
Felch Me

Isacaarum

Who did you fuck? Try to tell me a word about our
fun. Say to me the destination of your next cum. Clear
masterplan, no sodomy is too sick. Wait, I’m not ready
yet for your pumping prick.
Felch me, felch me daddy... Felch me, felch me
daddy... Felch me, felch me daddy... Felch me, felch
me daddy...
Ride, well fucked you have to leave my ass. Air of
contentment when you fill my rectal bus. Drained I feel
that suction overload. Felch me according to family
code.
Felch me, felch me, felch me daddy… Felch me,
felch me, felch me daddy… Felch me, felch me, felch me
daddy…Felch me, felch me, felch me daddy… Aaahhh…
Bodily desecration, that rim-job mediation, our
morals‘ dissipation, just right now I’m seeing red. I feel
you’re felching me, licking my rim, sperm and shits
concoction, I’ll give you some head. Cum – the best
quality, crap as the bread, just spread this mixture, do
as you fucking said. There is no time, why should we
wait? Let’s do it once again, blow off my anal gate.
Just turn me on, felch me, just turn me on… Just
right now I am seeing red. Just turn me on, daddy, just
turn me on… I’ll give you some head. Just turn me on,
felch me, just turn me on… Do as I fucking said. Just
turn me on, daddy, just turn me on… Who will I fuck?
I really love to see like behind the mist. Cock,
imminent cum, then the mouth and then the fist. Clear
masterplan, no sodomy is too sick. Hey, I think you’re
ready for my prick!
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