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At Your Mercy
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You leave me trembling
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Your hands, move upand down

With soft thuds resonating through me
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“I'm at your mercy.”

Translation

Like pruning a parterre,
| heave to meet your ethereal touches

| become insatiable without you
Even though you aren’t beside me,
Your taste still lingers

The memory of you etched in me

Makes me sensitive and tender,
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Awakening the beast in me.

Though you know it's delicate,

You pull on me and
My moans become music to your ears

And | become an instrument at your touch.

You watch my spine arching
At your whip caressing my back
With each of your lashes,
| throb and beg for you.
You blindfold me,
At the anticipation of not seeing anything
And not knowing what is to happen,
| search for you

But cuffs click on me
Spreading me like an "X’

With no solace as to cover my shame

Unable to do anything, | whisper

“I'm at your mercy."

Kiss my fluttering lips,
Exploring and nibbling at my soft palate
Like a sweet tooth searching for its sugar

You search for me deeper and deeper
Coating me in your love

And leave me trembling.

You pull me to you,

Kneeling before you as if a sinner to receive punishment,
Navigating through me and analyzing me relentlessly
Your hands move up and down
With soft thuds resonating through me.

Your wavering hands take me to the edge

[JCRT2105081 | International Journal of Creative Research Thoughts (IJCRT) www.ijcrt.org | a708


http://www.ijcrt.org/

www.ijcrt.org © 2021 IJCRT | Volume 9, Issue 5 May 2021 | ISSN: 2320-2882

And leave me hanging

Making me want you more.

My trembling ears at your loving fondling
And neck gasping for air
Perk up at your red and black tactics
You grab at my waist and
Surround me as | go weak at my knees
And reach deep in me

To leave your traces

As if to let the world know that I'm yours.

With each of your lashes,
| throb and beg for you.
You blindfold me,
At the anticipation of not seeing anything
And not knowing what is to happen,
| search for you

But cuffs click on me
Spreading me like an ‘X’

With no solace as to cover my shame

Unable to do anything, | whisper

“I'm at your mercy.”
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