
Biscuits and Gravy
by Chad Smith

You also dreamt this
Let us both be dirty
I may have loved you for a long time
I will rest in your lap
Lean down your long hair in my face
Lips touch briefly at first
Feel the rush I place my hand
On the back of your neck
Spread your lips with my tongue
Kiss and kiss
Shocked at first
Then not
Please don't say you love me
We are properly fitted for lust
This will be a happy birthday
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