| woke up this morning wanting you

the smooth feel of your back under my fingers
the salty taste of your chest on my lips

the power in your arms surrounding me

as my skin is first touched by the sun

| woke up this morning wanting you

looked for your eyes but your sleep lingers
as | craved to wrap my legs around your hips
thought for a moment | should let you be
but my desire for you is on the run

| woke up this morning wanting you
desired the feel of your stinger

piercing me swiftly as soon as you flip

me over and give in to my silent plea
knowing the fastest way to make me cum

| woke up this morning wanting you
wanting to perform with my lead singer
you never fail on our ecstasy trip

to satiate as you fill me completely
leaving me utterly undone
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