
Shy

Rudyard Fearon

Shy

Shy at heart,
I focused my vision

Not at her tightening bosom
Nor at her half-cocked thighs,
But at her crude-shaped toes
Until the zipper was down

At a stand-point
And there was no escape.

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Rudyard+Fearon
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

