In dreams we share throes of passion,

Participating in a love on a road to damnation.

Loves touch does not always mean the same to all,

But it is for your love in which I fall.

Your kiss a bite to my soul,

Your arms a whip, which makes me whole.

The pain of our love never too much to bear,

In dream all of our feelings are open to share.

No walls built up to shield us from reality,

No second half with which to share your mortality.

Fractions of ourselves I fear will not suffice,

Glimpses of your true nature only serve to entice,

Let loose your beast, I call, my body is your device.

Let it serve as a foundation for us to build upon,

Let us step from the dreams, before our lives are gone.

