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Edward Kofi Louis(13th October 1961)

I am a Ball-Point Pen-Artist (the INNOVATOR of PEN-PAINTING GRAPHICS
ABSTRACTS) , a Mathematician and a POET.I love to imagine a lot; and, i love
INNOVATIONS(and you can also go through some of my INNOVATIONS at ) .

From DREAMONTOLOGY to DONDOORLOGY, i have taken the HORSE-WALK act
in many aspects of my life; and, i have more to give to mankind in the world of

MATHEMATICS, ART, POETRY and INNOVATIONS.

Read more of my poetry to get infused into my world of muses.
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-4.5%

Falling! !

- 4.5%;

Falling down,

In the name of your business.

Edward Kofi Louis
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- 6 Degrees In The Cold

Winter!

Snow,

-6 degrees in the cold;

Seen in your land today,

When i am sweating over here in Africa! !

Edward Kofi Louis
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' Cha-Cha-Cha'!

'Rumba manbo'!
Dancing,

Exotice,

Workout,

Without exotic moves;
Without red tidngs;
'Cha-cha-cha .

With the colours of love,
Left in the sade of bleu.

Edward Kofi Louis
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' Iworld "

Road,
Broad,
Abroad!

The secret of the red dot,
Writing is part of my medicine,
Healing me all day long;

Panorama!
Tales from my homeland;
Like a garden planted with different roses.

Oar,
Boar,
Board;

Stepping out!
With the tales of Africa;
And, to be active.

Read,
Spread,
Thread;

Woman!
Why should you sell your body to all the men aroud you?
You are spreading diseases to the world.

Realism!
Being part of the world and to play my part with,
The works of peace;

Life,
A price too high;
Always active.

Evil workers!

On the road to hell with,
Their evil works on earth;
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Love,
To get the perfect person on your side;
Like the fragrance of the African salt.

Sight, insight!
Knocking at the very door,
Explaining the light of your love into details;

A land full of beautiful flowers!
Love has no wings but, it can easily carry you away;
Into a special place full of joy! !

Dates and records,
Marraige is between a man and a woman!
Knowing the truth from the beginning;

Metropolitan Museum of Art!
Why are you naked in your dress?
In the eyes of the pubilic.

Blog, Log!
Press, express!
In colours;

'iWorld'"!
So itis;
As it was and, now it is.

Board, broad!
To come on board,
With the muse of migration;

The power of dreams!
The power of love,
The power of nature;

Screen, seen!

Peace and love,
With the echoes of the season;
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Chef, chief!
Expand your mind and, always seek for the truth;
And, learn to lead.

Edward Kofi Louis
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0.5 Cm To Mark Off The Range

Real, rear, reap, really, react, read;
Measured!

0.5 cm to mark off the range;
Crab, crap!

Reading, reach, reason, reaping, ready;
Thin, thing!

Velvet,

Thin, thing, think, thick;

Life!

Hold me out of this place;

Becuase, i am a star.

Crabs, craps!

Of your love,

Mythical touch!

Of your tender lips on mine;

Love!

Very unique and pretty.

Muse!

In my lovely garden with a call from a rabbit;
And, it came along to say hello to me.
Life!

Looking at it from the other side;

ear to ear to listen to your muse,
Year after year to learn from you.

All in!

All out;

Life!

Impossible is nothing.

Jury, injury!

The accident;

The incident,

With a fatal injury.

Life!

You can't always get what you want;
But, try to give help to the por always.

Earth!
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Our lovely home;

So, why are we destroying it today with hatred and war?
Bible, able, amicable;

True love is about us,

Living on this earth to share ist resources.

Edward Kofi Louis
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00: 01 A.M.2016

Sweet 16!

00: 01 a. m.2016;
With the feet of love,
Knowing where to step,
For the sake of peace.

Sweet 16,

Entering into a new world;
A new year,

To see the ways of life!
With the light of sweet love.

Days and times,

As the years go by;

Always with a beginning and, an end.
Sweet 16! !

You are always welcome to my simple abode.

Edward Kofi Louis
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00: 07 Hours

Decipher! !

The state of the mind;
Drumming,

The time,

The time of life;

Dreaming, ,

Early hours,

At 00: 07 Hours.

To give a listening ear to life,
Optimistic! !

Captured with imaginations;
With the natural reaction of nature,
Depicting natural situations.
Creaitve!

With the appreciations of life;

As one finds himself or herself in bed.

Edward Kofi Louis
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00: 07 Hours With The Muse Of Life

00: 07 Hours with the muse of life,
Nature! !

With the beauty around,

With the romance around,

With the aroma around,

With the fragrance around,

All in the name of creation!

Able to teach you,

Able to touch your heart with joy,
True love and peace,

00: 07 Hours! !

With the muse of life;

Facing the rules,

With the colours of creation.

Edward Kofi Louis
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00: 27 A.M.

Current,

Connection,

The flow;

A call!

At 00: 27 A.M. iin your land.
Pelt, melt, belt, felt!

A man of words,

To come along with it;

And, being mentally stronger than ever.
A call!

The call;

Tradition,

Culture,

Muse;

At 00: 27 A.M. with your mind;
Like a long cherished history.

Edward Kofi Louis
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00: 29 Hours With Your Love

Sweet love,

Sweet dreams!

00: 29 Hours With with your love;
Sleeping Beauty! !

From your head to your toes,
Your beautiful body;

Muse of life!

Joy in your heart,

Floating along nature;
Dreamland! ! !

Sleeping Beauty;

With the romance of nature and the fragrance of life,
Resting your body,

In your room.

Edward Kofi Louis
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001

The chief of the Nations!
With code numder,001;
Learn from it and be very wise,
Valuable to the works of peace.

The library of the congress,
Adorned!

Assigned,

Why and how?

Traces and tears.

Shadows of life!

But, with daylight;

The insight,

With the right phone code for the chief of Nations.

Real and vital,

001;

Chalk, walk, talk!
With space and time.

Edward Kofi Louis
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01.01.01 To 12.12.12

From 01.01.01 to 12.12.12!

To be empowered and to be wise in your steps;
With the muse of history,

But the Dates were rocorded for all of us.
12.12.12!

To expand our minds beyond it;

With the muse of mankind on this earth,

But, try to know your history and learn from others as well.

The muse of life,

It is only the Creator who knows His Plans;
With the muse of the right hand and the left hand,
However, These Dates were rocorded for our learning.
Origin, original!

With the ways of anture and,

With the muse of mankind on this earth;
Speaks, Peaks!

Painted,

Printed,

Permitted,

Yielded;

Lovely as the blue sky and lovely as the blue sea!
With the blues of love.

Life!

Of a painful and aching void;

In this world.

Love!

To be the first to hug you;

Eloquent!

Knowledgeable,

Intellitgent,

Confident;

With a remarkable young lady beside you.
Muse!

Like a normal day;

With the ways of mankind on this earth,
And, with the sweet muse of your love.
The love of my life,

The love of your life,

With a remarkable young man beside you.
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From 01.01.01 to 12.12.12!

Of the recorded history;

With the muse of mankind on earth;
And, with the very ways of nature.

Edward Kofi Louis
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01: 01 A.M.

The time,

The date;

19°C at 01: 01 A.M. in your land,
And, the date was 13.10.2014.

21 years time period!

To fulfil the prophecy;

But, the muse of the earth was held back! !
With anticlockwise rotation,

And the,

Back to normalcy.

The date,

The time,

19°C at 01: 01 A.M. in your land;
And, to see the wonders of nature.

Edward Kofi Louis
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01: 20 A. M.

Early morning!

01: 20 a.m. with your muse;
With your love,

Sleeping Beauty! !

Your sweet love and kindness,
Muse with your joy.

Edward Kofi Louis
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01: 27 A. M.

The facts of life,

The ways of nature,

With the muse of your sweet love;
At 01: 27 A. M.,

Based on the beauty of the land.

Blue, clue, glue!

With the muse of your sweet love;

Muse, use!

Knowing where to start and when to stop,
Based on the beauty of your life.

Edward Kofi Louis
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01: 27 Hours With Life

In the dreamland!
01: 27 Hours with life;
Respecting the rules of nature.

Life!
Facing the beauty of creation;
Into another realm.

Sleep,
Dream,

Waking up to meet the morning sun.

Edward Kofi Louis
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02: 01 A. M.

Only you can make it better! !
With me,

02: 01 a. m. with your sweet love;
Nature!

With the fragrance of life;

With your joy,

The peace between us.

Edward Kofi Louis

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

22



03: 03 A.M.

Time!

With the muse of life;

03: 03 A.M. in the land of your muse.
To, too!

With the muse of your sleep;

Of, off!

To prepare your mind for the next day;
Greet, great!

Like the eyes of the moon;

In, Inn!

On the west side.

Ball, ballot!

With the muse of the new moon in sight;
Train, pertain!

With the muse of the morning dew.

Edward Kofi Louis
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04: 04 Hours

04: 04 Hours!

To start a new day,
Nature watching,
With the eyes of life.

Muse,

Greetings of the morning,
The romance of nature!
The fragrance of life,

To start a new day.

Echoes of creation! !
With natural rules;
04: 04 Hours!
Waking up,

To start a new day.

Edward Kofi Louis
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05: 05 Hours With Your Love

Love sweet love,

Sleeping in your room alone;

Still waiting for someone!

The one to touch your heart,
Deeply with the muse of true love.
05: 05 Hours with your love!

In your land,

In your room,

Dreaming of that day;

Love sweet love,

Alone! 1]

But, still waiting for that day;

To share your dreams with someone you love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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05: 50 A.M.

05: 50 a.m. with your muse,
Still asleep with your joy!
Sleeping Beauty,

Muse of love and life,

In your beautiful room,

Waiting for the sun to say hello to you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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05: 55 A. M.

The flesh,

The flash! !

Light,

Bright,

Attack! !

The blood,

05: 55 A. M,;

In your land,

With the negative works of mankind.
Pose, rose!

For the insight,

With the sight around;

Hoping to get away from your attackers.

Edward Kofi Louis
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05: 55 A.M. In Your Room

Another Nightmare! !'!
Hearing the noise,
Hearing your voice,
Hearing your cry!

05: 55 a.m. in your room.

Edward Kofi Louis
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05: 59am With Your Muse

05: 59AM with your muse!

Taking care of yourself;

And, to set your mind on positive things only.
Life,

Don't boil the honey with your acts!

For, we need peace than war.

Cain, pain!

As Satan came along to entice you;

With promises which cannot be fulfilled.
Illegal lust!

It seems very calm in the very eyes of the storm;
As the flood came through the waterway,
But, inspired by the truth to wake up early! !
At 05: 59AM with your muse.

Life, love, peace!

Officially noted with your works;

But, Satan came along to test you,

With the pleasures of the world.

Drone, clone!

And, with complexities;

Deep and large!

Narrow and tight;

Wide and easy.

To make your choice,

With the choices of life laid bare before you;
Broad and nice!

And, to dance with the tail of Satan around you;

But, try to watch the bread offered by the evil one and be wise.

Edward Kofi Louis
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06: 13 Hours In The Land Of My Muse

Waking up!

06: 13 Hours in the land of my muse;
Praying,

With stretched out hands up towards heaven.
Knight, night!

Like a Knight in the night;

Dinar, diner!

After the very ways of mankind;

But, i got up this morning at 06: 13 Hours.

Edward Kofi Louis

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

30



07: 07 A.M.

Mare, bare, dare, pare, stare, rare, are;

Can you cross over this river?

Bongo, Congo, Togo, mango, logo;

And, at 07: 07 A.M.;

Then, think twice before crossing over this river.

To serve others and to help others,
Flare, care, hare, fare, glare, tare, ware;
And like the sweet smell of the air!

But, be very humble as a child.

In the desert of love,

At 07: 07 A.M.!

Made from honey and water;

With small sizes and big sizes,

But, shame the devil and be free with your life! !

Edward Kofi Louis
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07: 07 Am With Your Love

Muse!

Like a chief and a farmer;

Life!

Be strong and believe in Yahweh;
Muse!

Like a passing thought;

Life!

Like a passing glance;

Lovel!

It will touch your heart;

Lovel!

Like flowers kissing each other;
But, you are waiting for tomorrow morning.

Autodidact!

Teaching yourself with the muse of your autograph;
Sold, solder! !

With the peace of your mind;

Life!

Searching and waiting for your turn;

Since, the muse of your life is moving on like the pendulum.

Flowing waters! !

From the top of the mountains;

But, we are one Family on this earth.
Life!

Living with nautre;

But, with the rules.

Life!

With something sweet and somehing bitter;
As we go along with the muse of nature.
Love!

With the magic moments;

07: 07 AM with your love,

Waitinf for the rising of the sun.

Edward Kofi Louis
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07: 07 Hours To Meet The Train

Along the way,

07: 07 Hours to meet the train;

Life!

I will go where love is;

Because, hatred and war cannot solve my problem.

Way, away!

Far away to your hometown;

Taking the Train to reach your heart.

Dress, digress!

With the sweet muse of my mind along the way.

Hidden companion!

With the tail of a swan;

I will go where love is.

Tiny, tinny!

07: 07 Hours on the way with the train to meet you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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07: 13 Hours With Your Sweet Love

Unconditional love,

Purity is the mirror;

07: 13 Hours with your sweet love!
With the moods of life,

Touching the fruits of the soul,
Hypnotic and serene,

Deep down! !

Because, love touches the heart.

Edward Kofi Louis
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07: 21 A.M.

Gent, deligent!
Light,

Delight,
Trance! !
Entrance,
Endurance,

With the bright side of your dance.

Flowing!

Simple and free;

With your steps,

07: 21 A.M. in your land,

Fill, drill!

With the insight of your tradition.

Edward Kofi Louis
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08: 08 A.M. In The Land Of Your Muse

The calll

At 08: 08 A.M. in the land of your muse;

Life,

Don't do something now that you will regret later;

But, let the muse of sweet love be led with the laws like,
Chambers of peace in Paradise.

The truth!

It had made me what i am today;
Life!

Everything starts at home;

With the influence.

Love!

It is crying for you;

So, be ready.

Love,

Peaceful and quiet;

With the muse of compassion.

Edward Kofi Louis
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09: 09 Hours With Your Mind

Cure, secure!

Echoed,

Noted,

Sure,

Pure;

Black, blank!

Sank,

Lack,

Bank;

09: 09 Hours with your mind.
Heel, heal!

Steps taken with love;

Natural life,

With nature's orders.

Magic! !

Back to the basics,

With the secrets of the wild dreams of love;
Wave, waive!

Learning from the truth and,

To knock at your doors at anytime;
Opel, pole, lope!

To make a difference in life;

With red wine and red apples to satisfy your taste.

Edward Kofi Louis
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09: 10 P.M.

Brown sugar!

White sugar,

Mrs. Brown!

Mrs. White,

Playing along the beach;

With laughter on each act,

To reach out on any move.

09: 10 p.m. at the beach,

To make your choice and, to let your voice be heard!
Taking a view along the beach;

Of dogs and horses! !

Seen around;

Respecting your ways of life in the name of peace.

Edward Kofi Louis
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09: 11 Hours

09: 11 Hours,

Waking up in the morning to watch the sky! !
For the message,

Because, what i have habe in mind is different from your mind;
Messages!

With the muse of the heavens,

With the ways of life,

With the aroma of the truth;

The fragrance of nature! !

Leading to peace;

With the joy of my heart,

Into another realm,

The realm of true love;

The realm of the soul!

The realm of compassion,

The realm of a positive heart,

With the muse of the message from heaven.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1 Among 50

A few out of many,

But it was 1 among 50 as the muse wrote;
And like a lovely garden with the muse of love,
But the rain comes to water us all in peace.

Do exactly what you have in mind,

And do what is nice to respect my love;

But it was 1 among 50 as the muse wrote,

For the joy of this garden is like living in paradise!

Obey my voice and obey my love,

And like the lovely songs of the birds around;
For this garden is all that we have,

But it was 1 among 50 as the muse wrote!

And the true peace of the mind always comes with love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1 Among 50 Beds Of Love

I am like a small shop in Queens,

Along the 6th Street with the muse of my love;
However, you are, 'l among 50 beds of love'!
And, i am ready to visit you with my muse.

Springs of love! !

Springs of joy;

Reeds and rushes,

There will be grass enough for you!

In the valley of sweet love in your land.

'l among 50 beds of love'!
Care for me and, let me share my love with you;

Like the drops of the rainfall under the maple leaves of love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1 Among 59

The only Black man among 59 White Artists,
But call to my muse and let me show you who i am;
For the rainbow came along and,

The gaome of colours painted us all with love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1 Among 59 Others In The Land Of Many Roses

He can't stand her and she can't stand him!
But at the spot of this moment i have made up my mind;
Because i was 1 among 59 others in the land of many roses! !

On a ball field,

Satisfying my muse to meet up with the beauty of love;

But on the first stage to respect your muse!

Because they have failed to execute their duties appropriately,
But i am here with my mind to make a difference.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1 Among Few

At long last! !

I have found you once again;
Because, you are 'l among few!'!
And, your words still run in me.

Yo re like a saint to me!

An, more than one! !

Because your are 'l among few',
And your words still run in me.

I do remember those days,

But i wasn't matured enough to understand your vision by then;
But noe, i know who you are!

Because you are the chosen one,

And you are 'l among few'.

Your words are the words of light which overcome darkness!
And i am glad to meet you once again after many years in absence;

Because your are '1 among few' whose words touches my heart deeply! !

Edward Kofi Louis
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1 Among The Best!

1 among the best!

You were seen among the best last night;

For, your style was like the muse of love,

And very different among the lot! !

However, it was like the muse of love in the land of joy.

1 among the best!

You've finally made it up to the top;

For the colours of the rainbow brought your message to me,
And you were decorated with the roses of love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1 And 6

You played a lot of 1 and 6!
And you won the game;

But think of the poor people around you,
Because they have no food to eat!

Edward Kofi Louis
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1 And 6 Add Up To Your Love

1 and 6 add up to your love,

And like a sleeping volcano waiting for a companion! !
But this garden of love needs some water,

So be ready to water it all day long.

Prophesied,

Wonder,

Rendering;

But 1 and 6 add up to your love,

And like a realistic fruit of love on your first kiss' scene.

Edward Kofi Louis

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

47



1 Before 2

I will love to see you by my side,

And you will be given what you were made to receive;
Faithful,

Longer,

Fiery,

Fearful,

Persuaded,

Many others!

But,1 before 2;

And like the muse of your love in the graden of peace.
Lap, map, tap, yap, cap, dap, soap, flap, clap;

But, try to have mercy on 'Mercy Opong'!

For, she's ready with her muse.

Sap, hap, nap, rap, strap, slap, trap, wrap, crap!
But,1 before 2;

Moon, noon, spoon, soon, boon, croon, goon;

But, you won't be there this time around!

Liable, reliable, able, cable, capable, honourable;

And like the sweet muse of love,

But,1 before 2!

Because, Rome was not built in a day.

Caucus,

To be mounted;

Calculus,

To be noted;

And like the honourable things in life!

Constable, sable, gable, stable, table;

But before the law with your muse for obvious reasons,
For the agenda is now set up in the order of 1 before 2.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1 Divided By 2 Equals To 0.5

At the corridor,

Of the dispute,

Corruption and failure!

Site, mite, white, bite, kite, quite, rite, write, cite;
A widow's mite,

Cleanup,

Of such things,

I have told you before! !

Because,1 divided by 2 equals to 0.5.

Who's who? !

Strife, rife, wife, knife, life;

But, take me along wherever you go!

Fit, hit, bit, sit, merit, grit, wit, whit, kit, pit;

For, there is nothing you can do to correct them! !
But, to ¢ "hange the subject is much needed.

Possible, able, comfortable, table, stable, cable, marble!
But with a lot of progress;

However,1 divided by 2 equals to 0.5! !

And, we need to learn from this dispute.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1 From 12

1 from 12 is what i need from you,

But the earth is our home and our training ground;

But like a ruler and many servants,

All the virgins chosen have now made themselves ready for the bridegroom.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1 From 12 Equals To Your Lovers Around

Relationships,

Regulations,

With no fish and no money at hand! !

But 1 from 12 equals to your lovers around;

And like solid structures in the land of your muse,
But you are very much nted for who you are.

Edward Kofi Louis

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

51



1 Million

1 Million people and 1 Million animals,
Exposed the colours of your mind and let me love you;
Because i am living in the house of peace!

Edward Kofi Louis
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1 Million Dollars For Your Lover

Alleged,

Complex,

Wagging,

Rationale;

You are aware of the challenges ahead of you! !

And like the muse of the rainbow reflecting on you,
Because you have reserved 1 Million Dollars for your lover.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1 Plus 5

1 plus 5 equalsto......ccovvveennnnn. ?
Say it yourself because,

I am about to love you;

For the head of the woman is the man.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1 Plus 5 Equals To The Muse Of Your Love

Crafting,

The moment of change is now around you! !

Infatuation,

And like the first meeting of your love in the bush of beautiful flowers!
But through the principal streets of Accra i will look for you;
Because,1 plus 5 equals to the muse of your love! !
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1 Plus 5 Equals To Your Lovers

1 plus 5 equals to your lovers around you,
But panelled with pine and engraved with words;
For the wonderful woodcutters are here to stay.

Cattle, sheep, donkeys!

To expose your love to your lovers around;
And like a gem cutter with the works of art.
Rings of gold and rings of silver,

7 kilometres long! !

But, your only ember is with the rings of bronze.
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1,000 Faces

The laws!

Instructive to one who accept them;

But, foolish top the wicked who,

Have destructive minds against the truth.
Controversies! !

Fighting against each other;

Which always generates strife.

Wicked acts,

Not ready for the truth;

Like the muse of someone with 1,000 faces.
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1,000 Ways Of Your Love

Motives,

Reserved,

A long-held judgement!

But in proximity with each other;
And like 1,000 ways of your love.

The all-important first kisses of love!
Considering your acts and the ways of your life;
And like 1,000 ways of your love,

But try to take a big adventure with the moon.
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1,000 Years In My Loneliness

This world,

With my mind;

Birth,

Growing up!

Along the line,

With incidents and accidents;
Waking up again after every fall!
But, life at times tme is like,
1,000 years in my loneliness.
Success,

The success of life!

Always hidden from me;

Why?

I still don't know;

Falling down and waking up!
Always with a dream of making it one day,
With the hope of my heart.
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1,2,3!

I did it once,

You did it twice,

They did it trice;

1,2,3!

Playing around in the garden of love when,
The beautiful flowers started blooming;
But, there is no place like home.

Pump, dump, lump, crump, clump, jump!
And by doing what is right always;

For, the beautiful flowers have started blooming.

Rump, trump, grump, slump, sump, hump!
For, i did it once and you did it twice;
But, they did it trice! !

1,2,3!

Playing around in the garden of love when,
The beautiful flowers started blooming;
But, there is no place like home.
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1,2,3,4!

The flood came and took the dragon away;
And, sadness fell on the faces of the people!
Because, that was what they were worshipping.
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10 Hours

The night comes when i will sleep with you,
But i will wait for you in the forest of Arabia!
And like the muse of your love which is 10 hours away from me.

I will be with you like the whirlwind of love which passes your valley of love,
But the border of your love in the desert is by the sea side;

And like the muse of your love which is 10 hours away from me.
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10 Hours In Hell

The plot,

Closer to each other than ever;

But this first love was like 10 hours in hell!
And like the bombs of war,

But i will move on with my positive mind.

Same person and of the same act,

But in confusion with the muse of love;
And like this complex issue at hand,

But this first love was like 10 hours in hell.
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10 Km From The Airport

10 Km from the Airport,

On the outskirts of Ghana's capital City, Accra, to meet your muse;

But, what you sow is what you reap in this life! !

And like the words of your parents now leading you on to the right path,
But i will always find a way to satisfy you with my love.
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10 Million Euro! ! !

I've got 10 Million Euro in the Bank! !!
And, the dogs are chasing after me;

But, where are the gods to answer them? !
For, the stars are like rats around me.
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10 Plus 11

10 plus 11 equals to,
21 in base 10;
Going along with your life and,

Knowing where you came from.
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10 Steps To Heaven

10 steps to heaven are like the '10 Commandments'!
But look around and see the truth;

Are we really keeping the laws? ! !
Then, we need to rethink to follow these steps.
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10 Weeks Ago!

