A.M. (Nina Reiter)

Thought I’ve thought this through

But when it comes to you

My thoroughly composed intentions

Sail away and leave a seamless sky of blue.

I doubt that what you say is true,

You enjoy this as much as I do read and delete you, need you.
And I’m not fooled by your arctic appearance, your polar smile
And your coolish words.

Didn’t you say we won’t?

Didn’t you tell me don’t

Stir up the waves while the thunder rolls.
Hearing that siren song

The sight of the coast long gone.

My heart in your hand,

Lost in nowhere land

Out in the blue.

Thought you’ve thought this through

But when it comes to me

You seem to bend the rules of sanity

‘til marble me rolls uphill

With cheeks flushed, and lips loose, and hopes high

That you don’t mean what you say

And you don’t say what you mean

And you don’t know how to act, when something’s somehow real.
Now don’t be fooled by my statuesque presence

I might as well jump ship, move on, let go.

Didn’t I say we won’t?

Didn’t I tell you don’t

Follow the waves while the thunder rolls.
Hearing that siren song

The sight of the coast long gone.

Your heart in my hand,

Lost in nowhere land

Didn’t you say we won’t?

Didn’t I tell you don’t

Follow the waves while the thunder rolls.
Hearing that siren song

The sight of the coast long gone.

Our heads in the sand,

Lost to nowhere land

Caught up in blue.

© Nina Reiter 2026



