RED WINE

Sometimes a man has to step out of his life to see what’s right in front of him...

Just like two who started off as friends but became much more at the end...

Like a flower in a garden amongst many of its kind that you overlook when it’s only one
you're trying to find...

Or a grape sweeter than the rest that sits upon the Vine but you would never know the
difference in a bottle of red wine...

Now | come to see that you are that star

That brightly shines...

Imagine our bodies entwined off a track of 100% genuine...

Love making ranging between fast and slow...

Like the motion of the wave of the ocean on rythem our my bodies flow...

Engraving you with my mind body and soul...



