
Blazing glazing molten glass love 

Smooth and shiny to see but blistering to touch

And you must touch 

And you must touch 

Smoldering fluids leaking tickling where they flow 

Lost in gasping breath in love in lust in time 

Heaving sweaty shining in darkness and coolness at night

Leaving innocence and finding joy in an unholy light 

Never so dark always so found 

Changed as discovered proudly ashamed 

Secrets form at the tips of our lips and fingers

Never to be admitted nor forgotten so young 

Finding innocence and joy in dark lights

Looking for peace and finding regret

Its over now yet just begun 

No one is left who can be trusted

No one trusted is left to say 

Wondering found wishing for lost

Finding what we were not looking for and losing what was had

Its morning and we will have 2 teaspoons of regret with out coffee

And try to forget.

