Destiny

The way your body moves,

as if in tune with a song unheard.

You appear to be conquering gravity

with a grace known only to a bird.

Long, tantalizing strides propel your beauty

across a meadow known only to one,

Locks from your hair mingle sweetly

amidst the rays of a bright morning sun.

Your warm, loving eyes are my heart’s beacon

on any dark starless night,

Your touch is the blanket warming

my soul from winter’s cold bite.

I yearn for your attention,

aching to satisfy your desires,

Your body is the fuel which ignites

my being rivaling Hell’s fires.

I am willing to go any length just to see your smile.

No risk is too great.

But, alas, I know the ending of this tale,

not my destiny, nor my fate.

For you are only completely mine

in this perfect world of my creation,

My place of wonder, where nothing goes awry,

We are forever in my imagination.

