
“Beak”

Returned
Two short days,
long eternity.
Simple filling wonder,
at last being free.
Night of dimensions,
travel in heads.
Surprise unbroken,
in abandoned bed.
Each easy day,
lingering peace.
Every touch,
contentments increase.
Tasting hungry kisses,
so sweet lips.
Bring better rushes,
then high acid trips.
Silk soft caresses,
shivering till weak.
Love gaining heights.
without any peak.
As a dream,
souls thirst did shake.
Karma returned,
for now we must awake.


