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Oh! Pyxis! The Lost Perfume of Pompeii! 

Never have I fallen for a perfume 

So intensely romantic in its spray. 

Fervidly drawn to it, am I consumed. 

A thick blend of oils lasts long all day, 

Arouse in me the emotion of love. 

Strangely satisfying – playfully play! 

A potion blessed by winged gods above, 

Desire sweetly fanned by Erotes. 

Lusciously woodsy, warm hints of incense, 

Deeply herbal, womanly powdery. 

Bewitching rose-jasmine, soft and immense. 

  An ancient fragrance recreated 

  So that in love, may we too, be sated. 

 


