her name moved

So,

She pulled me aside and 

Asked me what

My name was .. 

I told

Her

It was the opposite of hers .. 

She gave me

A

Queer squint

And

Said,

You don’t even know what my name is .. 

I said,

Sure I do.

What is it then,

She responded.

It’s the exact opposite of mine,

I tell her again.

Her eyes widen,

She looks down in a easy fit of perplexion,

Then stares back up to me

Asking,

When the hell you going to kiss me?

At this, 

I pulled her waist towards me,

Gave her a nice taste of the inner glow,

Then whispered into her ear .. 

I have

Always known your name .. 

At this,

She said,

“let’s go.”

