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Donatella Camatta(16 Febbraio 1959)

Born in Milan in 1959, artistically feels scope towards unified expression of
poetry. He started writing in 1975... as sad moments of adolescence in research
to grow nell'animo. The warmth of his heart, brings his writing.
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As Your Poetry.

Come,

you

wrapped with sigh
by mystery!

silence
make love
dream of every night.

Moment

your voice soft,

in bygone days.
My side is empty
but breaks in love.

Mouth,
hands on your breasts Desiring
to be touched only wet you.

Above all alone soft-skinned
vibrant
as arrow in the sky.

The poems running so thin,
deep
dig in pleasure!

Signing with your sweat
be the only mine.

Join the fragrant meat
sweet,

Hot blood

and always for you!

Oh... love.

Donatella Camatta
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I Remain..

While the suitcase undoing
I remain a guardar Clothes
and

the memory goes to you.

None we can

slipping away

The love that surrounds us

I remain absorbed within the soul.
in your fog go away

I fear not

Stay in My Heart.

Let Jena,

Serpent

to Strike

We have already conquered goal love!

Donatella Camatta
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I Miss....

The thought my goes to you,

I remember all your last words,
give me the courage to wait
wait word sweet High

in the moment of embrace.

I miss everything about you
even the soft phrases.

The suffering my chest

you can reach the soul

the mind fixed image.

Swirl so fast

it envelops my tears

the memories of thinking that goes so good!
Caveo hour for hour

for your freedom.

Donatella Camatta
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Instead...

I love you,

Yes, I could be leaf and
Alight at your feet.
Flower and the bouquet
You cover.

Are Instead

Simple woman...

Donatella Camatta
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Soul Of... Stones.

Something is dashing in your eyes
Hands trembling lips on my...
Possiedimi strongly

With desire in my belly

Not collapse,
Anger vibrate in your pleasure
With detachment is.... Only enjoyment!

Apprehensions your
Sliding satisfied,
Confusion in rivestirti
Before my image

... Silent.

Could not feel
For a moment
Soul of rocks,

Shadow of you!

Donatella Camatta
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Steps Unique.

Open this world with me,
Remember me!

When you shake the grief chest
So strong as a shot!

It will explain,

Seek the soul without words.
I hope this love of my skin
Changing color,

Take me now

With hands safe

They with lips.

Steps unique

With beating heart

Same soul,

By tomorrow

Together...

Donatella Camatta

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



This Sweet Life Divinity....

Sure moments of great friendship in the spirit, pauses, it embraces.

This is the sense of you, breath like whispers between your arms “sweet
divinity”....

Donatella Camatta

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Time Runs...

Each trip a return...
Cold reality!

Dig deep in my...
Time flows,

But the firm thought
Heat you there,

Live.

The image laughing,

A walk along the beautiful sea
With the desire to complicity!
This immense,

more... but Far

so close!
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Treasury Immaculate!

This river drained,

That runs so slight
Soave.. In your beauty!
Step light in the blue
Sky... air as always are!
You,

Between your hands are...
I try to move,

Amor predator

I claws

In my heart!

Without tears

You love with pain
Inflicted

Only you...

Light is your impertinence
Yes,

These kisses my wounds
This sucks blood

.... Immaculate treasure
Me!

Beef ripping,

If only you

Knew...

Mouth inside mouth
You... breath.

We...... silence!
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You Have In The Soul.

Watch my face
half angel

and

tigre half!

I am here

as I offer to you

but where are you....
I remain with eyes
to the last

Your written.

Nothing I can
take away

to that night.

In the bottom of my heart
you are.

I can pass time,
not shake your photos

on my chest.

Tight is the way to reach you
but not because I fear me in the soul!

Donatella Camatta
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