Today is 10 weeks agao and,

I am still waiting for her call;

For, she left me without a note!

It is just like when a boy loves a girl,
In the land of beautiful roses.

10 weeks ago,

And, i am still waiting for her letter;

And, it is just like when a girl loves a boy!
In the land of beautiful roses,

With true love, mercy and concern.

10 weeks agao!

Like the muse of the king and the prince
Living in the garden of love;

But, nature had now left me alone in the bush,
With the sun shining on me alone.

Love,

With the muse of an echo heard from afar!
But, she left me without a note;

Life,

The rain will surely fall one day! !

To quench my thirst in the forest.
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10 Years After

'Go'l'!

My son,

For your own safety;

And, from her own words i left!

To the other side of the river,
However, she died 10 years after! ! !

And, i still have her words in my mind.
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10 Years Ago

The seed planted 10 years ago had finally germinated!
However, to satisfy your greed with your illegal lust is not the way foward.
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10 Years Of Sickness

10 years of sickness!
Destroying your life with unclean food;
Living in the land of sin.
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10: 13 A. M.

Ride, guide!
10: 13 a.m.;
To take care of yourself in life.

A man's princiles,
Everyone has a secret;

A woman's principles,
Everyone has a story to tell;

But, there is always something better in life,
When the right thing is done.

Throw away the crabs and gain your health;
And, go to the potter and learn from him or her!
How he or she makes images out of clay.

A way very far away!
With the sruggles of life;

And to know what others do not know.
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100 Baths Of Wine

100 talents of silver,

100 baths of wine!

Without a set limit;

Love, peace and joy! !

According to the laws,

According to the truth,

With the realms of life!

The fragrance of nature,

To serve and to observe the works of the truth.
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100 Days Of Experiments

100 days of experiments,

With the actual facts of life;
Where, nature is the ruler.
Secrets!

With private practice;
Exhibits!

From the research;

With 100 days of experiments.
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100 Holes Of Traps

I am walking as if in the air!

Because of traps set down before me;

And i have to watch every step that i take.

Life is not easy at times,

But it needs somebody with a strong heart and a dream to carry on!

Because kindness can be very deceitful and beauty can be vain at times.

100 holes of traps set down before me,

But my mind is still stronger than the woods! !
For i do have my faith and dreams to carry on;
And my steps are now being taken with care.

Edward Kofi Louis

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

75



100 Metres Deep

100 metres deep under the earth,

Looking for diamonds to satisfy my lover;

For this hard job had really thought me many lessons,
But i will always do my best for my lover.
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100 Percent

100 percent satisfaction of my love!
And in the land of nowhere when many are too blind to see;
But she fell in love with him.

White shoes, white bag and white belt;
100 percent satisfaction of my love in the muse of your love,

And she fell in love with him.
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100%

Natural,

100%!

Original,

From the origin,

From the orginal source;
Like the truth,

Because, the Original is above the Fake.
Original,

Natural,

100%;

From the orginal source,
From the origin,

Love and life,

All we need is the truth.
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100,000 Days Of Love

I need it from you,

So give it to me!

And like 100,000 days of love in the land of your muse;
But, when will you allow me in?

Yazoo River,

In the land of my muse and with the mind of peace;
But where is the beginning and the end of this river?
Because, crossing over this river is my dearest dream!
And like 100,000 days of love in the land of your muse.
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1000

Cleanliness,

Charater,

Ministers;

1000 Dollars and 1000 Euro!

But your love came to me when i was out of money;
And i underwent a tested time to prove my status,
However i was like butterflies in the time of the cold.
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101 Ways Of Love

Inside and outside,

Inward and outward,

Forwards and backwards!

That which is born of the flesh is flesh;

And, that which is born of the spirit is of the spirit! !
So is the muse of my lov e around you.

101 ways of love,

You know where it comes from because you've heard the sound of it!
So, it is with everyone who is born of the spirit;

And, i am here to love you like never before! !

Teaching and preaching,

Writing and reading,

Giveing and sharing,

But, everybody passes through ther same hole! !

Si is the act of the power of your love;

And like the choicest wine in the land of your muse.
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101 Ways Of My Love

Food and water,

Shelter and care;

But, stopping down low for somebody to see your nakedness!
And, there i met your love.

101 ways of my lov e,

Called to satisfy your muse! !

Dress, repress, mistress, stress, press, witness, pointless, wireless, politeness;
But, to lodge there and to wait for your love!

And like he manner of your usage,

But i am a teacher of the message is what i am.

101 ways of my love,

To be set aside;

And to aboard the muse of your love! !

On the left and of the right sides of the mango tree;
But, watch and remember the 101 ways that we shared,
Night and day in the land of your muse.
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101 Ways Of Your Love

Your belongings,

My belongings,

Our belongings,

And like 101 ways of your love! !

But, be on guard for yourself;

For i am ready to proclaim this message to you.

101 ways of your love,

But publicly noted with the joy of your muse;
And with all humility of the mind,

Butr live among your people in the village,
For, you are very special to em.

101 ways of your love,

Face, lace, ace, brace, race, dace, mace, pace, trace! !

So much so and,

So much more!

But engraved in my heart with the sweet melodies of your love,
For the deep is now filled in and,

The weep is wiped out!
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10th August 2013

The accident! !

10th August 2013;

And three people died in the bus.

The accident!

The incident;

But, my father was able to survive with some injuries.

The accident! !

On the Weija Road to the Central Region of Ghana from Accra;
And, three people died as, others sustained injuries.
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11 Children!

11 children!

Walking around to boast about them;
In the village,

But you need help! !

Because, you were born into poverty,

And you have no means in taking care of them.
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11 Days After

I will meet you 11 days after this call,

Oh my fondest memories! !

Yield to obedience and love my muse,

For the light which will light up the way to your heart is now closer.
11 days after,

The light of life and the peace of the mind;

For the light shines now in the darkness!

But the darkness does not take hold of it,

But i am as a door of hope to you.
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11 Eggs Laid By The Bird

11 eggs laid by the bird!
But the teachings had to be in you;
Because, you need a positive character to change you.
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11 Million Euro

I ate your sweet apples and i was satisfied with your love,
But now it is worth 11 Million Euro to my heart!

For Shaul had a concubine and i do have one too,

And now it is like war and strife.
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11 Million Gigabyte

Hungry lane,

You don't have to steal to make a living;

For the dead are already begging to return!
And like the rum and the coke on your table.

Tainted love,

Have you seen her once again in your neighbourhood? ! !

For they can't stop me from living a better life with my muse,
Because you've stolen enough from me!

On the road of love and,

On the next track;

But do not steal because of your hunger!

For the thief will be caught by the law one day.

Stay like bees and be safe and protected,
And from hand to mouth for the house cleaning exercise;
For you may be judged when being caught by the law.

11 Million Gigabyte!

For the opening track of your mind is always negative;
That is why you lack the experiences of life,

For stealing will surely lead you to hell.
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11 Minus 2

I am living closer to a bard whose mind is afar off with wisdom!

But i always lay low to learn from him;

Because, his words touches me like the songs of the lovely birds around.
I am sitting here with the bard today,

Butiam 11 minus 2 years old! !

Yes, very young to learn from him all year round,

And his wisdom is all that i need to imperove on my status-que in life.
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11 Minus 2 Is Your Secret Code On This Love

Dare,

Bet,

Expectations! !

Take a minute to think about your first kiss;
Because 11 minus 2 is your secret code on this love!

Act and respond,
The next level is what you need;
And like the moment of your next kiss in the land of love! !

But 11 minus 2 is your secret code on this love.
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11 Plus 11

My name is Carlisa and i live on an Island called Carlisa,

I am very shy and beautiful and i am 11 plus 11 years old;
Come to me and my sweet apples will let you touch me.

I am young and beautiful and my sweet apples are very nice!
They are very succulent to eat and i will show you love;

So you are invited to this Island of love,

Foriam 11 plus 11 years old and i will take you in.

Let the earth go round with meekness and,

Show kindness always that somebody may gain the harmony of life too;
Foriam 11 plus 11 years old and the muse of life is like,

The donkey and the monkey around me.

Come and let me take you in,

For this Island of love will be your home forever!

I am very young and beautiful and you are welcome home.
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11 Plus 11 Equals To 22

Love and light,

11 plus 11 equals to 22;

Love,

With intuitive acts to illuminate your mind and heart;
Love!

With the insight;

Ambitious!

Powerful;

And, like your dreams coming into reality,

With the muse of life.
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11 Weeks

11 weeks of war and 11 weeks of peace,

11 weeks of love and 11 weeks of pain,

11 weeks of sorrow ans 11 weeks of my mind that writes;
But i need hot chili pepper from Chile and,

A rosted turkey from Turkey to rest my mind on your love.
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11 Weeks In The Land Of Peace

Revealed,

With 11 weeks in the land of peace;
Obstinate,

And from the waters of the river of love;
But i need my peace on this love.
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11 Years Ago!

I was with you 11 years ago,

And now you are matured enough to be married;

However, i am very glad you've taken to my teachings,

And today, your cup overflows with love.

I am the biggest tree nearer to you,

But your love is like a lamp to my feet and a light to my path;

And i have the new moons and the conjuction of the time to share with you.

From sunset and to the moonset,
But i still remember how young you were 11 years ago!
However, be very kind to the man who wants to marry you today.
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11.11.11

Today is the 11th of November 2011!

And, you were born at 11: 11 A.M.27 years ago! !
However, the kiss of your lips with my muse was like,
The sweet muse of love and care in the land of beauty!
For, you are all that i need.

At 11: 11 P.M. i found your nakedness to the world so sweet!

And like the words of love to satisfy my muse in the land of beautiful roses;
But, i have a lot to learn from you as well,

Because, you are 27 years old today and,

You are a virgin! !

You were born 27 years ago but,

The sweet love of your muse came and touched my heart!
And, you will always remember my Kiss;

For, this love is all about you and i! !

And like words of peace in the land of unity,

For, i am always ready fro your love.

11.11.11!

And like the date reserved for many Germans to marry;

But all over the world are the works and words of love to move us on,
For, you are like the words so sweet to touch my lips!

And i will always remember you because, you were born on this day.

You came into this world 27 years ago in the land of survival! !
Naked to the world to respect your muse;

But, the joy of your birth had brought peace to your culture,
For, you have really made a mark to respect my muse.

You were born on the 11th of November 1984,

And today, you are 27 years olf to respect the muse of love;
But your first kiss came along like the works of peace,
Because, you waited for it for a very long time! !

And today, you are ready for marriage;

But, try to keep your virginity for the man of your heart.
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117 Inches

I am 117 inches tall and i have found my lover,
But you came and snatched her from me!
And now, life is like a mirage to you.
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11th Hour

Their nakedness were exposed at the 11th hour and,
I saw you among them;

For it was like lightning and thunder!

And now, your love has no room in my heart again.
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11th July 2016

11th July 2016,

The crash! !

The failure;

Hope is gone once again,

Not well prepared to face the test! !
Able to come out from the incident;
After the accident.
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11th November

Walking down along the road of love,

With no roof upon my head;

And the watery eyes of mine do have more to tell.
Beyond race,

Beyond creed,

Beyond colour!

With letters at your doorsteps like,

The forgotten name of mine.

Fruit of Lebanon,

Gold of Sheba,

In the tenth Moon to look for my lover!

But the days of our lives are seventy years and,
Eighty years if we do have the strength.

I am in the Valley of Tears!

Where Meshach and Ariyl do play at times;
But i am like the hissing of a snake,
Without a roof upon my head!

Lamentation and bitter weeping,

She played the harlot and you slept with her;
But when the cock crows at dawn,

I will be at your doorsteps of love.

Walking down along the road of love,

With the sadness of 11th November on my face;
But the first cockcrow is like,

My head with no roof above!

'Shalom Aleichem'!

This is like the '44 Wall Street' when equated to,
The 44th U.S. President! !

Yet still, my tears of hope will lead me on.
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11th November 2010

11th November 2010,

You are 26 years and you cannot miss my love;
Because you are Sarah and i want your love,
And like the muse of your love in the land of the living.
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11th Of April 2015

Entering into another realm!
A new life of riches;

Taken up high! I'!

To show you the treasures,
On the 11th of April 2015;
In your dream!

In the heavens above;
After hearing many voices.
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11th September 2011

10 years after 11th September 2001,

But, what is next ahead of us? !

Because, i have finished cutting the grass;
And the cloud is very dark! !

But, will the rains fall os us?

Or, will the bullets of war meet us?

For, September 11th is still in our minds.
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12 Children!

12 children!
You need help;
Because, you were also born into poverty.
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12 Days After

The message!

It came along 12 days after;
Identifying you and your lover,
As written in the book.

Lovel!

Moving on,

Hanging on,

With the muse of the message;
And, to educate the mind.

Life!

It's your choice;

But, let your voice bring peace,
Salted with love.
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12 Days At Work

Words!

Freedom of speech;

Works,

12 days at work;

With the muse of your status,

Living in the land with your mind.
Here and there with your works!
Moving along to enhance your status,
12 days at work;

Seeing another side of the world.
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12 Holes

Sets and metalic plates! !

At work;

With your muse,

With your joy!

Special metalic plate through the machine;
With 12 holes.
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12 Hours

12 hours flight from Miami to columbia,
In Search of my lover to respect my muse;
For the words of his wisdom are all over me!
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12 Paths

12 baths,

12 tribes,

12 apostles,

12 paths;

Attaching yourselves to the truth,
And, in the name of righteousness.

12 ways,

12 principles,

12 castles,

12 lessons;

Living under the laws of the Almighty!
And, in the name of righteousness.
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12 Stars!

A Crown of 12 Stars!
In the morning watch;
Match, catch, patch!

But, let the truth change your heart and mind;
By doing what is right always.
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12 Years

You waited for me for 12 years!

And you finally met me and made love to me;
Because my garden of love was fully prepared for you,
And your plan was fulfilled like a flower and its bud.
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12 Years After

She waited for it,
For so long!

And got it;

12 years after.
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12 Years After....

Date and mate,

Kate and late,

Bate and gate!

12 years after;

Facing the odds of life.
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12 Years At Home

House Arrest!

12 years at home;

Freedom at last! !

Facing the odds of life in your land;

Yes! Life is like that at times;

When the System around you goes against your status.
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12 Years Later

Nation,
Station,
Separation,

12 years later.
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12 Years Later In The Land Of Joy

The arrows of war!
12 years later in the land of joy!
But my red-burry nights are now disturbed by the bombs.

Where are the tombs to bury all these people? !
For this war is like my loneliness with my blue-burry nights;
But i was disturbed by the stray bullets! !

In the land of joy and in the land of love,
The land of joy is now bombarded here and there! !
And this looks like a hole where the lions went in,

But my mind still rests on all those years gone by.
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12: 12 At Noon

See!

To the west;

With the muse of the sky.

With the word, 'yes', written up high!
12: 12 at noon.

Clark, lark, ark!
With the ultimate paradise in mind;
And, with the muse of love and babies.

True love!

Very wonderful;

With the muse of the secretary and,
The telegraphs at hand.

Talents!

Intents,

To read through your letters and,

To watch the sky;

12: 12 at noon,

With the word, 'yes', written up high.
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120 Talents Of Gold For You

120 talents of gold for you my lover,
For this is as the wedding gift ahead of time;
But the attending servants are already in their robes.

I came and i saw with my own eyes!

For your love is sweeter than honey;

And in wisdom and in wealth i will always be with you,
For the stars spelt out your name to me.

Look at my face and you will find love,
For i have chosen you as the queen of my heart!

But this road of love is full of weapons of war at times.

Edward Kofi Louis
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120 Years Old

Mosheh was buried in the plains of Moab,

And he was 120 years old;

But your sex-symbols are everywhere today in the anme of your gods! !
However, i will give my respect to 'Uncle Sam' in peace.

Testimony,

Fulfilling,

And the first born opened the womb!

But the voice of the Mighty One came out from the midst of the fire,
And the truth was revealed to us.
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1-2-3

Main!

In,

1-2-3;

In the zone of love,

With the muse of your sweet love! !
Love has a key;

Which opens the heart of peace always.
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127 Hours

127 hours with your love,
And like the Prince of Persia in the garden of love;
But the third man in your heart is like a song contest.

Human targets,

The highlights of my love came to you like a flash!
But the dream on this love is all that i have,

And like 127 hours with your muse.
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12th April 2016

You cooked a very nice food today but,
You were not feeling hungry enough to eat it;
So, you gave this delicious food to your friends around.

12th April 2016,
This was the first time seeing you in this way;
Over 10 years ago! !

As you gave out your delicious food.

Edward Kofi Louis
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12th August

You are my august lady who visited me on the 12th of August,
And the abosolute proof of your love cannot be denied!
For you met what you wanted on this date.

She was as sweet as the apples and,

She motivated me to move on;

For she was like the wealth of a Nation.

Oh yes, the promised land was occupied by her love;
And she had enough from what she wanted.

From Winneba to Accra and from the realms of love,
For she was hoping for something great on this date!
And there it was with her nakedness on 12th August;

With no opinionated controversy like, a boat on the deep blue sea.
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12th June 2010

I banked the table very hard twice because,
I was tired of the negative systems around me;
Oh, what kind of people are these? !

12th June 2010,
And of the dirty chains around my neck;
For these people do not understand the sense of life.

Why can't they understand me for what i am made of?
Why can't they understand me for who i am?

For i need my freedom to represent my status in this land.
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12th March 2011

Mediums,

Spiritual,

Match-makers!

Five golden rats;

You buried your mother today in the land of your mse,

And like the sound of your cry when i heard the news of her death.
12th March 2011,

Bow, vow, cow, mow, now, tow, how, low, row, sow, wow, yow;
And like the spears and the arrows of our lives!

But your mother had left us to a land far beyond the flesh,

So dry up the tears from your eyes!

Edward Kofi Louis
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13 Days Underground

The bullets of war!
13 days underground hiding;
But, many were shot dead.

May, many!

Of the war in Syria;

Seal, sale!

But, many still have nothing to eat.

Life!
If you die, i will bury you in peace;
Beacause, the bullet sof war are chasing you from every direction,

In the land land called Syria.
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13: 10 Hours

13: 10 Hours in your land;
Strive to do better next time!
Whenever you fail.

True love always has answers to your problems;
So, do get hope in life and move on.

Side, slide!

But with hope;

True-love has the answers! !

So, rely on the works of the truth always and live.
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13: 10 Hours In Your Land

The appointment,

The date;

Meeting the Doctor on 13.10.2014,

At 13: 10 Hours in your land.

The items,

With the muse of your food;

As your next set of eggs will expire on 13.10.2014,
And, the next driving school classes starts on 13.10.2014.
History!

With the muse of life and mankind;

With your birth date falling on 13.10.2014,
Meeting your Doctor on the same day.

History!

Prophecy;

With the length of time,

Bringing 13.10.2014 in fulfilment.

The appointment,

The date of your appointment with the Doctor;

13: 10 Hours in your land.
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13: 31 Hours In A Lovely Land

Life,

13: 31 Hours in a lovely land;
Living with the peace of my mind,
As your phone call came in.

Life,

Perceived!

To lobby,

With the muse of your sweet love.

Hire, wire!

That accolade;

Hire, heir!

With the muse of your sweet love.

Of the call!

With the muse of your long-cherised dream;
At 13: 31 Hours,

As i heard your voice.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1307

Friday the 13th of October 1307,

Why should i press so hard? !

Friday the 13th of October 1961,

654 years after to give birth to a star!
But i am now in the land of the living,
And to share my views to you as a poet;
For Rome was not built in a day.

Edward Kofi Louis
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13th July 2015

13th July 2015,

The news of your death reached to my end!
And, i am now mourning together with,

The members of your family.

Oh death!

Being part of life;

After one is born to take up a journey on earth,
May your soul rest in peace.

Edward Kofi Louis
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13th July 2016

13th July 2016,

Therel!

Theresa,

Power! !

From 'David Cameron' to 'Theresa May';
Buckingham Palace,

Meeting the QUEEN;

And, to form a New Government.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 133



13th May 2012!

13th May 2012!

You cut off your links from me because of your call;
And your anger was like that of the devil! !
However, anger always Kills a fool.

Brass, grass, crass, harass, morass;
And like the economic change in Ghana! !
But, anger always Kills a fool.

Your call ended it all!

But, you have to overcome the chanlenges of this life;
And learn for the better!

For, you have not learnt anything from,

The last 13 years under the wings of the laws.

Edward Kofi Louis
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13th November 2010

13th November 2010,

The first time he left his parents to sleep with his grandparents;
But with the love of his muse to praise the world!

Because his parent had an appointment to fulfil somewhere.

Edward Kofi Louis
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13th October

Today i am 47 years old and,

I hope i have done my best on this earth;

But i still respect all those who love me and,

All those who hate me.

To whosoever i have hurt along the line,

I say i am sorry;

And to whosoever i have helped along this line,

Do extend the blessings of love to one another.

Yes, i came into the world on Friday the 13th;

And my mind is always ahead of man,

But many still do not understand who i am.

Please, do you know me very well?

Then it is a blessing to you;

But if you don't know who i am too,

It is also a blessing to you!

For praises should rather go the Creator in heaven.
I have gone through life in many ways since my birth,
But most of them are my very hardships in Africa!
And today i am what i am with my poems to you all.
Let us put the world into a better place than hate,
Let us love one another in peace than hate,

For we still have to learn from one another;

And this world was made for you and i.

13th October,

My very entrance into this world for mankind to know who i am;
But this world of ours is still very complex! !
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13th October 1961

13th october 1961,

Born to meet the problems of the world;
Even at this present age,

Life is still not easy with me.

Why should life be like that on my side?

When, i helped others to succeed;

Why should i face problems like these? !

Even since i was born;

However, the sun shines on us,

But, the problems around me are like rivers of waters.

Ambiguity!

With subjective interpretations;

Mystifying! !

Perplexing,

Like the Generational Error Esyndrome (G.E.S.):

However, i have to double-click my status tzo make it very large,
To see the fruit of success very clearly.

13th October 1961,

Common to the people around;

Who saw my birth,

As i came to the world.

Tar, tartly!

With a refreshing drink after the hard work;
Misnomers! !

Weirdness,

Abbreviations;

With the ways of life at times.

Species!

Embedded;

Spices!

Noted;

Indiginous,

Balck and white in colour;

With the very ways of life,

Being faced with many problems.
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13th Street

13th Street,

With the muse of your love;

But the worship of the Dead is what you know!
With the objects always seen around you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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14 Boxes

Page, cage, wage, age, gage, mage, rage, sage;
Like a bow through the rain in search of the rainbow!
But whose hose is now hanging over there?

Date, fate, late, gate, bate, mate, pate, sate, rate;
And like the 14 Boxes of items shipped to her,

But she possessed what you wanted.

Edward Kofi Louis
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14 Million Euro In Your Accounts

'E' for Euro and,

'E' for Edward!

'D' for Dollar and,

'D' for Donne!

But, you have 14 Million Euro in your accounts;
And, sa are your friends!

But, this muse of my mind is all about peace.

Edward Kofi Louis
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144,000 With The Truth

Life!

With many false prophets around us today;
Love!

With the message of peace;

The Tree of Life!

That's what you need;

The tree of 'righteousness and evil'! !
That's what you have to do away with;
For, the trith is only with the Tree of Life.
Life, love, lust!

Sealed;

In their foreheads,

144,000 with the truth.
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 142



15 Boxes

10th November 2014,

Finally the 15 boxes of items were taken away;
of the cargo items for shipment,

To help the poor and the needy.

Love,

With the joy of the heart!

For, true love heals all sickness;

because, helping others means, helping yourself.

15 boxes of items,
To ship them for the poor and the needy;
With love and compassion,

Taking care of the people in your town.
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15 Years After

I came in!

15 years after;

With the unity of the land,

In the name of freedom! !

Independence,

With photos and videos.

Lot, plot!

Let peace train your mind and,

Let love train your heart;

Living under the umbrella of the laws of righteousness.

Edward Kofi Louis
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15 Years Under House Arrest

15 years under house arrest,
I am now free to write out my mind!
For the muse of this love is like the suffereing masses of this world.

They came and they locked me up,

Thinking that they've silenced me forever;

But i am now free at last! !

