oo

Retur ned

Two short days,

long eternity.
Simplefillingwonder,
atlast beingfree.
Night of dimensions,
travel in heads.
Surpriseunbroken,

in abandoned bed.
Each easy day,
lingering peace.
Every touch,
contentmentsincrease.
Tasting hungry kisses,
soswest lips.

Bring better rushes,
thenhighacidtrips.
Silk soft caresses,
shiveringtill wesk.
Loveganingheights.
without any peak.
Asadream,
soulsthirst did shake.
Karmareturned,

for now we must awake.

“Beak”



