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Sexual love tension

Tingles up from my toes,

and as it rises, it only grows.

You come before me,

You are forever my king.

And before you make love to me,

I kneel down and kiss your ring.

Tall and majestic,

beautiful cream colored man.

Come to me completely naked,

slowly take my hand.

Lead me to your throne,

undress me with passion,

kiss me where you  want,

in your own kingly fashion.

Bliss comes with every kiss,

I tingle with want.

How does my man like it;

my sensual thoughts taunt.

You touch me with no hands,

Tantric sex takes me away.

I hang on and hold on

to every word you say,
your kingly nature 

demands all nations to bow,

your kingly touch

makes me want you now.

You breathe your sweet breath,

I melt under sweet aroma.

Your sweet lips touch mine,
I’m in a sexual love coma.

Your presence is enough

To send me off into utopia…

Only a queen can handle

Your love, lust, delicious cornucopia.

This pure and rich love

Passes down through the ages.

It began when you were my Egyptian King,
and continued through the pages.

Come here my love

And take me away.

Let lust drown us under,

Our two bodies forever sway. 

