Hugs and Kisses - Sonadow

Shadow's poem

I shut my eyes.

His lips touch mine in the softest way,

And I simply melt in his hands.

His hands glide smoothly over my shoulders,

Down my spine, 

Feeling each and every scar.

All my senses are on fire.

His lips captivate my own,

A kiss filled with passion and pleasure.

His tongue plays with mine,

Wrestling in my mouth.

He knows just how to please with a kiss.

If only I could always be embraced in his hugs and kisses.

Sonic's poem

Between me and him,

A kiss is more than simple.

It's a passion-filled statement with no words.

Feeling his scars, 

From fights or self-infliction

Hold memory to how we made it where we are.

Sweet embrace, 

Gentle love,

A pleasing passion, shared by only me and him.

I can taste him,

His tongue fights mine in a losing battle.

Yet it's still a slight victory for him too.

The satisfaction of our hugs and kisses.