Yes, free from the hands of the workers of evil;
And i realyy know what i went through.

With tears, toil and pain;

This was like the story of 'Aung San Suu Kyi' of Myanmar! !

But the heavens opened the windows and poured down heavy rainfall,
There and then i gained my joy to write this poem.

Thanks to my mother who gave me much hope,
But peace to my father who was no there!
Because he was busy somewhere else;

And to my siblings i say a big thank you! !

The cruel of mankind,
Of my experiences under house arrest;
But i am now free to write out my mind,

Because a well planted seed will surely grow out no matter what!
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150 Shekels

Your love is like a horse sold for 150 Shekels,
But the sycamores on the foothills are mine;
And i am here to water them.

Edward Kofi Louis
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153 Large Fish

Do you love me?

Then follow my laws and do the right thing;
For bread and fish will be food on this love,
And like your muse so respected last night.

I saw you and i spoke with you,
And you know that i love you!
And like 153 large fish caught by the fisherman;

But the pleasure and the measure of this love is all about yout muse.

Edward Kofi Louis
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15th December

After the wars will there be a world of peace,
And after the muse that muses will there be love around us;
For i need your, love and your peace to carry me on.

How can you carry me on so long and then suddenly disappear? !
Oh my dear one, what really went wrong?

To see a world without war,

To see a world without hate,

And to use the opportunities when they do come your way;
Oh, i can't even see your shadow around me any longer.

15th December,

Of your love so sweet and gone too soon in the thin air;

But, he who have wings should fly me up high to find my lover,
For hatred is the key to many deaths around us.
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15th February 2010

The glass fell down and broke into pieces,

Then i knew that something was wrong somewhere;
For yesterday was Valentine's Day and,

Your mother died on the same day.

The news came in and it made me sad,

Because your mother died on the 14th of February 2010;
But sad as it was,

She was immediately buried on the 15th!

Of the tree which was in the garden and was desirable for food,
But Valentine's Day came in and took her away;

And she is gone forever.

Oh, what has been sweet is now soar!

For you can now see the tears in my eyes;

And like the thorns and the thistles of the tree nearby.

15th February 2010,

Today i am made a citizen in a foreign land!

But your mother's death have taken the spoon out of my mouth,
And it is like sadness and joy.

Wise and knowledgeable men and women,
This news had brought tears in my eyes;
And i am now like a horse and its rider,

But on a narrow path to find my way home.
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16 Days After

16 days after!

And like my age;

Because, i am 16 years old!

And, the muse of love came and took me away into the bush;
But, i heard the echoes of the voice of your calling,

And today, i am free.

Edward Kofi Louis
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16 Holes

16 Holes! !

With the muse of the big Metal-Plate,
Running through the Machines;

Busy at work,

With the muse of bolts and nuts.
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16 Years After

Elect, select!

But, she couldn't make it;

And she passed away.

Aurora, Ur, oar!

Licensed,

Reconstituted;

Pay, play!

With the muse of life;

Track, rack!

Going through hardships;

Eating the same bread for one week.
Rough bush!

Details,

Requested;

Coail, oil!

16 years after to recall from the past;
Soil, so, oil!

Assessment,

Of the cost involved;

Ready to bury her after her death.
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17 Years Ago

1999 to 2016,

17 years ago;

Drills of life!

overcoming the odds of life,
On this journey! !
Starting from 1999,

At 'Nii Boi Town';
Gathering the people,
In the Name of Yahweh,
On the Sabbath,

Till today! !

2016,

Being 17 years ago.
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1700 To 1800

The story of 1700 to 1800,

And of the slaves taken away from West Africa;

But the plantations of the Americans have a lot to say.

A message to the Ashanti Kingdom and the Ashanti king,
Anf of the history gone by;

But we still have the Europeans in mind to think about the slavery days.

Timber, groundnut, cotton, cocoa and coffee;
And of the strong en and women sold out of Africa!
But one day the palm oil will satisy us all.

Edward Kofi Louis
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17th December 2000

I came to your house and saw the heavens above me!

Like love brewed in the African pot;

But, the Sweet River of Love started crying! !

When, you said to me that, it was all over between us,

And, i was left alone at the end of the road.

The muse of life,

Standing there alone;

On the 17th of December 2000,

And, i could hear the ocean crying out loud as well.

The muse of life,

The forest came along to me and gave me the kiss of hope;

Even though, i was totally lost with the very words that came out of your mouth.
Oh my heart! ! | Take me home;

For, she knew what she was doing when she said that, it was all over.
17th december 2000!

This was my very story at the end of the road;

And, gone too soon was her words,

Then, i carried my feet out of Winneba.
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17th September 2017

Then the day came around!

Then the time came around,

For me to leave;

Living my place of residence,

Because of hatred.

17th September 2017,

Going away with the peace of my mind;

Only to teach the truth to the very ears ready for me.
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 156



18 Metres Deep!

Lovel!

Very positive looking into the future;
Skin, kin, in!

We know nothing about his father;
Lovel!

You're so beautiful to me.

Life!

You're so Special to me;

Like life in Port-au-Prince,

But, we know nothing about his mother.

Lovel!

With the nice things to do;

Lovel!

Still in bed with the muse of peace.

Boy, toy!

Along the coast of Florida;
Girl, whirl!

As seen on T.V.;

Life!

To take the next step.

18 metres deep!

In the hole;

Whole, hole!

With the muse of love;

And, to take the next step in life.

Edward Kofi Louis
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18 Moons

We stayed together only for 18 moons and then,

It was all over! !

But the shock you gave me will always be remembered,
Because i never knew you could be like the Devil at times.

Edward Kofi Louis
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18: 00 Hours

Toast the bread and roast the meat,
Nice and lovely!
Neat to eat at 18: 00 Hours in your land.

Prepare the table,
With the muse of your spiced food;
Ready to present them to your visitors, And, with the reflections of the day.

Edward Kofi Louis
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18: 13 Hours

The muse of life,

The mus eof love,

The ways of nature!

With lovely words from me to you;
At 18: 13 Hours in the land of joy.

Hours, ours!

Calling on you for your plans;

for the next day,

Oh sweet land of mysterious stones! !
I have finally found my love.

Life!

If you do not know me by now,

You will never know me again;

For real! !

And, where do lovers go to, when it is dark?

Edward Kofi Louis
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1883

1883,

With my mind moving backwards and forwards;

And like Shaka Zulu!

But i now understand why i am still looking for my lover.

'Blood River'!
And of many who died and left us;
But why is the world like that at times?

They came and took the gold away,

They came and took the slaves away,

They came and took the diamonds away,

And of the wars that killed many!

But i will always look for my lover no matter what.
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1888

The year 1888,

You really don't see like i do see;

The year 1888,

You really don't think like i do think;

The year 1888,

You really don't hear like i do hear;

For history do repeat itself all the time!

And i am like your past in this game of love,
But you've hidden your sweet love far from me.
Your present is like my muse and,

I will surely get to you one day with my love;
Because the future is all about us!
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1955

Your were born in 1955! !

So, you are six years older than i am;

But, the muse of your love came to me,

And like the rainbow up high with many colours.

My sweet love is for you and,

Your sweet love is for me;

But, do think about the rainbow colours up high!

For, you and i were meant to be,

But, i am fro peace on this earth! !

Because, i want to see how best we can put this world into a better shape
together.
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1983

The real struggle started in 1983,

And i know what i have been through so far;

Because life is not very smooth always.

Fear and anger,

Love and war!

And of the death-toll in the human race to ponder over,
But life is all about peace than war.

Humanised by the military forces! !
And of my many years in the bush;
But now i am back home to my roots,
And this struggle started in 1983.

Life was like the creative powers of the problems at hand,
But your love has no hiding place when it is time for war!
And like the mysterious murders around me.

I am trying to get to you,

But the wind of change had taken me so long! !
And there is no retrospect on this muse;

But, i will live on to write out my mind.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1983 And Ghana Today

In a season,

They were all lean! !

And i saw their bones;

But today,

My people have grown fat on their bodies.

This reflects to the life in Ghanal!
Yes, of what was seen in 1983 and Ghana today;

For the very people who were looking very thin are now very fat today! !

Edward Kofi Louis
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1999

Heed to the deal and feet to the facts!
For the weal is with the deed;
But, her love was met in 1999.

It was the passionate of 16-month love affairs,

Just as crazy enough to work out her way through!
With, the sexy beauty of her love like the deep blue sea,
And like the Black Island with the Red Sea.

Nothing! ! But, the smell of love;

With the flowers of love for my passion;
But, like the wife of a Prince,

The brightest picture turned daker! !
And, the negative of her love opened up.

1999! |

She will always remember this year;

And like the husband of a Princess!

But; to heed to the muse of her deal that died out so soon.
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19th September

I cannot walk properly after the gun shot,

But you were the very hunter who shot my leg.

Your gun shot was aimed at my back like,

A virgin lady without a pot;

For i am now a deer to you.

Your were in the same forest that i was,

Looking for a deer to shoot at and you rather got me;
But i do hope that one day i will walk very well.

I have got my papers in order and i still need your care,
But you came as a hunter to get me down!

And in this wolrd of lovers and haters,

What can i say to this act of yours?

Edward Kofi Louis
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1st Anniversary

Sweet Mother!

You died a year ago and,

Today (26th September 2016) is your 1st Anniversary;
Rest in peace,

I will always remember you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1st Avenue!

Venue,

Revenue,

1st Avenue!

Flight of the bumble,
Rumble! !

Stumble,

Tumble,

Humble,

Crumble,

Like a fragile flower.
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1st Day And 1st Time

The 1st day of love and the 1st time of a kiss that it brings,
The 1st day of love and the 1st time of romance that it takes,
The 1st day of love and the 1st time of sex moves like war!
But with all the walls around you to smell your roses:

And you were the one that i met on that day.

I have come to love you more than ever,

I have come to learn from you as well;

But the 1st day of your love towards me tasted like,
The war of a sweet love around me!

The 1st day of your passions on the 1st time of your love,
And of the energies that your emotions shared with mine;

But today, you are all that it took on the 1st day of this love.
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1st June!

1st June!

Heart attack! !

Admitted at the hospital;

And this was the muse of my father-in-law!
But, on the same day was,

My child's first day at school.

The phone rang and,

The news came in! !

For, my father-in-law was admitted;

But, this day and date will always be remembered!
For, it was also my child's first day at school.
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1st November 2016

Growing up in life to satisfy your status,

As the birds came around singing for you;

Respecting the muse of nature with the fragrance of your Birth,
Year after year to remember the 1st of November.

Laughter and joy to the world so sweet! !

In the light of today, 1st November 2016;

Living in life to understand the ways of mankind!

Ever joyful with the mercy of the truth;

Serving and sharing your works to the world today as a poet.
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1st Street!

1st Street!

True love ask no questions;

But, shows the ways to the truth,

So, be prepared to hear the words of love.

Life!

With my silver shoes on;

But, the Autumn leaves blew around me with the muse of the wind.
Love!

With two hearts;

Sharing and learning the ways of peace and joy.

1st Street!
In the land of your sweet muse;
Taking care of you like the muse of beautiful roses.

True love!
I will always be yours and, in your arms always;
Life!

I am not perfect but, i will always do my best for you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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1st To The Finish!

1st to the finish!

Backed by your love;

Polish, Irish, finish, accomplish, dish, Kish, fish! !
And like the muse of love in the garden of peace,
But, this race is all about the muse of all races.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 174



2 Days After

The sad news!
The sad news of my friend;

Who got married and died 2 days after.
Oh life!

It is time to move on alone;
After hearing the death of my friend.

Edward Kofi Louis
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2 Weeks Off!

Absence from the scene,

Taking your vacation;

2 weeks off!

To rest after the test,

With your best friend in the land of birds,
And to view a beautiful nest closer to you.

Unity!

To come out once again with your mind;
To share your experiences with others,
With the experiments of nature on this trip.

Kings, Vikings!

Having them on your mind during your
vacation;

Nature's works,

Seeing a lot,

And to share them with the people around you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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2,000 Years Of History! !

2,000 years of history!

2,000 years of history! !

2,000 years of history could not be wiped away so easily.

From the constitution of the Olympic Gods inot Olympic Games,

And from the mystery God of december 25th into Christmas;

But,2,000 years of history could not be wiped away so easily.

Oh! ! What a Babylonian Train of Constantaine to cover the truth of the Zion
Train today;

For, the quest of knowledge had really blinfolded my people!

With no reward of positivity to the heaven of heavens;

For, the masses are now giving glory to 'Semiramis'! ! !

Who, through her schemes became the 'Babylonian Queen Of Heaven'.

Yes, 2,000 years of history could not be wiped away so easily!

And, the Romans based their letters on the Greek Alphabets;

Which are still in use today,

So, learn from the truth only and come out of this deceived world and be saved.

Edward Kofi Louis
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20 Minutes

It only lasted for 20 minutes and,

It was all over! !

But you have covered yourself with the muse of your love,
And like the red and the blue rags around you.

Red Jacket and black trousers,
Satisfied by the proxy of love;
And like the Russian Summer on the muse of your love,

But it lasted only for 20 minutes.

Edward Kofi Louis
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20 Years Imprisonment

Jailed for 20 years!

The Pastor was jailed for 20 years imprisonment for,
Defiling a 15-year-old girl;

And, he was convicted on his own plea.

The complainant,

Presenting,

Accompanied,

To the hilly site;

And he forcibly entered her!

But today, he is jailed for 20 years.

Edward Kofi Louis
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20,000 Patients

Realize,

Foremost,

With 20,000 patients!

But accountability is what we need;

And like the investigative act of your muse in the land of trouble,

But you still need the research of my academic studies to help all these patients.

Edward Kofi Louis
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2000 Ways Of Love

The standing grain has no heads,
But your love is heated like an oven!
And it burns like a flaming fire.

Your own doings have surrounded you,
And like the graves around your lover;
And you are now put to shame,
Because you failed to say the truth!

This like 2000 ways of your love as sold to other lovers,
But the standing grain has no heads;

And you need the name of the Heavenly Father to save you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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2004 To 2014

2004 to 2014,

10 years!

10 years ago with your muse;

In 2004 you were very strong my mother,
But now, you are very weak in 2014!

As sickness took over your strength.

I quite remember 10 years ago,

In 2004 when you were cooking for everybody to eat;
All who paid you a visit had something to eat,
But today,

Yes, today!

With a sad note;

Because, you are so much weak that,

You cannot do anything!

And now, we have to cook for you to eat;
On your sick bed.

Age, ago!

Time changes;

Ego, ago!

Strong as you were before,

But today, it is all over;

And now, we have to cook for you to eat,
Taking care of you at your sick bed.

Edward Kofi Louis
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2008

We are in 2008 and,

We are still fighting among ourselves;

This is year 2008 and,

We still kill each other with bombs!

We are in 2008 and,

We are still naked in the forest;

Year 2008 with the Olympic Games held in China and,
We still go to war!

We are in 2008 and,

We do claim to be the best of the human ever lived;
But, how many bombs have we thrown to each other?

Edward Kofi Louis
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2010 World Cup

2010 World Cup,
Two brothers played against each other for different countries!

And they were 'Jerome Boateng' who played for Germany and,
His half-brother 'Kevin-Prince Boateng' who played for Ghana;
And Germany won the match by 1-0.

Edward Kofi Louis
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2012

Oh Hearer of prayer!

To You all flesh will come and beg one day;

For 2012 will end another chapter and,

The world will be still and very confused! !

For the negativities of mankind is all what we see around.

Edward Kofi Louis
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2014

Time and birth,

Dates and history;

And, with the muse of archaeology,
But,2014 will be remembered always!
Like the act of clowns in a circus.

Cube, tube, !

Outside the club;

Tape, tapestry!

Outside the tube;

However, life is approved with the muse of the truth.

Form about!

Outside the cube;

From within!

Inside the tube;

And, with the muse of life at Edward Island.

Cast and crew!

Screw and last;

Outdoor activities,

Indoor activities!

But,2014 will be remembered always.
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20th December

When your boyfriend insults you what will you do?
When your girlfriend insults you what will you do?
When your husband insults you what will you do?
When your wife insults you what will you do?

Of the way of life that goes on like this at times;
But who the cup fits must surely wear it.

I am a teacher on this love,

But at times i am being insulted by my students;
And that makes me learn better daily,

Because the road of life is crooked at times.

20th December,

Of the insult that i received from you as my lover;
Then i stopped to think for a while,

Why should i hear these words from you?

Oh life,

How hard it is for some people to change;

And, you cannot satisfy everybody on this earth.
Yes, whatever you do people will talk about you;
Whether in a positive way or a negative way.

20th December!
Of a call so close to me than your muse;

But my heart will lead me on always with my patience.

Edward Kofi Louis
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21 Days

21 Days! !

And, you couldn't listen to me;
You couldn't answer my prayers,
I've been knocking at Your door!
For You to answer me;

Just show me a sign,

Just surprise me!

Just give me a reply,

Knocking at Your door! !

With my prayers;

21 days.

Edward Kofi Louis
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21 Days After

On a trip!

Of a long journey;

On a long journey,

To the other side of the globe.
21 days after,

Coming back to my world;
The world of peace and love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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21 Days In My Village

Gone! !'!

Gone too soon;

Out there,

In my village;

21 days in my village without you my lover,
As you sat on the wall enjoying your life like,
Humpty Dumpty! !

But, i am now back;

Back into the race,

To tell you who i am!

Because, my works of peace in the works of literature are,
Always beyond your mind.

Edward Kofi Louis
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21 Days Off Line!

Line, sine, vine, wine, shine!
Back in the days;

When you were with me,

Trying to turn me off! !

When i was right with my works.
Bringe, cine, dine, dineg, tine, pine!
Back in the daysM

But,21 days off line!

As they wanted to know who i am and,
Who i was in those days;

But, i am who i am and,

I am myself.

Edward Kofi Louis
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21 Gun-Salute!

My first shoe-size was 21 and now,

I am greeted with the'21 Gun-Salute'!

For the rider and the horse fell dead last night,
And i am here to witness this occasion.

Edward Kofi Louis
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21 New Poems

21 new poems of mine and,

21 new poems of love;

Deeply moved to impress you and,

To show you where true love lies!

And like the red wheelbarrow beside your red stew of love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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21 Plus 21 Years Old In The Name Of Love

I am 21 years old and,

You are 21 plus 21 years old in the name of love!

So let us always cloth ourselves with love and,

Let us see the beauty of this earth with peace;

Because the one who cares needs one heart and one mind,
And i am ready to follow you to everywhere on this earth.

Edward Kofi Louis
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21 Plus 4

'How old are you?'

I am 21 plus 4 years old;

And matured enough to be your wife.

My name is Joscelyn and,

My flowers are already bloomed for you;

So come into this garden of love and let us live together.

I am the sweet apples and the honey of your tea,

For you can start straight away to enjoy me as you can.
I am matured enough and ready for your love,

Because i can see love in your beautiful eyes.

Come and swing with me like the letters of 'L-O-V-E'!
For my name is Joscelyn and,
I am 21 plus 4 years old;

Matured enough to be your wife if you do care.
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21 Year In Service

21 years in service,

21 years in labour,

21 years under house arrest;
Hard work!

Hard labour,

Now you are free.

Edward Kofi Louis
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21 Years Gone By

September 13th 1993 to september 13th 2014,

21 years gone by with the muse of a poet;

But, with the truth of life's own ways!

With the muse of the people with the laws to teach us today,
Living in this last generation.

Love,

With the muse of the colours of the rainbow;
As seen in the sky to teach is a lesson,

Like a sign!

With the muse of the seven colours.

The struggle!

With the struggles in Africa,

Hustle and bustle with the muse of nature;

Bumble, stumble, rumble, crumble, mumble, grumble, fumble, humble!
With a call to remember the laws with the muse of my faith.

Strangers and pilgrims of the earth!
In my chains and in my pains;
21 years gone by,

Pateintly endured with the muse of love.
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 197



21 Years In Prison!

21 Years in prison!

However, life is like one big road with lots of signs;
Being alone,

Even if the rain drops.

Edward Kofi Louis
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21 Years In The Prison

Released! !

After 21 years in the prison;
Sitting in the dungeon,
Waiting for your time to come,
For your freedom today!
Welcome home my friend.

Edward Kofi Louis
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21 Years Of War!

21 years of war!

It is time to put out the fire and,

To settle down for peace;

Because, war gar done more harm to us!

Look around,

See things for yourselves! !

What do we gain in the name of war? !
It is only death;

And destruction!

Warl! I'!

What is the face of war?

It is only death;

Think twice and settle for peace.

Edward Kofi Louis
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21: 21 Hours

The black water,

The red water,

The white water,

The blue water!

Meeting you at 21: 21 Hours in your town.
Sweet water,

Sweet play;

Because, everyone is very important in this life!
So, don't hate your brother or your sister.

A girl,

Met couple of years ago;

A boy,

Met couple of years ago;

Homes and industries! !

Attributable with the muse of life;

And, to delve deeper into the case of love,

On a first-class ticket with the muse of the laws.

Edward Kofi Louis
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21: 21 P.M. In The Land Of Joy

One way!

Turn left;

Broadway!

Turn right;

The drive!

Bringing out someone's works;
With the muse of love.

Love,

21: 21 P.M. in the land of joy!

Of the call,

The next day;

With the muse of peace and gladness.

Red, read!

To practise it;

See, seed!

To share it;

With the muse of things seen in life,
Back in the days of growing up.

Edward Kofi Louis
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22: 22 P.M. Was The Time

22: 22 P.M. was the time set for us to meet together,

Because i met you yesterday and you promised to meet me today;
But tomorrow comes and,

This love will be shared with the care of your mind.

It will be all because of your love,
And of the dreams in the right direction;
But apply my love to yourself and tell me how you do feel,

Because i was a stranger and you took me in.

Edward Kofi Louis
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22: 33

22: 33,

The clock ticked and ticked!

Them i met my lover;

Because i was waiting for her at the drive out!

Edward Kofi Louis
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23.3.2017

You took it away!

You took the Card away;

On this date today,

23.3.2017.

Are you alright with your senses! !
Tell me,

Because your behaviour doesn't fit in.

Edward Kofi Louis
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23cm

Measured,

23cm;

At the work place,
For the package,
Heavy Metals! !
Bolts and nuts,
The distance,
Measured!

At the work place,
23cm;

Before shipment.

Edward Kofi Louis
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23rd January 2011

Le tit be positive and let it be lovely,

And like the echoes of the slums of the world!
But Elias and Rosalie played nicely today,

And the muse of 23rd January 2011 was fulfilled.

This world is about us and,
This love is about you and i!
But sobbing to acquire the sweet of your muse,

And you are smiling because of them.

Edward Kofi Louis
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24 Hours

24 hours makes one day,

But this day is made up of the light and darkness!

The 12 hours of light is called 'day' and,

The 12 hours of darkness is called 'night’;

So learn from this muse to be able to walk in th elight always! !
And many are the evil things being done in darkness.

Edward Kofi Louis
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24 Hours Security

A boy's quarters,

On the outskirts of love to respect your muse;

But offering 24 hours security on your love is like,
The muse of the rainbow with beautiful flowers!
But i need my mind at peace to study your moves.

Edward Kofi Louis
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24.6.2017

Your call!

24.6.2017;

The last time was two years ago! !
Why?

I still don't understand your ways;

All the same, my life will always go on.

Edward Kofi Louis
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25 Years Old

I nearly gave up on my dreams when i was 25 years old,
But i learnt a lot around to gain my faith;

And i understand who i am today,

TryinG to follow the path of the truth today.

Edward Kofi Louis
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25th November 2005

25th November 2005,

And there was a division and you made your choice;
For you are now far away from your lover,

But this is the very man you married.

You've got yourself a new room and a new bed,
And you've now separated yourself from your husband;
But how you you get babies without him? !

And one day, nature itself will teach you the truth.

Edward Kofi Louis
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25th.05.2010

The intelligence of the boy was noted in the class,

And of the muse of love to invite us for a talk;

For his teacher had already seen his wonders,

And Mareen and Steffi could not believe their own eyes.

It was 25th.05.2010,

And the appointment was at 11: 30 a.m.!

But these pleasant words were like the comb of the honey,

And they recomended to us for a special school for gifted children for him.

Edward Kofi Louis
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26 Years After

Death! !'!
26 years after;
Rest in peace.

