pearl jade
}Joems ]717 C

Aean



pearl jade
}wems 7717 C

dean

List of free Erotic Poetry Books by Gamahucher Press by colin leslie dean
Australia’s leading erotic poet free for download

http://www.scribd.com/doc/35520015/List-of-Erotic-Poetry-Books-by-Gamahucher-
Press

Gamahucher press west geelong Victoria Australia
2014


http://www.scribd.com/doc/35520015/List-of-Erotic-Poetry-Books-by-Gamahucher-Press
http://www.scribd.com/doc/35520015/List-of-Erotic-Poetry-Books-by-Gamahucher-Press

Prﬂfm‘,&

while in bed we

I think. of she while with thee
when with thee I think af She
All the time we think of the
other while with thee in bed we
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Buried in thy hole Josephine
feeling tf»y cunt clasp my cock
thy legs Around my wist
clasped thy wild sighs in the
eATS af me feeling t/u7 cunts
honey scented juices ooze 0'er my
balls feeling its sticky cream
slosh and slurp to my ramming
thrusts a[»]asa})[»ina As t[u7 nails
o my Arse dig And my semen
Sfaaf u}m?ells n my cock.
pumping to the beat beat of t[u;
heart a[»]ase;y[w’ne As we cum to
eACh others cries
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even now- seeth I

in tiwy cunts AALr1s cnugf»t
mamligkt like streaks af fira
under dArk. waters t[»y cunts
Aqueous hole reﬂacts the full

moon Prig ht

even now- seeth I

the [ 1ps of t[»17 cunt Are
;Jiws)u[wrescent in the mamlig[»t
like the Wings af those
paroguets Skimmering like
multicolored stars iridescent
hues porcelain smooth
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even now- smelleth I

the cunt Lips of thee I smell
scented with saffron pollen their
beas ty more beas tiful than
Lotus Plooms under and luculent

full moon

even now- seeth I

thy cunts Lips crimson like
frosted with ruby stivers the Lips
rims flashing like flames of req
fire under & noon day sun thy
cunts hole rimmed in pink.
borders glows Like Liguid peart
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even now- seeth I

thy cunts Lips shimmering Like
water silk. Pink dew anrkling
Like myring colored stars studded
in thy puffy flesh thy cunts
hair Laced in multicolored hues
Like woven with untold flowers

even now- seeth I

thy cunt warm Like a scented
bath that I could swim around
in and in breathe those scented
VApOTS those VApor o'er flaw my
flesh like musky Kisses bu rning
into me o'er W[wlming senses
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even now- wouldeth I

thy cunt toeat Like one pink.
delicious fig ah the delicate
flesh tosip to lick round the
prodigious flesh like fruit
caught in thy coal biack. cunts
hair mesh

even now- wouldeth I

to hover o'er that ample fles[»
}Jamcft hued Lips Shimmaring in
SUqATY SYTUAY flesk AMOTOUS
imbifing of that fruits Lips
unfold flesh manifold to dive in
and satinte in that fruity dish



9

even now- wouldeth I

to be Suffing 77%]7174«&7@ fram
thy clit polished gleaming
]Nig[»t like & rose saft qrape
curdled sun light-like

even now- wouldeth I

to bask in the scented air thy
cunt li}ySfVmJike fling fram
those Lips paroguet Wing~like
like Saft kasses to caresses my
heated flesh and cool my fiery
sigks
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even now- wouldeth I

to wed myself to those Lips with
red blushes to kiss those Lips that
fromst pearl dew drips that on
those Lips my puckered Lips
dances and o'er me Love juice

9usfws

even now- wouldeth I

to within that evje af
anquisnment thy cunt holes

[ q Sh /u7 hol

JAde bowl to cat-like Lap that

frothing cunt cream and of

paradise behold
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even now- wouldeth I

to qwell in thy cunts rose-like
face carnelian hued those
flowery Lips wide open bud tike
Lotus blooms under the Jull moon

even now- seeth I

those candy flass ﬁink Lips that
Languid watery eye the
purplish shadow's those cunts
falc{S do throw o'er t[»y ripe

