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SYNOPSIS

Once the whore with another one – sluts are just ‘plain beings’ as a whole

IN RESPECT OF EVERYTHING NOBILITY

IN HONOR OF MR., MS., OR MRS LIKER

if this transversal poem ain’t for everybody, let it be for us all – each one of us

“Sabrinar.” Christopher leans on the Velvex sofa

Kriss crisscrosses her ‘sheen’ legs. “Yes handsome Bryant?”

“Don’t pretend to have my affection, it’s evident you un-loved me

Now’s when you relate, you know you had the powers to ‘estimate’

In all that my sweetheart you chose leaving me breathless

But it’s alright, even lights do have a relentless flicker

Some they also twinkle and thus never leave any ‘stickers’

You were your own beauty, no lies

Who else out there hasn’t ‘told you how beautiful you are’-?”

“Best friend...my love-.”

“Coming today at our home is a blah hour.” He sighs

“Darling me still adores you each day.” She unbuttons her bra

“I’d rather cook right now than taste ‘em boobs.”

She raises and eyebrow while slowly lifting up her tight miniskirt

“Honey-babe you really loved touching me without a nine-ten gabe

Running hands well on my thighs and making me pant in abundant want

Rushing me soo sweet as you suck nice my erect nipples-.”

“Romance is never the ‘stampede’ for always making love

Neither kisses nor frequent caresses dear Kriss.”

He halts her ‘rendezvous motions’ and lays a maze between them

“I craved much those lovely moments for more-.”

“Me too lots when I used to feel you deep inside me-.”

“Taking ‘spins on my adore’ you ain’t gorgeous as you used to be.”

“Purport love has re-unions, it was not on purpose Miles

The adore had been worth it I did not force a smile

I desire you not to walk away from me

If you do I might weave bedsheets wishing I sway a weep at night

Babe I’ll miss you, will be missing you

I don’t crave to be all-me-alone  

Owh when-oh-when will you be nearing home?

Together, forever, any time is the bonded minute I ‘sleather’

You plus me, for-ever, many lifetimes’ far enough the weather

Honey I will be missing you...always I’ll miss... you and me baby us.”

“It wasn’t on purpose dare to say? 

That’s bana’na slip, let chiquit’ta utter

‘Em ‘red guards’ lowering then the deeper ‘M’

Each moment until romance between us becomes too scattered

Seven letters maybe, U C Y I ‘O U’ X

Frequent rollers and your white overflow

You were sexin’ with a male who don’t relate the shame

Likewise the wiser you at ‘noll’ on that reverb randy shave

You claim womanishly you are the machuwer lady

Kriss, where is a much cure in the deed on many?

Had you emptied a lease, you can pane the windows up

I episode the series sixes, seasonal dewy ‘scripted curbs’

My vision gets wobby and the reason blends a blur

It’s jam-packed-brim Mrs. steal-other-women’s-husbands

Ain’t trying on any ways to leave

I want to walk away from you...those lie-believes

Me-you loving us, no more I can’t.”

“Sorry?” She gasps in agape. “Babe I am really sorry

I was the tend shawty he was with the friend

I did not wave hi to Austin Martin, keys shuffled us in The Astonn Matins-.”

“Mhm, him inside The Astonn Matins-.”

“Darling hear me out I beg, I only want you in my life

I desire you to put a ring in my finger and make me your wife

‘I ran above mistakes then I threw guilt across a McLaren’

My sincere apologies I screwed up

Really really reeeeally sorry I am for all my sins 

I hope I’m still your lady, I value alot our love...I won’t steal it

You know I adore you lots baby, I vow till the day of I do

We go through the rough highways with heals closer Street 380

I heavily wish for babies even if it’s in Haiti

I didn’t hate you sweerie, I was ‘nestled’ inside ‘the heaviest flakes’

I was unable to get out soon, I beg you, don’t walk out this soonest-.”

“Has finally come to an end-.”

“Hun? Hoping it were only a pun my best friend.”

“Best for now I let you go than hold on and I get pained-.”

“But honey I love you.” She wraps her arms round his neck

He gently whisks them back on her purse “you have your own money

Across the world and here Welffs you can also manage yourself

We are done been separated apart

By eyes don’t you assume appropriate it is we bid our bye-byes?”

“Throughout ‘char’ I guess I should not let it churn

When feelings are there and people ain’t willing to part

I appreciate I was your one-and-only without any misuse

Opening pages I ain’t supposed to peruse

I won’t like you falling in love with someone  

Got somebody here I want and that’s you baby.”

