
fifty

When I am with you it feels like magic
Your moist sweet lips pursed up against mine

Strong arms wrapped around my waist so warm and secure
The long deep kisses that leave me breathless
The tender touches and the gentle embraces

When time stands still
The moon and the stars shine on us like a spotlight

Looking into the heavens admiring the constellations
Feeling the comforting breeze of summer

Staring into those sparkling eyes of yours that twinkle
When time stands still

Leaning up against your chest hearing the beating of your heart
The back of your hand running down the side of my cheek

I know after you leave I will wish you were here again
I have these deep feelings that are indescribable

Your goodbye kiss always leaving me wanting more
When time stands still

      —Whitney K. Taylor


