Sweat fruit
Gladiator

Suck my taste

Hit my pain

Flood my body by your sweat

You know it takes my breath

so make me slight

so make

Turn with me

Leap on me

I love it the choice’s piquanter

You ‘re eternal hell who I burn up, fill me

Don’t let my fruit
take it through
right way the crude
I wanna squirt

Don’t let my fruit
my body to cool

I wanna squirt
easily to flood
make my fruit
relax my memory

Drive my mind

Buy my cry

Stamp up kind some way, the other

Use the fantasies what I need this time, for this
through the pain

through delight

still deeper taste by every hour

suck by suck

and move by move with you
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