A million years ago, he said, S OFA

"If you'd rather, I could sleep on the sofa,"
and I said "No". It was autumntime, wet streets outside,
there was a park, and then him and me and a huge white bed,
trees tapping against the window outside,
and the two of us
ha]f s]eepmg in each other's arms or thereabouts,
till an alarm rang out at dawn.

at_fhe bus- stop ‘at the top of the street;
goodbye.,
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hHa]f a m1111on _years ago - last time - we kissed goodnight,
lwmspered goodnight, sadly sighed goodnight,
before he - . Jou - tiptoed off to sleep on the sofa.

It was sprmgtwme windy and cold.
v v Ne‘d huddled in front of an electric-fire
S ‘," "‘"and sh1vered hands- held_ back from the pub.‘ A

’: & I slept in the bed you. slept on the sofa,
“we ne1ther‘ of us sl‘ept

‘E“f TS Hyou re ah‘eady coHapsed on T the sofa. ’
LA And we _n_,ith_e_r_ of us _c_ap__cr_‘eate a peace between us . [
*1t was always bound to end in tears. BN | i
: Angry words hang 1n _the air, heavy as the jc_)_g that freezes outside. ;
= = T e Wintertime. q R
: : Angry tlred words; we can't go on with this much longer. 4:.,4‘\A

., (W S =
%3 2 / I can feel YOU S shppmg s]ow]y fr‘om my wor]d SR

ey ’ - AL s
D 3¢ IR 3rd_distant]y I watch myselt pass 0p this chance = £

' o to reach out and stop you, keep you “How cou]d
slept with you tonight - but how cou]d I’? - and MK
does a tear‘ run s1ow1y down your r cheek onto the cushlon of the sofa
s as_ONe runs down mine onto your pillow? ; jyas .. = :
I hat couTd've been my last chance back ther‘e3 %

iy il :
And do’ you too savour it hali_;;r‘ou yé £ ’5@.

e tasmg ‘the accusatwn "you rnade me cry“




