Drink

Deep blue chalice

Sterling silver blade

Black candles

Magenta robe

Forest green cloth

Crimson drink

Have a taste

Still warm

Flows down

The throat

Fills from within

Stomach turns

Then settles

Cup tips again

Grin with

The crimson twins

Flowing towards

Your chin

Catch the drops

Waste not one

Savor it all

Magnificent

Licking lips

Swallow deep

Rest now

Another victim

Night’s surprise

Dream Stealer
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