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I was Thinking of You

My Feelings

Take My Hand

Her

For You

Hunger

Thinking Of You

Water

Stay Until the Morning

Prophetic Dream

Lover

Please Don’t Go

Midnight Hour

I Was thinking of You

I was thinking of you... 

How easy it is to just think of you.

Your gorgeous smile 

Your sweet encouraging words,

You know... I could love you.

No, not could, not should, 

Not maybe.

Hmm! I know I love you.

You see it’s been a while

Since some one made me smile.

It has been a very lone time, too long 

And I have swooned, embarrassingly over you.

I walked some time

With you on my mind,

And smile and smile and smile.

I just want to dial your number,

Ask you over

And talk to the wee small hours.

Or just there with you,

Just we two

Kissing by my cosy fire.

We could lie on the ground,

Make so sound

And listen to our hearts as they beat.

Oh, and touch your skin

And know what is about to begin

As we sip at our wants and desires.

I could not hold back my hunger

My body you would lie under

And kisses turn into deep sighs.

So I have to stop thinking of you

And call you, even though it’s past two.

Come to me this night

Make love till daylight 

And know, I am loving you.

My Feelings

How do I express my feelings? 

How can I write what I want to say?

How will you receive my frankness?

And want to see me another day

You have moved me like no other

Touched my heart and do I swoon

The healing loving moments,

Walking hand in hand under the full moon.

I stopped and I looked at you 

You looked right back at me.

I fell so deeply for you,

Yet in that moment 

I felt so free.

I told you my silly secrets

You shared with me your hopes and dreams

You laughed and gently pushed me 

Your beautiful face just beamed.

I held you close to me

I whispered, ‘I need to tell you this’.

You held me closer to your cheek

Saying, ‘I know you love me’, and we kissed.

We embraced the evening and into the night

And you told me many things 

And it felt so right.

You said you love me

You said it was true 

So I asked if loving meant

‘I say I do?’

So I write to you a letter.

I don’t want you to go away.

I have fallen deeply in love with you

I will wait or you and for your reply

Tomorrow, or another day

Take My Hand

Take my hand

Walk with me on the warm, soft sand

Breathe in the salty air

The gentle breeze plays with your silky hair 

I am focused on the steps we take

And our words of love we begin to make

I turn to you, pull you to my breast

My hands brush your face while my lips caress

Nature envelops our loving embrace

We reel in the moment of this magical place.

I dreamed of this moment

I longed for this touch

Now, you, here in the moment

I have fallen so much.

We sway together

Our worlds are one

We bathe in our desires 

Soaking up the evening sun

The time has come to leave the sands

It’s my turn to take your hand

To your home, to your bed

There’s love to be made... no more to be said.

Her

It’s cooler in the mornings now

It’s easier to just lie here in my bed with her.

Winding ourselves into each other arms... legs entwined.

The rain hits the tin roof,

I drift into a daydream of her...

Her ‘hello’ was all that I needed to swoon and fall to my knees.

She could melt me in a moment with her burning seductive eyes

Her lips... full and moist reflected how my body was reacting to her...between my thighs.

Her fingers brushed across my cheek and she wound her hand around my neck, down my back and pulled my body near.

Her hot breath danced across my ear... she whispered sweet-‘somethings’, only I could hear.

It was a dance of love, seduction and lust.

Her hips swayed to the beat of a slow waltz

Close encounters.

It was such bliss.

I lie here next to this woman of love

Remembering hot summer nights gone.

The sweat that drizzled across 

Her breast, her arms

Her seduction under the sizzling sun.

Her sensuous voice,

Her delightful charm.

I would give my last breath away,

To say the things I want to say.

But the cold has come and the rain has set in...

Did we choose to finish here?

Or is it about to begin.

For You

She dressed me with the hope of seduction,

Bathed me in the want

To hold her, kiss her, dive deep into her.

My hands desire to caress her,

My eyes long to watch her.

My mouth craves to taste her sweet flowing nectar.

She, she...her eyes watching, her breath, sighing,

My breast heaving with wanton desire is on fire.

I need to, want to desire, to fall into her smile,

Lick the words from her lips.

You opened me... I will not hold back.

Open for me like the bud in spring,

Share your alluring perfume.

Seduce me into a desire and never set me free.

Dance the night with me.

Reach the heights and take me there with you.

Because I want you.

I will wrap you in my passion.

Keep you safe while you climax.

Roll you in blankets of love,

Rock you in your sleep.

I long for you,

For you,

For you.

Do you see me?

Hunger

She has seduced my thoughts, a lover of imagination

Teases the spirit, flirts with my seduction

My energy rises flowing production

A raging spirit I crash into time

Heaving with energy

I soar to the ether

No rhythm, no rhyme

As I rip emotions from my soul

Write from memories, young or old

You drive me crazy.

Lustful scenarios

Drip from my fingers and on to the book

I fondle my words

Lest I forget

My eyes burn 

I look and fail to see

My hands are on fire

As you looked back at me

I bite into this feeling

Hunger overwhelms me

I devour your pleasure

And take what I please.

Thinking of You

I try to stop thinking of you

I can’t

I don’t want to

I want to know you so much more.

I am not sure if you like me

I think you do

I hope you do

I want you to.

I am not sure what I would do if you kissed me

But I know I want to kiss you.

If you touched my hand

And touched my face

I would swoon as I fell for you.

I have been shocked by my dreams

Have you come to me in the night?

I reached for you in the morning.

But no...it was my dream that held you.

I have stayed there thinking of you

Wanting that vision to return

I just start to fantasise and waste my time

Obsession is so unbecoming.

I forgot how to be romantic

Until you came into my world

I want to shower you with roses

My words

My time 

My love

My life

We have to work this out.

I think you are unsure 

Be have both been hurt before

But my heart does heal 

And I have planted the seeds

Of rebirth and hope

Moved on from pain and 

Dissolved ‘hate’.

I throw myself to the world

In particular to you

Open hearted

Devoted lover

Kind and true.

Water

Warmed by your want and passion, I bathe in the deep pools of your words.

I ache as I feel you wander through my thoughts, my desires, my whole being.

You hold me with a word. No promises, no terms. You kiss me with a song, holding me as a tidal wave of emotion sweeps me in to a fantasy of you. The siren calls and I dive to where she lies.

I am yours. In this moment, in this very moment. I am yours. Take me to your warm, wet home. I will drown in your heavenly scent, reel in the waves you form. 

Hold me. Hold me close as I soar into the effervesce we have created in our splashes of love. Fill me with your delicious, aqueous feminine desire.

Take me home. Leave me wet...leave me wanting... leave me yearning... you have set my body on fire.

Stay Until the Morning

I asked you to stay  until the morning

As the moon shone on your face

You touched my hand

Soft caress

And gave me a tight embrace

The softened light
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