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&quot; Graustark&quot;

blissfully soaring is this soul

the gentleness of your caresses in effection

at the peak of a romantic encounter

the union has taken carnality beyond reproach
osculation reached utopia

filled with ecstatic urgency

upon every passionate strokes of the flesh
sighs and moans in alternate melodious rhythm
from the strumming of lips on the skin

the point of climax reached

an inevitable moment of gratification

awoken from slumber

of what seemed to be

your deepest thrust
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&quot; Luscious Love&quot;

Saccharine - the taste of your love
A succulent, tasty morsel

It's a fruit wet and juicy

That pervade my mouth with bliss
Nectar, sugared with honey

A syrup of gold a flowing

Like milky smooth of warmth
Scented oils perfume thr air

That of flowers in the mist
Blossoming to a caress

Of a lover's kiss

A dessert in its splendor

I'll never have enough

Of this indulging treat

In my mind...

Nellene Mae Cornel
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A Dichotomy

It rushes through me
in my every pore,
my every cell

Veiled eventualities
unknown beyond limits

Blanketed
in absolute immersion

Smoldering fantasies ignite
Conglagrant

Lascivious

Craving

A desire tempting

A paradox

Bodies occupy the same space

Taking you in
Filling me up

There's a push
a shove

a crash

Eyes unclosed
to behold the truth

This reality...
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Apasionadamente

The night was in its stillness
the sunlight

absent to intrude.

The twilight was present

in your eyes

as lunar light evoked the atmosphere.
Soft and low tunes played,
romance filled the air,
stirred up senses rushed out
the moment

you were nearing approach.
To your embrace

I submit

the darkness lightened

by the candles

flickering flame.

The smell of sweet perfume
impelled my lust

into a state of delirium.

Looking into your eyes
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I ran my fingers

upon your flesh

savoring the pleasant disposition

on your neck

andgiving your ears

small, quick bites.

Words of love

were uttered in whispers

in response

sighs - sexually sexy

and our being came alive.

Our desires

in heat of fusion

we slowly came to undress.

You laid me down

with your welcoming touch.

Your luscious curves

irresistible

our tongues react

in @ compelling want

of an osculation.
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With you

soaked inside

my fountain of love

our passion

started to surface

we entangled,

collided

in all varied angles.

You filled me

with such pleasure

that carried me

beyond rational thought.

Our emotions - enflamed

arms wrapped around each other

- the initiate of

impassioned romance.

No one could come close

to our union of love,

inspired.

Only you

can fill the bliss

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



and the intensity

of my hankering.

Nellene Mae Cornel
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Fragile

Color my world

when I'm drowned

in blue

Spice it up

with different hues

Some shades

-dark

others

-white

exhibit the rise and fall of life
Fine strokes

to a spectacular masterpiece
A portrait of blossoming love
Until

there's an image

that unveils perfection

which

the artist himself

could ruin

into

damnation.
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Glorious Union Of Souls

The slightest touch of our flesh
sparked amorous fires of passion.
As osculation began,

waves of urgency flowed within me
I was out of control.

Your tongue danced behind your lips
as they slowly,

gently explored

every corner of my lasciviousness.
Your hand wandered at every
existence of my womanhood

that seemed to cry in ecstatic pleasure.
Our bodies in lustful exchange

of affection

with each pose captured by gratification.

I succumed

when you entered my mortality
always welcmome to dig deep within
and explore my oceans of love

for I am yours

and you are mine.
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Kiss Me

kiss me

make this feeling of distraught go away
kiss me

and tell me everything will be okay

kiss me

and hold me tightly
close to you

kiss me

and whisper words
that are true

kiss me

and lay me upon the bed
kiss me

from my toes

to my head

kiss me

here

kiss me

there

kiss me

all over

and everywhere

kiss me

from ear to ear

kiss me

so i could forget my fears
kiss me

kiss me

kiss me more

kiss me
until i melt
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on the floor

Nellene Mae Cornel
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Luscious Love

Saccharine - the taste of your love
A succulent, tasty morsel

It's a fruit wet and juicy

That pervade my mouth with bliss
Nectar, sugared with honey

A syrup of gold a flowing

Like milky smooth of warmth
Scented oils perfume thr air

That of flowers in the mist
Blossoming to a caress

Of a lover's kiss

A dessert in its splendor

I'll never have enough

Of this indulging treat

In my mind...
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Nirvana

Bring me to your paradise

into a feeling within

Your eyes undressing me naked
caressing my flesh with sin

I long to feel your gentle kiss
upon my moistened skin

Let us have our bodies entwined
A cloudburst of passion

would shower us with heat

I wish this fantasy
could make our love complete.
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Passional Kindler

The touch gentle and delicate
Whispers filled with earnest desires
A gasp of sweet surrender

As passion intensifies the fire

Muted in between

No promises to be kept
Lies being untold tonight
No looking back

No afterthinking

Their melancholic desire to be held
In an inconsiderable amount of time
Both made a solemn promise
Soleness to be their only crime

Tomorrow may bring woes
A brief moment of melancholia
Yet the memory of this one night

Would release the flames of robusts emotions
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