​Anything

None of my kisses

ever really counted.

People I didn't care for

thought mouth-rape was a right,

while people I cared for deeply

never made a move to act.

And I, like Sleeping Beauty, going through the motions,

steeped in a society

that says any woman is free for the kissing.

I would give anything for

one

sweet,

slow,

Consensual

Kiss.
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​​Crawling
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You've been down in the dark too long.

You’ve forgotten how to see

shapes,

colors,

souls.

Your eyes can no longer

process the light,

and now you must feel your way,

like an infant

taking those first

fumbling steps.
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​Everything Must Be
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You know, I should warn you.

Virgos are insufferable.

We're pretty good at pretending to be happy.

We're pretty good at pretending to be calm.

Because everything must be

Perfect. Perfect.

Like the damn Corpse Bride song.
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​Hold Me
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You know,

it's not just sex.

I think of being held by you,

as we are warm and content,

happy and happily entwined,

legs twisted in sheets,

breasts against breasts,

and your breaths

rising in time with mine.
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​Kiss Me
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Kiss me suddenly

out of no where

while I'm babbling in the middle of a sentence,

after we have established

that much kissing is to be had

and are only waiting for the perfect, spontaneous moment.

Kiss me everywhere and in-between.

Leave my heart rate climbing.

Leave me flustered and beside myself.

Then kiss me again.

Slowly.
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​Out of Reach
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How do I put my longing into words?

You move me.

The way the moon

moves the water.

I foam and churn,

longing for your light,

but you are always . . .

just out of reach.
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