
So This Is How It Feels
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So this is how it feels.
Open heart symphony
Your cheek bone under mine
Breathing slowly together
Your hand on my hip
The other tangled in my hair

Soft curved spaces between us

This is how it feels
You whisper, “I love you.”
I whisper back
Enveloped in a sensuous spell
A long mutual sigh
Soft-eyed tears down our cheeks

And we hold each other bone to bone hard


