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Two lovers sit by the crackling fire

Searching out their hearts' desire;

Oblivious to the flickering flame

Asking them, Why came

You here?

Shadows dance across her face,

Their lips caress in warm embrace;


Glowing embers, flash and flare,

Kindling lovers' passions there.

Bodies moving, desire untamed;

Tightly pressed and unashamed.


Twinkling eyes lost in wonder,

Yearning soft; rolling thunder

Gently speaks, deep and low;

Lightning sparks, begins to grow.


Soundlessly their music swells--

Symphonic bliss,

In a deep impassioned kiss.


Still the blaze does question and inquire,

Why came these lovers by my fire?
