waist line

Slip 

Away

Into the

Gone getaway .. 

Take a trip 

Back

Into

The

Bone of the marrow

And

Drink the spiddle

Of

Drinks

Once

Seen as 

Forgotten .. 

Oh,

And the fragments of

Now

As

The

Voices

Of

Yore carry on

In

A

Sound

That

Carries

On

Into a 

Breath length

That

Is

Right

About your chin

And

Somewhere below 

The

Waist line .. 

