
Hunger 

 

 

She grips the headboard and 

braces against his thrusting, 

abandoning her mind the way 

she surrendered her soul 

 

not an hour ago to the guy 

who bought her a hamburger 

with an extra large order of fries, 

encouraging her to eat, eat, eat 

 

cause you never know when 

you’re gonna be hungry again. 
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