
Always so nervous 

No one taught us what to do

But I loved you so good

No doubts, I felt the map of your joy

You held so tight 

And I loved you with all of me

You held nothing back

Always reaching, needing, then finding 

A complete fit with everything touching love

Cellular attraction with galactic results

A hard rain of passion and compassion

Soaks us to the bone

Even as the sweat dries and heaving gasps subside

The craving for next time grows

