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Dr.Pepper: The Poem

| am your Dr.Pepper honey

the sweetest drink | want you to have

though | been dropped in the ground a couple of times
and the leaks you have to hold with your hands

| would never do anything less than satisfy you
Woman, drink me up and you comprehend

that | was new one time and shining in the stands

of the super mega malls through the land

and the irony is that you have to heal me to fully enjoy
this battered can

as| once were | will again be brand new

but my content still erects your tongue's sense

the salt and pepper in our life

the sugar and spice

My back itch from your scratches

last nite

we livein shared joy and sorrow

as night turns to morrow

as | knew when | saw you first

through the suffering

we grown close

as your tongue touches me the most

and the sweet drink drenches your thirst!
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