?luﬁnf flasfuf Pink flesk
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even now- seeth I

the firein those flesf»y cunt Lips
the red Veins decking that flesh
in embproideries the Lips that
cling to tkighs like silk Veils
rovund cunts hole painted like
with red wine

even now- seeth I

dangling in space those crescent
moon-Like Lips tipped with
vermalion like frosted suqar
twixt thighs hidden the bowl of
pearly dew melted within the
moon Lanquidly rests
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even now- wouldeth T

her crimson cunts mouth to kass to
lick. the corners af those Lips to
nibble that red ripe fruit to feel
the carmine silk smooth fles[» to sip
wine from that jade-like bowl oh
that I would verse to write but
that beau ty out runs the number
af lines

even now-~ seeth I

the curling cunt hiir dark. Like
the crows black. Wings Lips af the
hue of damask rose the cunt hole A
flask of Shariz wine decked with
dew like Banhrain pearls
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even now- seeth I

those cunt Lips b rning with Pink
dyes which stain the flesh on Isigh
At those saffron scented tips that
burn into my soul and singe miy
eves As when those Lips open and at
me smile

even now- smelleth I

those musk. scented Lips those
VApOTS that fram tf»y cunts hole
pours out 1t }Jarfwmac{ breath
mingling with the dew that
flowery Lace that dinphanous
fles[» af veluptuous WomAnhood
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even now- seeth I

those cunt li}JSfringac{ Wit[»fire
that [wlefmtking faMn af}aamrl
As thy cunts hair with dew
Laced glitters Like slivers of glass

even now- seeth I

thy cunt pink. Lying nestled on
A sen of PLACk. foam softer than
feathers of rare birds as thy
cunt hole Eailing with desires
out breathes a sweet scented

E reeze
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even now-~tasteth I

thy cunts hole juice flavored Like
musk and honey tingling on my
Lips bursting in bubbles of delight
odoriferous with the scent of flowers
upwelling from that hole Like
heavy wine

even now-wouldeth I

like the bee on the nenu p har drink
fram that jm{e gafﬂat the fwney
that is sweet nectar for my soul to
sip from that pink-tinted bowit
Sfanrkling like the full moon with

stained hues of red upon my puffy
lips
7
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even now-~tasteth I

the sweet syrup of thy gilded
cunts hole my tonque to dip into
that sUgATY bowl and lmy lﬂv}j
up each saffron scented drop

even now —seeth I

the drops of silver dew cling to
thy cunts flowery petaled Lips
twixt tﬁtf Sig[w like glattering
scimitars bright with light that
l1ittle ﬂaWar~like cunt roped in
the curls of thy hyacinth

scented coal Plack. Aair
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even now-smelleth I

the fruity scents of thy cunts
rovunded folds like ripe peaches
with rosy tips they shine under
thy dark night black hir

even now —smelleth I

all the flau/ery essences in the
gaﬂet af t[»y cunts hole the
narcissus jonguil ALl the
honeyed scents weep from that
bowl o'er Laid with qold the
breeze stirs in t[»y fmgmnt
hAirs Wﬂofting all the sweet
odors af the world
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even now-wouldeth I

drink the ac{arifaraus wine in
thy cunts hole cup rimmed in
pink. porcelain-like that!
would drink. from that bowl and
stain my li;ys Vermilion fram 1ts
Wine

even now-seeth I

the drop of gold in thy cunts
bowl the cunts folds like
burnished fruit o'er hanging
veils reflected in that hole
watery-like a pearl gilded in
701{{
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even now-~seeth I

the breathless moon-like fmce af
t/»y silvery watery cunt I sucketh
in its Sig/vt As the bee sucketh on
the glossy rose oh to qaze At tfuy
cunt Lips like qilded ganze as thy

dip and fall

evVen now- faalet[» I

the Saft porcelain af t[»y cunts
flask &Lfirz like the suns rAYS mn
crystal bright oh that I could feel
thy flower petal smooth folds and
my soul burst like an a;n'um

poppy bud in their Saft Lips
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even now-tasteth I

the clear air filled with the fruity
scent of thy cunt ache my Lips to
taste the dew distilled from thy hole
A sweet wine for my mouth Ache my
Lips to delight in the tastes manifold
hidden in thy cunts plumpy pink

Jolds

even now-wouldeth I

fitt my Lips with the crimson flower
petals af t[u? Lips refresh my soul in
the Languor of thy folds water my
mouth in the wetness af t[u7 luculent
pool my Lips flu ttering o'er tfu/
bus ttarfly li}as like scarlet }aa;a}aies
[mnging neath a silvery moon
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even now-wouldeth I

while fu cking fu ck. thee into
insensi%lity fuck thee with
rampAnt intensity grim( my
grm’n into thee ram the
tumescent cock. af me up into
thee oh that I would pound thy
cunt jap jab thy cunt fuck thee
into ecstasy make thee scream
sigh cry with pleasures untold
heave my sel f onto thee bite
scratch cry into t[u7 eATS MY
Lust far thee oh to be with thee to
fuck the arse off thee oh ,‘Els;)at[»
ishn 1781876547791



