Like Tomatoes?

I like tomatoes. Not just any tomatoes though, because it has to have certain qualities. See there are as many types of tomatoes out there as people, so many varieties of every shape color and substance. I fall into a category that likes ones with a vibrant style. Something unique should jump out at you. The kind that from the outside is brilliant and striking yet inside is even more full and rich with brilliant flavor. It should have a delicate skin that merely holds it all in yet allows its essence to seep out like a pungent aroma. They should be filled so fully with the concentrated liquid of nature and a myriad of procreative seeds perfect for planting. How many of us have ever come across those ones that are so thick skinned that they are disturbing to the palette and are so unforgiving. People always make a fuss about how they wish they had those fresh, sweet tomatoes yet continue to buy those hothouse sad imitations. We all deserve the sort that is grown with tender loving care and precious attention, and when we finally do come across them we need to cherish them and use them with respect and awe. They should never be thrown aside, discarded like refuse not deserving of attention. So be careful as to how you treat them. And concerning those who argue as to the classification of tomatoes as either fruits or vegetables: does it matter and will it change what tomatoes physically are? I implore you who read this to discover those fruits in your own life and seek them out with passion, for it is food for the stomach and the stomach for food.

