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He sits slightly too close and we don’t look at each other



I thought it had gone – my sex-sense,


the skin-thrum awareness when you feel


through your clothes sex’s presence.


But the nerves all down my left side sizzle.


I can feel him through three inches of air.


I’m humming with it. Not at all like


an electric shock. Perhaps a bit


like your naked tongue about to lick


a battery. Quite like sudden sun


through a window – dazzling one eye.


Almost the same as standing stock-still
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