Edward Kofi Louis
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26 Years Old

From Adam to me,

And of the experiences of my life without an exercise;
For i have no diet on this issue because,

You can't stop my heart from loving you.

It is a taboo in the law for a girl to be pregnhant before marriage,
So if you want to marry me then i am ready;
And come and see my parents on this issue of love so sweet.

I am 26 years old and i am a virgin,

And of my culture and my people to the world so sweet;

So come and see my parents if you are ready to marry me,

For it is a taboo over here for a girl to be pregnant before marriage!

I love you deeply and you really know that,

So come and transform me with your care and let us get married;
For it takes a sincere love to make a better home and,

My black hair and my sweet body will be there for you always.

Acquire the necessities and come and marry me,
Because i cannot jump over this gun that is set before me!
For i am inexperience to the game of love and,

You need to marry me and take me through all the lessons of love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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26th September 2016

26th September 2016,

A year ago you left the earth;
Death! !

Into the other realm;

My sweet mother,

I will always remember you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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26th September 2017

26th September 2017,

This Date,

2 years ago!

With tears in our eyes,

With tears in our hearts,

Mourning for you,

Because you left us;

Oh my Sweet Mother! ! |

I will always remember you;

With the muse of the Pink Flowers at my residence.
Alive is my mind!

Along with my muse;

You gave birth to me,

You are still alive in my heart.

Body and soul,

With the peace of my mind,

Still remembering you after you left us 2 years ago.
26th September 2015 was the date,
The date of your Death;

Bringing sorrow to us.

Today,

26th September 2017;

Marks 2 years ago that you left us,

Yes! We buried your body;

Dust went back to dust!

And your spirit went somewhere

else.

Life and birth,

You gave birth to me;

My Sweet Mother,

May your soul rest in peace.

Wherever you are with your spirit,

You still know what i am going through;
'Aluta Continua'! !

Dear Mother,

My Sweet Mother;

Rest in peace.

2 years ago you left us to the other world!
Death came and took you away.
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We mourned and buried you.

Yes! The flesh went back to earth;

Where it belongs to!

You are still alive in my heart my Sweet Mother!
Life and death,

To respect the muse of creation;

Rest in peace my Sweet Mother,

In loving memory of you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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27 Feet Long

Burned on fire!

Censers and basins;

But 27 feet long is this field of yours,

And it is used in the service of your muse.

Hollow, follow, yellow, fellow, mellow;
With bronze articles to respect your muse,
But she spoke cordially with him.

Wide, hide, tide, side, bide, stride, pride, ride, vide;
But 27 feet long is this field of yours!
And he spoke cordially with her,

Because, a more prominent seat was prepared for her as the fire came around! !

Edward Kofi Louis
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27 For 27th

Riddles and parables are like the sayings of a muse,

But how i hope to be there for this marriage;

Like the appitude of a beauty with the brightness of love.
27 for 27th when one is about to be married!

Of a joyful heart i do write this poem;

Like the writer's pen with you at times.

The date of an occasion,

Of riddles and parables to respect the muse;

But beauty baths you when the rhythms of the blues are all over you.
Love is like the roses that blooms,

And this is your day in the garden of love;

With the rhythms and the blues to debrief you like a teacher.

This is for your eyes only,

And try to live your life on this day to shine like a star!

Of the hint and the excitments that will swing you with love.

Elevated with the mix of the pleasure to crown 27 for 27th,
Like to say something very witty on that day;

So dance to your muse and,

You will be very pleased to hear the cloud of your extintions!
Like a sweet life on the horizon.

Of a breakdance on a victory lane,

On the muse of this marriage to crown the day;

27 for 27th is the date you will always remember.

Love verses marriage,

Life verses beauty,

A breakdance on a victory lane when two hearts meet;
How i hope to be there for you.

27 for 27th,

Absolute released in the eyes of the people;

And, the adventure is undeniable!

Like the riddles and the parables of life.

The love story about you two,

With the set up of things to this date;

Like a great scene of a marriage which will be in the history books!
Soon to be united as husband and wife.
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'Is he smiling? '

'Is she smiling? '

Like the sayings of a muse that unites you two into one today;
This is all about 27 for 27th.

Edward Kofi Louis
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27 Years In The Bush

27 years in the bush!
I am still finding my way through to reach to the city;
And i need a teacher on this issue to guid eme through this thick bush.

Life is very hard for me alone in this bush,

But i have to hide to save my name;

For the bombs are everywhere and many of my friends are dead already,
And i need a clever teacher who knows the bush very well to lead me on.

27 years in the bush!
Life in Africa does have many colours;
But my faith will surely lead me on till i reach to the city of love,

And i have to save myself from these bombs.

Edward Kofi Louis
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27th August

That hour, that day, that month, that year, that time!
Water for the day and wine for the weekend;

Schocked from the cry of my child.

That second, that minute, that hour, that day, that time!
27th August to a call like soldiers gattering in Lebanon;
But August 2006 is still in my mind.

Like the place of oil and to rise up from a call!
Silence, war, peace;

My two legs were broken on this issue,

And the time now is sixty nine plus two.

Water for the day and wine for the weekend,
I've got my grades on this love of peace;
But war comes and i am already divided.

Of many hopes and dreams,
Life is not so smooth at times;
And it doesn't end with nine months.

The cry of my child from the bedroom,
Like the 7,000 years of history to tell my story;
But, this was part of the shadow of things to come.

Of a measuring rod,

Of the great white stone,

To meet the press and the writers!

But i am the thinker who creates the circumstance of peace.

Taught by Hollywood with the candles that burnt down very low,
But your ways will prove out things when you do have love;

And like the cry of my child, what is old is now new.

Edward Kofi Louis
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27th January

The secret of your great strength,

The secret of your great love,

The secret of your great romance,

And like the seven braids of my head;

But to Edward the son of Louis i will write out my mind.

She fell in love and he fell in love,
And in the valley of romance they spent the night;
For he was a mighty man of valour!

To the plain of love and to the plain of aroma,
To the plain of passion and to the plain of romance,
And to wander on the hills of unity to see afar;
But she was a virgin with the muse of Mozart.

The bay of love and the muse of love,

To bewail her virginity in the name of peace;
And with 27th January to fulfil her dreams,
But the muse of marriage came into force.

Morrow, narrow, arrow, sparrow, borrow;
And like a message skin deep!
But she was a special treasure to him.

A cow, a bull, a lamb, a goat;
She was a virgin and he made love with her;
But she was very special to him.

Take up a work in the garden of love and go down deep!
And be joyful in the city of love;
For the swarm of the bees and honey are like,

The sweet songs of love heard on 27th January.

Edward Kofi Louis
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29th February 2012

They all lost faith in the game,

And the hope of winning the game was over!

But, i never gave up;

And i kept on pushing harder towards the goal post;
For in this life,

Nothing is impossible and, impossible is nothing! !

Forward ever!

Without looking at the right side or the left side;

So, i moved forward and kicked the ball into the net!

Then, i scored the goal to win the match.

Yes, we won the game and the Cup was given to me because,
I was the captain of the team.

It was 29th February 2012,

And we won the game at the very lasrt minute to end the game!
Yes, the very time that everybody lost hope in the game;

But i never gave up my hope and, i scored the winning goal! !

Edward Kofi Louis
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2d To 3d

Tap, tape, trap, type, troop, through!

First bring it in and use it;

Then, you can bring it out again at the next exhibition,
Like the Black Power and the Black Powder.

Endless love,

From 2D to 3D;

Goose, loose, moose, choose!

But now i know what love brings,

With joy to the hearts than war.

Edward Kofi Louis
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2kk85

Code number 2KK85,

The way!

The path;

To riches,

To glory,

As declared to you in your dream;
On the 11th of April 2015.

Edward Kofi Louis
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2nd April 2015

Naked!

Plain,

Exposed,

Seen by all,

Your naked body,
Early this morning.

Naked!

In the eyes of the public;
Dated,

2nd April 2015;

Exposed to the public,

In the name of your works.
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3 Attempts

3 attempts,
Today you are still alive aftar attempting on 3 occasions to commit suicide.

The first time!
Trying to jump down and Kkill yourself over the big bridge;

The second attempt,
You crashed your car against a big tree;

The third attempt,
You overdosed yourself with drugs! !'!

Hoping to kill yourself;
But, you were saved by the bell at the eleventh hour!

As you fond yourself in the hands of Doctors and nurses;
But today, you are still alive.
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3 Big Boxes

3 big boxes,

Needed for your works;

Packing!

To pack some items for the needy,
In Africa;

For help,

In humility,

Showing your compassion,

And, to help the poor.

Shipment!

As they do expect items from you;
From time to time,

To ghelp the children in the town!
And, needy grown ups.

3 big boxes!

Packing,

To help the poor and the needy;
In kindness and in mercy,

Sending them items from time to time.
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3 Camaras

I have three cameras and you've got my sweet love,

So i will write down their names and send you an E-Mail;

For we will meet at the other side of the river of love tonight,
There i will share my photos together with you.
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3 Days After

A call!

Your call;

3 days after,

Trying to know my status,
After the bomb.
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3 Days After You Were In School

It landed on Mars! !
And,3 days after you were in school;
Oh yes, you started school 3 days after 'Curiosity' landed on Mars.

He won the 100 Metres in London and,

3 days after you were in school;

She won the 100 Metres in London and,

3 days after you were in school;

And like the muse of the green men and the green women!
But, the green room is now waiting for the children.

The white light came in to direct you!
With words of care and the works of peace;

However, you were in school 3 days after 'Curiosity' landed on Mars.
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3 Days And 3 Nights

Pagan antiquity,

And of the traditions of the world;

But many still do not know how to count 3 days and 3 nights.

72 hours exactly makes up 3 days and 3 nights,

So why are you now being deceived by the traditions of this world?
For the truth is always bitter to the masses.
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3E

Shake the world with love and,
You will see smiles on the faces of mankind;

Shake the earth with war!
And, darkness will come over the face of the earth;

Living,
Schooling,
Learn ing;

In Class 3E to express your mind to the world.

On the way to school,
With the understanding of the land;

But, the heavy rain came in!
Pouring down on you.
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3 Fingers Of Bananas And 4 Boiled Eggs

This is just the beginning and,
This is just like the beginning!
With 3 fingers of bananas and 4 boiled eggs to eat.

I know what i need and,

I know what i buy;

You know what you need and,

You know what you buy;

But, the market out there is for the wise and the fool.

This man said this!

And that woman said that;

This man did this!

And that woman did that;

This boy did this!

And that girl did that;

But, let the water go through it to satisfy you!
For, i have 3 bananas and 4 boiled eggs to eat.
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3 Judges

Who killed the 3 judges? !

With challenges lying ahead of us,
Like the muse of life;

Somebody really did the act.
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3 Months After

I saw her face 3 months ago,

Then, the news came in;

She attempted suicide 3 months after;
However, she was saved by the bell!

If not, she should have been buried by now.

At the hospital,

In critical condition;

After her suicide attempt!

And, she is now under the eyes of the Doctor taking care of her.

Strange world and strange stories! !

I saw her face 3 months ago:

And,3 months after,

She attempted to kill herself.

Why? I 11

I still do not understand her mind;

But, i am very glad that, she's alive today.
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3 Months Ago

Your first speech,

Hitting me with your words,

Hurting my feelings,

In the land of the living,

Taking the upper hand,

Advantage with the muse of your land.
Your speech! !

Three months ago,

Hitting me with your words;

Your muse! !

Your life,

Your act;

Hearing the very words that came out of your mouth!
Understanding who you are,

Knowing your ways,

Taking the upper hand,

Yes! | Today again;

Like the same speech of yours!

3 months ago.
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3 Out Of 4

3 out of 4 will leave us;

But, this life goes on and on!

Of the duty,

Of the custom,

Off and on!

On and on;

But, more and more like the muse of your love.
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3 Plus 3 Equals To 6

The act,

Your act,

The acts of your life,

Noted by all in this town;
However,3 plus 3 equls to 6.
Fog,

Frog,

Flog,

Leapfrog!
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3 Times In My Dreams

3 times in my dreams,

Very nice and sweet with your muse;

As i saw you playing romance with me,

In loving arms,

Great to see you in my dreams! !

Because, i love you;

3 times in my dreams with your muse,

And, i am very glad in my heart!

Because, the muse of love was bathing us all over.
3 times in my dreams,

The dreams of love and,

The dreams of peace;

With the muse of your romance all over my naked body,
And, with the joy of my heart!

Because, i love you.
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30 Days In The Land Of War

He won the race and it is now time for him to meet your love,
But his friend spent 30 days in the land of war!

So do what is required positively from you in this life,

And live and let us also live! !

For the bombs around us now are too much to bear.
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30 Years After My Prison Terms

Out!
30 years after my prison Terms;

Lust!
Speed dating;

Lovel!
Eat your own Food with peace;

Life!
To learn from my mistakes.

Love!
Between life and death;

Life!
With the Symbol of the two worlds:

Love!
Between the two walls;

Muse!
With the tea kettle.

Life!
Like the best Diamond in the world today;

Out!
After 30 years in prison.
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30 Years Ago

What you did 30 years ago is now being repeated today,
So there is nothing new under the sun;

And it is as if we are not well educated!

And the world goes round repeating itself.

Yes, our sins of yester years are being repeated over and over again!
And the world goes round with many wars here and there;

But, who is ready to change for the better?
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30 Years Starving!

30 years starving!

Waiting for my success;

30 years starving!

Looking for my success;
Because of the hope in me.

Ten, tenets!
With hopes and dreams;
Trying everything to make my way through.

Love!

With a distinct character;
Peace and joy! !
Averted,

With life's own blues!
But, i am still in the rain.

Proponets!
Adherent,

Queired;

With life's own blues.

Life!

To talk of the lovely things around me;
Along the narrow path, leading to success! !
But, i've spent 30 years starving.
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30° Daily

Life,

Living with the heat of Africa;

30°daily,

Waking up to greet the people of my land.

Walking along the coast,
Seeing the Magic of the colours of Africa!

The light of the morning,
The African light in the horizon;
With the noise from the waves of the Atlantic Ocean.

Africa,

Oh Africa!

Fresh air with the muse of the salt;
Along the coast,

30° in my land.
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30th April 2012!

A great noise! !

A great sound!

And, it was a dream;

30th April 2012,

With the sign of a great flood!
Swallowing up everything.
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30th September 2011

His first tooth fell out on the 30th of September 2011,
But, this was just to say: 'Hello' to him;

And like our own experiences in life on this earth!

For, the world is going round and, we don't know how.

Lizzy, dizzy, fizzy, tizzy;
And like works of art to respect my muse!
But his first tooth fell out on the 30th of Septembert 2011,

And the joy of love was seen all around his face.
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30-Year-0Old

Direct consequences!
To the 30-year-old;
Looking back! !

To that incident;

Of the accident,

At that momnet.

Rise,

Arise,

Raised! !

To believe in nature;

And, to find our the causes of life,
With direct consequences.
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31st May

31st May,31st May,31st May!

How can i narrate this story?

My wife came home with tears all over her face! !
Oh 31st May;

Her Doctor had disturbed her womb.

Her face was totally red like fire!

With more blood coming out of her;

But who fells it knows it all.

We were expecting our first born baby,

But life at times is never understood;

And my tears are within me.

You cannot see it on my eyes because,

My mind is high reason up!

Worried but with much hope.

31st May,

Comfused but with a vision and this mission;
But, there is time for everything.
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32 Days After

To play the game once again,
The game of sweet love;
With your sweat,

32 days after!

With the aroma of life and,
The romance of nature.
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32 Minutes

At large!

Affected,

Afflicted,

Endured,

And to bow out peacefuly;
32 minutes after the act.

Daring!

Galvanizing support;
Parried,

To assist;

Paying the fare,
Internationally;

And, cheated along the line.
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32 Years After

Life, love, peace!

She waited for you,

For so long! !

And, met you once again;
32 years after.
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33 Years Ago

History,

Repeating itself;

With what occured in the past,
33 years ago.

Edward Kofi Louis
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35 To 37 Years Old

35 to 37 years old are the people you know in your neighbourhood,
And to bring your notes down to thelane;

After your researched work!

As you prepare yourself for your business in this little township.

Clock, cluck!

A humble member and a humble person,

Living to overcome the odds of life;

To turn to love and, to let it show you the ways of the truth.

Mouse, muse!

Caring for you with the muse of love in this little township;
With the spread of light to educate those who are ready,
And, with the muse of the human brain.

The indication!
Released last week;
Duck, stuck, pluck, cluck, muck, tuck, chuck, truck, puck!

With the rat race of the earth today.
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38 Years In Absence

To develop ties with your love,

After 38 years in absence!

But, formally noted is the response of your sweet love;
And, to reopen the Embassy of your base with the laws.
The location,

Established with the facts of your sweet love;

Of the pressure and the pleasure!

With the credentials of your muse;

With the intense act from your past,

And, with the muse of your experiences in life.
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39 Constituencies

Excluded,

Convened,

Retorted;

Displined and chastised!

And like men and women who break wedlock,
But the river is frozen all over.

Proof,

Reproof,

Magnify,

Rejoice;

With 39 constituencies to hold an election,
But the river is frozen all over.
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3d - Printer

Life!

With the 3D-Printer;

Changing the ways of technology.
Life!

Like palm trees with branches;
With the muse of nature.

Nature, mature!

Withe the muse of the 3D-Printer in our hands today;
But, the power of the muse of the water flooded the land.
The muse of love!

With a new life with the 3D-Printer;

The muse of life!

Waiting for hope and answers.

Earth, dearth!

With the ways of mankind along the laws of nature;
Dear, dearth!

Trying to capture things out there with your mind;
And, with the technology of the 3D-Printer.
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3d Led Tv

I have learnt my lessons well,

In life!

Like the new dimension of the 3D LED TV!

But, i am from Paris with the muse of love to share with you.

Summer love!

Like hot time in New York;
And, i am an alien walking about,
With the peace of my mind.

Life!

Whatever works right is like the book of love;
But, the precious acts of my mind is to teach you,
Like the history of love in a valley below.

Life!
Your small mouth identifies your secret muse of love;
Leading the ways for one to search for the narrow path,

Like the new dimension of the 3D LED TV.
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3d-Pictures

3D-Pictures,
3D-Images,
3D-Printers,

Life with the 3D!
Upgrading Technology.
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3d-Trends

To fabricate a stroy and to win your lover with your muse,
And like 3D-Trends seen around us today in the name of technology;
But, you were exposed when you fell in love with her.

Demograpghy!

With the histories of the earth;

Telling your stories to others and, gaining attention!

But, love is like the butterfly and life is like the sea at times.

Ant, anthropology!

Life spans;

With the well being of mankind on this earth, if only if the laws are observed!
Changing the hearts and the minds for peace and unity than, with hatred and
war.
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3rd May 1999

History records itself everywhere on this earth now and then,
And i have to donate my blood to save somebody's life;
And like the duty of nature to express one's love.

You may say, 'Dream lover come and rescue me'!

But the euphemisms around makes it hyperbole to think of;
SAnd with a favourable aura to crown the day,

Because the synonyms of the times are like the blood donations!

I will remember 3rd May 1999,
But with the mediocre and the deteriorations!

For a life needs to be save today and it needs blood.
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3rd November

Of a very special injection into my body,

Of the ways of life to survive on this struggle!
For the pain is still in me.

Of a very special injection into my body,

Of the ways of life to survive this pain;

But i will be okay very soon my love.

In this life, the thing for you never lost;

But sometimes, they are really lost forever!

I am like Chief Dishon on this pain and,

3rd November will be remembered;

Because, every country is not easy to live in nowadays.
There are ups and downs and all sort of stories,

There are all types of struggles and pains too;

And where i do live now is full of stories as well.

You can be very rich anywhere on this earth,

For even the pooorest lands still do have rich people within;
And the 3rd of November will be remembered always.

Man has its own land of success but,

I hope that this injection will lead me to Mount Zion!

Oh Zion, come closer to me and lead me on;

For there are still stories all over this place of mine.
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3rd October

You shot my left leg with a gun and now,

I cannot walk properly;

But love will take me on to the end,

For my mind is free to all around me.

Why do you hate me so much? !

For i am a writer and a lover and,

I do not hate anyone.

Of the gun shot,

I am now struggling to walk on my legs;
But with my mind only onto the Creator,

I will surely make it for my fans to read my peoms.
This world is full of hate but,

Let us build it with love;

Because i was walking very peacfully until,
You shot me on the 3rd of October.
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4 And 8

A very hard anddifficult road to climb,

Like the unusual kind as noted by others;

But the sings of the numbers 4 and 8 are in your mind,
And like the White Nile closer to your house.
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4 Days After

Your Call came in 4 Days After!

Being very busy at work,

Forgetting the time,

All the same, you are always welcome into my simple abode.

Edward Kofi Louis
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4 Holes

4 holes!

With the muse of the plate;

The machine,

At work,

Fixing them together with other items,
Bringing out the product for the market.
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4 Plus 4 Equals To 8

Blood! !

Fighting the war;
Because of hatred,
Without peace.

Name,

Same,

Tame,

Not a shame!

Like a game;

With the frame of true love and,
The fame of the truth.

4 plus 4 equals to 8!

Learn from the truth always and live in peace;
With your neighbours! !

Than, hatred and war;

War will never bring us peace on this earth.
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4 Years Old

He started saying out the letters at about 4 years old,
And he started counting the numbers as well;

For he is guided by the muse of love,

And he can now write and spell out his name!

Oh joy and peace,

This is what we've been waiting for since all these years.
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 270



4: 44 A.M.!

4: 44 A.M.!
Being in the land of your muse with the care of my mind;
There, i met your love.

Work and act,

Work and love,

Work and peace,

Work and unity,

Work and care,

But, rising up early in the morning to face my work!
For, i met your love in the land of your muse.

4: 44 AM.!
Working it out together with you;
And like the muse of the joy around us.
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40 Years In The Desert

Misty mood limited,

The kiss!

Love;

Points of moments in the desert with your dessert,
Yes! ! 40 years in the desert of love.

Moments before,

Moments after;

The kiss!

Love,

With the deep roots of the blues.
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40 Years In The Desert Of Love

A man,
I am also a man;

A woman,
I am also a woman;

A child,
I am also a child;

A human being,
I am also a human being;

Creation! !
We are all human beings;

Works,
On this earth with our works;

Faces, phases!
With the muse of creation;

40 years in the desert of love with my mind! !
Exposing my works to the world.
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40 Years In The Forest

Deep roots!

Love,

Blues;

With a kiss under the rain.
Windows of life,

Windows of love,

From the heavens to the earth! !
Deep roots,

Love,

To embrace the muse of nature as well;
40 years in the forest!

In the forest of love;

With the joy of your heart.
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40 Years In The Wilderness

Blue eyes!

Love,

Blues,

To embrace nature;

Artistic with the muse of joy! !

Soul birds,

Overloaded with the works of peace;
And, with the muse of the romance of life.
40 years in the wilderness!

With the phases of life and,

The love of peace;

Meeting in the middle of the red valley.
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40 Years Old

Criticism!

Writing about it;

But, ki can't hear from her again;
Maybe, she is now 40 years old.

She wrote about many things!

With the topic of rape as her number one key;
But, i can't hear from her again,

Maybe, she is now 40 years old.

Common sense teaches a lot!

But, it is not common to the people;

However, the peace of life is according to the presence of love.
Release your mind in life and search for the truth to educate you;
And, then, the rest will follow,

Because, life with a pure conscience brings peace to all!
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'404' Is The Secret Of Your Love

Surprised!

Devoured,

What have you done to my lover?

And like 16 years after the muse of your love;
But, '404' is the secret of your love.

I will pay for my house and,
I will pay for my love;
And like your muse in the land of your joy! !

But, '404' is the secret of your love.
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'419'

'419' is the code of your life and,
You've been stealing right from the womb!
But one day you will be in the tomb after the bomb! !

Come, and let me teach you how to love;
Come, and let me teach you how to care;
For stealing isn't the right solution for peace.

Time after time,
Care after care,
Love after love,

Come, and let me teach you how to put away this code of life.
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44°c

The heat! !

With the muse of the sun;
44°C!

Facing the ways of life,

With the romance of nature,
Earth! !

