We don’t know each other,
But seem to share spaces consequentially,
Smiles and looks are exchanged

We’ve been toing and throwing for months now.

This thing started as we passed each other
Outside a butchers of all places,
You smiled at me

| smiled back.

Often eating at the same places,
Walking unnecessarily pass each other,
Moving to get a better view of one another,

I wonder if you’re doing these consciously.

Friends think there’s something there,
But I’'m extremely cautious,
But curious at the same time

Wishing | was brave.

For now I'll just look forward
To our next meeting,
Secretly wishing to say one word,

”Hi./”



