Love enters through the stomach

by Leni Becker

You walk through your neighbourhood
Late at night
The houses smell good

Every dish smells right

You visit the market
Ready to learn
You get invited to dinner

And have no concern

You see the rice and also the bread
You smell the spice and reach for the spread
Lime and thyme with every dish

You get offered a cookie and make a wish

Every recipe is a map where we are from

Some kids around the table start singing a song

Every culture has a dish to share
A wonderful scent starts filling the air
You share knowledge not only through mood

But also through company and delicious food

From north, west, south and east

Every meal is turned into a fabulous feast.



