
Their Eyes Were Full Of Starbucks 
   
Once upon a time, a man 
In a brown sweater walked into a coffee shop 
And ordered tea 
With steamed milk.  
  
When he wanted sugar, he went 
To the napkin stand to get it but 
There was a woman 
In a red hat.  
 
“Excuse me, may I have the sugar?” 
He said 
And held out his hand. 
 
“I’m fine, thank you for asking” 
She said 
And passed the milk. 
 
They blinked  
Then laughed. 
  
And he used 
The milk.  
It was a start.  
  
Dawn Nikithser © 2012 
 
 
Dawn Nikithser has been writing since she could hold a crayon in her fat baby hand.  She 
has since moved on from Crayola poems about her pet cat but remains content with living 
inside her own head, which is densely populated and has bits that are always on fire. Dawn 
lives in New Jersey with her very tolerant husband, two neurotic cats, and two enthusiastic 
dogs who have no idea how much they actually weigh. 
 


