Making up After a Break-up
Salt

On my lips, on my tongue

From my eyes

From your body

Salt from my past

Salt from your pleasure

I press my salt on your skin

On your arms

Your thighs

Your chest

And take your salt against me

On my lips

My tongue

My fingers, my thighs

You close around me

Press against me

Press inside me

And fill a space

Created by pain and loss

And as you taste the salt of 

My eyes on your lips

I give you the sweet

 Of my thighs

And take your pleasure

While I beg

For more.
