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Poem # 1
You speak...you serenade...with your tone
Your voice...your touch...your inbox recordings...
I'm privileged.
Your way...your conversation...your time of day
You trap...you capture...with your basics
I'm privileged.
~ Your Voice's On Top Of Me

Poem # 2
Never thought about how you would feel
When you ride
Climbed upon me, soft palm touches
As you lifted yourself.
Soft hand grips, you put me inside
I'd be in love, if I wasn't occupied.
If I wasn't inside, I'd be in love
If I wasn't occupied, I'd be in love, with your insides
~ How You Feel On Top

Poem # 3
This rain feels good, I can't deny
So much Seattle reminiscing
I just slip in, almost slipping out.
You're the welcoming, to tonight's party
You didn't lie to me, when you said, you were horny.
You didn't lie to me, when you said
It's been a while...
~ Strictly Rain

Poem # 4
I want her soul, I want her treasure.
She calls herself Treazure, I want what's in her box.
Where's the "X," that marks her spot?
Her booty, that I have to have.
That bed, that bed, where her gold lays on
Detroit was never an option, until we started talking...
~ Treasure...

Poem # 5
Ain't no way I'm already missing you
After only two days of talking to you
Shit is embarrassing.
Ain't no way I'm thinking of you
Wanting whatever for you
Images of me and you rushing...
~ This Can't Be It

Poem # 6
Good morning, Love
And good evening, Night Beauty.
Good afternoon
How many more greetings, will you let me give?
~ Over The Course Of The Day

Poem # 7
Get you out the house, do things with you...
Show you off, along every walkway
Slipping past, the friendship stage.
Get you out the house, do things with you...
~ Come Out The House With Me
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Poem # 8
Conversations between us, just have to go deep
Your body all over me, while I'm asleep
Ambien sex, make the bed around me
Trapped between two worlds, you're a medium
Over there and with me, you're the medium
Cosplay with soft feeling sex, you're the medium
~ Medium

Poem # 9
Tattoos around your neck, let me lift my hands
Fingers so deep in places, I can't decide
Where I devote myself the most, I've tried
Starting from your thick thighs, I've tried
Effort where effort is needed
My head against your sanctum, wherever it is needed
~ Imagine What I Would Be Doing To You

Poem # 10
I'll be alright, if I'm in deep
Waist entrance, I'm days in, not caring
Who was before me
I'll give you a reply, if that's what you need
No silent sex tonight, I'll be alright
If I'm in deep
~ Darling In The Dark

Poem # 11
I'll be back inside of you, in about a week
A sex symbol in my phone, a lust factor on social media
And it's because of social media, I found you
Out of every girl around you, I decide...
~ Atlas Interlude

Poem # 12
Fantasizing about love, why would I do this?
Why would I have less than 10 crushes?
Splitting who I am, between multiple girls
I'll never really be hurt this way.
No I'm not forgiving
Weak heart, so I'm lustful and sinning
Fellow sinners in my circle, we're all addicted to sex
Lust licking on beautiful girls, I want a girl to myself
Follow me to my room....
Get your soul sipped out, I'm no one's angel.
Put a curse mark on your neck, you're my little devil.
Favorite girl to fantasize about, why would we ever
Be stable lovers?
I don't mind being off and on, with you...
~ Girls Break Hearts, So I Only Lust
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Poem # 13
Realizing she's not as interested, when the money flow isn't consistent...
Realizing she can get her wants, somewhere else...
I'm not suddenly, realizing these things
Just realizing, all the rumors were true...
~ Echoing Rumors 

Poem # 14
Your smile is more rushed
You've been more busy, since your promotion.
I came to your shop, your answers so short now
I'll stay away, knowing you don't have the time now
~ Promotion

Poem # 15
As a matter of fact, I'm better off not looking your way
Conserve your happiness, I'll go elsewhere
Following the clouded gray sky, I'll be ok
As a matter of fact, I belong out here
~ Clouded Friends(My Only Friends)

Poem # 16
The chances are so slim, that you'll come after me.
Once I leave out of your coffee shop
I know you won't come after me.
You won't come after me, with needs in your eyes
You won't show me, even if you feel this way
You won't show me that you need me
In some sort of way.
~ Why Would You Need Me, When You Have A Man?

Poem # 17
I wanna give up
Get you out my crush circle
Making you one less girl
I want to impress
~ Crush Circle

Poem # 18
Right next to you, by your cellphone...
Right next to you, by your television remote...
Right next to you, by your stuffed animal...
Laying right behind you, I hold you.
~ Reality (Interlude)

Poem # 19
I don't want you to fall by yourself
I don't want you to feel undeserving.
I don't want you to stress over another
So I'll be truthful.
There's a woman around me, and we're still figuring things out
I'll be beside her, until we're titled.
I'll cut communication, between you and I
So the next time we talk, I'll be single
~ The End Of A Reality

Poem # 20
I love your submissive ways.
How you keep yourself underneath me
Orders not yet given
You chase parts of my body
Like I'll expire, if not devoured
Right away.
~ Only Seconds After Opening, You're Right Away

Poem # 21
I'm silent during...
You can say, whatever you want.
You can speak into my shell
I hear you, over the bed's moans.
Oils made, between your legs
Body butters, I feel them.
With a gentle pull, I slip
So orgasmic, you are
~ Orgasmic
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Poem # 22
Once I get a grip over myself...
Once I can slow down, on my career...
I'll never hurt your feelings again.
I'll hold you this time, like I've always
Wanted to.
~ Once I Get The Time

Poem # 23
If you're my girl, I let you rock my slim fits
If you're my girl, they'll see you in my house shoes
When you're my girl, you're wearing all my newest hoodies
When you're my girl, we're actually making the beginning stages
Of love.
~ Make You My Girl

Poem # 24
Sex so good, she should've made me pay for it
Asking me to stay longer, so I went to sleep in her
Body water so good, she made me drink from her
Saved in both of our phones, as "Bestie"
On my way out the door, I always have to thank her
~ My Bestie

Poem # 25
He didn't want you until I had you
A couple nights ago, he knows I had you
I still hear your voice.
Telling me that you want it harder
Dragging on your hair, you tell me "deeper"
Your voice girl...your voice.
~ Are You Going Back To Him?

Poem # 26
I can't wait for the leaves to turn orange
Opening my laptop, to you as my wallpaper
Autumn vibes, you give
It's no secret, that I'm a daydreamer
~ Daydreamer

Poem # 27
Your adventurer, I am
If you want to travel the world and support your dreams
I'll aid you.
I'll fund these things and accompany you
Your dreams become my dream
I'm a daydreamer, for you
~ Daydreamer (Outro)

Poem # 28
I never thought about giving up
I never knew, I had this much patience.
I don't see things as a routine
I'm getting up, early mornings, writing.
I'm writing for you.
~ You're My Catalyst

Poem # 29
That summer before
We were closer than ever
We grew up though.
Your vow, brought you to other friends, and constant work hours
My vow, keeps me indoors, and uninterrupted
By the outside world.
~ All Roads Split
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