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		Description

Loss is difficult, it can sometimes affect you for years after it happened, and sometimes the wounds don't ever heal. The wounds loss leaves can heal just as quickly though, but for one principal, this isn't the case.
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		Why Did you have to Leave?



Princess Celestia quietly walked on the familiar path, having been the dozenth time she visited the Canterlot City Graveyard. Memories came flashing back of tears splashing against the gravel below, as she would unsussecifly try and keep her calm composure. She remembered the paths here expertly, having be a frequent visitor. She still remembered the day clearly, despite being quit a while in the past.

"Hahahah," Chrsalis laughed manically,"And just how do you plan on defeating me?"
"With the magic of friendship!" Shouted Sunset.
The six friends joined hands, and rainbows radiated from the creating a heart shape around them, however Chrysalis had her own plans.
Without a seconds warning a beam of green light was fired at Sunset and Twilight, the two dogdeing the beam.
"GIRLS, RUN!!!" Screamed Sunset, already in motion.
But it was too late, the second beam was fired directly at Sunset, leaving a gaping hole in the concrete, and in that hole was Sunset mutilated body, lying limp against the dirt.

Everyone was gathered, dressed in suits and dresses of black, all here for their fellow classmate and friend. Rainbow Dash was the first to speak.
"Now as you all-" Rainbow choked. She was one of people who were most torn up about this, understandably, considering how great friends they were.
Rainbow inhaled a slow breath and continued, "We're here to honor Sunset, who was a dear friend of mine. She used to be the most hated student in all of CHS history along with probably the meanest, but she changed, thanks to certain pony princess." Rainbow nodded toward Princess Twilight, who sat next to human Twilight, she was silently crying.
"She, was-was..." Rainbow choked a second time, after composing herself and wiping of a few tears, she continued,"There isn't much to say, she became our leader almost, always there to help and what not. She was also super smart, she once tried to conduct experiments on us to try and figure out how our magic works. But, sadly she died while fighting the. Our most recent evil entity. The point is, I'm not good with words and the best way I can sum a three hour speech up, is to say, goodbye, Sunset, I'll never forget you."
Next was Fluttershy who said her own speech, all the while crying openly.
Then Applejack.
Then Rarity.
Then Pinkie.
Then human Twilight.
Then Princess Twilight,"The first day I came here, Sunset was a raging she-demon, but I along with the elements wielders," She gestured toward Rainbow Dash, Applejack, Rarity, Pinkie Pie, and finally, Fluttershy, who still sobbed.
"Then she was my best friend and she contacted me with this book whenever she and her friends needed help," Twilight said as she held up the familiar book with Sunsets cutiemark on it,"She worked on reforming herself into not the villain she once was, but a great hero. She helped defeat the Sirens, and even noticed they were trying to get us at each other throats, something I did not, so now I think it's finally appropriate I say, goodbye Sunset.
Twilight walked off the stage, signaling the funeral service was over. One by one people left, after they payed their respects.

Celestia didn't speak during the funeral. In fact she didn't even attend, she stayed at home crying. Sunset was like a daughter to her, even throughout the time when she was one of the most feared students in CHS, she cared for her, gave her food, a place to rest, and most of all... Guidance
There it was...
Sunset's grave was the same as any other grave, but the fact that Celestia knew her personally, made it seem much gloomier than the ones she passed.
"Why did you have to leave?"
"Celestia, are you ok?"
"No, Luna."
"Tia, it's been five years, you need to move past this."
"She was like a daughter to me Luna! Think of it as if your own daughter, Midnight Rose died."
"I understand Celestia, but you crying over her every day will never heal your pain, you need to move on."
"HOW! HOW CAN I? SHE STARTED BEING NICE ONLY FIVE MOMTHS BEFORE HER DEATH! SHE WAS PLEASANT, CARING, AND JOYFUL! The good times just begun. I read to her some of my favorite books, bought her presents for Christmas, hearing the words,"Thank you, Celestia", was so much better than just having her say,"Of course you got these all wrong."
"I understand Tia. It effected her friends just has much, if not more than you. They've just moved on quicker. You're a slower healer than other Tia, that's why me running away years ago hurt you so much for all those years, It just wasn't as bad since I was still alive. But those two forms of gone are the same, both meaning you will see that again."
"Thanks Luna, you're a great sister."
"I wouldn't say great, just better than you."
"Oh, Luna." And Celestia smiled, for the first time in what felt like years."

			Author's Notes: 
Well...that was a one shot! Enjoy!


	
		Epilogue



"Mommy, where are we going?"
"To the cemetery, sweety." Replied Celestia
"Why?"
"We're her to visit your half-sister, Sunset Shimmer."
"Cool, my name has something to do with the time of day too."
"That's the point, Sparkling Dawn."
"Your bad at names, mommy."
"We're here."
The pair placed down a beautiful flower, consisting of the colors yellow, orange, and gold. 
"Was she like me mommy?"
"In multiple ways, yes."
"Like what."
"Well she had beautiful emerald eyes, just like you, and a smile that could bring the sun out on the rainiest of days."
"Was she smart like me?"
"Yes."
"Did she have the same personality?"
"Mostly, yes."
The child looked forward, then back at Celestia, and said,
"I think I would've liked her if she were still here."
"You would've." Celestia said with a smile on her face.

	