
Title: I Miss You 
 
Soundtrack link: 
https://youtube.com/playlist?list=PLTwLSGhvwKX73ITs2FGVx7zo7A9yA4GUn 
 

- Francis Forever by Mitski 
- The Cut That Always Bleeds by Conan Gray 
- Young by Vacations  

 
Copy: 
 
“Briar, Your sister… she’s… dead” 
 
The moment my mom spoke those words to me, it felt as if the entire world was caving in.  
 
It was a pleasant early August evening, I was walking home from my friends’ house, 
however as soon as I received that phone call, I ran home at such speed I didn’t think it was 
humanly possible for me. This can’t be happening. It can’t possibly be Sage. There must have 
been a mistake. She can’t be dead. My brain was trying to process hundreds of thoughts, I’m 
surprised it didn’t burst. Tears threatened to spill from my eyes as a choked back a sob, I 
finally turned into our driveway – noticing the police car parked outside - and almost broke 
the door down whilst trying to get inside. 
 
My breath, ragged, unstable, I stormed into the kitchen where my parents and a police 
officer were sat round a table clearly waiting for me to return home. My hands firmly 
gripped my trembling legs, which felt like they were about to collapse at any moment. 
Sensing my presence everyone turned to face me, at once my mom sprang from her seat 
and engulfed me in a bone crushing embrace, stroking my hair muttering with a shaky voice, 
“I can’t believe this”. My legs gave in, as I dropped to the floor uncontrollably sobbing at this 
point, mom went straight down with me afraid to let go. I nuzzled my face into her neck 
tears staining her shirt, behind me I felt my dad clasp his arms around us, sniffling as he held 
on tight. 
 
Reality finally sunk in. My parents lost their daughter in the same way I lost my sister. My 
best friend.  
 
About half an hour later when we finally calmed ourselves down, Officer Bailey was 
introduced to me as the lead investigator in Sage’s case. 
 
I seated myself between both my parents gripping both their hands in my clammy palms. 
“Your parents wanted to wait for you to get here before I reveal more information so if it’s 
alright with everyone can I continue”, we exchanged glances and nodded. Clearing his 
throat, he started reading from the folder he held in his arms, “Sage was discovered on the 
banks of Arley River, her body was covered in severe stab wounds, cause of death was most 
likely extreme blood loss”, glancing up, looking at our disbelieved expressions he added, 
“My deepest condolences for your loss Mr and Mrs Ellis, Miss Ellis” 
 

https://youtube.com/playlist?list=PLTwLSGhvwKX73ITs2FGVx7zo7A9yA4GUn


… 
 
My parents had to fill out a bunch of paperwork, while they did that, I started at the trees 
swaying in the light summer breeze, the horizon slowly getting darker at sunset approached. 
To be honest, I was just trying to distract myself as I knew that one of the upcoming days we 
would be called into the coroner’s office to identify her body, and I just couldn’t face the 
realness of it. Officer Bailey informed us to stay alert to phone calls from the police 
concerning Sage’s death and left wishing us all the best adding “I promise we will try our 
hardest to find what mentally deranged criminal did this” 
 
Dad shut the door after him and turned around to face me, “Briar, we’re going to head up to 
sleep, if you need anything just wake us up”, walking towards me he kissed my forehead, 
“Goodnight darling”. Mom kissed me goodnight and followed dad upstairs leaving me to 
roam around downstairs. 
 
Stomach rumbling, I decided to search the kitchen cabinets for something to eat. The best 
thing I could find was a pack of chicken ramen. Good enough. As I started up the kettle and 
got the ramen in a bowl, my thoughts wandered back to Sage. She was about to start 
university next month. She had so much ahead of her, but someone just had to take that 
away from her. When was the last time I even told her I loved her? The kettle sounding that 
the water has boiled broke me out of my trance, making me realise I had fresh tears 
streaming down my cheeks. Swiping my arm across my eyes, I quickly finished making the 
food, picked up the bowl and left the kitchen. 
 
I sauntered into the living room, placing the bowl of steaming ramen on the coffee table, 
about to turn on the tv to forget this is all happening for a moment, when out of the corner 
of my eye I see something laying on the sofa. Something familiar. Sage’s phone. What 
confused me was the fact that she never went anywhere without her phone, live ever. 
Moving to the device, I noticed her earphones were plugged into it and as soon as I 
unlocked the phone, it opened to the music app, specifically one of her playlists. It was 
titled, ‘I miss you’, God this was the playlist she made after her girlfriend of 3 years, Kaylie, 
broke up with her out of the blue. Of course, the first song on there was by Mitski, classic 
Sage. 
 
Feeling an intense urge to feel closer to my sister, I grabbed the phone, stuck the earphones 
in and shoved it inside my hoodie pocket. The room felt so overbearingly suffocating, I 
couldn’t stay in there any longer. Stepping out into the garden, the cool early summer late 
night breeze surrounding me I pressed play.  
 
Who did this to you Sage?  
 
Why did they have to take you away from me?  
 
From all of us.  
 
Come back.  
 



Please.  
 
I miss you.  
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