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red.

when she sings,

she gives the lullabies to the ocean.
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thief.

i miss.
the way,
he used

his words to

undress

me.
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libido.

devour me.
trace your tongue around my flesh,

but leave no trace.

for i shall never remember your name.
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feeling.

read my body with your fingers like braille.

lemus j.

8



remembrance.

you became the memory on my bed.

red bloody sheets.
white wrinkled pillows.
and the print of my face on your chest.

retrieve your actions.
rewind the sensations.

for you shall never step foot into my room again.
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