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one look

Sa:

Whith just One look

| was in youre grasp
Whith a glans of seduction
Y ou Tore my resolve apart
Everything about you
Becond Me cloaser still.

| want to hold, feel, tutch

| want you here Whith me
To fedl youre breath

So close to mine

To hear youre voice

To seyou smile

Texten ar utskriven fran Poeter.se
Forfattaren The_Grey Lady med Poeter.se id #33550 innehar upphovsratten



