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Dear Lady Macbeth,

When shall | meet thee again?
At brunch, lunch, or tea?

O full of desserts is my mind

Whisking, whisking, love is stirring;
Oven heating, broil and baking

What a fair or foul treat, | hath not seen

Let not thou see my red and heart desires;
Desserts hide your secrets

Whisking whisking love is stirring;
Oven heating broil and baking

What the dessert doth mean;
cannot be seen

What, a cupcake? [pokes with a fork]

Love,
Macbeth



