Arriving at Paul

Your reaching

Finds my reacting

In, a flame or

A flight

A rhythm so easy,

So gentle,

So strong,

So right.

The pulse and the flesh cannot get closer.

Until our caring souls find 

The heat of yours and the heat of mine,

Connecting, sparking;

Connecting, sparking; 

Connecting, sparking…..

Igniting,

Exploding.

And the sweetness of kisses,

Your arms, consuming me, warming me, dozing.

Until soon, again, love is passion unfolding.
