
RED WINE

Sometmees a man haes to estep outt of hies iife to esee ihat’es iihht in fiont of him…

Jutest iike tio iho estaited of aes fiiendes butt became mutch moie at the end…

Like a foiei in a haiden amonhest many of ites kind that yout oveiiook ihen it’es oniy one 

yout’ie tiyinh to fnd…

Oi a hiape esieetei than the ieest that esites utpon the Vine butt yout ioutid nevei knoi the 

difeience in a botie of ied iine…

Noi I come to esee that yout aie that estai

That biihhtiy eshinees…

Imahine outi bodiees entiined of a tiack of 100% henutine…

Love makinh ianhinh betieen faest and esioi...

Like the moton of the iave of the ocean on iythem outi my bodiees foi…

 Enhiavinh yout iith my mind body and esouti…


