
ok

Hey babe are you there? 
Let’s have a play!

I bring you food on 

a droplet in the air

I throw you keys 

from the balcony

those little virus 

protectors!

My second home! Travel bag 

always ready by the door… 

Yup! But with a 

tweak

Yep, we don’t need 

fiction anymore

Your hand feels like a 

glove upon my cheek

Wait! Is this a 

Romeo & 

Juliet story?

Shall I just speak 

from memory?

So…Our dates happen 

in the hospital!

Ok…

we both intoxicated 

with the malady …

You are obsessed with 

bathrooms, water, soaps
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Doppler effect.!

?? What are you 
talkin about? 

What does it matter in 

the scheme of things?!

So we are like a half-

moon, isn’t this perfect?

I am your personal driver 

to appointments and tests

TEST, TEST, TEST that 

there hasn’t been a relapse

We have a protocol for how to 

keep distance and make love

…to release the 

tension, sort of…

You ask me to wipe 

your bottom

Then you cheat on me

Nothing, of course, 

no laws apply in 

our microcosm

Why are you so negative?

I feel this sudden heat on your right

I feel this sudden cold 

of the universe on the left

Shakespeare would be proud..


