(under) cover

the words
fas(t)in(g) ate me
that (u)n said

we re not

to be (wilder) love
but to be for(gotten)
(a)gain -

yes(terday) i love(d) -

a(f)raid of truth -
silent (lie)

that pen(etrate)s
(no) secrets -

i (re)turn to curios(ities)

you (cre)ate(d)

to (under)stand a lone(liness)
with(out) me -

i will (not) stand with you
forever
(only) now.
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cover

the words
fasinate me
that u said
we’re not

to be love
but to be for
gain -

yes i love -

a raid of truth -
silent

that pens
secrets -

i turn to curios
you ate

to stand alone
with me -

i will stand with you
forever
now.

©pamela swanson
www.poetpam.com



