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DO YOUR TOES CURLS?

Do your toes curls when I gaze into your eyes,

Or do they curl when I smile.

Do your toes curls when I rub your skin,

Or do they curl when we embrace.

Do your toes curl when we passionately kiss,

Or do they curl when I press your body next to mine.
Do your toes curl when I caress your breasts,

Or do they curl when I suck your nipples.

Do you toes curl when my tongue explores your juices,
Or do they curl when I enter deep.

Do your toes curl as our bodies move in rhythm,

Or do they curl as we explode in ecstasy.

Would you like your toes curl?
Can I make your toes curl?
Do your toes curl?

©RAB October 2002

BEAUTY TO ME

Stunning to see
Smooth to touch
Firm to hold
Soft to squeeze
Gentle to kiss
Sweet to taste
Tender to rub
Exciting to caress
Delicious to lick
Hot to love
Beauty To Me...
Is You.

©RAB December 2002
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UNLOCKING

YOU HAVE THE HEART

I HAVE THE KEY

LET’S USE THE KEY TO UNLOCK THE HEART

AND JOIN TOGETHER AND RELEASE ALL THE PASSION!

©RAB January 2003

LIKE BUTTERFLIES AND TEDDY BEARS

Like the beautiful colors of a butterfly
Y our beauty is more.

Like the silent wings of a butterfly
Your voice is the music I hear.

Like the gentleness of a butterfly
Your gentle touch is exhilarating.
Like the endless flight of a butterfly
My devotion to you is never ending.

Like the softness of a teddy bear
Your skin is the softest of all.
Like the cuteness of a teddy bear
Your loveliness is more stunning.

Like the sultry eyes of a teddy bear
Your eyes are adoring.

Like the alluring nature of a teddy bear
My attraction to you is eternal.

Like butterflies and teddy bears
You are my one and only.

©RAB February 2003
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VALENTINE MEANS...

A card for your gentle soul...
A chocolate heart for your sweet lips...

Chocolate kisses for your luscious kisses. ..

A candle to light your precious heart...
A teddy bear for you to cuddle...

A t-shirt for your sexy body...

A Silver chain for your beauty...

A poem for our lovely eyes...

©RAB February 2003

ALWAYS A DELIGHT!

It is always a delight
Smiling at you,
With all your charm
Laughing with you,
Glowing with pleasure

It is always a delight
Looking into your eyes,
Tender and kind
Holding your hands,
So gentle and smooth

It is always a delight
Dancing with you,
Near and slow
Holding you close,
So warm and soft

It is always a delight
Listening to your voice,
So sexy and alluring
Kissing your lips,
So sweet and delicious

It is always a delight
Just being with you!

©RAB February 2003
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WHY DID IT TAKE THIS LONG?

Why did it take this long?
For there was attraction from the first day we met,
For all the months of flirting

Why did it take this long?
To feed the stomach with delicious meals,
To the first plans to go out

Why did it take this long?
For our first movie date
For our first dinner date
For our first dance

For our first kiss

Why did it take this long?

Because some things are worth waiting for...
And you are definitely worth the wait...

And after the wait...

There is forever.

©RAB February 2003
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SEEING

I SEE YOU SEEING ME.
I SEE YOU SEEING ME BE ME

I SEE YOU ADORING ME,
WATCHING HOW I MOVE,

A LITTLE OVER HERE

AND THEN SOME OVER THERE

WHEN I SEE YOU SEE ME,
OH! HOW I BLUSH,

MY FANCY GET FANCIER,
AND US BECOMING ONE
IS SOON TO BE A MUST

MUST YOU SEE ME
THE WAY YOU DO?

I GUESS YOU HAVE TO.

THOSE ARE YOUR EYES

CASTING UPON WHAT YOU DESIRE
ONLY BECAUSE YOU ADMIRE

THE FACT THAT WHAT YOU SEE,

IS ME BEING ME.

©RAB March 2003
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AROUSAL

How can I arouse your deepest passions?

Is it a look and smile? Arise.

Is it touching and rubbing your soft hands? Arise.
Is it stroking your smooth arms? Arise.

