You Felt Wonderful Tonight

You feel wonderful tonight. I close my eyes as I inhale your essence. I touch your skin just to savor your presence. You are warm beneath my fingertips on your shoulder, and passing down I press my palm to the curve of your hip, the fire inside begins to smolder. My cheek is nuzzled up close behind the lobe of your ear where I start to nibble, then kiss down the gentle slope in the nape of your neck just a dribble. I crave your supple skin so soft and pale. I glimpse your nervous goose bumps begin to form as I exhale…but they are gone…for truly they never were. I open these eyes, and realize. It was only that dream, the one that lasts for less than a breath it seems. I will wake from this fantasy and stir to pull closer the pillow where I wish instead you were…because you felt wonderful tonight. 

