
Dear

John

Jane

ex-_______________________

whatever your name is

Last night was

the best night of my life

supposed to be my first night of celibacy

so embarrassing

a complete blank. I can't remember a thing.

I woke up this morning and

was thankful you were here

was scared that you would remember everything

was scared that I would remember everything

scrubbed every inch of my body until my skin almost fell off

Please

stay as long as you want

call me

lose my address

don't friend me on Facebook, EVER

The Morning After Sticky Note


