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aalieve love didst



sing of love fvomst the eyes




andst fromst the
2enaissance andst JSavoque
the eyes be JSut the souvce
of love which be be JRut
both pleasure andst pain for
Christianity love be JSut
sex without spivituality for
Freud love be JSut our life
forvce the will to live andst
=/ung love be like 7lato n
desive for "psychic

velatedness™ Vet dearest she
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PREFALCL

AAbb to lay inst arms so soft with thine
eyes aloft inst gaze inst sight of thy love
thee doth coo ast the dove ast cupids dart
doth flows fromst thy loves sweet loves
eyes that form within inst thy havt webs of
joy nets of delight within thy love sight

thy lips does swell ved blood doth ignite the
flames along thy lips to kiss with bliss the
lips of thy love thy breath fives flames
expel fromst thy breast suvge to fly to the
lips of thy love thy looks thy flesh swell
burst ast nectaved blooms for thee hast
gained 7hy love inst loves game thy flesh
to flesh doth touch to part Vet thy lips tip
some cold to touch ast one heat to miss thy

havt
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Yet hast thee thy lips to kiss the lips of
they cold ast death thy breath to
breathe o’er flesh thy lusts caress Yet
Put to feel naught whenst thine lips
press the lips of they whenst thee doth
thy fingers to run thru the hairs of they
Yet naught to receive Put a dead like
stare lingering thine eyes onst the eyes
of they Dut to Put stare back ast death
to thine eyes that cry Yet doth thee to
believe the love of they make believe all
wast not ast thee didst see for they
wouldst not deceive forthey doth truly

love thee
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“hus to thee thus to thee doth / to thee
thus with mine lips to cling to bring to
thee _/ovenzo to go about thy lips ast
doth the bee to slip winged inst that
flowers odovous mouth doth slip
mine tongues tip thru thy lips to drink
Oh to drink to sip sweet nectars juice
that doth froth along thine lips that
vose hower flesh enamouved bheeth 7/
ast that moth enamoured inst flight
avound that light of thy thy mouth
Jorenzo doth go mine tongue tip thru
thy lips twin tapers of flames with
thus to thee doth mine tonques tip
quivering to unfold thus to thee doth ast
like that moth andst the bee to enflame

< mine lips ast twin wings that doth
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settle (Ibh doth settle uponst that vose
(Ohbh that vose with perfume to ignite
thus to (J to delight whilst nightingale
enamouved doth thus to \J to sing of
passions joy which doth burn the flesh
of mine hart ast mine lips doth part
mine breath voluptuous burning fromst
the flames within mine hart mine flesh
thus to thee doth J brving mine lips
mine tongue to curl avound thy slippery
tongue of odours flesh ast vine to trunk
doth to cling too twine embrace
intevlace flesh to flesh burn by mine
breath whilst tongue to tongue entwine
thus to thee doth o’etflows joy ast mine
tongue to thy tongue entangled our lips

to find embrace vapt flesh to climb onst



11

heated breath singeths the nightingale to
its mate of its tale of passion thus to J/
doth sweet kisses to thine mouth
wheveth doth with splendour doth to
beam avound thine face ast if of the
moon perfumed haloed flesh survvounds
that of thine mouth doth sip J to dvink
fromst thy lips wine violet scented froth
of o amber lake that to which to which
doth J long to dvain the foam fromst
Ohbh fromst (Ibh /ovenzo thy dewy
lips ast perfumed wings to drink to
deink that froth of wines sparkling ast
stav tips to drvain that that wine that
doth to violet thy lips to stain foaming
lips enchanting cup of flesh that Abh
Abb that Abbh _/ovenzo doth go thus
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to thy lips to kiss into hliss that onst
thy breath that naught canst / forget
thy breath of that that doth to smell
move balmy thanst those basil-tufts of
Flovence let (J doth tell with joys
upwell that fromst mine eyes doest
uponst thy flesh to fall ast tears that
wet thy haivs that doth J J3ut to weave
with golden comb to point thy lashes
with fringed tips that lay o'er thy eyes
Ohbh [orenzo (Ibh thine eyes flowers
of Avaby precious of scented ooze ast
doth kiss ./ thy lips pressed tips of
tongues tips oth J swoon upnst that
face of thine inst gaze (Ybh such gaze

ast to Jut to form (hh (Obh Ve

wings uponst mine shoulders woven
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that doth to begine to grow (Ihh (hb
JJovenzo uponst thine beauty doth J fly
uponst thy scented flesh Abhh Abhhh
doth J fly ast didst to say FIhaedrus
like uponst mine gaze to the sky J fly
ast a bivd that doth not to care of the
world beneath Abbh upward uponst thy
the breath of thy flesh with mine tongue
twixt thy lips the scent of thy haiv that
doth lick mine flesh lingering ast n
sevpent tongue that doth leap mine
tongue to kiss Abh to kiss that mouth
that doth burn with flames flickering
that torch mine lips with five thus to
within mine flesh to scorch thine lips
with the burning heat of mine kiss doth

