
You are so sw
eet. I hate your cat, but w

e laugh
 togeth

er ab
o

u
t h

ow
 an

n
oying sh

e is.  You: blon
d

e goddess.

           truly a w
arrior. Your batm

an
 shirt at th

e C
h

in
ese N

ew
 Year P

arty m
ad

e m
e fall in

 love w
ith you.

             D
ear M

r. R
ebound, thank you for helping m

e d
i�

eren
tiate b

etw
een

 lu
st an

d
 love, m

akin
g m

e realize I still have passion le�
 inside m

e.

                         I am
 blow

n aw
ay by you

. O
u

r so
u

ls sh
ould

 m
eet, I have som

e clothes pins.

                            W
e alm

ost bum
ped

 carts in
 th

e h
ealth

-fo
o

d
 aisle &

 th
en

 w
e w

ere n
ext to each other at checkout.

                                  You m
ad

e m
y b

lood
 ho�

er than norm
al.

                                       So... can
 I assu

m
e th

is m
ean

s you’re single?    

                                                  i th
in

k yo
u

 are s m
okin’

you 
were 
leaving 
with a 
huge bag of 

animal food 
over your 

le� 
shoulder.

        

sexy, dark-haired girl in black jeans drinking co�ee 
as you shopped for what appeared to be taco kits.

Let me buy you a drink sometime--no 
strings a�ached.

    h
ey yo

u
 w

ith
 th

e red
 h

air an
d

 

    th
e en

glish
 accen

t. i alm
o

st

    w
as h

it b
y a car, b

u
t yo

u
 saved

       m
e. i w

ish
 i h

ad
n’t h

it m
y

       h
ead

 b
ecau

se w
h

en
 i 

       passed
                o

u
t in

       yo
u

r arm
s               I

      m
issed

 yo
u

r n
am

e

      an
d

 n
ever h

ad
 th

e

      ch
an

ce to
   th

an
k

                             yo
u

.

“Hey, baby dragon,” I asked, and 
you came back with exactly what I 

wanted. You had �ve hula hoops 
and I had poi balls. You  have 

red hair and a generous 
smile. We watched 

the parade 
together.

�is is a 
long 
shot, 

but here 
it goes.

you 
warmed 
up the 
tanning 

bed for me.

i spy
Don’t think 
you noticed 

me, but would 
you like 

to now?

  I am
 a p

erfect gen
tlem

an
 an

d
 I d

o
 believe ch

iv
alry is n

o
t d

ead
.

 in
 a b

lizzard
! L

et’s get a cu
p

 o
f tea an

d
 ta lk 

 ab
o

u
t b

o
rin

g things, like th
e w

eath
er an

d
 

I rem
em

b
er yo

u! you let m
e cro

ss th
e street

etiq
u

e�
e.

yes yes yes! 
but i have a 
boyfriend.

You made 
the sun break 
through! How 
did you do 
that?

          Yo
u

: very tall, very d
ark, an

d
    in

tim
id

atin
gly h

an
d

so
m

e.  
Yo

u
 w

ere w
o

rkin
g cu

sto
m

er service an
d

 I w
as

th
e b

lu
sh

in
g b

ru
n

e�
e w

ith
 co

u
p

o
n

s. I  
     alm

o
st w

alked
 in

to
 tw

o
 p

eo
p

le w
h

en
 I

            w
as leavin

g - I w
as still sw

im
m

in
g

                      in
 yo

u
r eyes!

i w
as w

earin
g b

lack p
an

ts 

           
your mom 
said she saw 

chemistry 
between 

us.

I d
id

 n
o

t kn
ow

 su
ch

 gorgeous
 m

en
 lived

 in
V

er m
on

t...
 let alo

n
e d

ressed
 in

 
 in

 u
n

ifo
rm

.

One good 
doctor spies 

one hot man. 
Time for a 
check up!

she said your 
arrogance 
excites her.       
i think you 
mistook that 
for a 
compliment.

Your 
eyes 
showed 

a quick, 
brisk 

intel-
li-

gence, 
your 
move-
ments 
sug-
gested 
a 
quiet, 
so� caring. You 
brighten the 
world. I hope 
to have the 
pleasure of 
our paths 
crossing 

again. Her 
eyes, 
her 
smile, 
her silly 
faces now 

well 
etched into 

my mind.

i loved �shing as a kid

If you need help 
looking out the 
window like that 
again, I'd hold
 you more. 

I know you 
want me as badly as I 
want you. You even said 
that night, at 80’s night, that we 
were meant for each other. I hope you 

didn’t forget me.  4:30 am: Me in 
my yellow velvet bodysuit, 
practicing my routine for 
“Solemn Slovak’s So 
Sancti�ed Circus 

of Sin.”

W
e m

et fo
u

r years 

ago
 in

 M
illis an

d
 I 

h
ave 

h
ad

 
a 

cru
sh

  

o
n

 yo
u

 ever sin
ce  . 

N
ow

 
w

e’re 
ab

o
u

t 

to
 grad

u
ate an

d
 I 

w
an

t to
 th

row
 th

is 

o
u

t 
th

ere 
ju

st 
to

 

see w
h

ere it go
es...

