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CONVENIENCE
I watched you unpack the
raoceries
I've waited so long
here" _
there was always seme kind of
problem,

It always was about her,
you and I would sit, staring ©

acrass the lake




a couple bottles of wine down,

she was the topic of
cenversation,

you mentioned that she had
left you,

but I could already see the
abandonment on your face,

I swear I still see the flashes,
I wish your eyes could hide,




tWween my legs
off the counter,
I wrap myself around your waist
as our kisses become passionate,
but deep down I know
you wish I was her, -
we move to the shower,I foun
quite cute



the soft kisses and slow as ynh
undressed me, -
The warm water feels different when the
hts are out,

on skin, 8
of us begging t0 be felt.
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someone qune like you,
not because yo
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but because y
mirror,

reflecting ever
desprately wec
back to me,






I mean who would not want the
perfect fantasy
wasn t |I' Iucky number 327
making you believe you have the
erhund
smg




% | may have fallen for your
Wit isplays one too many
times,
| guess | was being selfish,
| liked the escape,
the little battle of i



bu *d me to flgure out
the inner workings of _éy
mirror mirre
Isn't that quite scar
lieve you think so too.
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