
Nothing Memorized

3.

I have nothing memorized that I could recite for you
upon my arrival, I will forget everything like your birthday
and your favorite place, or to visit you on lunch breaks.
I won’t write you notes because I won’t remember
that you like those things I forget about you,
and I will spend every day getting to know you again
and never tire of it.

– david k. wheeler, excerpt
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