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beneath your touch
my pouted lip trembles

Opening to your tongue’s
tender tasting

in the thick nectar of night
we cuddle

petal curves under petal

a breeze

shivers my pollen

into your cup




iridescent eyes

you beguile me

you ravish my limbs
as I drinkyou in

beneath your touch

my pouted lip trembles

opening to Your tongue's

tender tasting




in the thick nectar of night
we cuddle

petal curves under petal

a breeze

shivers my pollen

into your cup

jour dashing beat ¢
ruffles my flashing colors

tipsy 4
with what floats betweei

you and me
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