
 

“Thule” 
 

Staggered by your beauty, 

Seduced by your curves 

That recede into the sweet aroma of sea mist. 

You salt my lips and caress my hair. 

How I love your touch. 

You chill me to the bone, 

Charge my skin, 

Steal my breath. 

I stride across your plain into the cold blue twilight. 
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