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Avon’s  
berry 
cherry 
 
diverting 
eventual 
fading. 
 
Gorgeous 
hues, 
iced 
jambalaya 
 
killer 
lips. 
 
Midnight 
nearing— 
obsessively, 
quickly, 
replenishing, 
slathering, 
trying 
unimaginable 
varieties. 
 
Where’s 
X, 
yesterday’s 
zest? 
 
 


