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  … written during the travels across Europe




  
The most unusual dream





  There was her face as woke up




  she stood in front of me




  dressed with shirt by far to big.




  There was her smile as I woke up




  she was a dream to me




   




  she made me feel her breath




  her lips like cherry




  her eyes like diamonds




  her skin was a rose




   




  shadows in the sunrise




  little hills in front of my eyes




  I was softly forced to kiss




  little hills getting harder by this




   




  she was the one in control




  so shy she moved on




  she kissed my lips and touched my soul




  the world around was completely gone




   




  her lips fed my desire




  her skin like silk




  her touch was like fire




  she was the one




   




  what she wanted was simply all




  her soft hands had on my neck




  her conquering kiss made me fall




  she left me no way back




   




   




  she was soft as can be




  shadows moved closer in every way




  her heartbeat hammered on me




  it was her game and she knew how to play




   




  I felt her completely as she made her move




  taking possession of me strongest and weakest




  moving faster climbing a mountain peak




  her hands came to unbelievable power




   




  she was eating me up




  soft hills start to shake




  she squeezed me with might




  there was an earthquake




   




  it was her first time to play




  she caught me with sweetness




  with her I would stay




  she was the one




   




  with a kiss I woke up




  she told me to call
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