Living in Africa with my mind.
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441

I grew up in Nima-441 but,

The 'zongo-life' is still in me;
And i came looking for your love,
For you are all that i need.

Stand up tall and let me hold your hands,
For the window of my heart is always opened to you!

And i am ready to live and wait for you once again.
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4-D Or A 5-D Puzzle

My 'Dreamontology-Device' is not like a 3-D puzzle,

With all the images appearing to you left and right!

But, it is like a '4-D or a 5-D Puzzle';

In which your dreams are played back on a Monitor or, a T.V. Screen.

This is my own invention to the world!
And like the muse of love in tghe land of peace;
But, this dimension is from a realm beyond,

And, one day, we will get our dreams being recorded and played back to us.
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4-D Trends

4-D trends and the love of my muse,
To the third heavens i give my respect;
And like visions and revelations from the land of love.

More than fourteen years ago,
And of my philosophy to educate many;

But i heard unspoken words that were not possible for a man to speak.
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4th June In The Land Of Your Muse

4th June in the land of your muse!
I don't have anybody else than you;
For, i need your love.

I need your love to lead my way,
You need my love to satisfy you;
for, you are very fresh in the land of joy! !
But, get down on it and take it to the top.

4th June! !

The lovely bird laid an egg;

And like the beauty of the seven red roses in your room,
But, i need your love to lead my way.
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4th June Of Your Muse

4th June of your muse,

Serving in love to identify your self;

But this day was specially made for you,
And like the sweet words of love.
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4th November 2008

'l have a dream! '

And today the dream is fulfilled by electing Barack Obama;

'l have a dream! '

And the 4th November 2008 is now recorded into the History Books;
'l have a dream! '

And today Barack Obama is the 44th President of the U.S.A.;

For the Blackman is capable of handling his or her own affairs.

'l have a dream! '

And 4th November 2008 will be the date to remember always;

'l have a dream! '

For this date gave the First African American to be a President;

'l have a dream! '

And the shout i do hear around me is: 'Obama, Obama, Obama! !’
'l have a dream! '

That today the Americans had recorded a History to us all;

'l have a dream! '

That the days of the Slavery gone by had yielded fruit today;

'l have a dream! '

And 4th November 2008 had taken us through to fulfil this dream;
So we can really make a change of our lives today.

'l have a dream! '

Today the First Blackman is Elected as the 44th U.S. President;
'l have a dream! '

That today there is joy in the African American Community;

'l have a dream! '

And for who the cap fits must surely wear it;

And today, the cap fits Barack Obama.
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5 Days After

The match,

The football match;
Playing it once again,
5 days after.

The match,

To score a goal!

Life,

Use the adavantage of time for your future.

Muse,

Mused;

Works,

With the understanding of your love.

Poetry!
With the muse of the match;
To play it once again,

5 days after.

Edward Kofi Louis
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5 Minutes In Your Room

It was only 5 minutes in your room,
Then, it left the room;
For, this bird came through your window!

Only for 5 minutes,
Bar, car, tar, far, ear, jar, mar, oar, par, star, war! !
But, it exhibited marvellous moves in your room;

Then, it finally flew out of your room.

Edward Kofi Louis
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5 Seconds

It was only '5 seconds' left and,
You were knocked out of the ring!
And you fell like a dead parrot but,
My love is still towads you my love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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5 Years After

15th September 2005,

And the flight took me far away;

15th September 2010,

And i made my first millions in life!

Yes,5 years after;

And my savings was enough to build up my dreams.

Edward Kofi Louis
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5: 55 Am

The time is 5: 55 AM and i want to hear the songs of love,
For the winter cold is gone and the summer heat is in;
But be on your guard always!

Because you've promised me your sweet love and,

I will pay you a surprise visit one day.

Edward Kofi Louis
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50 Cent

'T will kill you like a snake’,

'T will roast you like a chicken’,

'T will fry you like a plantain’,

So roll, roll, roll your boat when,
You have a killer gun in your pocket.

I was born in the ghetto with,

The status of poverty without a fish in my hand;

I was taught in the ghettto with,

Much tears than hope;

I was brought up in the ghetto without the Statue of Liberty to salute!
So roll your boat with the gun in your pocket;

But, who is there to cover up your actions?

I was taught in a mud-house without slippers on my feet!
And, that's the kind of society i cam from;

I had my education on the streets with,

Fights, hunger and starvation to crown the day! !

But, your killer gun in your pocket will give you up one day.

Taught by the streets,

Lived by the streets,

Learned by the streets,

Loved by the streets,

Hated by the streets,

And, many of us married by the streets;

The cluster of a phobia into my maturity,

That is why i do not respect the gun in your pocket today.

Stealing and looting! !

With plans to make the next move,

And, as a human-being who lives on 50 Cent a day.
Life in the ghetto,

With the status of poverty without a fish in my hand;
Life to me was just like the mountain of snakes,

So, just roll your boat with merry on your face.

Life's fair fountain that eluded me! !
With stealing and looting as the order of the day;
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And of the plans to make it work.

I was just living on 50 Cent a day,

And, joy to me was like the roasting of a chicken;

Hope to me was like the killing of rabbits! !

Peace to me was like the frying of plantains;

And, of an excellent value for many of us when one dies,

But were still mulling to make a case like a courageous leader.

To live on 50 Cent a day in the ghetto! !

With the muse of the cluster of a phobia into my maturity;
Life in the ghetto,

Life on the run with the bullet train!

But at times, it was like the straw on a camel's back.

Life in the ghetto,

Like the golden cup whose shock aroused! !

When one equals to a temper of heroic hearts;

With the negatives to meet all day Long.

Life in the ghetto,

Like half-naked Young Lovers who called for help!

Life in the ghetto,

Like the peace of one's mind with questions to the moon;
But all along, i have managed to live on 50 Cent a day.

Edward Kofi Louis
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50 Plus

Life,

50 Plus!

Growing up,

Growing old,

Alone the ling,

With the muse of life!

Facing the odds here and there.

Edward Kofi Louis
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50 Years Ago!

Respect yourself and reflect on yourself for 50 years ago!
So, being backwards 50 years ago in time;

Then you can say about those days in time,

But today, you can also tell me the difference!!

Because, who feels it knows it all;

And, i am ready to tell you my story.

Edward Kofi Louis
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50 Years Imprisonment!

50 years imprisonment!

Added to your present age;

There you will surely die,

For, there is no more hope at all for you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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50 Years On This Physical Earth

50 years on this physical earth,

But husting and busting to make my name known t the world!!

Because, i have a message at hand;

And, it is not easy being born in Africa and being raised in Africa from a very
poor family!

For, i can't stop the rain from falling on my head when,

I have no roof!!!

And like what is going on today in East Africa!

With the reflections of one of my Art Works called: 'We don't have aids but
hunger'! !

Yes, from the very acts of my mind;

Because i am an African,

And i do know what it means to be in Africa.

Today, i am to thank Father Yahweh for all of His mercy and kindness towards
me;

For He had really guided my steps from thr rough paths of an African's own
story,

And, let His Mercy endures forever!!

For Africa is for the Africans and we have to know what goes on around us
everyday;

And, in the land of Africa i was born,

But, have you to say?!!

Because, i am very proud to be an African!

And like the muse of your love in the land of many waters that satisfies us all.

Edward Kofi Louis
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500 Lashes! !

500 lashes for an Egyptian Doctor!

For he was found alone with a woman in a room in Saudi-Arabia;

And the 'Sharia-law' went against him.

The Egyptian Doctor was laid down and was given 500 lashes! !

But in this life, one should always take along the weather with him or her,
For there are different laws in different countries as you visit along!
Because, what you throw alway into your dustbin is someone's gold.

Edward Kofi Louis
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50-Year Old

Stpidity personified! !

A 50-year old man raped a 9-year old girl,

And the volatility of this case matters to me;

But i will rather rest my head on my pillow and sleep.

One step for a man through the narrow gate,

And related o the scrutinized facts on the table;

But my head is still resting on my pillow because of,
The dangerous misconception of the higher ranks.

To mutter or not to,
And grapping with the facts like the rainbow;

But what is this world up to?

Edward Kofi Louis
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51 Years In Prison! !

Eat, neat!

Some people will love you in this world and,
Others will hate you.

Life and death,

51 years in prison! !

Of my status and of my life;

Able, noble!

To stand by me,

Ted, red!

To stand by you,

With the Noble Price;

But, some people will love you in this world and,
Others will hate you.

51 years in prison! !

To stand by it;

Of the change!

Like the echoes of my past lovers.
Left, right!

Turn left,

Turn right;

Left, right! !

Like the echoes of my childhood;
Of the change!

Like the echoes of my past;

Plain, Cain!

But, when will i be free at last?

Edward Kofi Louis
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510 And 511

The code to colour your life is with 510 and 511!
And like the joy of the muse of love;

But to hand it over with the muse of care!
Because your beauty is now seen by all,

For your colour code is like a sign and a proverb.

Edward Kofi Louis
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52!

52!

Chosen few;

On this earth,

As written by the laws.

52!

Chosen few,

As seen afar;

Written for the benefit of the last genration.

The muse of life!

Let your speech always be with love;
For, we need the laws of peace than,
With the bullets of war.

The muse of life,

A lot is wrong with our genration!

This last generation;

And, with vain babblings from the mouths of those who are not ready for peace.

52!

To come out of the mouth of the lion;

Blessed,

The chosen few;

In the mist of the wolves pf this world who are not ready for the truth.

Edward Kofi Louis
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53rd Avenue

Class,

Mass,

Pass,

53rd Avenue!

The economy,

With the muse of the land.

Respect,

Age, courage!

Encouraged,

Engaged,

With the muse of your perfume;
Used!

used to the sample size.

Edward Kofi Louis
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53rd Street

Boutique,

Avenue,

Venue,

Revenue,

Prmium,

With the muse of the land.
Chequered,

To bolster confidence!

With the muse of your perfume;
Like a perception,

And to sit up striaght!

To face the laws of the land.

Conducts,

Respndents,

At 53rd Street;

Love,

To be acceptable;

With the muse of the truth at hand.
Polish, furnish, finish, nourish, Irish, fish, dish!
At 53rd Street;

Qulity,

With the achievements of the land.
Ship, leadership!

Outlined with the muse of love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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55 Long Years To Reach There

So long,

Too long!

55 long years to reach there;

All along with the muse of hope,
Without giving up.

Edward Kofi Louis
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55 Miles

55 miles south of modern Baghdad,

Visit me with the wings of love!

For the bombs are now falling on my head,
And i need you to take me home safely.

Edward Kofi Louis
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557 Million Dollars

Criminals are all over the world!
And the world loses 557 Million Dollars annually to Cyber Crime;
But the Americans are on top of this list.

It is followed by the United Kingdom, Nigeria (419) and Malaysia;
Then Ghana, Spain, South Africa, Cameron and Canada!
But who the cap fits must surely wear it.

A cap on your head and a cup of water to drink,
But any level of criminality is a crime! !
o put the wrld into better footing than destroying it,

For it is written: 'Thou shall not steal'.

Edward Kofi Louis
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56 Years Old

56 years ago!

56 years old in 2017;

Along the paths of life,

With my works all over the world.
Poetry,

Touching the hearts of many;
Teaching others along the line,
With servitude and attitude,

With the muse of righteous morals.

Iam!!

Today,

Along the ways of life;
I am who i am today,
Growing up in Africa.

Edward Kofi Louis
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585

Gold!

585;

In the land of your muse,

Dancing and playing around with it.

Love!
To write my mind and to touch your heart;
Learning the ways of peace with each other.

This life,

This world,

Along the narrow path of love;

And to write a poem to touch your sweet heart!
Because, i love you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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59 Days

59 days of love and 59 days of my muse so sweet,

But it was a matter of life and death on this side of the well!
Because you left me so soon when,

I was so much infused to your love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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5th June 2000

The crash of AIRLINK at KOTOKA INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT,

But without enough transparency to help the victims involved;

And my father was one of the passengers.

This occured on 5th June 2000 and only 42 passengers survived the crash,
But AIRLINK has not resolved the case up to date;

And it is very appalling without any compensation.

It is like the Chaplain and the Chaperon,

And my father was admitted at the '37 Military Hospital' in Accra-Ghana;

But AIRLINK has forgotten about the 'Roses' on board,

However my father is still alive to tell about his own experiences on this crash.

Edward Kofi Louis
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6 Days Of Spring Break

6 days of Spring Break in America!

Leading the youth around to drugs, alcohol and sex;
But, is this the way to teach the youth? ! !

Then, America should wake up.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 311



6 Gallons Of Wine

Woe to those who call evil righteous and righteous evil,
For the 6 wings of love are like the 7 wonders of life!
And like the 6 gallons of wine in your basement.

Do not let wine influence you!
And like your perfume boxes and your earrings;
For, the turbans and the shawls are closer to you today.

6 gallons of wine!
And like your well set hair before the party;
But,10 yokes of oxen are used daily in your garden of love! !

Of the lightest and the darkest of the night,
But you've failed to understand the life around you;

So, do not let wine influence you.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 312



6 Holes

Busy at work! !

Metals moving here and there;

With some very Heavy.

Metals and Rubber Products,
Changing hands from here and there,
Most of the plates with 6 holes!

Busy at work;

With the muse of the day.

Edward Kofi Louis
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6 Months Left

I've got 6 months left to leave this place,
After the call from Jeff;

Preparing the way ahead of me,

Able to move on once again.

Adventure! !

With the muse of this journey ahead of me;
After the call from Jeff!

Able to turn to another direction.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 314



6 Out Of 49

6 out of 49,

Many played and never won!

But after my invesment for 5 years,
I am a millionaire today!

Edward Kofi Louis
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6,000 Years

Why are they angry?

Instead of repenting, they rose up in hatred;
'Repent therefore and be converted that,
Your sins may be blotted out'.

Every Righteousness brings forth Righteous fruit,
And blessed are those who do keep the law;
For 6,000 years of man's history cannot be wiped away!

Of the Great White Throne,

I am a leopard with the legs of a bear;

Of the small and the great on this earth,

I am a leopard with the mouth of a lion;

But train up a child in the way that he or she should go.

Stories of this world and,
The lack of Character Education;
Condoms do not prevent sexually transmitted diseases!

So why are they angry?

Edward Kofi Louis
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6,000 Years Ago In History

'Sunday' is the first day of the week and,

'Saturday' is the seventh day;

For, what is written down 6,000 years ago in history,
Cannot be wiped away so easily.

Life!

Let mankind choose what is right always;

Love!

Let mankind have the heart to care for each other;

6,000 years ago in history!

And, the truth of the laws are still there for us to learn from.

Edward Kofi Louis
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6,000 Years Of Life!

6,000 years of life! But we still do not know the truth about the Calendar;
Yet still, the Roman Calendar is hanging up today in various homes.
Stil, till, ill, fill, mill, will, bill, hill!

Check the alphabets and know the truth;

Bets, alphabets!

And, who is now telling you the truth about the dates?

The style of letters,

The mindof words,

But, the nudity of life is what many have accepted today.

Have you heard of October, Octagon, Octet, Octavo, Octopus, Octal and
Octogenarian?

Now, what is common among them?

Yes, they all connote the figure '8' to aid mankind;

Note, cnnote!

6,000 years of life and, many people are still in the dark.

Edward Kofi Louis
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6.13 Kbps

Clict it!

Enter in,

Search;

With 6.13 kbps,

In the name of the computer.

Muse!

With the ways of life;

In separate incidents,

And, with the directions of the computer.

Click it!

Upon Arrival at the point;
Muse,

Assisting;

Looking for a game,

With the muse of the computer.

Edward Kofi Louis
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6: 15 A. M.

To wake uo,
Always at 6: 15 A. M. to prepare myself for the day;

Life,
With daily bread;

Waking up always at 6: 15 A. M. and,
Working very hard to maintain my life.

Conversing and laughing!
At work with the order of the day;

Ruse, use, muse, fuse, infuse, refuse, defuse!
With the muse of life and the aroma of the ways of nature;

Presented with episodes along the line and,
To accomplish life with the works of peace and joy.

Edward Kofi Louis
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60 Year-0Old Apple Tree

I am eating from a 60 year-old apple tree,

And my father-in-law is 80 years old;

But it is like the free-will offering to get what i need.
Artistic craftsmanship and the ability to teach,

The dexterity of every skilled person is needed here;

But with the impetus act from every manner of works!
Detail by detail and step by step,

But the days will be long when you do bring me your love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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600 Million Euro!

600 Million Euro!

But, it was too late;

For the money was in your Toyota four wheel-drive as you were attacked,
And the thieves made away with the money! !

Spotted,

Shiny,

Straight,

Creamy,

Like the death after birth! !

But the thieves took the money away;

And now, we don't have much story on this issue.

Edward Kofi Louis
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666 Talents Of Gold

666 talents of gold for my lover in the valley of this bush nearby,
For she is gladly welcome to my home;

But Ghanaians came around and settled over here,

And they changed their names like the natives!

But, my lover will surely have the 666 talents of gold from me;
Because, the valley of this bush nearby is full of gold! !

Edward Kofi Louis
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667

You have the secret code of Satan plus one!
667,

And that's what you are;

But, my ways are not like your ways! !

So, i now understand who you are;

And like child soldiers at war! !

Edward Kofi Louis
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7 Brown Eggs

7 brown eggs!

Food to all flesh;

And, to part the red sea into two,
As the sun came around.

Winnow all evil things from your eyes!

For, poverty is the destruction of the poor;

But many are they who have rejected the truth,

And peace in the name of weapons of war leads to destruction.

7 brown eggs!

Your love to me shows that you care;
However, my work is my reward and my joy! !
Living in the land of peace to share with all.

Apples of gold!
Clouds and wind without rain;
But, the muse of love is how overflowing with words of peace,

As you are very young and, i am old in years.

Edward Kofi Louis
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7 Inches Long

A big worm,

But 7 inches long in the land of your muse!

And like the words of love;

But rise up and shine to the world! !

For you need to be the same as you are,

And like the muse of this worm as seen around you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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7 Moves

7 moves,
7 acts,

7 ways,

7 marks,
7 houses,
7 letters,
7 remarks!

Edward Kofi Louis
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7 Plus 1

The Arch of Noah saved only sven people plus himself,

So do take up the census to understand this poem;

For many are called but few are chosen!

Think about the flood,

'7 plus 1' people were saved after the heavy rainfall!

And Noah came out plus the seven others;

But i am a refugee today escaping from the stray bullets of life.

Mind over matter in the bed room of love,
And completely out of the ordinary with motivations;
But my imaginations can move mountains!
And, like the love of the muse of the flood!

'7 plus 1' quals to '8,
And eight people were saved from the Arch!
But let us try to understand the ways of the Creator;

For many are called and few are chosen!

Edward Kofi Louis
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7 Swords

Politics,

Social work,

Vision!

Economic,

Cutural,

Economics,

Procedure,

Like the muse of nature;
Size, seize!

With 7 swords.

Politics!

Like the palace of the 5 dragons;

With the realities of probability,

But, true love knows where it belongs.

Vision!

With the economics of the people;

In seat,

In power,

With the mandate;

But, they need the wisdom of the white dragon and the black turtle.

Edward Kofi Louis
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7 White Eggs

Train up a child the way he or she should go,
With love, peace and joy!

Under the muse of the laws;

And, with the truth.

Each heart knows its own bitterness!
But, train up a chld in the right way;
With righteousness than with hatred,
Bringing peace to all than, with the bullets of war.

7 white eggs!

Pro peace, joy and understanding;
However, in all labour there is a gain,

And, a man's gift opens up the way for him.

7 white eggs!
To be before great men;
Sharing your views of life and seeking for peace,

With the fruits of the truth from your mouth.

Edward Kofi Louis
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70 Euro

70 Euro for my lover in the bush and,

Of all the wonders out there!

But what i know now is,

She is married with children.

Everyday i hope and pray,

And everyday i do work towards my dreams;
For faith without works is no faith at all.

The woman went out to draw water and,
They saw you my love in the bush!
And of the wonders that they met with your children,

But i always have to send you 70 Euro to feed them.

Edward Kofi Louis
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70 Moons!

I have suffered among men and,

I have been living in another world for 70 moons!
But you will conceive in your womb and,

You will bring forth a son.

The glad tidings of great joy,

I have been sent to speak to you;

And the spirit is truly ready but the flesh is weak,
So smite the shepherd and the flock will scatter!

Edward Kofi Louis
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70 Years Ago!

70 years ago!

With the muse of the world,

Withthe muse of mankind,

Who cheated and who gained? !
With the works of mankind on earth.

Edward Kofi Louis
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700 Boxes Of Fruits

Papyrus,

Playboy and playgirl;

Dancing with the blues like the stars!

But the tea-party was all about the love of your muse.

'Los Angeles Times',

And like your love-party!

With chicken, vegetables and lamb;

But your love is still living in exile with the 700 boxes of fruits.

Edward Kofi Louis
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72 Hours After The Marriage

Slot,

Virtually blind!

Documents,

And with similar allegations! !

But you are now in poor health;

And like the joy of your muse 72 hours after the marriage!

But i will meet you in a rehistorical manner to understand your staus-quo.

Edward Kofi Louis
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73 Metres Tall

Polytechnic education,

Vocational institutions,

But 73 metres tall is the tree in the middle of them!

And like the land of joy with a positive standard of education;
But the global village had now affected all of us today.

Edward Kofi Louis
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7th Dimension

The watch!

To be ready,

To learn,

To care,

To serve;

Match!

Catch;

With the muse of the big Class,
In your table.

Muse, use, fuse!

7th dimension,

Into another realm with your mind;
Searching always for the truth,
With positive morals.

Edward Kofi Louis
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7th February 2012

I was a year older on Tuesday,7th February 2012;

And, you were a year older on the same day!

Day, ray, say, tray, bray, bay, pray, play, May, way, away;

But this poem is dedicated to you my friend.

Date, mate, late, rate, hate, bate, gate, crate, pate, sate, state;
For, the occasion also reminded me of your love!

Year, ear, hear, sear, tear, wear, bear, dear, fear, gear, spear;
And like the ways of life around us! !

But, this poem is dedicated to you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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7th Street!

7th Street!
With a baby in your arms;
I am not perfect but, i will always do my best for you.

Sweet love!
I will not leave you alone;
For, i will always be beside you to care for you.

Oh love!
The sky is always beautiful with the muse of nature;
And, i will never give up on you.

7th Street!
For your eyes only;

Lingering with the muse of love and lust in the garden of Beauty.

Edward Kofi Louis
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8 Eggs Laid!

8 eggs laid!

At the completed time;

8 eggs paid by the bird!

At the completed time;

However, try to treat me with respect! !

For, you keep on attacking me with your negative attitude.

Edward Kofi Louis
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8 Holes

Poles,

8 holes,

Fixed together,

Working together,

With the muse of the machine.

Edward Kofi Louis
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8: 13 A. M. With The Love Of Your Muse

Vibes,

Tribes,

Cluase,

Pause,

Appluase;

Amazing poetic skills! !

8: 13 a.m. with the love of your muse,
In, bin!

Wheelie bin;

Ditty,

Doubtful,

Demerge,

Mood,

Driftwood;

Emerge!

With the muse of the food prepared for your love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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8: 13 A. M. With Your Love

There is always hope in life!

So, don't give up on your dreams; even if you do fall many times.

8: 13 A. M. with your love;
Always value the person who speaks the truth!
Because, the delight of love is the truth.

Marriage brought you into this land;
And, you met a strange culture!

However, a diligent person prizes his or her possessions.

Edward Kofi Louis
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80 Euro

You gave me 80 Euro as a surprised gift!

But where is my lover who left me last night? !
For she's the one i need than money,

And i will never stop loving her.

Edward Kofi Louis
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87 And 78

Everything is for a purpose in this life;

And, there is time for everything.

The Golden Sghadow! !

In the land of your muse;

The Silver Shadow! !

In the land of my muse;

But, behind the big tree is the Bronze Shadow!
So, you better watch your steps in this land.

Of the turning numbers in 2013!

He was 87 years old and, she was 78 years old;
Married for many years.

Life!

All is not lost because of Yahweh;

Love!

Keep on moving up until you succeed;

For, impossible is nothing.

Life!

With the richest of the rich;

Life!

With the poorest of the poor;

And to the four winds! !

But, with the muse of love;

However, i do have a purpose on this earth.