Hello, I’m 
Isaac. I love 

those eyes 
and the way 

you look at me 
with them. Co�ee 
or hot chocolate 
sometime?

Up at   
   the bar, I 

  thought it had to 
be a dream when you 

ordered a milkshake with extra 
whipped cream. I thought you 
were responsible for this winter 
thaw, the moment your sweet lips 
touched that straw. 

You, drinking Gin Gimlets 
from a pitcher, in hot 
pink bike shorts, casu-
ally cracking coco-
nuts with your 

knuckles. 

I 
was on 
the bus with 
my daughter and 
you were in your car 
heading north   
on St. Paul; we 
paused at the light 
there and our smiles 
met with an incandes-
cent wave. You’re the 

pre�iest girl I’ve ever 
wanted to be with and I 

would love to spend 5000 
nights staring into your 

beautiful eyes. Sometimes 
love happens this fast. 

             Join me. 

You: hot 
pink workout pants. 
Me: a young lassie 
from Ireland running    
                 around like 
          a free bird.

Apparently we 
have the same 

shoes?

i’ve never seen    

   your labcoat.

i w
ish

 i c
ould �nd yo

u!

      i spie
d

 you
r eyes

wasn’t lo
o

k
ing,

m

ight’ve found it

I 
never could 
have imagined 
that an antique 
loving egg 
sandwich and 
rotary phone 
obsessed organic 
peach would create 
the most delicious 

pairing. Only 
real vampires 
fall in love 
on a week-
end with 
the sounds 
of drums.you with a �annel

W
e sh

ared
 a sm

ile or tw
o, in

terested
 in

 sharing a few
 m

ore?

w
ant a      gym

    partn
er?
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H
an

n
aford

bike path

police station

yo
u

 w
ere buying a half 

gallo
n

 o
f L

andm
ark ice cream

                   (m
y favorite too!)

yo
u

r ‘�
sh

erm
an’s h

at’ w
as

sp
u

n
ky an

d
 en

d
earin

g.

missed connections in 
burlington, vermont
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yyyy
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aaarrkk,an
d
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hhhh

aann
dd

so
m

e.
tttooo
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eer

service
an

d
I

ww
aaasss

�
e

w
ith

co
u

p
o

nn
ss.III

to
tw

o
pp

eeoo
ppp

llleeee
ww

hhhh
eeennn

I
I

ww
aass

sssttttiiillllllssswww
iiim

m
in

gg
eeeeyyyeess!!!

ou: hot 
k workout paannttss. 
a young lassie 

ispie
d

you
r

eyes

ve foff undd it

drinking co�ee 
o be taco kits.

ime--no 
d.

“Hey, baby dragon,” I asked, and 
you came back with exactly what I 

wanted. You had �ve hula hoops 
and I had poi balls. You  have 

red hair and a generous 
smile We watched

i spy

at   
r, I 
ad to 

missed connections in 
burlington, vermont

hhh
eeyy

yyoo
uu

w
ith

tthhh
eee

rrreedd
hhh
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an
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ee

eenn
ggglliiissshhh

aaaccccennn
ttt. iii alm

o
st

ww
aass

hh giitt
bb

yyy
aaa
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u

t
yo

u
savaa ed

m
e. i w

ish
i h

ad
n’t

h
it

m
y

mm

h
ead

b
ecau

se
w

h
en

i

d
o

u
t

in
I

allmm

l in black jeans drin
what appeared to

u a drink some
strings a�ach

I 
 said

night, that wwe
ch other. II ho

4:30 aaammmm::: M
vet bbbbooododddyysuu

y rouuuuttiinnne fofooor
vakk’’ss SSooo 
ircuuuss ur

be
oro der
whw ipped
wwere respons
thhaw, the moment y
tot ucuched that straw.

YYooouuuuu,,, ddddrrrinking Gin Gimlets 
fffffrrrooomm aaaa ppppppiiiiittttcccchhheeer,,, in hot 
ppppiiinnnnkkkkk  bbbikke ssshhhhooorrrrtttttsss,,, ccc
ally cccrrrraaaaccckkkkkkiiiiinnnnggggg cccooocccooo
nuts with yourr 

k kl

h 
er and da
n your cararo �nd

y

bbike

p

r.

MMe
ttt,

a d
ed 

d crea
nsible fo

nt your s s

g
cuu

ssstttt
nn

ggg
bbb

rrrruuu
nnn

ee��
mm

o
stt

ww
aaalllkkked

in
t

www
as

leaaavaain
g

-
I

in
yyyooo

uuu
rrr

eee

cccaaassssuuuu--
ooo--

yo
u!!

nking co���eeeeeee 
be tttaaaaccccooo  kkkkiiiittttsss.

immmmeeee----nnnoo 
dddd.

“Hey, baby dragon,” I asked, and 
you came back with exactly what I 

wanted. You had �ve hula hoops 
ve veand I had poi balls. You  have 

eneregetgetnerous nerous usred hair and a generou
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