
Secret

Declare her “The Champion.”

Drop an anvil on
your virginity.

Rip off their
wedding invitations.

Go back in time and

 never find what they had.

Every moment of happiness will 

 have been boring lately.

As a tribute to all of us who

 still miss him, love him, and who hope he is happy.



……please be happy……

When I am running my tongue all over your body

 I don’t feel so alone.

I wish you still loved me the way you did

 I wonder how things would have been different.

He knows all of my secrets--

 I secretly draw a heart in the peanut butter.

I started smoking again

 in solidarity with my single self.

Oh fuck. I love you.

 Actually, it’s interesting.
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