Fingers and Lips
These are my fingers

The fingers that touched your lips 

And traced your belly and thighs

And finally told you to 

Fuck off

These are my lips

The lips that kissed your lips

And your eyes and your thighs

And finally told you to

Fuck off

And now you’re gone

And I have to look at these

Fingers and lips 

Everyday

And know that they are the reason that

You’re gone
