
It was the summer we stole from
movies. Back when our cheeks were

endlessly mine.
We sat content in the Between of

being. It was the summer your hands
grew strong,

Wrapping around me in my true colour.
We knew nothing but open windows,

warm air
Delicately lifting each page of us.

Spilling ink on white bed sheets, your
finger, my thighs.

It was the summer i found the fire
within me and burned all day for you.

We bottled time and drank it freely into
the night, cool youth trickling down our

throats. Love caught in our teeth.
Yes it was the summer of you until the

fall became the end of me.
For gay boys/men.

I WILL ALWAYS LOVE YOU. 
EVEN IF THE WORLD IS AGAINST YOU
greencat34.


