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Listen
I fell in love last night.

My lover doesn’t

Know it.

She,

erm . . .

She . . .

She walks and struts around.

Mellifluously she sings her sound.

She,

erm . . .

How can I put it?

She plays me

Unknowingly.

Sitting next

To me

I felt

Their love too.

It isn’t fair.

I loved her first.

Her smile.
Her glance.

She,

erm . . .

She glanced

At me.

I knew

It

Straight away.

Passion and 

Lust

Burning,

Scarring

My wanton frame.

It is

My wont

To do

Such a thing.

I’ve never felt

It

Myself.

She,

erm . . .

She . . .

She closed one eye

On me . . .

She winked!

Did you

Notice

Her

Hair Bobbed

Up and Down when she

Closed that

One eye

On me?

That’s what

I saw.
I,

erm . . .

I . . .

I think I

Love her.

I

Needed

Her.

I was

Sick

Watching

Her.

I am 

Ill 

Now

Without

Her.

I

Cry

Here

Without her

Winking,

Glancing,

Bobbing hair

At me.

I

Love

Her.

