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    To Treasure Boone





I wrote this, knowing how I feel towards you. We don't always have the time to talk nor text, as I work a lot and you have things going on in your world, as well. Hopefully this book at least lays down some sort of groundwork, to where you know and understand...everything I feel.
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Poem # 1
Imagine if we never fell in love before...
Imagine if we were first friends.
Imagine if I was your first friend...
Imagine if I spoke up, when we were on the phone.
Imagine if love started with "I Do...."
Imagine if I met you in person.
Imagine if passion and candles, came every night...
Imagine if there was never a moment, you didn't come first
~ Imagining

Poem # 2
I'd like something between us
Instead of barriers.
Welcoming bath nights
Us in the tub together.
I'd like to meet your daughter
And thank your mother.
Welcoming me into your family
I'd like to be, your newest edition
~ Your Newest Edition

Poem # 3
Good morning
Never sounded so beautiful.
Good morning, beautiful.
~ Beautiful Good Mornings (Special Lady)

Poem # 4
I should be responding to every message you send
With a praying emoji
Because I'm praying in my head
That you never
Stop responding to me.
~Prayers @ The End Of My Sentences

Poem # 5
Like the sea that holds the color blue...
The sky that lifts clouds...
The thoughts our minds carry...
I'll hold you.
And like hands that can't seem to part...
Like a wedding ring meant for forever...
Like a mother and her child...
I'll hold you.
~ I'll Keep Holding You

Poem # 6
You went from gorgeous to unbelievable...
Memorable to impossible...
Important to determination...
All in one day.
All in one conversation
You went from desirable to a must have...
An interest to a necessity...
Rome into Atlantis...
All in one day.
~ All In One Day

Poem # 7
We're not at that stage yet
I hope we get there.
That stage when waking up the next morning
Seems unbelievable and unfair
Knowing that out of everyone before us
We're the two now...that's talking
~ The "Talking" Phase

Poem # 8
To keep things as honest as possible
Ask me anything.
Anything means everything
I want you to trust me
When it comes down to anything
~ If Anything, You Can Trust Me

Poem # 9
Almost the other day
I didn't know what to do.
And then you came into my reality
With a new reality.
I like your reality, so much more.
~ A Reality Where We Both Exist

Poem # 10
10 more minutes, and then we can get ready...
10 more minutes, and then we can go...
10 more minutes, I'll let you go into the shower
In 10 more minutes, I'll watch you, walk away.
~ Can I Just Stare @ You, Naked Next To Me, For 10 Minutes  
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Poem # 11
I'm staring at more than your eyes
You're overcriticizing
Yourself.
Bottom lips, coming through your shorts
I wanna bite and clean.
Tug and nibble...
Lick...and savor.
~ You’re So Underrated

Poem # 12
We've got time, we're taking risk
How much of sex, did you wanna have?
It doesn't make sense, until you think about it
We've only got time, for Doggystyle.
We've only got time, for hair pulls and back licks.
A leg lift, with your body being supported
By whatever you can lean forward on.
Whatever you can bend on.
Sorry, that I'm last minuting us.
~ All We Have Time For

Poem # 13
White drippings around my dick
I haven't even finished.
You finished once, then twice.
Then three times, then four.
You clenched and sped up, every time.
You bounced and spinned.
Sat up and rode.
I watched you bounce on me, facing your back.
I smacked that ass, facing your chest.
~ You're In Your Own Sex World

Poem # 14
Hot like a glass plate
My fingers caution in places, spreading, what I could.
With only two fingers, I'm spreading
While you're on your back, watching my moves.
Watch me some more, I love the eye connection
My soul in your mouth, I love the eye connection
~ Eye Connection

Poem # 15
Liquefied, our feelings become
So much of us, what has our conversations, become?
We've been lead, now we're both leaders
Almost immediately, I'm in disbelief
I'm feeling you, for the first time.
~ First Time Feelings

Poem # 16
Keep me on your radar
I don't wanna go, anywhere else.
I can't escape it, so I won't even try
That voice of yours, coils me
That voice of yours, gets me by.
~ That Voice...

Poem # 17
I saw two humming birds, side by side
I heard a river stream in person, for the first time.
I felt my heart acknowledge you
As you walked by
I try to avoid it, but I should probably just say it
You're beautiful, and I'm trying to find other ways, of saying it.
I started to see...I started to reach out...I started to ask for you, Ms.
I started to feel...I started to lose...in my mind, where were you going?
I try to avoid it, but I should probably just say it
You're beautiful, and I'm trying to find other ways, of saying it.
~ Other Ways Of Saying You’re Beautiful

Poem # 18
Babe, I'm underneath my own skin
Looking for you.
Babe, I'm looking forward to things
That we haven't spoke on yet
Like being under your skin
Being let in, when the room is dark.
Your single hand, guiding me, to a place of rest
But can we not, go to bed?
~ I’m Looking Forward, To Being Underneath, Your Skin
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Poem # 19
At three in the morning
I wanted to ask you
To be my girlfriend.
I was sucker punched
Before the words
Could leave my fingers.
~ I Stayed Up, Wanting To Text You

Poem # 20
We were just
A handful of conversations.
Distant company
So late in the night.
~ So Late In The Night

Poem # 21
When your sentences of appreciation
Come back into my phone
Automatically
I'll forgive, our sudden pause
~ Once You Finally Message

Poem # 22
This wasn't what I wanted
You being hurt, by someone else.
Your glowing heart, in the darkest of rooms
This darkness, was never meant for you.
Whose picking on your delicate nature
I want to kiss those wounds, they left
The backseat of your car, would be
The perfect place, to apologize, on their behalf.
In your backseat, I'm not asking
For a thing.
My heart, mixed with yours, we're talking
Between your tears.
Is it this backseat, that's making you...
Is it this backseat, that's bringing out...
Is it this backseat, that's forcing out
These tales of betrayal.
~ In The Backseat, You Cry & Vent

Poem # 23
We're easy to each other
Raising conversations, from birth
Everything seems so natural.
No more turning points
We're both on the freeway
In the same lane, we're merging
Like the summer's heat
You've been warming up to me
Conversations through audios, on my phone.
On my way to work now
I'll text you when I'm free now
I'm thinking about you, my entire shift
My plan is to hold
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