Edward Kofi Louis
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8th November

Tethering your donkey to the vine and,
Washing your garments in wine;
For life is like a viper along the path of love and,

8th November is the date for my final exams on love.

I am fully prepared like soldiers at war!

And, i am like the birds that flies over the seas.
Blessings of the grain stalk and blossom,
Blessings of the mountains eternal;

For the truth is,

We have to to make this world a better place.

Edward Kofi Louis
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9 Inches Long

9 inches long and wide!

9 inches long and thick! !

9 inches long and strong! !'!

With 9 years of love to satisfy your muse;

But, this was like the faith of your hidden love!

And these red tomatoes are now in the land of plenty.

Edward Kofi Louis
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9: 08 P.M.

9: 08 P.M.,
Taking a bath at the beach at night!
Watching and waiting for the sun to settle down.

Sunset!
With the muse of the ocean in my view;

Watching and waiting for the sun to settle down.

Edward Kofi Louis
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9: 30 P.M. At The Beach

9: 30 p.m. at the beach,
Watching the sun,

As it goes down;

And to praise nature!

Edward Kofi Louis
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99.9 % To Satisfy Your Muse

Fine gold in 999,
That is,99.9 % (24 Kt) to satify your muse;

Gold coins in 917,
That is,91.7 % (22 Kt) to satify your trade;

Gold crowns in 750,
That is,75 % to satisfy your rule;

Normal gols in 585,
That is,58.5 % (14 Kt) to satisfy your wedding ring;

Normal gold in 416,
That is,41.6 % (10 Kt) to satisfy your beauty;

Normal gold in 375,
That is,37.5 % (9 Kt) to satisfy your love;

Normal gold in 333,
That is 33.3 % (8 Kt) to satisfy your romance;

The ways of mankind and the works of life,
With the jewellery industires always busy with gold.

Edward Kofi Louis
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O9th August

On the 9th of August,

And you shot my right leg with a gun!

9th August,

And you pierced my waist with a knife!

But, i am still with my pains on the right leg.
I am was on the path of love and,

You hinded my plans with this gun shot;

So i will always rember this day.

Your own act had made you my enemy,

But i will surely overcome this pain one day;
And will still look for my lover.

Edward Kofi Louis
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9th May 2001

Horses galloped along and the fruits fell down but,

The clouds of love are now around you;

And you better keep up your mind straight for the fairy maidens.
The peaches of life is like your beautiful fruit of love,

So i need to pluck them young before they overgrow;

And better it is eaten raw than boiled,

Because the clouds of love are now around you!

I do share your grief and your pain,

With 126 dead bodies recorded on the 'Black Wednesday'!

And now,9th May 2001 is part of Ghana's history.

From a single burial to the mass burial,

But try to dream your years away when you sleep with love;
Because life is so cruel at times,

And like the story from the 33rd to the 36th parallel at the stadium.

It was a match between Accra Hearts of Oak and Kumasi Asanta Kotoko,
But the state of the joyful minds turned sour;

With the tragedy from the stadium's stampede,

9th May 2001 at the Accra Sports Stadium! !

And 126 people were recorded dead.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Student In Life

A student in life,

A student of life,

Learning always,

From birth up till the end;

Seeing the ways of life,

With more questions than answers.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Back Door

Back,

Black,

Backgrounds,

Back yard,

A back door!

However, the truth is a beautiful thing to behold;
Ratio, rations!

So, hold on to the truth always and live in peace.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Banner

Overwhelmed,

Presence,

Shelter,

Inheritance,

Performance;

Wash and take up a banner of peace,
For around us are full of wars!

Wash, ash, was, saw, as, has;
It is shaking like a snake and it is sinking! !

But take up a banner of peace to save your life.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Barren Night

A barren night,

With bombs falling from the sky;
Terrified! ! !

With no joyful sounds from the land.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Bed For Us

I am alone and naked on my bed,

Waiting for my lover to come in;

Please come and share my nakedness,

For all i have is for you.

I love you and you are all over me,

Please come and share my nakedness;
Come as a man and never be afraid.

Where is my sweet lover?

Where are you my only one?

I love you and i have prepared a bed for us.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Better Date

When it is summer for you,

It is then winter on my side;

So let us find a better date suitable for all of us!
For this sweet love is all that we have.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Better Footing

Slence is the best answer to a fool!

But think twice when a mad man throws a stone against you;
For tis world is not as you do see it,

And it means a lot in many ways.

There is more hatred among people than love,
But we all have to do our best in putting things right;
For this world is all that we have as at now,

And we all need a better footing for doing the thing.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Better Place

Let us love this world and put it in a better shape than hate,

Let us share true love with one another to make the world go round;
For our negative actions will surely lead us to fights and wars,

But true love from us all will make the world a better place.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Better Tomorrow

A garden of thorns and thistles,

Someone had ceceicved you my love;

And flying up high like an eagle to view the world,
But someone had stolen your love away from me.
I can't trust anyone again in this land of hatred,
For you came and ate from my tree of love;

And now you are very worried!

But there will be a better tomorrow for me.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Better Tomorrow For Us

You don't believe in anything!
But with Yahweh, all things are made possible;
I do believe in Him and i am waiting for a better tomorrow.

It will be,
It will be done by His Mercy;
And, i only believe in the Creator who made heave na dn earth.

Do not lose hope in life!
And, do not give up so easily;
For, we will all laugh one day,

Which is called tomorrow.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Better Tomorrow Ii

21 years of hard struggles!
No success;

31 years of hard struggles!
No success;

53 years of hard struggles!
No success;

But, still alive and kicking,
Hoping for a better tomorrow.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Big White Spider

The limit,

The scene;

Of a big white spider!

Moving aorund in your room,
To say hello to you.

The occasion,

Of the occasion!

Like the muse of a lady in red;
Reasons,

Seasons,

Like the muse of a banker by profession!
Visted by this spider.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Bird

If a bird doesn't fly! ! It stays where it is;
With the beauty of nature,

With the frangrace of life,

Colours! !

With the muse of creation.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Black Box

Exposure!

A black box;

To pay close attention to it,

Understanding the ways of the truth,

And, to humble yourself with the works of the truth.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Black Colour

It was a black colour and,

That was my first love!

But innovations and creativity are the virtues of Art.
You will see me as i am and,

You will see him as he is;

You will see them as they are and,

You will see her as she is;

But innovations and creativity are the virtues of Art.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Black Issue

Muse, fuse!

Down the lane with your love;
Infuse! !

Not to refuse the truth;

A black issue,

Not the tissue!

Down the lane withyour works;
See, bee, tree!

To agree;

A black issue.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Black Star

Red, gold, green and a black star!

I am the son of Africa to tell you a story;
But this will be like s dream to you,
Because not all that glitters is gold! !

Inception,

With love, mercy and peace from me to you;

But the sinful men and women of this world are like,
Teachers and pupils in the same classroom!

Brothers and sisters,

Times and seasons;

Men and woman,

Hopes and dreams;

Let me comfort you in times of your distress and affliction,
For a black star is now among the colours.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Blackout

Rebellion!

A blackout;

Darkness,

With the weapons of war.

Battles,

Battles of war! !

With no peace at all in the making;

as one carries a gun against his or her neighbour.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Bottle Of Coca-Cola

one for you and one for me,

Fidel Castrol is drinking Coca-Cola! !

And like bread and meat in the land of war!
But a lonely young woman is waiting for you.

Appointed,

Wondrous works of abstracts;

Ornamentation,

Let the trees of the forest rejoice!

Established,

Let the heavens rejoice and let the earth be glad;

For i am now looking through the window of love,

And like Fifel Castrol with a bottle of Coca-Cola in the hand.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Bottle Of Rum

Drum! !

A bottle of rum;
Glum,

Hum,

Gum.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Bottle Of Wine

I have taken a bottle of wine so,

I couldn't see your name on the list;

But bring your love to me to remind of last night,
For your kiss was gently ans so sweet.

You have kept your promise to me so,
You've now married me;
And i sincerely thank you for your words.

A bottle of wine,
And of the drink i took last night;
So i now write of what i have seen and heard,

Because you are my sweet lover!

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Bottle Of Wine And A Loaf Of Bread

You cheated me of a bottle of wine and a loaf of bread,
And you made me paid extra for them! !

But all thses will come back to you one day,

Because we have to be very honest in this world always;
And like the muse of your love hanging up over the wall.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Bottle Of Wine Daily

A bottle of wine daily with the muse of your love,
Don't tell me what you do not know!

But rather what you you do know always,

For this love is all about you.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 375



A Bottle Of Wine Ii

A bottle of wine on the morning grass,

And of the nakedness of your lover next to you;
One story led to another in the name of love,

And like the Ipha Boys and the Beta Girls in school!
But what makes you cry rather makes me laugh.
On the street of love,

What looks like a joke to you is rather death to me!
And like the anthems of love to respect your muse,
But you are now with your lover.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Bottle Of Wine Is What You Demanded

Never depend on me always because,

Democracy had run over me! !

And it is now pulling me against the walls of wars,
Because the youth are now out on the streets.

Death is what i now see on the streets,
But a bottle of wine is what you asked from me;
And the nation is now in chaos because of this democracy.

The rhythm is in motion and,
The people are now chanting the war songs;
But a bottle of wine is what you demanded from me,

And like the blessed memories gone by.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Bouncy Baby

Mary has a little lamb and,
Mary has a little child;
But, there is no father to this child.

She played around with the boys in her land and,
They all slept with her in the name of lust;
So, she now has a child without a husband.

Of her bruises and her words and her notes,

You can't hide from the truth when it hits you!

For she is now a mother with a bouncy baby boy and,
I am now floating in timeless order to reach out to her.

She was once my student and,
I taught hwer how to count, read and write;
But her echoes through the wind made her another person,

And she's now a mother to a bouncy baby boy.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Bowl Of Soup

A bowl of soup,

Aromantic;

Being lovely to the eyes,
Delicious with the works of art.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Brawling Woman

A brawling woman!
Always in trouble;
No mercy at all from her heart.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Brawling Woman 2

A brawling woman,

A nagging and angry woman!

With no mercy in her heart,

With insults always out of her mouth.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 381



A Brazan Face

Devious plans,

With a brazan face;

At the cross roads,

Where the paths meet.

Your evil ways,

Pride and arrogance;

With a circle on the face of the deep!

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Break

A break,

Taking a break;

With time,

With love;

To care! !

To show;

Sharing with all in peace.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Bridle For The Donkey

A bridle for the donkey,
The legs of the lame hang limp!
So, do not answer a fool with folly.

Edward Kofi Louis

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

384



A Bright Future

Tense, sense, cense, dense;

With success and prosperity!

Fence, hence, pence;

But a bright future is what you need on this love.

Lance, dance, trance, France!

Dance with my muse and play with my love;
Quince, nice, niece, prince, since, princes;

With success and properity!

But a bright future is what you need on this love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Broken Glass

A broken glass,

Like the muse of war!

But, something is very wrong somewhere;
And, i am yet to find it out.

This world is at times like,
An insulting wife living with her quiet husband;
And like the colour of love and the power of love!

But do build homes with love and live in them.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Broken Heart

Who sings a song for a heavy heart? !
A broken heart,

Love and loss,

Like a city broken down.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Broken Heart!

A broken heart!

With the thunder of love striking you;
And now, you are bleeding,

For, you lover left you too soon.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Broken Man 's Heart

False govrnance is your act,

Killing others is your habit,

Flirt is your pillow,

Naked fashion is your hobby,

Rape is your chewing gum,

And, you really love sin! !

But, take a look in the first five books of the Holy Scriptures;
Then, you will learn for the better.

To be very humble means a lot,

For, it has nothing to do with praise or discouragement;
It has nothing to do with criticism,

From sunrise to sundown;

And like the treasures from a broken man's heart.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Broken Vessel

A broken vessel,

And like a dead person gone from memory;

But let the lying mouths be put to silence,

And i am here to seek peace with my love and care.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Burning Wood

Fire! |
The smell of a burning wood;
In my neighbourhood.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Call

You can number me among the freshmen and,

You can call me names if you like;

But i have a call to fulfil on this earth.

Where is the Black Cat?

Where is the Blackman?

The last train from Mendrisio;

You can call me names but,

Hold back the dark and bring in the light;

This earth is man's journey.

Once upon a time and once upon a journey,

The ultimate guide to express my mind;

Once upon a life and once upon a view,

I am on a mission to fulfil a dream.

You can number me among the freshmen like,

A comfortable act among the Armageddon countdown;
But what i am doing with this Slavonic Connection is,
Like an autumn dawn with a franchise.

A call, a call;

This is all about the joy in me.

It encourages me to move on no matter what,
And my mind moves on like a plane too.

I need a life of my own,

You need a life of your own,

Like the Stationmaster's daughter with her muse.
I need a life of my own,

In a Fairyland to rest my mind;

This call is not yours but,

It is for the muse that muses with my mind.

I am now in the shadow of the commanders like,
The stigma of an office with its odyssey;

I have seen her face but once,

You have seen her face but twice,

The call is to marry her.

Mary me oh Dolphin-Swimmer,

I have seen hr face but once;

Like a clean mission in Madagascar,

And i have the muse of a virtue to share with her.
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You have seen her but twice,

This is a call to wake you up;

The call is to marry her.

I need a life of my own and,

You need alife of your own too;
But, this call is for me to marry her.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Camel For You

A camel for you and,

A lion for me! !

In the land of beautiful animals to respect nature;
But, anger kills a fool!

Envy slays many but, you do sit idle in the land of your muse;
So, how can i sing a nice song in this strange land?
When, the bullets of war are chasing me! !

The grave has enlarged itself!

And now, it had opened wide its mouth to swallow many;
But, take heed and be quiet,

Oh, my fairest among women.

A camel for you and,

A lion for me! !

But, the snow falls on us without a direction;
And like a mare among Pharaoh's chariots.

Dripping liquid of myrrh! !
Where is my fairest lady among women?
For, someone sits idle and does not know the time!

And like the battle of Magnesia.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Candle Light

Have you tasted it before? !

Of the thing called love;

Have you used it before? !

Of the thing called romance;

Come and stay with my nakedness to make me feel all right.
Like the sweet smell of a passion,

Come and let me feel so high!

For you are all that i want.

Have you eaten it before? !

Of the sweet fruit of love;

Have you been in love before? !

With the romanticallly acts of love;

For we need a candle light on this sweet love,

So come and thwe red river of mione to know things for yourself.
With the blues of your milk to satisfy the sweet taste of my honey.
Like a new born baby in it's mother's arms,

Come and let us crown this love all day long;

For a candle light is needed on this love that share.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Car

I do buy a car after the end of each fight,
And you still don't know my number plates;
But i am prepared to propose my love to you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Caring Heart

Out, oust!
3 plus 3 equals to 6 in base 10;
The truth is dedicated with love.

Joy! !
That fulfils the future;
With the works of the truth.

The flow!
The flow of true love;
With peace and joy.

Head, ahead!
With the beauty of life;
To bring joy to your heart.

Storm! !
Flood,
A caring heart;

Blue,

Blues,

Clues! !

With the muse of the Blue Sea;

This love is deeper in your heart,
This work is all that you need,
This mind is dedicated to you;

To put a smile on your face always.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 397



A Carved Ivory

Walking naked and barefooted,

Moab will wail for Moab;

Naked and barefooted,

Gladness is taken away along with joy.

A Carved Ivory,

Fair as the moon with my mind on you;
To the heights of the mountains,

Bright as the sun with my mind on you;
To the bed of spices,

Love is like the fragrance of Lebanon!
To a Carved Ivory,

Our legs at war;

To a Carved Ivory,

Our toes for battle;

To a Carved Ivory,

Our bones so scattered;

Love is sweeter than wine.

prayers like incense,

Gladness is taken away along with joy;
Life is like a harp with ten strings where,
Wisdom is better than strength.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Casket

A casket!
Small like a basket;
But, who should be buried in it?

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Cat Is Always A Cat

Illegal lust!

Your attitude always puts me off;

All the time,

Because, you do not understand the truth.

The heat!

To protect you with the cold;

So, stop complaining all the time,

because, i do have the answers to your problems.

The cold!

To rpotect you with the heat;

Add nothing to nothing and, take nothing from nothing!
For, a cat is always a cat.

The last meal,

A sheaf of corn;

Like the muse of the independece of Holland from Spain,
But, classic poets are with noble acts.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Catamite

A Catamite is not needed over here!
That was the order;
Because, filthiness are not allowed overe here.

Life!

Living with the people who respect cleanliness;
Lovel!

To respect the laws and to do what is right always.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Change Is Very Important

Life!

A Change is very important;

But, going the right way with the laws.

The muse of life!

The philosophy and the message;

Give food, clothes, money, and help the exteemely poor!

And, help them to mend their respective nets for a catch.

Muse!
Be very strong and courageous always;
And of eyes weary with longing.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Change Of Picture

A change of picture,
Coming out boldly,

Your heart is changing!
After the fall;

Of the past,

But now, in colours! !'!
Like the rainbow;

With the joy of your heart.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Cheerful Heart

A cheerful heart!

Giving and caring,

Nature at its best! !

With natural laws,

With righteous morals,

With servitude and attitude,
A mind so clean.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Child To Care For

You can't worry me like this,

Because i also have a child to care for;

But some people wait for a life time in a moment like this!
And what i see around me brings grief to me because,
The poor are not taken care of.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Child's Plea

A child's plea!

The world needs peace;

Love and compassion,

Facing the ways of life,

Passion! !

A child's plea,

The world needs peace and love than war!
Let us face the truth,

Let us bring peace to all!

With positive morals.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Choice

Rich and poor,

Clever and dull;

What status do you have to compute with in this world of ours?

Is it a choice to be made or of the situation that you find yourself?
But my memories are from the authorities,

And like the temple of your sweet heart on this matter.

The accent of my speech says it all but,

I will do anything for love;

For the chanllenges of life are too many to bear.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Choice 2

Busybody!

With ears to hear;

At that time and,

At this time!

Salt,

A choice,

Disunion,

Between art and science;
In the eyes of the pubilic.
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A Clay Tile

A clay tile,

In front of you;

Mile, smile, Nile, file, while, pile!

Knowledge,

Acknowledge the truth and understand the ways of life;
For the sake of peace and love.
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A Clean Cut

Broken ribs,

A clean cut,
Terminology!

With the muse of a king.
Man!

On the desert sand;
Woman,

With the dessert;

Boy!

With a smiling face;
Girl,

With the laughter;

Like the Story of a young king.
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A Coalition Pact

Make me a coalition pact on this love and,

Let me come to you always with the peace of my mind;
Coal, coalition!

Like the East Coast of love that takes my stress away.

Love!

It starts from somewhere and, i want to meet you my sweet one;
Muse!

I will always prepare my table of love for you;

And like, the melody of the Forest of Love around us today.
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A Cold Day

I am from another tribe and country,

But you are welcome to my home my sweet one;
For i do hear the sounds of the guns and,

I don't know what it means.

Down came the storm without a clue,
And of your life in the cold without help;
For the salt of the sea has frozen your breasts.

This is like a welcome guest,

And of the tears of salt from your eyes;
But this day is very cold and,

I am her to care for you.

A cold day and of the muse of your love,
Why waste the food on the table?

For the children played and made merry,
And like the old love tune for my fair lady.

Fair and sweet,
A cold day is all that it takes today and to save you;
And of the young girl who is mused beside the well,

But you've deeply buried your eyes on this issue.
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A Cold Dessert

Fitness level,

Suspect!

Under the eyes of the law;
The fighting spirit! !

But with poor coaching tactics.
Be careful!

With the cat,

Seen around;

Muse, use!

Inherited;

Act!

Seen,

Recorded,

To print it out;

World of books!

Like your visit,

Seen today in Vancouver.
Fuse, infuse!

Not to refuse the works of the truth;
In your land.

Cast, telecast!

Mast,

Last;

A cold dessert,

Trying to understand the ways of life in your land.
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A Cold Evening

A cold evening,

Walking along with the old man;
Along the coast of love,

Bold! !

To hold on with him.
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A Colourful Family Tree

This world is made up of colours and,

I am glad to come up from a colourful family tree.
There are many colours around us and,

You can enjoy the colours in your bathrooms too;
For nature is full of colours!

Like the human beings,

I an brown in colour and my mother is a black woman from Africa.
I have many relatives all over the continets and,

My father is a white man from the U.S.A.

Four of my aunties are from Australia, Japan, Brazil and the U.K.;
Four of my uncles are from India, Mexico, Canada and Denmark;
So i grew up among many colours of this world.

A colourful family tree is what i came from and,

I am very glad to meet various colours in my life time;
For a long the lines of my growth,

I have come to love all the colours around me.

Colours are very beautiful and we need them around us,
They are in your offices and your houses too;

Yes, we need all the colours to beautify things around us.
Black is beautiful and white is beautiful too,

For we were made from the Creator with colours!

And i am very glad to be part of this family tree.
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A Common Title

The two are fighting! ! !
Because of a common title;
For the one to wear the Crown.
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A Confused Mind

Wickedness!

With a confused mind;

Killing and destroying,

Not ready for the truth.
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A Copy

A copy,

As if it originated from you;
Taking up my works,

Presenting them to your teacher.
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A Covered Face

Rejected, neglected, the cupbearer;
Casting longing eyes on him!
But, he is 13 years older.

An archer!

The signet,

The cord,

The staff;

Beside a well of water.

A covered face!

I couldn't find her;

Even though he was around as well,
Searching for her.

Pain and sorrow!

With the ways of life;

With the afflictions of our hearts,

In toil we shall eat from the ground.

Honour and glory!
With the joy of your heart;
Because, you've made it today.

Bath yourself always and be clean,
With love,

With peace,

For the joy of the land;

Unitl the morning light to see the muse of the sun.
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A Culture

You are 20 miles away from wisdom and,

I am 60 miles awy from you with the facts of life;

And like the little doctrines and the rules which may delay a culture,
For hatred is also in our own rooms and on our own tables.

Real or artificial to you may sound as if to crown the muse,

But do walk around the town to see things for yourselves;

And of an education of words without the broom!

Let wisdom reign to the charging of mankind.

You are satisfied with yourself and i am with my muse also,

But a culture of value is what i need;

For you've been delayed by the doctrines of your culture in this life!
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A Cup Of Tea

A cup of tea,

But, not at sea;
To drink your tea,
With a pink cup.
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A Dance With Edward

Last light on thr river,

The bright of love;

Like a dance with Ewdard!

To free your mind from the world.
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A Dancing Elephant

Have you seen a dancing elephant before? !
Tell me before i put out a tabby cat;
For this earth is full of choices.

You've accepted the application of images of the animals,

And like the best legs in town!

But with a glittering surprise, the elephant will dance in your town;
And like a little cat with a shoes on one leg.

I have to review the acts of the fatty cats around me,
With prior approval to my drabs;
Because everybody love success!

This dancing elephant you are talking of is very fascinating,
But the fantastic act of my mind is to be with you always;
For the land that beautifies he images of these animals are like the muse of your

love.
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A Dark Cloud

A dark cloud in your anger!
Of what you could do and could not do;
But, anger kills a fool.

Life,

Thrown down because of your anger!

And, in the day of your anger,

You were swallowed up with the muse of your greed.

Fierce anger!
Wrath,
Pride;

But, you are now brought down low to the ground beacause of the truth.
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A Dart Of Passion

A dart of passion inflamed your vitals and,

The act of love took on your emotion;

For this romance was like the art of the muse you've been waiting for,
But i have spread my bed with tapestry of fine linen from Egypt.

I was eagerly looking for you!

That is why i am out here to meet you my love;
Because the girls are back with fun and love,
But there is no sex in this desert around me.

The first floor was for your love and,

The second floor was for your nakedness!

But who will take you up to the third floor of my muse?

There and then you will be able to climb up to the fourth floor.

The dart of passion inflamed your vitals and,
I am only doing my job to satisfy you;
So let me bath you tonight with the muse of my love,

And let us go through all the steps of love tonight.
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A Date To Remember

A date to remember!

Between you and me;
Memories,

With the muse of life;
History!

Story,

A date to remember,

Always in my mind.
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A Day After His Victory

Here she is,

Here he is,

Here we are,

Here they are! !
'Anti-Trump-Protest’,
Seen in Americal

A day after his victory.
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A Day And Date

Nests to birds and holes to foxes,

Of the olive oil and honey on my table;
But in the obscurity of darkness,

The harvest time is very great.

