
 

 

                    Wine 
 
I pour the wine into my veins 
 
As I gaze on the exterior 
 
Trying to discover the interior 
 
I probe the unknown 
 
Like a comic who needs a laugh 
 
I watch the fast paced crowd 
 
Lost among the worse and the best 
 
Trying to discover 
 
What end is up 
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