"Our Sex I Can Smell"��I silently watch you walk out my door,�The pain in my heart worse then before...�A little fire burning in my heart, hotter then hell,�I walk back to my room, and its our sex I can smell...��From the moment this evening that the sun set,�I knew my goal, and what it was I must get...�Yet now my mind and heart ask why,�As I bury my face in my pillow and cry...��For you it was just a meaningless good fuck,�And now I'm feeling shame instead of luck...�Images of our passion flash like lightning,�Your effect over my mind, body, and heart frightning...��Our lips touched so softly many a time,�And for a brief two hours again you were mine...�For me, makeing love has never been like this,�I've never felt such perfection, such erotic bliss...��The sound of the pleasures I gave you, still ring in my ears,�Our hot flesh melded together had hushed my fears...�With you in my arms, I feel so complete,�Yet for some reason you command me to be discreet...��For some reason you act like you don't even care,�But there's so much more I see in your dark stare...�Looking through my tears at my star coverd ceiling,�Like a stupid whore your words left me feeling...��You gave me not even a hug as you said "goodbye",�"Why in the hell did I do this?", I sigh...�Because you love him more than life itself,�So keep your love hidden on a forgotten shelf...��I wonder if things will ever be different,�I wonder if some day I'll not be some dirty secret...�I wonder if you'll ever love me,�And to have me at your side, proud you'll be?��v~~v Lady Zedo v~~v�        03/17/02