Unmarked graves,

The choicest wine at the beginning of love;

There is a day and a date for everyone.

Of the rich man's table and the poor man's table,

Like homes without nhumbers to compare with these graves;
But you need ten silver coins to reach my home.

A fig tree with leaves and the horse-walk of things,

You need a 'pencilcure' act to note my mind;

And from 'dreamontology' to 'dondoorlogy'to what is prepared.
The king and the Queen do seek for me,

But i am always missing out of their sites;

Since i do have a day and a date on my lovers heart.
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A Day Like Any Other

Living in a creative community,

With my world and my life;

Joy! !

A day like any other;

Well connected,

With the muse of peace and love.
Challenges,

Encounters,

Occassions;

With the laws as the centre of attraction,
And, knowing what to do at the right time.
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A Day Like Today

Fantasy! !

With flights of fancy;

With the insight of life,

The sight of love,

The bright light from the sun!
Right with my mind,
Valiant! !

Strong,

Like a coastal storm! ! !
Not like a party time;
Flights of fancy,

Above the trees!

Dreams of life,

Swinging along with love;
A day like today,

Because, yesterday is gone.
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A Day Will Come

Love,
A day will come that you will remember me;

Life,
A day will come that you will look for me;

Muse,
A day will come that you will answer my call;

Nature, neutral!
Life is humble and love is so beautiful.

Edward Kofi Louis

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

431



A Deaf Adder

You are controlled by the beat and bridle,
And you are dark and slippery!
However, praise is comely for the upright.

Dance for joy when you have hope!
For, we will surely fly away one day with,
The wings of the love.

Dove, love, above, move, clove, rove, prove, wove;
And like a deaf adder! !
But, the venom of serpents are around us always.

Drove, hove, strove, glove, stove, grove, shove, cove;
And like the teeth of the young lion!
However, the he-goat is now from your folds.

The heat of burning thorns!

But the humble shall hear and shall have joy;
However, i am weeping for the night! !

For, the perfection of your beauty is like,

A deaf adder in your neighbourhood.

Joy in the morning is not all that i need,
Because, the mule has no understanding;
And, the hart pants after streams of water.

My soul thirsts for your love!
And my mind will not rest until i find you my love;
But, praise is comely for the upright.

One she-goat from your folds!
From the land of the living to satisfy my muse;
And like a deaf adder in your neighbourhood,

But this journey of mine starts from the hills of love.
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A Dear Friend

You are a dear friend!

To me;

You are always welcome into my simple abode,
Ready to share with you,

With the muse of your beautiful mind! !

Simple with the muse of life,

According to righteous characters.
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A Decade Under This Roof

A decade under this roof!

Going through hardships,

Being patience with my mind waiting for the sunshine;
Positively with my faith! !

With prayers to the Creator Almighty;

Hoping that, the tide will change one day.
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A Decree

A decree was issued and,

I was brought up forward;

But, you denied me of your love!
And now, i am in jail because of you.

Set your home in order and,

Let my sweet love come closer to you;
For, you will hear my oratory!

Even if you turn your face to the wall.

Of your name and,
Of my name in the land of beautiful flowers;

But, my presence in this jail is because of your love.
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A Deep Sigh

High!

So high;

To treat,

Positively! !

Love and care,

Not to retreat the truth.

A deep sigh!

Not to weep;

For the truth is all that you need.
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A Defence

Late, plate, hate, slate, mate, fate, date, ate;
Wisdom is a defence but love is the key,
And like the muse of your love in the land of lovers.

Paste, waste, caste, baste, haste;
Money is a defence but love is the key,
And like the muse of your love in the land of monkeys.

Sin, win, pin, fin, gin, thin, ain, bin, din, kin, min, tin, yin!
Money is a defence and wisdom is a defence;
And like the ways of your acts in the land of your muse,

But i am here today with the true works of my hands.
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A Defence Like This

Do not become easily angered!

For anger rests in the bosom of fools;
And like the death rate in the land of war,
But i will be there always to guide you on.

A defence like this is what you need,
And like the defenbce of your love in times of war!
But i will be there always to guide you on,

For the laws of the land are much needed.
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A Demon

A demon!

With incantations and black magic;
As putrid as unclean food,

Crush, loose, destroy!

Made known.
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A Desired Lover

Eating and drinking,

You are a desired lover by all the girls!
Confirming such a matter with you;

Behold i am commanded to bless you! !
Says the truth;

To triumph with the works of righteousness,
And, to be victorious in all things.
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A Desolate Wilderness

A desolate wilderness! !
From want and famine;

To huddle under the nettles,
Scourged out of the land.
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A Dialogue

A dialogue,

Not to argue!

The clue,

In due time;

Not to sue your friend! !

Only to glue the truth to your heart,
With the blue light of peace.
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A Dice Game

A dice game!

The price of the rice;

Ice,

Spice! !

Slice;

Meeting Alice your friend.
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A Diplomatic Mission

The angel and the deep red sea,
The devil and the deep blue sea,
You and i on this deep love sea,
I am on a diplomatic mission to seek for my lover;
For i am strongly touched from the realms of love.

I am what i am today and you are what you are,

I am what i am on this love and you will be touched;
So come and take me along with you,

For i am about to tell the world about you.

I will write a story about you and,
With symbols and folklore infusions;
For a student needs the teacher.

Of the desire of love and the rule of my mind,
Of the desire of your muse and the act of love,
For we are in the same boat together!

And this love is the key on this high sea of love.

Edward Kofi Louis

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



A Dish For You

Hot! !

In the pot;

Just one more time,
The prepared food,
A dish for you.
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A Door

A door,

Open and close!

What about her?

What about him?

We are here because of you;
Anticipation,

Important person! !

A door,

Open and close.

Edward Kofi Louis

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

446



A Drastic Change

A drastic change is what my people need,

But where lay the hope of their future stars? !
For the realistic act of a vision is much needed,
Because they have been lost for far too long!

We need a drastic change in this life so,
try to enbrace such a change to move on;

And one should aim at the future always.
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A Dream

'l have a dream! '

From Slavery to the White House writes says my mind;
'l have a dream! '

From poverty to riches says my mind;

But like the fertility of Ephrathah,

I am surely going to fulfill this dream.

Please, do not urge me to leave you my sweet one;
For the future is too brigh t for us!

'l have a dream! '

And the dream is to marry you my sweet one;

For you are the one in whose eyes i have found honour.
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A Dream Came Right In My Mind

Love,

Sweet love,

A dream came right in my mind!
As soon as i read your poem;

You are very great! !

And, i sensed your love within me.
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A Drink For You

Think! !

Pink;

Ink,

Wink,

Not to sink;

A drink for you!

A drink for me;

Blink, link!

Always with your imaginations,
To think big.
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A Fairy Tale

Rejoice in life if you have hope,

Rejoice in love if you have peace,

And like the mountain and her valley;

But, many are those who have no hope at all in this life.
A fairy tale,

Of love and emotional commentary;

But there is time for everything in this world,

For the lamentations of my past are like the proverbs.
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A Faithful Servant

Set them free and give them enough to go out on their own,
But a faithful servant is very valuable to a person;
And with loving kindness i will meet up to your sweet muse.

The clouds will cover the earth after the nuclear wars!
But part of the heavens will reveal the light after the clouds are removed;
And like your sweet love in the land of the judgement seat,

But a faithful servant is very valuable to a person.
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A Faithful Withess

To the firstborn of Yahseph,

Of all that is created;

To the secondborn of Yahseph,

Do set set your mind on Mount Zion;
For His name is His glory and,

Of the economic well-being.

Of the year of the rat,

Of the year of the dog,

Of the year of the cow,

Of the year of the bull,

Of the year of the sheep,
Of the year of the dragon,
Of the year of the snake,
Of the year of the pig,

Of the year of the goat,

Of the year of the lizard,

Of the year of the crocodile,
Of the year of the elephant,
Of the year of the scorpion,
Of the year of the turtle,

Of the year of the fish,

Of the year of the earth,

Of the year of the wind,

Of the year of the fire,

Of the year of the water,
And of the year of the bush!
Like the firstborns of slaves.

The hips of romance,

The faithful witness will not lie;

The same day,

The same night,

Of the love shared at where no oxen are;
And the crib was very clean.
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A False Withess

A false witness declares deceit!
Whose thoughtless speech cuts like a sword;
And, a violent person entices his or her neighbour! !

Leading him of her into the ways which are not right.
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A Fat Calf

Sarah was Abraham's niece,

And Abraham was Sarah's uncle;

Like a thousand pieces of silver to buy your love;
But love is all that makes the world go round.

Wherethere are pick pockets,
You don't find me there;
Because my lips are with the law!

You've stolen my wife and you say it is okay,
But wait until the party is over;
There you will learn more from life itself.

Of a tender and a fat calf,

This world is made of Ishmayl and Isaac;

Like butter and milk to my taste but,

A brick is for stone and the bitmen is for mortar.

Life is like a ram caught in a thicket by its horns,
And war is like a golden ring weighing a beka;

So you will walk in the nakedness of the shame of your theft!
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A Fat Story

This is a fat story and it is full of exagerations;
Because, your father failed to tell you the truth.

This is about life and the compelling evidence of someone being caught,
Sleeping with another man's wife;

Like the goose and the eatery!
However, try to put on your pants.

This is a fat story and it is full of exagerations;
Because, your mother failed to tell you the truth.

Nature's call and nature's cry!
Columbus sailed the ocean blue;

The muse of life and the muse of mankind!
Some people like it cold and others like it hot!

But, to live like a champion in this world today doesn't mean that,
You have to sleep with somebody's wife.

The lengthening of your grief with the mending of your distress!
However, some people do not know the difference between holy and profane;

Cold, hold, bold, gold, told, sold, fold, old!
With the muse of Satan misleading the world in many ways.

Freshly fried potato chips!
Try to kosher your thoughts with the truth than with the acts of evil;

Demand for a change and, seek for the truth!
For the crises of the earth today has reached to a crescendo.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 456



A Father In Heaven

Oh fools and slow of hart,

Don't you know that there is a Father in heaven? !
But the love of many had drawn cold and,

My ink will flow to teach many.

I am as strong as an iron on this earth of sin and,
I don't need signs to believe in the truth;

For, Yahweh is my light and my salvation.

Feet and toes as a potter's clay,
Hands and fingers as a poet's ink,
Remember the Saviour's words like,
He who has the truth to hare with.

Of the peoples, multitudes, nation and tongues;
A Father is in heven for us to loook upon;

But our lives do fade away like the fragments of pottery.
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A Fault

One who overlooks a fault does so for the sake of love,
But repeating a matter separates the best of friends;
And a foolish son is a grief to his father!

And bitterness to the woman who bore him,

Because the road of life is full of many troubles!
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A Faux

In front of your eyes,

In front of your lips,

In front of the wilderness!

But roasted in the fire with the flavour of your love;
And what i know about you is what i write about.

Meticulously,

Perpetuity,

Foresightedly,

And like diligent taxpayers! !

But a faux-revolutionary political machine is what you have;
And many have gone hungry in the name of war.
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A Feather And A Sword

Weather! !

A feather and a sword;
Like your word,

Coming out of your mouth!
With hatred in your heart.
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A Fine Day

A fine day,

Nice to meet you;

To dine with you,

With the muse of the red wine on the table.
Vine, shine!

Vibe,

Tribe;

Plan, clan!

Like a can,

With the view of your van closer to us.
Stable, able!

Capable,

With the muse of your sweet love;

A fine day! !

Nice to meet you.
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A Fine Soul

A fine soul,

A positive soul that helps;

With the spots of love! !

With the muse of the truth,
Smiling always to bring joy to all.
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A Firm Place

Love,

A firm place;

In this sanctuary of joy! !
To rejoice,

To enjoy,

With the aroma of the truth.
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A Fish For Two

The queen mother came in to see the king,
'Mene, Mene, Tekel, Upharsin'! !

And i met her and spoke with her,

But at dinner was a fish for two;

And i sat down to watch them eat.
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A Fishhook

The dead are raised up and many are shocked!

For the blind receive their sight to tell a story;

So come and let me show you the lepers who are cleansed.

The lame do walk and the deaf do hear,

But now the day is almost over on this love that muses;

For the water bottles of the heavens are lying under the lotus trees.
Life is like the boiling pot on the fire and,

To pull out Babylon with a fishhook!

For my friends have afflicted me with their words and,

Now around me are wells without water in them.

Beguiling unstable souls,

Of eyes full of fornications!

And in the uncleanness of their lust they fell into the deep waters.
They allured through the lust of their flesh but,

I need a fish's hook to stand up strong by the water side;

And like the early and the latter rains in the land of destruction.
Sleep like he slept and pray like he prayed,

Walk like he walked and cook like he cooked,

For i have seen eyes full of adultery around me!

And the blind received their sight to tell a story.
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A Fitting Answer

Question,

With a fitting answer;

In due season,

With a reason!

To bring joy to your heart,

Because, the mind of the righteous considers carefully before answering.
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A Fleece Of Wool

A fleece of woool,

Dew, due!

On the threshing floor;
Muse, use!

On the dry ground;

Bet, between!
Entrenched quite deeply.

Spade, made!

With no difference;

But, with the muse of love,

because it was so!

And, to rise up early in the morning;

With the muse of the red rose in your hand,
After the act.
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A Flint

Who has married a flint?

Who is living with a flint?

Are you okay with the flint? !

Then, use it wisely before it sparks off your life.
Who has married a flint?

Mind you,

It will spark up your life if there is no love.

Who has married the flint?

Please do take care of it before it destroys your life;
The flint is needed to work with but,

It is your lover today;

So take care with the flint before it destroys you.
Who has married the flint?

We all need a flint to work with but,

Sometimes it is very dangerous!

Who has married a flint?

Do accept your life as it is and,

Do learn from it always.
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A Foolish Shepherd

A certificate of divorce,
A heart of stone;

Give me my price!

If not, do keep it.

Throw it to the potter!

Give it to the pottery,

And, send it to the porter;

To write down my muse in the form of poetry.

The instruments of a foolish shepherd!

Reaping where you've not sown;

But, Noah went into the Ark,

When he listened to the directives of the Creator.

Sealing the stone and setting a watch,
The earth quaked! !

And the rocks split into pieces;

At the waters edge.

Seed on the wayside,
With the raiment as white as snow!
But, the muse of the foolish shepherd was noted around;

As fowls of the air eat what they could found in the field.
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A Fool's Wrath

This message is hidden to those who perish but,
This poem will teach many!
For a fool's wrath is know at once.

Encouraging words of love and peace,
Pride only breeds contention!
And a fool exposes his or her folly to the public.

Wine and new wine has taken away your understanding,
And there is no trith, nor mercy, nor knowledge in this land;

Because the pride of your actions testifies against you!
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A Foreigner

Fore,

Before,

A foreigner!

Core,

Exile from your own Homeland,

But you only came here yesterday! !
To wander up and down;

Being with you today! !

Waiting for the future.
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A Foreigner In The Mist

A foreigner in the mist,
Among the list of names,
Without a fist!

Your wrist,

First with the truth;

A foreigner in the mist.
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A Friend

A friend,

To the end;

A friend indeed!

Touched with the muse of respect.
Feed, need!

With the seed of the truth;

To feed your mind with positive morals,
To heed to the ways of righteousness,
A friend indeed;

To weed out negative acts! !

With the fragrance of life,

And the romance of nature.
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A Fruitful Hill

Small works, Big City;

Big works, Small City;

Like the tale of two cities.

Here comes the Bride and the bridegroom,
True love is sweeter than honey;

I am on the fruitful hill with words.

Sauerkraut on my table,
true love is sweeter than the honeycomb;
Yes, a virtuous woman is a crown to her husband.

Apples of gold,

A Kkiss on the lips;

Beyond the River of Ethiopia.

Like the choicest vine,

Life on the fruitful hill;

The day of the wedding crowns it all.

The purple rain,

The purple cushion,

A fruit so sweet to my taste;
Refresh me with sweet apples.

The gold of Sheba,

The fruit of Lebanon,

Let the earth be glad around you;

Flaming fire,

Swarms of flies,

Let the heavens rejoice around you;

Big works, Small City;

Small works, Big City;

A tale of two cities with the love of a muse,
The humble shall see and rejoice always.
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A Fugitive!

Downcast,

Why are you angry?

A fugitive!

And a vagabond;

Still searching for peace on earth.
Continual war! !

Vengance and retaliation;

But, that is not the way foward.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Fun Club

A fun club in the land of your muse,

But, a fun club is still a fun club!

And, you are still drifting along in your dreams;
However, when the wind blows,

It will uncover your nakedness.
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A Funeral Note

Life on a lonely pillow,

With the thoughts of the morrow to sleep at last;
However, not a drum was heard at his funeral.
Muse!

Of a funeral note;

Darkly as the dead of the night,

But, its deep heart is full of dead men bones.

Fruits!

Like the flowers of that garden say it all;
Of error, ignorance and strife! !

And like the barbarians at Play.

Muse!

Where does the earth takes the dead to?

Of error, ignorance and strife!

And like a corpse within the grave;

Muse!

Where does the earth takes the dead to?

Death!

Ready for the earth to swallow it.

Hear and hail!

Wear and wail;

Like the earth's decaying leaves,

Where, ife's lonely pillow shares the funeral note.

Muse!

To all the overgrown sons;

Life!

To all the overgrown daughters;

But, with flowers and azure moss.

Lovel!

The impulse of my strength is like,

The Atlantic level with the powers at sea.

Life!

With eyes dim and heavy;
Uncontrollable!

With mourners and sad Songs.
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Muse!
Broken with remorse like that orbed maid;
But, where the morning star shines upon the dead.

Life!

With the thoughts of mankind to die so easily;

But, the life of a lovely place today reminds no one of the dead gone.
Fruits!

Very sweet with the mind of peace;

But, try to rejoice with the name of love and,

Live in unity with one another on this earth before one goes to the grave.
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A Gem!

A gem!

Ligure,

The same as your sweet love;
Passions! !

Affection,

With the joy of the hearts in love.
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A Gentle Soul

Nest!

Down there;

Best,

With love,

To take a rest,

To share with you on this love;
A gentle soul,

A clean heart,

To drink the potion of love with you;
Pure down,

With the passions of life.
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A Gentle Whisper

Joyful surprise by love,
Seasons of the umbrellas;
Impressing your lover,
With a gentle whisper.

Joyful surprise with love,
A place of peace;
Sweet embrace!

Of the great spirit of love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Germ Cutter

A germ cutter engraves a seal and, a bribe twists the words of the righteous!
But you need the bride-price for the virgins;

In the wilderness of Beersheba with the muse of your sweet love,

Putting on your noise ring and your bracelets! !

With true love shining on you;

Hoping that the world will listen to you.
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A Ghanaian Woman

I see you but not now,

I behold you but not near,

For i am a Ghanaian woman on the verge of your love;
So let me come to you with my sweet love.

Maybe you are very far from home with another lover,
And of the beauty of her flowers which is wet always;
but i will rise up early in the morning to seek for you.

I cannot sleep alone without you,

So do saddle your donkey and come to me;

And do not be promiscuous before we get married!
Because i am a virgin waiting in the forest of love,
So come and hold me my sweet lover.

It is about life after the flood and,

Of the pride that leads to war;

But you want real gold then,

Go and dig up the dried up Rivers of Pishon and Gihon!
And i will be waiting for you with my love.

Mind you,

Lawlesshess leads to war!

But i will still come to you with my sweet love,

And i will be the sunshine and rain beside you always.
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A Girl Called Sarah

I know what you are doing and,
It is all because of a girl called Sarah;
But i am the daughter of a stranger and i love you!
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A Girl In Black

Oil picture,

Oil paint,

Art,

Work,

Muse! !

A girl in black;
Checkmate,
Gate,

Date,

A girl in bloom.
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A Glass Of Wine

A glass of wine,
Drinking,

Another drink!
Another glass of wine;
Becoming a drunkard.
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A Goat In The Bush

Trees,

Statues,

With a goat in the bush;

Oh life! !

Seeing the rock;

Seeing the piece of the land,
The piece of the Island at sea.

Gold,

old,

To behold! !

Diamonds, silver and gold;

With the muse of the Island in focus,
At sea.

The sea,

Ahead of you!

To see the beauty of the land,

With a goat in the bush;

Visiting this Island for the first time.
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A Great Downpour!

Still, distill!

Till,

Hill,

Rain! !

Drops of water;

From the clouds,

Pours abundantly on earth,
To water the earth! !
And, on us as well;

The shower of the Rain!
A great downpour.
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A Great Home

There are not only vessels of gold and silver in a great home,
But also of wood and clay items to satisfy the muse of beauty;
Some for honour and some for dishonour,

But that is how the world is around us today.
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A Great Poet

Your language,
The language of love;

Your muse!
The muse of peace;

You are a great poet! !
Only to be seen by the eyes of wisdom.
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A Great Stuggle

A great struggle! !

With the works of life;

Growing up in Africa,

Trying to understand the ways of love,
Learning always,

Under the very eyes of the Law.
Trying to understand,

Trying to know;

Under the muse of the laws;

Able to move on.
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A Great Wind

Three raiding bands,

Across the wilderness of love;

But, naked we came into the world,

And a great wind came across the wilderness of love!
As we leave the earth without taking anything along,
Being buried in a coffin! !

If possible.
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A Green Jacket

A green jacket,

Rome, home, come, dome, chrome!
Two colours,

Two people,

Sweet kiss!

Sweet love,

Soul to soul!

Like a mechanized borehole.
Pair, air!

With medical properties;
With all eagerness!
Involved,

Cost and risk;

Endowed,

With your green jacket on.

Edward Kofi Louis

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

493



A Hand Full Of Bribes

Corruption!

A hand full of bribes;
Your act! !

Seen in the land;
Corruption,
Destroying the land.
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A Haul

Stony!
Hinder,
Strange,
Next, text!
Following;
A haul,

To be open.
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A Heart Broken

A heart broken and contrite,
A broken spirit!

Rite,

Write,

Rights taken away.
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A Heart Full Of Love

A heart of full of love,

A mind full of peace,

A soul full of joy! !

To touch her heart with love,

To touch your heart with love,

To touch his heart with love,

To touch my heart wih love;

And, with the pleasurable warmth of life!
Under the wings of the truth.
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A Heart Full Of Wounds

A heart full of wounds,

Very sad from the wickedness of mankind,
Floating along,

Trying to survive from season to season;
With the memories of the past,

Being very strong,

Day by day;

One step after the other.
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A Hero

Counting,

From Zero!

Today,

A Hero! !

Going through life with your works;
The works of peace and love,

To bring joy to all mankind!
Without racism.
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A Hidden Bard

Anyanwu, Ihekaire, Onyema, Onyeka, Onuwa, Igbokwe and Akalonu;
The roll call from my past to tell you a story;

Chikwe, Nwagbraocha, Chioma, Obidike, Uchebulem and Nnkiru;

I am the hidden bard to all of you;

But my presence is untold for a reason.

My hand is the handmade of the Creator but,

Do take me to 'Umueze' to look for my lover;

For, i am from Ikeduru.

I am the hidden bard to you people,

And from Umueme to Umuehihe to tell you a story;
For i lost my identity to the Bushmen some years ago.
From Umumkpe to Amamba,

And from Umuagwu to Umualumaku;

Of the floating faces of my identities lost in the drain,
But today i am in thwe rain telling you this story.

The hidden bard,

The mind of a floating bag at sea;

For many are they who ares till searching for me,
But my love is what they need to seek for.

I am real and living among them but,

For how long should i spell out my name for them?
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A Hideout!

Hide, hideout!

In the Garden City;
A hideout!

In the Garden City;
In Kumasi, Ghana.

Illegal lust!

Having sex with young girls;

And, this sexaul expedition was recorded! !
because of your lust in the town.

The hideout!
Running away from your sins because,
You've teamed up with others to rape the Young School Girls in your town.

Tracked, racked! !
The hideout;
But now, the Police are after all of you.

Illegal lust!

This illicit business;

As seen across the world today;

And, young girls are lured into various traps!
But, the Police are now after all of you.
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A Hike

You like Nike,

I like Mike,

To take a hike!

