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Author Intro
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I’ve never considered myself a poet, not truly. I write poetry in times of emotional turmoil. It helps me work through it. I’ve never thought I was good at it. Or perhaps it’s more accurate to say that it’s just never been my focus as an author. I felt it was time to change that.

This collection of poems was written over a period of several years. I don’t write them intending for there to be a rhyme, but simply to pour out the feeling I’m trying to get through at the time. This collection will vary in tone and mood. Sometimes a poem might be happy, some may be a little dark. Several are introspective. There might be one or two that are considered rude. It’s how I felt at the time.

These poems cover so many periods in my life. Some from the trials and tribulations of a five-year relationship. Some are from a period of high sexual activity. There are poems written in the midst of a crisis of identity or conscience. There are definitely poems written in the middle of a heartbreak. There are some written as I entered the phase of life that is parenthood. I included a little of everything here. 

Ultimately this collection of poems is a decade long journey of emotion that I’m finally confident enough to share with others.
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Part 1: Love and Lust
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I have to start with something I know all too well, love and lust. I know the difference very well, but I willingly admit a weakness to my own desires. Sometimes it’s the desires of the flesh, sometimes it’s the desire for true love that seems to escape me. This part explores this side of me. Sometimes, the writing may seem sweet, sometimes reflective, sometimes a little raunchy. 

To give a little background, some of these poems were written at the start of my longest relationship, or at happy moments within. Some were written about other lovers or potential lovers. These were generally happier times when I was more optimistic.

There are also some that were written when I was completely single, and instead of being ruled by the magical idea of love, I was overcome with the very mortal and real feeling of lust. I always write my truth in the moment, so I felt what I felt and even if I no longer feel that way, I remember and honor the feeling. 
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Needs
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For so long I have denied myself the simple pleasures

A taste, a touch, a caress, a whisper in the ear

Buried in responsibilities, I have neglected myself

Perhaps that should end

To hell with that, it has to end

I have needs!

It’s been so long since I’ve heard those sweet nothings in my ear

So long since I’ve had a real release

It’s time for some selfishness

It’s time for something base and carnal

Touching, kissing, caressing, stroking, riding

I want it all!
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The Beast Returns
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Fuck I look like constantly sitting here stressing?

I know what I need, I know what helps me

And best of all, I’m single

I don’t need just one source

The beast lay dormant far too long

But now he’s stirring

He’s hungry, he’s angry

It’s time for the hunt to begin anew

Just to be clear, the beast isn’t hunting for a mate

Know your role, simple ho

I’m just here for the release

I’m using you for what you can give me

This ain’t that serious

No, I don’t love you and I’m not trying to

Your body is just right to sate the lust

In other words, I really just came here to bust

Skip the small talk, that’s gettin’ on my nerves

That’s not part of the foreplay

Your mouth has better uses

So put in some work

Oh, you thought you were special?

Cute face, tight waist, you thought you could do what others can’t?

Nope, I told you what this was

Now let me use your face

Now that we’re done, it’s time for me to go

What? You didn’t think I was serious?

Of all the things this beast is, a liar is not one

This was a hit and run

I told y’all the beast was back

I ain’t here for the feelings

I’m not trying to soothe you

Set that out and go on about your life

Don’t get attached because of the sex
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