Where do you want this to go?

Were do I want this to go

It is still sinking in

What do I do?

What do I say?

No plan or direction

Or path to take on this cold winter night

I shiver inside

It is not just how freaking cold it is in here

But the thought that this could go anywhere

Where do you want this to go you say

Peeling your apple

Eating your cheese

I know what I want to say but I don’t dare

Instead I change the subject and flip my hair

I want to say 

Teach me 

Show me

Everything you know

Philosophies, history, art, written word,

I want to say

Fuck me freely, feel me, kneed me 

Like dough, Like putty, Bake Me

Shake me, Take me

Show me 

Show me everything in you

Complex and Simple

And…Please bite my nipple

But that is not what you want to hear


So I sit there


Change the Subject


Flip my hair

