
Gorgeous man

Beauty in his lies

With powers, he had ties

Lots of money, towards his buys

In luxurious towers, closest to the skies

We would give each other- the best of highs

Permanently intertwined by thighs

But from his criminal, I had to run

Before I got caught up in the games he played by gun

As like a coward, he’d let me die

Luxurious Towers
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