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Wine on a Monday

 

 

Should have waited,

 

until Thursday.

 

 

 

A serpent bites my heart

 

as you no longer can sooth me

 

with your lies.

 

 

 

Wine on a Monday,

 

should have waited until Thursday.

 

 

 

The serpent bites hard

 

while I'm waiting for you to call

 

 

 

But you don't,

 

you where never really here, at all.
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