
�
poems / Curiosity
In the whispers of unsolved riddles, our pulse quickens, skin tingling with 
anticipation. The unknown beckons, a seductive siren's call. Mystery cloaks 
the mundane in alluring shadows, turning the ordinary into a playground of 
sensual wonder. We're explorers, each stolen glance an intimate expedition. 
Curiosity caresses our minds, guiding us through life's labyrinth, unveiling 
tantalising secrets. To live is to seek, fingers brushing the edges of 
understanding, discovery's thrill coursing through our veins like a lover's 
touch. In this passionate dance with the enigmatic, we find ourselves – raw, 
breathless, and utterly enthralled.                
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