
Sometimes… Just make love to her 

(Inspired by S.T.) 
Let’s stay here in this oasis 
Your eyes are my compass, 
Your thighs are my harness, 
This type of love is unexplainable because it’s forgotten. 
 
I’m the student and teacher 
Mapping out every spot of beauty in your features, 
Teaching you the greatness in this adventure, 
Learning the aspects of what makes you quiver. 
 
Your orgasm is my religion 
Cuddling you for eternal life, drinking from your holy grail, 
Your love blesses me,  
Anointing me from the flames of hell, 
Up, down, right, left,  
Tagged with your lovely veil. 
 
Hold me hostage in your cavern 
Lathering in what I effortlessly make happen, 
Seismograph off the rector 
Grand canyon results, lungs collapsing. 
 
How deep can our love go? 
How can the speed mesh perfectly from fast to slow? 
Locked eyes knowing what’s about to come, 
Never let me go because your love is all I need to call home. 
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