They say that 2's a company and 3's a crowd
I say the more the merrier, and I'm loving it loud
Standing on each other's shoulders, we can touch a cloud
In and out, until the insides of your mind is spilling out
Lips that are melting into these warm rainbows
The gift of being in the presence of these angels
Love that illuminates the vision of closed eyes
Love the separates the illusion of closed thighs
My soul was placed in this body to feel
So when I look deep inside I know that it's real
I thought that I peaked, but I've felt some new stuff
Fairytales and movies have tainted true love
It has no boundaries between a woman or a man
It's having sex with God, by simply holding hands
It would be ignorant to run from words..
It's father sky striking his thunder into mother earth
Turning her lake into geysers that explode
Her trees create the oxygen that's providing for his soul
Allowing her volcano to become warm and wet
Exploding from the hole allowing everything to melt
I kiss her neck and you kiss her lips
This is how a feminine Goddess should exist
And if time isn't an issue, then why stop? why not?
The bite marks in the right spots makes my eyes pop
There wasn't a beginning so it’s impossible to end this
A love that stemmed with the rose of our friendships
Infinity 8s that connect all of our bodies
Breathing slowly- putting rhythm into our heartbeats
Chakras that are opening with tantric stimulation
You call it meditation, I call it mental masterbation
Allowing my thoughts to release from the mind
So my words have intercourse with the rhythm of the rhyme
I believe in eternity so time is not a concern to me
The concern is this emergency...the urgency
To reconnect....
It's not about deeper sex..
It's about remembering how to deeply feel your breath...Beneath your flesh.
For this body is a costume that's conditioned with these thoughts
We can channel the type of love that will uplift all the hearts
The physical is minimal, I'm more into the spiritual
You can't put conditions on love and then call it unconditional.
So without any control and without expectations
No hesitations, just oceanic penetrations
And the hands of time gave me a happy ending
So I burst through the clock and took it back to the beginning.


