Boy Kiss

By: Neo

I go in first, closing that apartment door

and right behind me you follow, anxious

I can see you gazing down at the floor

a bright blush flashing our faces

I turn to you now, turning on the light

you flash me a smile, with your fashion

Its my belt and shoes that I fight

the room's heat brighter with passion

You lay on top of me on that couch

hands smothering my bare chest

I can see your arousal and pouch

our hands lock together in a mesh

Our flavors mingle in a heated blur

our bodies sweating and grinding tight

My hunger for you wants to go further

moans escaping the kisses and bites

I ask you to turn your back to me

hands roaming those carefully toned curves

And now I lean in and begin to feed

each spot of your skin my hors d'oeuvres

The sound of your honey sweetness

makes me nibble and bite you lower

I continue to eat you senseless

soon I'll ask you to bend over

A long time ago you called this a boy kiss

my face hovering in to lick

You said it was a sensation you'd never miss

prying your entrance with a flick

The sounds you made now are better than ever

as I nibble and drag my tongue

I'd do anything to make you feel better

and to hear that song you sung

Your body glows with the heat of the sun

and my hunger is eventually sated

Now that we're finally done kissing

its time to give you the gift of my love

