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I thank you kind as I 
plunge into that 
pungent lemon rind. 
The acquired taste of bitterness 
I never quite could digest. 
Yet each day you hand me 
your lemon rinds, 
along with the seeds from each 
tumultuous strife. 
Shall I dispose of this 
or dine, 
on this sour outlook 
you have on life? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
“Lemon” © 2006 by Dalani Warner 
 


