
THOSE MOMENTS:
A Sensual Reverie

Whenwearenaked
andalonetogether
the world outside
no longer exists

Onlytherotundityofyourbosums
andthefragranceofyiurwumb

have vividness

Thosemoments
wearetogetherthis
universebecomes
a wondrous place

Ah - I wish
thosemoments
couldmeltinto

thesemom
entsandalbondariesbet

weenuscouldbeer
℞aised.

Cindy: Clinging to the past or anticipating the future – how much
of our lives are regret and dreams?

Don: (sighing) You expect an answer to that question?

Cindy: Of course not. Why expect anything?
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