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Blessed

Large an’ round,
Pointy an’ small,
Salute them in bikini tops,
or better bare to all.

Fruits ripe for touching,
hanging an’ swaying,
silky an’ sofft,
on folded arms laying.

Braless an’ bouncing,
nipples outlined,
red, brown or pink,
standing defined.

Shimmying, curving,
cleavage glimpses lurk,
deliciously straining,
hail see through shirts.

Sing praises of how,
man truly was blessed,
when god in his wisdom,

created the breast!

Bob “Beak” Leno



