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All spilled drinks and coffee stains and sugar lips

My cup of tea

 

 

I wanna have you like scones

with fig marmalade and clotted cream

Sex in the morning

Earl grey?

Or space jam?

 

 

 

 

 

I want to dip it low

and jump high on your rumours

8 in the morning, with milk and honey

You're my cup of tea

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

even though you prefer coffee...
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