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Humor My Whims (BDSM erotica)

 

~~

I shed a tear the other nite

I saw you bow down in shame like a japanese Geischa at my feet

I stopped your sword before it was too late...

never will make you cry again

I'm hurting you in letting you know you hurt me...

never knew how deep

I can't help it, I love you too much

I crave your attention

like a child to a mother

and you're also the child seeking comfort

from your man attention then you crave

let me be your hands

of honor and trust

Humor my whims

be the best you can be for me I be the best for you

I got it, you need it

sucking eyes.....I try to keep it inside

suction lips....raising bliss

squeezing my whole being out....raising heart

you got it, you got me, I need you

drink of the sweet nectar of joy

let the waves flood you...let us drown for a while

in the Sea of Submission...in the Land of our Dominion

let Love engulf the most of us,

then in Rapture swallow us whole.
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