Extinction


Heads leaning, lips parting, eyes closing –

I thought this would make things easier.
Tongues entering, tastes changing, heart racing -
Yet all I can think of is us.
Shirt ripping, belt unbuckling, bra snapping -
Why did you have to end it?
Fingers entering, hand enclosing, skin sweating -
I don't want to be here.
Bodies fucking, teeth clenching, moans heightening -
Oh God how did it end up like this?
Him climaxing, me crying, you oblivious
That for me, it will never be the same.

