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To Lovers Everywhere

People are Real and the Love between them is Real

In whatever form it takes.

Spiritual

Emotional

Sexual

These poems celebrate Love in its many forms.

Some could be called Fantasy.

Some could be called Real.

And some may simply call it ‘One-Handed Poetry’

Enjoy!

Simone Leigh 😊
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SLEEPING ALONE
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I lie abed alone at night and see with only dreaming eye

Through panes, the moon casts silver trace

And shadows form my lover’s face

Beside me now my lover lies

***
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With tender word and warm caress, my love and I make song

Our spirits, souls and bodies twine

I reach to hold this lover mine,

To whom my heart belongs

***
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Outside the moon is bright and clear; a velvet night and deep.

Though beside me empty sheets I find

A warm embrace around me twines,

And my love and I shall sleep. 
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WAKING WITH YOU
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I wake

You are there next to me and I smile

Your eyes are closed and the long light of the morning slants across your face.

Your breathing is light and even.

You sleep, but I know that shortly you will wake

And I wait.

I have anticipated this

To wake with you

But in your bed, instead of mine

Through the window I see sunlight

And open sky, and far below, sparkling water

Your eyes open

Languid and unfocussed.

After a moment you see me

And you also smile

I reach to stroke your face

Fingers lightly across your cheeks

Down to your mouth

Your lips part

And kiss/taste my fingers.

Your own fingers caress me

My waist, my hip, my breasts

Gliding over my skin

We have already made love, the previous evening

In frantic, consuming passion

Madly physical ardour.

Around the room are scattered the remnants...

Clothes in random heaps,

A wine bottle, small foods,

Ropes, a collar and a vibe.

But this is different.

I want to embrace you

To caress and stroke you

I dwell in the no-mans-land between sexuality and sensuality

I watch the smile that lingers between your eyes and your mouth

The scent of you invades me

The glisten of moisture on your skin

And my growing realisation that you are ready for me

In turn, warms me within

We move, each to the other,

Arms enfolding, bodies entwining

Our kisses are unhurried

As you move over me, I open myself for you

Wanting you inside my body

Knowing I already have you inside my soul

You enter me,

And slowly, as you penetrate me, I sigh.

Our eyes meet.

Our bodies move in the gradual rise to climax

The sunlight ripples across us

The warm summer air is fragrant

Our mutual pleasure and joy is a reflection of a beautiful morning.

And after, we lie together

Each holding the other

The distant noise of the traffic does not intrude

And the reflection of water, rippling across the ceiling

Is at one with our mood

And I yawn and stretch

And I reach across you, stroking your belly as I do so,

Kissing your forehead,

To turn on the coffee. 
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MY LOVE FOR YOU
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My love is like the open sky,

I see around from some high place,

The wind that whispers through my hair,

Recalls your touch upon my face.
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My love is like the light and shade,

That sun and cloud gift to the dale,

The many-coloured moor mirrors,

Love's dappled hills and vales.
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Your love for me is like a word,

Which I, through half distracted thought,

Hear whispered through the wild tumult,

The still small voice whose calm I sought... 
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WAKING II
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I stir,

And in the early morning light

Between waking and dreaming

The sun slides warm fingers over my face.
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My eyes open

And I see you, head on the pillow next to me

Watching me,

And smiling.

“Good morning” you say.

“Good morning” I return
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Your smile grows

And I know rising lust when I see it.

Your fingers caress my face

You reach to kiss me, your hands stroking my shoulders

First skimming my skin, then taking hold

Your grip intensifies

And your kiss becomes urgent

Requiring response
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I feel my body speak

And as my own desire rises,

You push me down, roughly parting my legs.

Your fingers quest,

Seeking

And finding what they seek
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Your smile turns mischievous

And you pull yourself on top of me

I arch to receive you

Smiling myself as I feel your hardened cock against my leg

And enjoying this uncomplicated passion

Stripped to its most basic pleasures and joys.

***
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And you enter me.

I sigh, then gasp

Your hands knead my breasts

And I feel deliciously full.

You ride me. Slowly first

Then as you feel my response, harder

Knowing that you bring me close.

***
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I close my eyes

Hearing the pounding of my own heart

Feeling the matching rhythm of your movement within me
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Climax takes me

And as I try to react, I feel you restrain me

Forcing me down

I open my eyes to see you grinning broadly

Wickedly

Thrusting to match me

And I cry out as I shudder

Unable to move as you pin my wrists and hips.

***
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You release me and lie back, And I slide over you.

Taking you once more inside me.

But for the moment I remain still

***
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As I see you watch me

I run my hands over my breasts

Cupping them for you

I see your eyes fixed on me

As I tweak and play with myself for your entertainment

***
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And as I lower myself over you

You take a nipple in your mouth

And I start to move over you

In a steady measured cadence

I feel you enlarge inside me.

And my own warm flow in response

***
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Your breath quickens

Your skin warming

You still watch me,

But I see your focus drift

Until, with an expression, as though of pain,

You catch your breath,

Flinging your head back

Eyes tight shut

***
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I slide my hand back around your balls

To feeling your pulsing

As you spurt into me

I continue to ride you until I feel you squirm

You flounder as you reach for me,

Laughing as your hands grip my hips

Trying to bring me to a halt.

***
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As I look down on you, ‘Tis a beautiful morning

You open your still laughing eyes

And I reach to switch on the coffee. 

*****
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TOUCHING
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My love, we have parted now,

For a time only,

But for a time...

And I sit here, thinking of you, and of waking with you.

***
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As I wake, I think of your eyes on me

As I laugh and roll into your embrace

***
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We lie together, idling

I tucked into the crook of your arm

My fingers exploring your body

I touch your face, feel my fingers slide over your cheeks,

Your eyelids, your lips

***
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Desire wells up in me, exquisite and sharp

Beside me, quietly, your eyes twinkling

That half smile curves your mouth.
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Then you pull me in closer

Your lips brush mine and you kiss me

At first lightly, and then with growing demand

Your hands contour my face, my neck

My breasts.
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You pull back the sheet and I see you looking down my body

Your breathing deepens

My own following

As you expose my breasts, you lean over me to suckle them

I feel the warmth of your breath on my skin

My nipples harden under your lips and tongue

***
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My own hands drift across your body

The spread of your shoulders

The frame of the muscles under your skin

The growing hardness of your penis

***
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You stroke my waist, my back, the flat of my belly

And my body responds

Between my thighs, warmth gushes

I ache to be filled.

***
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I sit up and slide my hands to your groin

You are delightfully hard and your balls crinkle under my touch.

I lick
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