“I don’t know if you surely resonate dear

Hear me out too as much as you want me to

I was truly devoted to you, loved you truly

And loyal I was to you of which you are clinging tears on

I cannot let you now control me – let alone that ‘gorgeous’ lure

Deep inside you desired an awesome guy for you

You got who you wanted...you don’t want me

Spins on pleas counts can be to three

Unlike Pore when you ‘swear it more’

If a stray woman plays, she locks for ‘stays’

You had an ‘opportunity’ to run away from that ‘heaviest flake’

It’s mere slow how fast you can hide like a Tigress

Lest if some men pulls the trigger

Tell a breath, some airBnBs are cliché than Russian Roulette.”

She sighs. “Atleast fine to take a bow the least.”

“Seems you ‘low-sorry’ for me while only you’re sorrier you got caught

It is such the ‘coolant shy’, really you had me ‘crawling’

I don’t talk alot but now it’s time a recess to breakup-.”

“Oh-noo-.”

“You held such a sexy ‘orchestra’-.”

“Baby no-nooo-.” 

“Glamour finally shone on your ‘mischievousness’-.”

“Nope darling, I’m for real,” she weeps, “I didn’t intend to

I’ll miss you. Please my love, I will really do.”

“My painful anguish is from you 

For making me trust you won’t be unfaithful to me

I don’t want ‘gains’ an embrace of a promiscuous love

Nor promise me we can be us once again

Dear you had somebody who really cared

How you fucked up affection is not fair

It’s heinous how your ass tightens-on clothes

There ‘holds’ on the streets you are quite an ‘un-dresser’

Nothing is polite than becoming real

Lesser are genuinely-honest ‘bout what they feel

Keeping the forties ain’t mid-twenties 

Whether you weren’t tipsy neither anticipating

You both were definitely feeling it

How could you ‘consider-date’? You are really inconsiderate

Agonized I am I can’t even ‘recognize you’

Already tidied your love-bed now lay underneath the blanket

Stop pretense-pillowish beside a wish

‘Cause you’ll be moaning on his sheets from ‘morning till evening’

It is only you making me wonna leave you

My head ached lots asking no one why

I never desired today to crash your world a transverse

But you kinda always without kindness broke into our universe

There is no ‘bad hour’ to say goodbye though I gonna wave a first step 

‘Cause if I don’t you gonna begin despising me-.”

“Like I don’t adore you how I once felt of you? No, I love-.”

“Why deceive? You ain’t in love with me, I gotta figure out what I need

You dear also you ought to love what you truly need

Listen to your heart...girl you know we should be apart-.”

“Baby I...I-I just can’t do that.” She weeps more

“Kriss you ought to, look we got to breakup

You gonna ‘nest’ ‘em ‘creases’ off your chest-cups.”

“Thanks darling my heart is beating

Okays you can’t glimpse that through my boobs

But I’ve ‘booked for you a lifetime voyage’ in our RelationShip

Our love hasn’t been cheap, it’s an expensive ‘repulsive.’ ”

Ashore I will sieve any leak if we hit a cliff, I still value our ‘RMS NorthLink’

“Your underrating was frequent an ‘aeration’ on such a higher rate

Opting to just gauge me soo often like an option-beige

As how God Almighty stitches pain willingly in innocent people’s destiny...

Hiding His other atrocity side the ‘flass’

Hovering immense blesses on inhumane humans by pleases for praise  

And doing whatever the hell He wants 

Since He’s Omni-greatest when testing perseverance-fifths 

...Later making some gentlest beings being termed not serious in life

Thus always allowing Lucifer inhibit ‘lucid wings’ on ‘em

Yet He can ultimately prohibit His chords

Like ‘insisting’ first Christians to originate from cousin couples... 

...Afterwards seconding incest is total ‘crime-accords’

To me, you are no less the beach on an ‘escapade ‘dhond’g’

Adore equals endearment

Romantic love is meant for two to endorse one another

When time ticks by it ain’t tampered with by others

‘Em who love being in love love being lovers

Where there are genuine appreciations affection sprouts ‘helms of flowers’

Two are united as one

Someone there forever for the other one

Finding adore ain’t a DollaLling fling

From Tasmania through Armenia...Oklahoma across Panama

France...and all...over...the globe

Simply romance binds a chance on no ‘implications at any hidings’ 

Thyself you would un-hug my heart with a boast

While I desired much a truer affection’ner the most 

If I could touch your thighs or kiss you sensually

Maybe I ain’t more into my right senses 

24/7 each month – all through week 52  

Dear Kriss you desired deeper another man in each embrace 

‘Loventines’ are never ever loveliest every ‘Valentine’s Day’.”
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Not easy loving till the end.” / Y
—Carolyn Perth .
“Even by the hidden face, that ‘image
portrays clear every time.”

—Usher Hudson
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