sugary spice of truth

His smile

Gutted the whole room

&

used to make her walk 

cock-eyed

in the most glorious,

insane way possible.

Yes,

forgetting the manes of 

aged sages

as

his clothes reflected the glance of a 

pauper gone

into a gauze pad.

A gauze pad filled with residue,

Catching resin

That’s palpitating

Love

Draped as

It 

Should be

In 

The sugary spice of truth.

