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Hmm… this barrier seems harder to breach than I first anticipated… maybe if I… Oh!
I’m here! Can you hear me?
...Perhaps not. Maybe I should have brought Luna along…
...Well, regardless. You will find this message soon enough.
Perhaps it would be prudent to write it down and leave it for you. The human… “inter-web-net” or however it’s called is quite the invention, I must say!
...Hopefully it will mean you’ll find this.
Greetings! My name is Celestia, former Princess of Equestria! I am writing this to speak to you through the only means I have at my disposal.
I need you to read this. Please. It is so important that you at least read these words if not hear them. I know this may seem odd, or perhaps impossible entirely, but I need you to know.
You are loved. Oh, my little human, how you are loved. I have observed your life and… well yes, some of your thoughts as well… and I must say, what I see brings me great sorrow. To see someone as worthy and as cherished as yourself think that you are worthless, meaningless, futureless… all of it breaks my heart.
I love you. Yes, you. I love you more than you could ever imagine, more than you could ever understand. I love you from the ends of your Earth to my Equus. I love you from the distance between the North and the South. I love you despite your failures, despite your wrongdoings--I love you no matter what.
I understand that you have seen dark days; I have seen them for myself. I want you to know that your lowest moments are not you. I do not see you as being a monster. I do not see you as being a mess-up. I do not see you as being anything but what you are: beautiful.
Yes, you are beautiful, my little human. More beautiful than my sun, or Luna’s moon. Your scars, both mental and physical, may remind you of a horrible past, but I say that they should remind you that you are a warrior. That you have bested those forces that seek to undo you. That you have stood tall in the face of the storm, and that you have made it as far as you have.
My little human, how I wish I could be there with you. How I wish I could stand by you as you walked through this life, comforting you and supporting you all the way. How I wish I could hold you: wrap you within my wings and pull you into my embrace, sharing an affection that I am certain would never die. How I wish I could warm you when you are cold, cool you when you are hot, comfort you when you are scared, and laugh with you when you are happy. How I wish I could share in your wonderful life with you for as long as you would live it.
But alas… although I may be as close to all-powerful as can be in mine own world, I am almost powerless in yours. I can hardly get this message to you now, and even then, I do not even know if it will reach you.
So, my little human, I have a request of you.
I need you to live. Live free. Live happily, joyfully, and to the fullest. I need you to cast off the burden of your sins and of your past. I need you to walk forth into today with vigor and confidence, knowing that you are worth it. I need you to go forth into every situation knowing that you are loved, that you are cared for, and that you are a good person. Even if you cannot always see it, even if you do not always know it, that is okay, as long as you practice knowing that you can.
Please. I really need you to.
In more than a thousand years of life, I have seen and known much. I have seen the armies of depression, and known the damage it can do. I have seen the power of regret, and known the toll it can take. I have seen the terribleness of constant anxiety, and I have known the effects it brings. That is why, my dear human, I need you to fight it in your life. I have seen and known the depths to which we can take ourselves purely by our own thoughts, and I have seen and known the pain it can cause ourselves.
You are so cherished, my little human. If by no one else, then by me. I love you. I will cherish you. I will care for you in what ways I can while I can. I just need you to be strong.
Stand resiliently in the face of adversity, my little human. Keep truth near to yourself as you go into battle, and know that if you do, you shall never be defeated. Although you may not win every battle, I know you will win the war. Depression’s armies will be vanquished, Anxiety’s forces shall be annihilated.
Think of me, my little human, when the sun shines down upon you. Its golden rays upon your skin will be my hugs, its shining upon your face my kisses. And know that even when it is blocked out by the clouds, it is still there, waiting patiently to see your beautiful face again.
When you smile, I shall smile with you. When you cry out in anguish, I shall weep with you. When you feel that all hope is lost, I will sit silently with you. And when you leap for joy, I will celebrate with you.
Your life is a beautiful one. It always has been, and it always will be. Please know that.
The spell’s power is waning, and I cannot remain here for much longer. I hope this note finds you well, and I hope that even this little gesture will comfort you. Know that I will be with you always and forever: as long as the sun shines in the sky.
I love you.
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