
Sweetness 
A poem of love 

 
 

Bet you’re thinking 
Another poem 
Deriding you 

But no 
 

This is one for the ages 
A letter of love 
Full of passion 

Desire 
 

Oneness between two people 
Married in heart 
Flesh and soul 

Melded 
 

Lips and breasts 
Hips and hair 

Eyes that hold both love and pain 
Fiery independence 
And cautious need 
A body that holds  

A million joys 
 



Skin like the surface of still water 
Softer than an angel’s feather 

Responsive to the slightest stroke 
Aching to be touched 

Massaged 
Manipulated by multiple fingers 

 
Hair that begs to be gripped 

Stroked 
Entwined in fingers 

During the throes of passion 
Long and luxurious 

Swallowing up my hands  
As I envelope them with it’s darkness 

 
The scent of that space 

Below your ear 
Back of your neck 
It is your essence 

Where I go to taste your true fundamental nature 
It’s where I bite to bring you to true wetness 

 
Eyes that delve deep 

Into my soul 
Looking past the child within me 

Chocolate and smooth 
Wicked yet compassionate 

Silent yet expressive without a word 



 
Breasts infatuating like cocaine 

A desire - 
No 

That’s not right 
It’s 

A need
To grasp and touch and feel them 

Beneath my fingers 
My mouth to suck 
My teeth to bite 

Causing your breath to be taken from you 
A gasp of pain and joy 

 
Lips full and defined 

Red and round 
Softly grazing mine 
Your lick your own 

A moment before we kiss 
Joining us together 

As you kiss me 
Like I need to be 

To feel complete with you 
 
 
 
 
 



The roundness of your hips 
Swelling around your waist 

Like my cock 
When you bend over in front of me 

Curving elegantly  
Filling the void between us as we lay together 

 
Stroke your skin 
Pull your hair 

Twirl your nipples 
Bite your neck 

Devour your hair 
All to produce the sweetness 

Within your syrupy 
Pussy 

Lick it clean 
Feel it respond to my touch 

My tongue 
My cock 

Your body calls out to me 
Shouting loudly 

So loudly 
 

Patience 
 
 
 
 



Let’s remove ourselves from that 
For the moment 

To talk  
About your heart 

 
Patience with me 
With my foibles 
Frustrations 

I cause 
You  
Us  

Others 
 

Freely giving yourself  
To whoever asks 

Without reservation 
No thought 
Just do 

 
Friendships matter 

As much as relations 
More so 
Sometimes 

You change when you are around them 
Becoming coarser 

Though always filled with 
Charity and kindness 

 



Quirky sometimes 
Loving to your mate 

Your children 
Short tempered when it comes to 

Things you see as obvious 
Clear 

Though others do not  
See it as such 

 
Terrible with money 

Though spends it freely 
For others  

Not selfish with it 
But generous to a genuine fault 

 
In the past 

Cooking was abysmal 
Now it rivals the greatest chefs 

Full of spice and heart 
 

You are the glory of my life 
Bring me joy and pain 
Love and frustration 

I wrap my arms around you 
To feel your warmth 

Comforting me against the cold night 
Of life 

 



I love you 
I love the woman you are 
When you are with me 

Alone 
Away from all others 

 
In my arms naked during the early morning hours 

Of a cold winter day 
Bound by blankets 

And the entanglements of our flesh 
 

I am happy that you call me your husband. 
 
 
 
 


