The Evening Dance

Exciting dance

The soul romance

That evening brought
With smile and thought.

The scents and senses
The hopes and chances
The moves and touches
No one that watches

They're slowly dancing
With love and fancies
They're kiss each other
Like never others

The cheeks are near
No shame and fear
He stands behind
The hands are bind

Waist her uncovered
All undiscovered
Hug from behind

No words to find....

Then dance is over
But new day tomorrow
They'll meet again
No suffer and pain.
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