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In a rest’rant by the sea, 
On a liquid afternoon, 

For a moment eyes collide 
and the world's periphery. 

 
Now your pupils learn the sun 

to reflect it brighter back. 
In a moment I'll come to 

and retrieve a sip of wine, 
but for now, I drink you in… 

 
Inches separate our hands. 

When I move to close the gap, 
you won't clutch or draw away 

as too many have before. 
 

For a moment eyes collide 
and reality's the dream, 

with the wine wet on your lips 
and a tear moist in my eye. 

 
In a rest’rant by the sea, 
on a liquid afternoon… 

 
for a moment... 

 

 

 


