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Jayden Yoon(20/03/1997)
 
Jayden Yoon Zeng Khai, born March 20,1997, is a Malaysian artist, graphic
designer and musician. Yoon was born in Kota Kinabalu, Sabah, Malaysia to
parents Jeffery Yoon Yoo Nam and Wendy Low Yuet Yee. He has three siblings
which include Jacob Yoon Zeng Yew, Joseph Yoon Zeng Keong and Jaclyn Yoon-
Hogan. Yoon has won awards such as Malaysia’s Top Voted Award 2013 and
Malaysia’s Top 2nd Young Artist Silver Award 2014.
 
Yoon's passion for art began while he was attending kindergarten, his teacher
spotted his talent and suggested that he participated in an art competition. He
ended up winning to the shock of parents, who then began encouraging him to
take various art lessons to further his talent. Despite the various lessons, Yoon
felt that his talent was being underestimated and decided to improve on his own.
After that, Yoon participated in hundreds of art competitions, both local and
international and won most of them. In addition to his talent for art, Yoon also
discovered that he has multiple other talents including acting, computers, graphic
design, songwriting, singing, dancing and beat-boxing.
 
Yoon’s parents had always loved listening to classical music and he was often
exposed to it as a child. His family encouraged singing, which Jayden loved doing
from a young age. Yoon’s interest in piano sparked at the age of nine when his
older brothers begun having piano lessons at home. Noticing his interest his
older brothers taught him how to play Fur Elise on the piano and quickly realised
he was a natural. Today Yoon sings and composes his own music using the
piano. Noticing his talent his mother entered him into the Vilma Tampus Piano
Competition. Yoon was up against children who had been playing for years, while
Yoon had no music sheets and had never taken any proper piano lessons. He
ended up winning the competition and that  encouraged him to pursue his talent
even more. Yoon has hundreds of self-produced music tracks and wishes to have
them recorded by established recording companies in the near future.
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Baby You'Re My Everything
 
You wrote a note just to let me know,
But those words had no meaning,
My feelings for you I’ll never show,
You only love me when I am dreaming,
 
I know you don't really care much now,
But I do believe there's another chance,
So I took a risk and I don't know how,
I got you to save the last dance,
 
For me 
Baby I just want to say
Every time I close my eyes I see your face,
I can't forget that dance
My heart aches when I think
I won't get a second chance
Baby you're my everything
 
I look at the nights, I look at the days,
I count every second you've been away,
You are the only one I want,
I just wish that you would stay,
 
With me,
Baby I just need to know,
Did you ever really care for me
the same way I cared for you,
My heart aches when I think,
I won't get a re-do,
Baby you're my everything.
 
You wrote a note just to let me know,
But those words had no meaning,
My feelings for you il never show,
You only love me when I am dreaming,
 
About you,
Baby you just need to know,
That I love you more than everything else,
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Baby you're my everything.
 
Jayden Yoon
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Expiry
 
Some have called me sadness,
Others letting go.
Some have called me gentleman
Or where the daisies grow.
 
Some have called me sleep,
Others simply weep.
Some have called me home
Or are doomed to ever roam.
 
To me I am but me,
As simple as can be,
And those that try to plea -
Oh what a sight to see!
 
Jayden Yoon
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For You
 
Graving in the pain,
Strive for no regrets,
Standing still attain,
Awaiting new upsets,
 
Lost in my mind,
Find a way to go,
Make path behind,
To let you know,
 
If it was not for you,
How much more,
For you,
If it was not for you,
How long ago,
Alone,
 
Growing all the thoughts,
Could not clear it out,
A distance from the dots,
I didn't go about,
 
Tie back to the ground,
Move on step by step,
No one make a sound,
So I took another step,
 
If it was not for you,
How much more,
For you,
If it was not for you,
How long ago,
Alone,
 
The only way to go,
Is to never look back,
Until I reach the top,
And never fall apart,
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I'll find my way to go,
Run into your track,
Keep going nonstop,
All by my heart,
 
Lost in my mind,
Find a way to go,
Make path behind,
To let you know,
 
If it was not for you,
How much more,
For you,
If it was not for you,
How long ago,
Alone,
 
If it was not for you,
How far to go,
All by myself,
 
Jayden Yoon
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I'm Just A Little Flower
 
You're like my sun,
Which every flower requires,
My heart you have won,
Your warmth and energy everyone admires,
 
The first day I saw you
Was like a flower finally basking in the sun,
Not forgetting the water in its soil, the flower grew,
As time went on, even the wind could not hinder the sun,
 
As funny as it may sound,
This flower didn't forget to make the sun laugh,
As long as the sun was around,
This flower will never show up in half,
 
Be it the fullest presence the flower can be,
Be present the brightest the sun can shine,
Even the darkest night the flower cannot see,
Knowing the days of sunlight were not far behind,
 
Right beneath the fortunes of the sun,
Many flowers are not shy,
As your beauty it cannot deny,
Thereupon to this day, only the flower noticed the sun.
 
Jayden Yoon
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I'M Still Myself
 
When the sun hides behind the dark clouds,
When all of earth seems dark,
When the stars disappear into nothingness,
When there is no breeze caressing the trees,
When dripping water seems to deafen the town,
My heart is still.
 
When the sun wakes me up like my parents,
When all of earth is bathed in light,
When the stars wink, sharing their secrets with me,
When the breeze caresses my cheek lovingly,
When water drips dancing to it's own rhythm,
My heart is alive.
 
Whether my heart is still or alive,
I am me,
That can never be changed...
 
Jayden Yoon
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Perfect Definition
 
What is the definition of the word dad?
'One's father' is what defines it in a dictionary,
But what truly is the meaning of dad?
As simple as it is not as simple as it may vary,
 
To my belief from what I see is that,
Being one is as being a hero,
Not the kind of hero that is seen in comics,
But a true hero.
 
A man who is in its best format,
Perhaps our best friend,
Someone who is always there for us to have a
Beginning to our end.
 
A man who is the walker and the talker,
Bared with humble promises,
For the learners as a leader,
No need to wander,
 
The man is you,
My father,
Who I always look up to,
And never wished for another.
 
I love you dad.
 
Jayden Yoon
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Rewrite
 
I'm staring at your eyes,
I'm feeling a little shy,
Won't ever tell you why,
To see if you realize,
 
I'm staring at the skies,
I'm feeling lost but I
Won't ever say goodbye,
To your pretty eyes,
 
I'm falling for you,
Maybe it's time to connect the story right now,
I'll make it through,
Maybe it's life that disallow,
 
I'm making it true,
Maybe it's time to rewrite our story now,
I'll say thank you,
Maybe it's life that's up to now,
 
I'm stuck in a daydream,
I'm feeling a little dry
Won't ever make you cry
To keep you in this dream,
 
I'm stuck in a downstream,
I'm feeling cold but I
Won't ever tell you why,
To keep me in this dream,
 
I'm falling for you,
Maybe it's time to connect the story right now,
I'll make it through,
Maybe it's life that disallow,
 
I'm making it true,
Maybe it's time to rewrite our story now,
I'll say thank you,
Maybe it's life that's up to now,
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Maybe it's not the time to make you believe,
But I'll be here waiting till the day comes to me,
Maybe it's not the time for me to achieve,
But I'll be here waiting till the day you come to me,
 
I'm falling for you,
Maybe it's time to connect the story right now,
I'll make it through,
Maybe it's life that disallow,
 
I'm making it true,
Maybe it's time to rewrite our story now,
I'll say thank you,
Maybe it's us that don't know how,
 
Jayden Yoon
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