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Nagot ur hosten somvar.

Pleasure

Pleasure

Love metonight.

| fuck you.

| need you

For amoment in time

Where we are heading?
Where are we if not there.
| know | am near you.

| know you are near me.

Heart sound like a drum.

The body feels like burning fire.
Heat of the night,

Comes in and makes us swest.

Tomorrow isanew day.

| am gone like the wind.

Cold,

However, | am warm and feeling fine
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