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Taken by surprise and by the look in his small eyes
She couldn’t comprehend this strange new feeling
Trembling as he contemplated utter paradise
His heart climbed up his throat and hit the ceiling

She sensed a flush move through her hollow cheeks
A tingle and a thrill so slow and soothing
Tried to wriggle twice upon her sticky leather seat
Then noticed both her feet had started moving

She caught him quite off guard with her fiery focused gaze
Stunned now and confused, quite disillusioned
His fragile ego bolstered by her light hypnotic ways
Another moment set on fire by ice cold fusion
Another moment set on fire by ice cold fusion

Drowning in the sunset of his wise productive years
He never thought that love would come a calling
She was the full embodiment of all his wildest fears
And he couldn’t help but stop himself from stalling

Escaping for a moment, she closed her vibrant eyes
To ignore all of the things inside her thirsting
Still feeling a light tingle on the inside of her thighs
A trembling and a sense of something bursting

She caught him quite off guard with her fiery focused gaze
Stunned now and confused, quite disillusioned
His fragile ego bolstered by her light hypnotic ways
Another moment set on fire by ice cold fusion
Another moment set on fire by ice cold fusion

