
Hot Date or Soul Mate? 

Your gaze 
Betrays 
Your dip 
Of lip. 
 
I know 
The flow 
Of thought 
You've bought. 
 
Your eye 
Won't lie. 
Confined 
Behind 
 
Your mask, 
You ask, 
"Won't you 
Be true?" 
 
Nor I 
Will lie-- 
I'm true 
With you. 
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