Is it cuddling and hugging? Arise.

Is it tasting your sweet lips? Arise.

Is it fondling and kissing? Arise.

Is it nipping or licking your ears? Arise.

Is it massaging your shoulders and back? Arise.
Is it gently kissing your neck? Arise.

Is it licking you from your fingers? Arise.

Is it licking and sucking your breasts? Arise.

Is it kissing your stomach? Arise.

Is it kissing and licking the back of legs? Arise.
Is it licking your “lips”? Arise.

Isitall?

Is it one?

Is it none?

How can I arouse your passions?

How can I arouse all your passions?

How can I arouse all your deepest passions?
Arise.

©RAB April 2003
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STEPPING STONES

One pebble floats in the water

With a sea of other pebbles and stones
But only one true path exists

The other paths are just detours

Trials and errors

Once the true path is found

Stepping stones are needed

All the other paths remain

But their paths become part of history
The true path is more important

The true path is the now

Pebble by pebble

Stone by stone

Each stone becomes stronger than the next
The true path becomes a solid rock
And leads to a future

A stone may slide a bit now and again
One may have to skip a pebble or two
But on the true path the rock keeps things in place
Once the true path is complete

The rest is just a pure waterfall
Refreshing and without end.

©RAB April 2003

MOTHER OF MY HEART

You are my...

Sounds of my song...
Strength of my soul...
Energy of my being...
Holder of my feelings...
Keeper of my dreams...
Fruit of my passions...
Bearer of my love...
Now of my forever...
Mother of my heart.

©RAB May 2003
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CREATED BY

Forever created by time.
Looks created by beauty.
Feelings created by desire.
Mood created by candlelight.
Kissing created by sweetness.
Romance created by tenderness.
Love created by hearts.

Heat created by body.
Passion created by fire.
Cravens created by erotic.
Arousal created by rubbing.
Caressing created by ecstasy.
Essence created by my love.

©RAB August 2003

ALL THAT AND MORE

I give you the stars

I give you the moon

I give you the oceans

I give you the universe
All that and more.

I give you pleasure
I give you ecstasy

I give you happiness
I give you joy

All that and more.

I give you my passion
I give you my love

I give you my time

I give you my devotion
All that and more.

I give you my heart

I give you my soul

I give you my all

I give you everything
All that and more.

©RAB November 2003
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JUST ICE

What you need when the heat blows...Just ICE.
When the warm touch comes, and the smoothness begins...Just ICE.

When the gentle kisses begins, and the squeezing embraces...Just ICE.

When the fondling starts, and the caressing embarks...Just ICE.
When the passion arises, and bodies connect...Just ICE.

When the rthythm pounds, and the ecstasy abounds...Just ICE.
When the erotica explodes, and the juices flow...Just ICE.
When the heat wanes into the night, until next time...Just ICE.

©RAB 2003

FRIED UP PASSION

Take out the frying pan
Get ready to feel good
Get ready to eat well
Slowly turn up the heat
Add the ingredients

No oil needed

Sizzle! Sizzle!

Pop! Crack! Pop! Crack!
Kiss! Kiss!

Ooh! Ooh!

Caress! Caress!

Umph! Umph!

Rub! Rub!

Yeah! Yeah!

Hot! Hot!

Turn up the fire! Turn up the heat!
Stir it up! Stir it up!
Delicious! Delicious!
Hmm! Hmm!

Flip It! Flip It!

Lick! Lick!

Oh! Oh!

Suck! Suck!

In! Out! In! Out!

Faster! Deeper! Faster! Deeper!
More! More!

That’s it! Watch the splatter!
Aah! Aah!

All fried out!

Serve freshly done.
©RAB February 2004
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JUST YOU

Dreaming Of You
Being With You
Caring For You
Laughing With You
Crying With You
Helping You
Whisper To You
Cooking For You
Massaging You
Singing For You
Pampering You
Touching You
Holding You
Kissing You
Squeezing You
Rubbing You
Smelling You
Caressing You
Excite You
Fondling You
Tasting You
Loving You

Just You
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