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Water

The hot, calming water slowly making it's way down your body.
Following each beautiful curve of it, not asking, just caressing.

Kissing your lips, so sudden and not asking for anything in return.
Cleansing your mind,soul and body from all the events of the day.

Not arguing when you close your eyes to relax and shut the world out.
Just slowly streaming over your now relaxed, tired body.

No guestions asked for what you've done or how you fesl.

Simply letting it search through your every imperfection without feeling
ashamed of it.

Relax for this moment, it's only you, alone, for now
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