FREAKY GIRL

You said on first meeting, you were a freaky girl.

As we locked 1n eye contact, you licking your lips so red.

Sexily in my ear, a tale of nails, bites, and kisses, you’d give me a whirl!
Promising much, you winked, slapped my ass, what had I to fear?

Now, I not so green, I’d heard it all before.
Little did I realize, she’d deliver it all and more!

As a panther on her prey, she pounced on my bones.
It took little time for the boudoir to be rocking with sighs & groans.

She made Rick James’ ‘Very Freaky Girl’ seem a mere squirrel.
Owwww such a night, from the many oysters, I’d landed a true pearl!

‘Tis dawn, I pen this, there’s much more to say.

Alas, she’s awaken with a decadent smile, throws my pad aside.
Next, she snickers its ’time for more play’.

Freaky girl, I’ll be happily exhausted from this wild ride!

To: A moment and a lass long ago and her spirit of fun luvin!
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