Desire

Turning and tossing

My insides are on fire

It starts in the pit of my stomach 

And then the torturous flames begin to rise

Up, up, up into my esophagus

And then into my eyes

I can’t catch a breath

The fire consumes my insides

The fire rises over my face

And catches aflame my hair

Brushes down my spine 

It burns, rips, and tears.

My flesh is roaring with heat

Its an immortal flame eternal fire

This is the fire of passion

The fire of desire

What can put this fire out but satisfaction?

My destiny is my water, my solution—

Fulfillment of my destiny—

The answer to this painful crucifixion.

