A Modern Day Love Poem
My Sex—Feoy Love,

I love your bedy mind

the way it meves-and-shakes loves and understands me
I love your breasts eyes

I could stare at into them for hours
I'love your ass hugs

when I you squeeze i me 1 feel aroused warmth

I 'love to faek talk to you
all night long until the morning esm comes

You are my faveurite-cockhele one true love
and I know how much you love me

you-stupidlittle-biteh
Fuaek-you-very-much Love Michael

* Note: This poem is purely fictitious. There is no correlation to my life, my personality, or myself.
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