soap coffee

each morning

i have the faint

nip of soap 

in my coffee mug.

it wafts faintly,

but it takes up my 

tongue enough to 

think about cleanliness

and how my wife's hands

smell so good.

sure, i would prefer

to have a nice, untainted

slug of soap less morning 

suds,

but the thought of 

my caroline's nice, 

soft smelling skin 

is enough to make this

brown liquid cause me 

to burp big, profound

bubblets.
