
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
     it seems that everyone wants to talk about the taste of love 
                  as they drink from its cup. 
                                                 all those words. 
                                                 all that magic. 
                                                 all those accelerated emotions. 
                                                 reviling separations and floating in the reunions.     
                                                 but when it is over the only thing they want to talk about  
                                                                                                              is the broken handle on the cup. 
 
 
                       as they drink. 
                                                                                                                                                wf.h. 
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