I fell in love with you gradually,

Aware of you immediately,

Effervescent quivers darting a ticklish race

Down the sensitive plane 

From chest to belly, and probing beyond.

There were so many moments

I wondered if it was possible

To disentangle me from you

And emerge feeling completely whole,

Or if we lose ourselves in minute degrees.

Crying out feelings is an instinct

Rising from deep inside my gut,

An impulse I must resolutely curb

With unfaltering determination

Until I’m positive you’re here to stay

And raw emotion won’t scare you away.

The fervent heat we generate

Loosens my tongue languorously,

Pilfering away the modest bit of control

I sustain if only to savor an enduring fidelity.

Sometimes the flash of crazed ardor 

Tenders remnants of the crisp verve we create,

Revitalizing air that already thrives.

And then one evening devotion overflows,

Spilling over into the dynamic air 

Flourishing between you and I.

Our passion indeed blooming,

We watch it glisten visibly

In the humid breathing space

Brandishing vim and vigor.

Our love is enlivened,

Dancing as we breathe.

