Let's meet at your grave

Callie S. Blackstone

Let’'s meet at your grave let’s go to a party
let’'s try lots of dips let’s have one too
many drinks, don’t worry I’'ll sit on the cold
bathroom tile while you vomit, let’s meet at
your grave and kiss on New Year'’'s Eve
confetti raining down, let’s kiss and kiss
some more, I don’t mind the taste of old
bourbon and dirt, in fact, I like it, let’s
go for a spaghetti dinner and 1laugh when
you’'re reminded of worms, 1let’s wash your
hair, massage your scalp, comb out all the
leaves and decay, let’s meet at your grave in
the winter while the snow falls down, the
only tracks mine, and when they follow me,
when they find me, they’ll find us together
there, there in the dark.
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