
Drinking coffee 
 
As I pick up my brown mug with my thumb and my index finger and read the mug phrase 
“May your day be as good as coffee smell” I feel the porcelain texture on my bottom lips as 
the black coffee reaches and wets my mouth with a sweet, bitter and acidic flavor that all 
work pleasantly together. I Can feel the wet parts of where the coffee touches get hotter and 
hotter by the second due to the coffee just getting out of the machine. I put the mug down on 
my wooden black table once again pleased and with a smile from ear to ear as I feel the 
energy rush rising through my body all the way from my feet to my head. 


