the heavens gaze down upon her with warming array, oh how her beauty
strikes the chords of my heart and plays the most beautiful symphony. Her very
character has me in another world. Her rosy lips are fit for a saint yet a saint she is
not, saints pray for god, but even god would pray to be blessed by her otherworldly
aura, how she walks so silent yet the whole room hears her. But cast my heart aside
and reveal her other side, for behind the celestial mask a Capulet lies. An adversary
that | wish to share with my life. But her villainous family casts away and for that |
can never share my days with the beauty that is Juliet.

Romeo



