Hot Date or Soul Mate?

Your gaze
Betrays
Your dip
Of lip.

I know

The flow

Of thought
You've bought.

Your eye
Won't lie.
Confined
Behind

Your mask,
You ask,
"Won't you
Be true?"

Nor I

Will lie--
I'm true
With you.

Copyright © 1990 by Alan Harris. All rights reserved.
From An Everywhere Oasis at www.alharris.com



