Vascilating frequencies piercing
Your blue-green irises blooming
We climbed mountains of energy
With hallucinatory synchronicity
And infinite intensity

So many nodes of connectivity

Breathless indeed -

But not the least bit exhausted
In fact quite the opposite

It could only be called elated
Total + profound = inexplicable

No need for definitions

Or expectations

Because we shared it all:
Passions - insights - activities
Emotions - ideas - fetishes

Such beautiful violet explosions
And liminal lavender philosophies

The wind whispered quietly

and we sailed on by

Through nights of illicit activity
Cinaesthetic pleasures denuded
Wandering through our intersection

| know we two can bridge the inbetween
You + me = we
Chrysalis dreams - growing

You | know ecstatically

so if just our hand-clasp is infinite
Then what do we call our love-making?
Words can’t even begin to state it

It’s an all-encompassing life experience

With you | have expanded boundaries
An encounter of novelty
Uncontrollably chaotic cosmic system
And in every way

Exquisite



