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You bend me over


My face in the pillow


I feel your hands


Tugging down my panties


Caressing my skin


Teasing me


Torturing


Making me tremble


You whisper in my ear


The words I long to hear


Then your hand comes down


Heating my flesh


My desire, as well


Warmth pools


Pink turns to red


Gasps to moans


What I need


You know so well


Taking care of me


With love �





