
Marius Nedelcu, Sex toy
My back against the wallMy cloths are on the floorThe cash is on the tableShes 49 but ableAble to pay my billsWilling to hear my dreamsNo, shes not my motherI have no shame, dont botherCome on girl just give it to meCome on boy just give it to meSkin on skin moving slowChoosing sex over loveWhat the hell am I doing?Im out of controlEasy boy, dont you worryGo ahead, dont be sorryDont be confusedShe wants to be usedCome on enjoy, Ill be your sex toyGo on and scream, Ill be your wet dreamYou need my body, I need your moneyI give you one night; you give me a better lifeMy man is out of townShe says as she goes downHes on a business tripShe screams as I go deepHandcuffs, big boots and yellingShes into role playingHes loving wife and motherIf he would know, I wonder?!
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