Merging

Glances across a darkened room,

Eye contact is made.

Something draws us nearer,

Unseen, unsaid, but not unfelt.

Slow, paved steps forward,

Like a beam of lust.

Passions fire ignites the iris,

Causing heat waves off the flesh.

Both reaching an arm forward,

Contact, touch is made.

Merging together with the connection of lips.

The gap bridged,

Two become one.

As I reach down,

Grasping her shirt by the hem.

Slowly lifting it upward,

From her hips to her sides.

A slight twinge as I pass the ribcage,

Her arms rise in anticipation.

The spaghetti-strapped cloth,

No match for desire.

Flung to the floor,

Without a second thought.

She reaches around my waist,

Placing her hands on the small of my back.

Ripping my shirt upwards,

Barely time for my arms to rise.

Miraculously it’s still one piece.

Perfect breasts just below my eyes,

Glistening with perspiration.

Grazing my chest,

Arousing the nipples.

My hands cup around them,

Feeling the warmth of passion.

Lowering my head to one,

Then the other.

Tasting the sweat,

Mixed with pheromones.

Her hands undo my belt,

Reaching into my pants.

Feeling my cock grow in her hands.

The smell of her juices fills my nostrils.

I close my eyes,

Breathing the scent,

Tasting her essence,

Feeling her touch.

Led by instinct,

We move to the nearest surface.

I lay her down,

Kissing from her earlobes,

Down to her neck and chest,

Along her sides and stomach,

Running my tongue inside her thighs.

The scent fills my nostrils,

As my mouth is filled with her juices.

Feeling her body buck gently,

Anticipation is the best foreplay.

Pushing me over onto my back,

Running her tongue around my cock.

Licking the shaft and head,

Tasting the precum.

Glancing at me her eyes say,

“Enough waiting.”

Straddling my hips,

Lowering herself onto me.

Her head falls back,

Draping her hair over her chest and back.

Closing her eyes and biting her lip,

She takes me in completely.

The rhythmic gyrations of her hips,

Bringing us both to the brink of ecstasy.

I feel her juices flow,

Down between my thighs.

She tightens around me,

We come together.

Lost in the moment,

Metamorphosis is complete.

Two are one now, forever.

Passions ignited,

Lust fulfilled,

Ecstasy reached and surpassed.

This is the momentary feeling,

Of Immortality.
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