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Your Love is Like Wax 

Your love is just like wax 

You’re fun to play with 

And you make a nice imprint 
But one flick of a flame 

And you’re off and running again. 

Just like fire 
If I play with you 

I might get burned 

You feel good on my tongue 
But your taste doesn’t last 

You’re beautiful and interesting 
Before you hit the heat 

But after 
You’re just a 

Pile of goo 

Really, Basically 

Your love is like wax! 

Sticky and Tricky 
And kind of hard to seal with. 

—L.Reaman 

 


