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Outline my lure to lead you into me.

Sense my touch throughout your body.

Long ago beside me I kept so few,

Yet blind now to how much I need you.

Judgment came across my soul and mind,

The wall of truth I had to climb.

Admit to the obvious situation I present,

Never pretend that these feelings are absent.

You can push them away,

You can claim utter sway,

But you’ll never get rid

Of this doubt held within.

Dashing across the thick red rivers,

At my touch the flesh it quivers.

Steady pace reaching for my mind,

Writing a map of the path they find.

Uneasy motions underneath my skin,

Processing avidly this immoral sin.

My fingers move without authority,

No command needed to act directly. 

But how did you manage to disfigure,

Such a brief moment of calm pleasure?

Yet it attracted an action of disaster,

Prolonging the expected timing of desire.

Our throbbing hearts were synchronized.

Was this instant quicker than we realized?

My eyes in yours and yours in mine,

I was able to read every single sign.

For this deepest wish to come true,

All I needed was the final clue.

To make this real, to make it complete,

Our minds, our hearts, our souls would meet.

This feeling of overwhelming yearning,

Will be forever calmed with your calling.

Because these emotions which you make me feel,

Cannot be anything less but real.

