Ring on my finger, love in my heart

In my mind, however, something else
Lust for others, pulls from strangers
Wind arranging my hair reminds me

Of how their lips would feel on my neck
| watch their hands, and imagine

Them tracing a line down my spine
Parting the moisture of my sex

| can feel them making love to me

With only their eyes, that longing

Feels better than the reality ever could
So | never stray in my heart, | never love
Not like | love mine, but | desire
Variety, but I'm satisfied that

In another life, we'd be together

And that's enough for me.
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Straying, but only in my mind.

Mind Wanderlust

Chapter 1 of 1

Straying, but only in my mind.
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