heaveth J thy voice slow vising like n
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Spivit lingevs they breath uponst mine
lips that doth fromst a sigh doth arise
with the breath fromst thy lips that
doth shed sweet melodies fromst thine
lips like lute strings melting chovds that
linger o’er mine flesh trembling breath
fromst mine lips that fromst which fled
mine spivit up to the nirs onst the songs
trembling breath fromst mine lips that
blent with thine breath lingeving uponst
mine flesh ast doves onst lulling wings
doth o’exr hover mine flesh that doth leap
with five thus to burn mine mouth wet
with the foam lingering net uponst mine
flesh that breath of thine haiv that doth
</ comb of gold that doth the stavs doth

J/ forget the sun the moon all blue that
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oths above the trees andst all the dells
doth J forget the autumn breeze that
chilly bes andst the days andst new
movns that bes Abh Abhh mine
<Jovenzo thine scent of bhasil doth to
lick to kiss that doth J to moisten
with mine tears of joys 7hat Abh to
thee spivits lift up thy heads andst
smile smile happlily that lights the
glooms of cypress trees with tinting
flecks of silver tints that flicking
uponst mine lips wet to cast vain bhow

hues along thine lips with mine met

Vet

Vet
7 hy eyes be so closed _/ovenzo
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Doth thee distain mine words that with
these words doth mine hart singeth of
mine love to thee cant thee hear the bheat
of mine hart mine panting breast that
doth flow forth all mine love onst mine
breath fov thee that each wovd each
syllable each letter be JSut mine love
exprest wheve no dictionary hath what
mine hart doth werite that mine minde
cant finde no name cant say what mine
hart doth say with these sighs of J
that once is formed still not explaine
what beats inst mine hart with loves hot
game Vet doth J doest mine bhest to
sing of mine love fov thee so J sigh
with no vest that mine hart doth beat all

the same to bear mine love in loves game
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Vet doth mine tongue to dance along thing
tongue edge to skip to twine Abh to finde
bliss inst mine kiss mine kiss to skip to his
with mine breath to (Obh to lick thy lips five
light sprites dance to skip drips sparks fives
light bright AAAH Abb the delight bright
spatters fives along thine tongue tip alight
bright light froth fromst that mouths pot doth
to vun to drip to slip blooms to blossom bright
along mine lips spread bites tight Abh delight
fragrant blooms flesh uponst mine breath
pecfumes thy mouth with mine breath lips
tongue twist skip flick light splash bright fives
ignite thus to mine eyes delight the sight the
bright the light Abh doth J bite thy flesh tight

Vet

Vet
7 hy eyes be so closed _/ovenzo
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“hus doth thee distain me andst of mine
love tive that doth to flow onst mine
breath ast five to lick avound thy flesh
with flames of desive (Yhh doth thee
distain me mine friend andst inst Sell
fives of me to send that inst all woes
naught e’en fromst that throat of
YNelpomene movre woes thanst of [/
couldst to flow fromst mine lips that be
that bronzed lyve if thee mine friend
doth of thee distain mine love that to
send J inst to pain andst of (J/ Jut to
gain that mive that Abh willst not to
domp mine loves five for (J of all woes
willst contend wheve no letter syllable
words couldst to comprehend Vet mine

love willst to be to onst thy lips to feed
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AAbb doth (] hear doth J see doth J
feel doth J know _/ovenzo thy eyes be
closed (bh (Obh /[ovenzo be closed
inst loves swoon ast mine lips flash to
flames vapt inst the flesh of thy lips
flakes of five SAhh thy eyes be JSut the
points of the crescent moon thine eyes he
J3ut the evening andst star of the movn
Abb thee doth swoon to mine kiss thus
to mine minde flittering dveams fanned
by thy lips Lolian Aarp the scent of thy
breath fans thoughts andst dreams ast
doth to skip mine tongue trembling
breath luxuvious breath of thine haiv
thine hair to twine to comb with gold to

voam mine lips mine tongue along thine
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thvead of hair to sip to dip mine tongue
tip inst the froth of thine lips that seep
scent deip ooze that (b those fumes
doth to mine minde to skip to dance to
prance linger tongue inst that wet
sponge of flesh mine breath ast thee
doth see to sleep inst swoons of love
thine haiv thine threads doth to twine
curls of mine hart that thee andst me to
not to part one flame to burn one fives
flake to make the sinking sun to quake
to shake Abh ££JJ the wind to burn
fromst our breath ast ast flames
tongues flicker flesh ignite kiss
perfumed mouth to flame Abh onst thy
breath the vush the gush to sink doth J

die inst the little death
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