
    

    

    

NONONONO    

 
No I won’t think about him.  

No he’s not worth it. 

No to looking at my phone and waiting for his call that  

would never happen 

06505071989 no to repeating his number in my thoughts all the time.  065050989 No to 

phoning him to typing his number into my mobile. 

No to checking my e-mails only to see if he has written.  

No to starting the computer over and over again .. no to doing that every hour just to 

read what he hasn’t written. 

No to looking at his picture. 

No to  

his face,  

no to his powerful muscles, 

 no to his soft skin, 

 no to his brown hair,  

no to his sparkling eyes,  

no to his cute ears  

and no to his juicy moth. 

No to dreaming about him,  

no to imagining he was still here,  

no to his kisses,  

his hugs,  

his deep voice. 

No to repeating again and again the words he used to say. 

No to “I love you”.  

No to “You are so beautiful”. 

No to wasting my time thinking about him 

No to being sad because he won’t call 

No to 06505071989. 
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