ON A BEAUTIFUL SUMMER DAY
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On a beautiful summer day
all a woman needs is a touch
of the sun on her cheeks to
make them rosy.

On a beautiful summer day
all she needs is the breeze
caressing her hair to create
tendrils that fall over her
forehead, on the side of her fae
and emphazise her cheekbones.

On a beautiful summer day
all she needs is the chicness of
her own fashion to create the
magic that spreads all over her

lover’s life. Changes him, makes
him ready for the night.

When the night comes in full moon’s
rays, in silver cloak, wrapped in musical
notes high in crescendo, low in
prelude, they dance and twirl and bend
and turn and oh! the pleasure under
the full moon, its rays penetrating them,
following them, chasing them, shining on
them one minute, the next hiding them, till
morning is come.

On a beautiful summer day.




