Bittersweet

I wish I could taste

The sweetness

Of lips on mine

Now all I taste is the salt
Of my own tears

Bittersweet hints of hope
And despair

I can’t remember anymore
Because with everything

I eat or drink

A little bit fades from my lips

But however

Mind-blowing dinner

However tongue-stroking drink
But however

Lip-tingling bite

Still a memory stays

I wish I could taste

The sweetness

Of lips on mine

I almost can’t remember anymore
Still a little bit

Remains...



