
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
      what should i try to remember about 
                                          the warm rain slowly dripping down 
                                                                                 the bareness of your shoulder 
                                                                                                              exposing the reluctance 
                                                                                                                                      that is not sincere. 
                                                                                                                                                        
                                          i just remember how much you like to tease me… 
                             
                                                                                 because i cannot remember  
                                                                                                                what the sound of dry moisture means. 
 
 
                                                                                                                                    because i cannot remember. 
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