
Stolen Kisses in the Shadows of Love 
 
 
Hungry hearts and feverish minds 
Lead to trouble almost every time. 
The fury of the passion can make you blind. 
And, it’s so tempting to slip across that line 
To stolen kisses in the shadows of love. 
 
Desperate clinches in darkened hallways. 
Finding pleasure in private small ways. 
Ancient feelings; secret meetings. 
Captured moments. 
Oh, so fleeting. 
Stealing kisses in the shadows of love. 
 
A sudden thunderbolt of addiction. 
Venus and Eve with a burning addiction. 
Into a maelstrom of ecstasy and despair 
Into a whirlpool where shin ju is beckoning you. 
 
Total possession: passion without reason. 
In love with love, song of the season. 
Erotic possession sometimes may seize one. 
My confession is that I’m capable of treason, 
And, stolen kisses in the shadows of love. 
 
Circumstances hung on his shoulders like the moon. 
 


