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Sathanas

Your beautiful smile as you wound

around the tree  wound around me  gazed

into my eyes winding your fingers

through my hair  saying

how you loved me from the tip

of my toes to the hair on my

head how I was the most

beautiful  girl in the world

How you kissed my feet

sending a thrill

of ecstasy

up my spine

O Sathanas
{How your eyes altered when
you thought no one was watching
darting shifting here  there
like a lizard onarock  waiting
for flies to snare
on your honey tongue}

Your tongue so smooth  as smooth as lies
that smooth

How your face turned Sathanas
how it twisted with rage and hate
how your knotted tongue spat lethal
insults from froth flecked lips
sending a chill

of fear

down my spine

O Sathanas

Murder lust envy  these
were your favourite vices
Extortion rape incest

mere pastimes

Caught in the trap I so willingly
stepped into  struggled to escape
Your Enemy must have reached out
His hand  to pluck me
from the fire and set me
on a safe shore
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