Spike,

Bike,

Like, alike!

To expose your works to the world.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Hole In The Wall

There is a hole in the wall,

But, when i looked at it, i met a door!
And i knocked and, it opened to me and,
I entered in! !

There, i met the muse of joy portrayed all around the wall.
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A Home

A home,

A home for me;

For my Art Works,

For all to visit and see my works,

A style with the ink;

Painting with the very tip of the pen.

Light and darkness,

White and black;

With my works far beyond the minds of other artists,
With the style of my works.

Painting,

With the tip of the pen and, with the muse of my mind;
My imaginations,

Painting and painting!

With ideas coming to me like a dream.

My works,

My Art Works;

Trying to tell the world who i am;

And, what i am made of.
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A Home Ii

A Home,

A home for peace makers!

A home for love,

A home for joy,

A home that brings unity,

A home that shares;

A home in the place of life where,
Positive moral characters lead the way.
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A Home Iii

A home,
A garden and a pool;
All in the name of your job.
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A Horseman

A frolic welcome,

Three children of three houses;

Today, i have to be blamed.

Achilles could be seen coming from afar,
Like the horseman and his horse;

This grey spirit is yearning for my desire.

The slow worm climbs,

To twinkle from the rocks;

Beyond the uttermost bound of the human thought,
Like this grey spirit yearning for my desire.

Of common duties,

Of slaves in bondage;

I am part of all that i have met.

You are well loved to me like the fishing nets,
But roaming with a hungry heart all the time;
Much have i seen and known in this life like,
The horseman and his horse.

Today, i am blamed;

Of names and the climates around,

Of the people as well to share my love with.
Of love,

Let all those things be as they were before;
Of my pastr memories to share with you like,
A frolic welcome without amuse.

I never came begging for meself,

Revolving to many memories;

Where, a horeseman knows his horse very well.
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A Hot Iron

Expose her,

Expose him,

But on the stage like the ceasefire after the war! !
But, whose guns killed these people?

Reverent,

Dignified,

Filthy lucre!

Breed, greed, reed, need, deed, feed, heed, peed, seed, teed, weed;

But new and inexperience! !

However, the conduct of yourself was like the boldness of your sweet love.

You are giving heed to seducing spirits and the doctrine of demons!
And like a hot iron in the land of your muse;
But founded with the law to expose him or her! !

However, a righteous degree is the way of life than the negative chains of war.
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A House In The Forest

A house in the forest,
Enjoying nature with the muse of life!
As the birds came along; singing to wake you up in the morning.
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A Human Being Like You Are

'Who are you? !’

I am a human being like you are;
So, let us love each other than,
With hatred and war! !
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A Humble And Kind Heart

Joy to the world! !
A humble and kind heart;

Peace to the world!
With the muse of a sweet mind.

Blessings,
In the name of the truth;

Peace and love,
Humility and kindness,

Joy to the world! !
With the muse of a humble and kind heart.
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A Humble Spirit

A humble spirit,

The wise in heart;

Prudent!

With the muse of the truth.
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A Hungry Man

To claim a prize,

To win the match;

But, a hungry man ia an angry man! !
And, this puzzle has no answer.

It wasn't my fault that yu lost the game,
Because, everyone knows what it was;
For, hard work pays.

The hanging valley,

The 'Gry' puzzle;

Obsolete, plentiful, reshuffle!

But i won the game;

However, a hungry man ia an angry man.
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A Joy To Know

Life,

A joy to know the truth;

With the muse of true love!

Learning about the truth everywhere
Able to move on with a positive mind.
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A Joyful Heart

A joyful heart,

A peaceful mind,

Tender love,

With the insight of the truth.
Life! !

Light,

Sight,

Might!

With the delight of the truth;
With the romance of nature,
With the colours of creation,
With the frangrace of the rules,
All around us.
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A Joyful Shout!

A joyful shout!

Love,

Romance,

And peace;

Like the sweet-sounding urge with the harp.

Righteousness!

Consider the ways of the results that it brings;
With the muse of the truth,

And, with the muse of peace and joy.

Life,

With a joyful shout!

With the testimony of your works;
With the language of love,

With the joy of the heart,
Established with the truth.

Life,
In a secret place of love;
Like a river flowing along with the muse of peace,

And, with joy.
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A Kind Mind

Heir, hieress!
Matriculation,
Youthfulness,
A kind mind,
Fresh with the muse of love.
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A Kindred Spirit

A Kkindred spirit,

Pursuing the truth always;

And, to aid you in your needs,
With the fruits of peace and love.
Brace, race, trace, embrace!

A Kkindred spirit,

With the laws that bring in peace;
On earth.
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A King In Africa

I am a King in Africa and a lover to your heart,
So come and pay me homage my sweet lady;
I am a King in Africa and,

You are very beautiful and nurtured;

For you are like the stars up high in the sky!

Come and let me put a gold ring on your finger,
Come and let me take you as my wife,
For the blues of your love makes my heart beat.

Your love flows like the spring water to me and,

I will do anything to get you as my wife;

For you are the most beautiful one among the ten.

My heart is on fire because of your love!

But catch me a river to cool this heart;

For i have to come to you like a lion on the path of love.

Your love is like the tales of the beautiful ones and,
You are the future of the sweet ladies yet to be born;
For my heart burns for you only.

I am a King in Africa and i have the forkful of tales on this love,
Ready to take it into my mouth needs you;
So my beautiful and nurtured lady,

Let me pick you as my wife among the ten.
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A Kiss

A kiss of the lips,
Beauty through the eyes,
Joy to your heart!
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A Kiss From The Devil

Illegal lust!
Like a kiss from the Devil;
Leading your ways than the truth from the laws.

Flops, lops!

Achievements,

Of your integrity;

But, with the negative ways of your life! !
With your illegal means.

Flip, lip!
With the ways of your life;
As seen in the land of your muse.

Loop, lop!

Infuriated,

Discrepancy,

Pregnancy,

Convincingly! !

Only breeding had habits in the land of your muse.
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A Kiss Of Love

A kiss of love,

The muse of care,

The passion of romance,

With real motives;

Sweet reminiscences!

Furnished with the muse of the truth.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 522



A Knock

Black Rover and Red Rover,

The crystal ball is clear to me;

Then, i suddenly heard a knock at the door!

There she stood like the beauty of the moon,

And the heavens were opened to me and i saw the beauty of her love.
Like the expanse of dazzling crystal,

There is a bright future for me on this love.
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A Knock At The Door

A knock at the door of love,
True love;

To let you in and to teach you,
With positive morals.
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A Knock At The Window

A knock at the window,
The glass window;

In the dark!

I looked but,

I couldn't see anybody.
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A Lad

There is a lad over here woth five barley loaves and two fish,
So buy me bread from him that i may eat;

For the shining Imp is seen afar!

And i have to prepare my love tonight for my lover.
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A Lady

I am living in somebody's house,

I am living with somebody's wife,

Through the deep i look and pray;

Like the guilty and the guiltiness upon Egypt's land.
I am living in somebody's house,

I am living with somebody's wife,

Through the dark i do pray;

Like the blind old man with his stick.

This tale is old,

This only star is lonely,

But the summer is green;

So let my memory still be thy pride and,
Let the river nobly foams and flows;

Like the white winter.

To nature and to me so dear,

Of my name in a story like this;

Like the wolf on the fold.

Those days are gne but, beauty still lies here;
Of all the pleasant places of festivity like,

a river ebbing very slow from the red gash;
I am living with somebody's wife.
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A Lady From The West

She needs a rest,

A lady from the west,

Best with her love,

Beautiful like the nest of a bird.
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A Lady With Her Children

Bold! !

The prize to behold;

A lady with her children,

In the cold!

Not sold for the acts of evil,

Only with the truth like gold! ! !

Old enough,

To hold on always with the muse of righteousness.
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A Lantern

Procuring an unknown drug!

But, this is not something that is geard of in this town;
However, presenting your case was like history repeating itself.
Over and over again.

Materials,

Circumstances,

Hopes and dreams! !

Indeed;

But, late at night and early in the morning.

Lust!
After committing the act;

But, you took a lantern and escaped through the dark.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Lawsuit!

But, do not follow thw crowd in doing evil.
Crow, crowd!

Quarrel,

Barrel,

Quart,

Suit, lawsuit!

Quark,

To serve it;

Quarry,

To share it;

Psalm, qualm!

But, do not follow the crowd in doing evil.
Barrel, quarrel!

Made of two layers,

To love it;

Quantum,

To play with it;

Marry, quarry!

With pink, violet, and red for the women.
A lawsuit!

To be prepared;

With the blue colour for the men;

And like the culture of a country.

Crow, row!

To go along with it and,

To eat it;

But, do not follow the crowd in doing evil.
Your foot steps!

Your finger prints;

To be with it and,

To have the feelings around them.

Let, violet!

Quilt,

The Devil is out! !

So, do watch your steps and,

Do not be caught up with him or her tricks.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Leader In You

What is character?
What is personality?
Character versusw personality!

But the feedback is yours when your reputations precedes you,
For there is a leader in you! !

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Legal Battle!

A legal battle!

The single most important legal battle of our time in Ghana;
All in the name of the just ended December 2012 Election.
Posturing,

Recognized,

To forestall further public embarrassment! !

of this cogent observation;

All in the name of the just ended December 2012 Election.
Tall, forestall!

At the highest court of the land;

Press, congress!

Gravely worried;

And, of the urgent need of the wise of the land.

Force, fore!

To save the image of Ghana;

Fore, forestall!

And, to go back to the drawing board to unravel what went wrong.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Letter Of Love

A letter of love,

A letter for you;

Read it,

To understand my mind,
Because i love you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Letter To Charlie

Elizabeth, Matilda and John;
Writing a letter to Charlie;
Who is now based in the U.K.

Lovel!
Travelling into the Fantasy world;
But, with the muse of your mind.

Love!
Like the muse of a cat;
Bathing in the sun to be ready for you.

Muse!
Of your health and of my health;
But we are now writing a letter to Charlie.

Lovel!
You're free to practice it;
With sharing and caring for others.

Life!

Beauty is behind you;

With beautiful flowers from Japan.
Coal, foal!

Writing a letter to Charlie;

Who is now based in the U.K.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Lie Told

Hatred and war!

With a lie told;

Burning out with flames! !
The tower of force,

From the source!

The evil source;

With a lie told,

With deception,

To destroy the earth!

To kill the people,
Terrorism! !'!

Evil works,

Evil acts,

To declare war! !

Not to care for the people on earth.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Little Heaven

This love is like a little heaven,

This work of joy!

Touching my heart,

Deeply;

Joy in my heart! !

With the fragrance of life and the romance of nature.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Little Kick

To go through it,
Stick!

A little kick,

Click! !

Lick,

Pick,

Not to be sick;

To drive through it.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Little Poem

This a little poem that i wrote:

'Don't worry and be sorry about life'!
Even if your lorry has broken down;

For, life has its own ways of curing itself.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Little Tadpole

You are jobless and,

How do you build a Storybuilding?

You have no job and,

How do you build a Hotel?

I fell like hell but i have now woken up like timber!

From this present evil world like, the window cleaner.

Life and hardships,

From man's own journey like s street sweeper;
A little tadpole swam into your river and now,
It has become an Island.

You have no job but,

You able to build a Storybuilding and a Hotel;
But if i may ask,

Who gave you the money?

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Little Token

To spend with you and muse up with your love,
Like the role of a chieftancy against this backdrop;
Where one needs a little token to move on in life.

Think of the things that you can do on this earth and,
Try to support other with your love;
For there are still some bad nuts among us.

That is the way it is and somethings will never change,

That is the way it is and some trees will never grow,

That is the way it is and some people will never learn,

And the bloodstain in her panties was a state of shock and disbelief;
But all the matured ladies delved into the matter.

I am waiting for the second red light in life and,
Tom overcome the first was like a dream;
But no matter what, my faith will lead me on.

A little token is alll that it takes on your love,

Like the unique and distinquished acts of ones mind;
But your love determins the norms and,

I am the object of desire tonight on this isssue.

Try to feel better about who you are and,
Try to keep your head above water always;
Like a message to our rich culture with,
The sadness of the past.

Beware of yesterday!

For it is full of the sadness of the past;

So try to give our a little token on this love,

For there is no Red Carpet in heaven!

Save a little and give a little to all mankind,

For it takes a little token to bring out the joy of somebody.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Little Water

We've now seen each other's nakedness because of lust,
So rest yourself under this tree of love;

And let me give you a little water and a morsel of bread.
A tender and a fat calf,

We've seen each other's nakedness because of lust;

So come and live under the protection of my roof my sweet one!
And like the mixer of fine flour, butter and milk.

You are very beautiful in appearance and,

You do have delicate eyes!

But your bridal week will soon be over;

And this will be the story of our lives.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Little Wine

No longer drink water but,

Drink a little wine for your stomach's sake;
I write so that you may know.

Don't be a novice,

You shall not steal;

I write so that you may learn.

On behalf of the Kings,

On behalf of the Queens,

On behalf of all who are in authority;
We brought nothing into this world and,
We will carry nothing out of it.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Living Dog Is Better Than A Dead Lion

You made your way to the Mount of Olives for wisdom;
But, the truth will always set you free.

The age of mankind,
A student is not above the teacher.

Wash yourself once again and learn from the muse of life;
For, a living dog is better than a dead lion.

A prophet's reward!
A disciple is not above the teacher.

Yahweh knows what is going on! !
For, there is no work in the grave.

The grasshopper is a burden but,
A servant is not above his or her ruler.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Lodging

I have begotten you in my chains,
I have begotten you in my pains,
Like a voluntary work to offer;

So, prepare a lodging for me.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Lone Ghost

Host! !

A lone ghost;
Post,

Most!

With the cost,
Lost in the land! !
Ghost,

Host,

Facing the ways of life.
The frost!

Freeze,

Breeze,

Wind! !

A lone ghost.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Lone Voice

A lone voice,

Down there in the bush;

But, dropp a tree into it and,

You will understand my mind!

For, this is the beginning of my love to you all.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Lonely Wilderness

Enriched,

Derision,

Bubble,

Reproach,

Scorn,

Ridicule;

Of a lonely wilderness without hope,

But the hidden things of your love are now exposed.

Object,

Cutting,

Remarks,

Shaking,

Dishonour,

Covered;

Redeem me with your sweet love when i call,
For there is something within you!

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Long Time

Waiting,

For a long time!

Waiting for the day,

This day of love! !

This day of the truth,
Waiting for you,

For a long time!

With the muse of the faith,
And with hope.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Long Way

Your credibility is long overdue,

You still have a long way to go;

However, there are things that we can't agree on.
Your oriented facts are over exposed!

Services filled with difficulties;

A positive caliber of status-quo is how needed.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Long-Range

Net,
Netted;

Drill,
Drilled!

A long-range,
From the touchline,

Just on the nick of time;
It's a goal! I'!

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Look Within Your Heart

True love,

A look within your heart;

Your lovely heart,

Kindness,

With the muse of your lovely mind.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Lot Of Signs

Listeners and viewers,
Readers and writers,
Notion, estimation!
Collections,
Connections,
Buttressing the claim;
With a lot of signs.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Lot To Do

Ghana has elected a new President and,
The NDC is voted back inot power!
All the same, Professor John Evans Atta Mills has a lot to do.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Love Song

Loneliness,

Feelings,

Oh love!

Come and sing me a lovely song.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Lovely Day

Love and peace,

Life and joy!

A lovely day;

With the muse of the truth.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 556



A Lovely Heart

A handsome man!
A lovely heart;
Caring and comforting the people around him.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Lovely Man And A Lovely Woman

I've met a lovely man who never got a lovely woman to marry,

I've also met a lovely woman who never got a lovely man to marry;
But life is like that at times,

For the rainbow do have many colours.

Take your weapons, quiver and bow;

For your tasty food of love is about to be shared among your lovers;
And like two choice kids of goats in the wilderness,

But just do it like it is on this love.

The dew of heaven and the fatness of the earth are around you,
And like Route 66 in the land far away from you! !

But i am now going into the Valley of Gerar,

For i've learnt a lot from the wells of water around me.

The land is four hundred shekels of silver but,
Many still have married their wrong partners in this life!
But the forest consumes many by night and of the drought by day,

And like the female and the male servants on camels and donkeys.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Lovely Take

Today is the gift and tomorrow will be the talent,

Since yesterday was the birth of your muse on this love;
And i am about to make a switch to express y mind,

For money cannot buy my talent.

One warm afternoon with a lovely take,

And of this real world which is outside me;

But the poet of this poem is unknown by many!

And like riding a bicycle along side a car driver,

For the mind of the writer will surely touch the hearts of many.

Gold, cocoa, timber, bauxite, manganese and diamond!

And like a diplomatic gaffe in the midst of abundance;

But the fool is still hungry in the land of plenty.

This is like a paradigm shift but,

What went wrong with these resources?

And i better pilot my plane than riding a horse to your country.

This world is full of hopes and dreams,
And like the sweet fruits of success!

But my talent is of premium quality and,
Among the best in the world!

For righteous lips are the delight of kings.

Wisdom is better than gold,

Understanding is better than silver,

And knoledge is better than bronze!

But in all things, let us be very wise like the serpents.

A lovely take,

You will see and shine forth;

Because my love is always with you.

And like your outer self to your inner self so prepared.

Only the fools despise wisdom but,

Do not neglect the gift in you!

For it is like the storm and the whirlwind to others at times,

And i am very Id and full of years with my sweet mind towards you.
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A Lovely Treasure

Flowers die,

Rivers dry up;

But, a lovely treasure is forever!
Like the works of the truth.

Memories fade,

All things come to an end;

But, a lovely treasure is forever!
Like the works of the truth.

It's about life,

It's about love,

It's about you and me;
A great past!

With exceptional values.

The muse of life,
To eat the humble pie;
But, hips don't lie.

The muse of life,
With the ability to tolerate each other;
Moving on with the works of peace.

My fondest moment!
Like a tantalising piece of sweet meat;
With a whole new experience.

Setbacks of life! !
The focus and the concentrations;
But, i just need a stage for my sage.

Tolerance and co-existence,
Life is a series of tests;
With sweet memories goneby.

The decency and the exigency!

But, see no evil and, hear no evil;
And, to do the right thing always.
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Entrust me with your love,

Entrust me with your mind,
Pupilage!

Breasts do speak;

However, investment is no charity.

The muse of life,
With the righteous ways of life;

As it was and, as it were.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Love's Case

A heart's shape,

A love's case,

Vase, base!

Positiveness;

With the muse of the truth,
Able to teach others.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Loving Mother

Cable,

Able,

A loving mother;

Capable of taking care of her children.

Table,

Stable,

Tip top!

Comfortable with the works of peace.

Plantations,
Coming to the world,

With the muse of the workers;
But, a loving mother is able to take care of her children.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Loving Touch

A loving touch,

With the energy of life within;
And, with the joy of the heart.

Of the atmosphere,

Coming up alive!

With the torch of a light;
Brightening up your face,

And bringing a smile on your face.

A loving touch,

With the joy and the gladness of the heart;

And, with the anticipation of life!

Like one's dream beneath the crimson sky,

And, to conjure and to cajole you with your imagintaions.
Plug, pug, dug, mug, lug, hug, rug, thug, bug!

With the ways of the life in different styles!

But, aloving touch is what you need with your life.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Loyal Friend

True love,
Dreams of love! !
Like a loyal friend with a royal heart.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 566



A Male And A Female

A male and a female lie in bed,
Making love;

Intimate moment,

Behind closed doors!

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Man

I am a man and,

I am alone over here;

And i need a woman to warm me up here!
For i am dying slowly out of love and,

This woman should come quickly to save me.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 568



A Man In His Hut

Hat!

A man in his hut;
Fire! |

Hot water,

Fit,

Fix,

Hit!

Mix;

Sit,

To be in your land.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Man Of Few Words

A man of few words has much to day!

So, listen to him and gain wisdom;

Day, way, pray!

The truth is the key;

To stay with positive morals,

Leading a better life,

Caring for all mankind!

With the muse of the truth,

Able to bring peace to the world than war.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Man Of Peace

A man from another world,

A man with a peaceful mind,

A man with a joyful heart,

A man learning from Teachers of Righteousness;

A man of peace,

Seeking for the unity of the world;

Praying for mankind to choose Righteousness than, Evil Works.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Man Of Substance

A man of substance,

A man of peace,

With the eyes of honour,

With the ears of humility;

You have comforted me!

May i continue to have honour in your eyes always.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Man Of Valour

There was a young man,

In those days;

A man of valour!

Who spied and explored the land of love;
A spacious land! !

A place where nothing was lacking,

And, he encamped there.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Man Of War

Wicked heart!

You've been a man of war from your youth;
Today with your Age,

Still fighting the people you call your enemies! !
Old man,

With a bomb in your hand.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Man's Life

The things that take place in a man's life sometimes affect his children,
That is why it is better to do the right thing always in life;
Because the ball thrown against the wall sometimes bounces back to us!

Being tried and tested,
And being abused in the forest of the tigers! !
But the Creator is always there for us all on this earth that we live in.

A man's life,
Instead of bronze i will bring you gold for your love;
But in all things, let us first give thanks to the Creator Almighty.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Marvellous Poem

A marvellous poem,

Written with great skill!

But where is my lover who left me last night?

For the imaginary style of my muse is highly rich for her;
But i will feel obliged to see her once again in my life.

Tastefully, full, fully, taste, tasteful, eat, east, at, as, tea, ate;
Butm why can't she call? ! !

Tastefully, state, sate, late, yes, say, lay, sea, seat, fall, falls;
But, who have seen her?

Tastefully, tall, stay, fat, fell, yell, tell, sell, set, sat, fast;

But, what made her leave?

Tastefully, feast, yeast, tease, ease, lease, let, last, feat, yet;
But i hope to see her once again in my life,

And like the muse of love in the land of beautiful flowers.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Mat And A Pillow

A mat and a pillow,
To rest your body,
With another seen on the bed.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Matter Of Time

Hope,

Dreams!

It is only a matter of time;
Still waiting for the next day,
For the right time.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Measuring Line

I am like a man with a measuring line in his hand,
But i am ready to nourish you and bring you up;
And like the multitude of watwers in the heavens!
For your love needs the laws to move on.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Message

This is a message to Raymond Opara and Huseini Hamed,
This is your friend the poet writing to you;

So enter into the flair of a romance with me and,

Learn from my sweet mind.

Read my muse and keep on learning,

Like the Scorpion-Man next to you.

I am living in a land where,

Cell-Phones being used are more than the population;
This is @ message to Raymond Opara and Huseini Hamed.

The beautiful and the prideful works of man is,

To be blown up by the wind;

Like the Scorpion-Man next oor.

I have news for you all,

I am living in a land where almost everybody does smoke;
I have a news for you all,

So enter into the flair of a romance with me.

I am living in a land wher,

Bicycles and dogs are more than the population;

So do walk along with me to learn more from my muse.

I am with you always,

I am the one who makes you smile all the time;
I am everywhere by your side.

Read my poems to fell my taste,

I am used as a tool to help others;

I am full of surprises and,

I am the man with many faces.

I am kicked about like a ball but,

I have no medals;

Stay on with my muse and i will bring laughter to you.
I am used as a leader to lead others,

I am used as a teacher to teach others,

I am used as a farmer to feed others,

A little token is all that it takes on this muse;

I will bring a smile to you always.

This is a messagge to you my friends,

A message of love that leads the way;
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You are always on my mind in this struggle.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Middle School Teacher

Words of love,

Works of peace;

From the joyful heart of a middle school teacher!

In my land,

With the aroma of life;

Translating the mus eof poetry into other languages.
Maid, made!

With the muse of a maid helping out things;

Made for the works at hand,

Able to reach out to the world.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Mighty Nation

Your hurt me while you smiled at me!
But a tender heart is needed on this love;
And like the warmest greetings from the land of peace.

A great and a might nation is now set before you! !
But should i hide what i'm about to do for you? !

For i want you to learn from is right and just always,
And like the muse of your love in the land of many colours.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Mile Away From Home

Life,

Taking a while;

To smile with hope,
Walking along the Nile,
A mile away from home.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Mind Of Quick Thinking

Life!

Let the truth be spread around the world;

Taking away hatred and war.

Life!

To know the difference between what is right and wrong;
And, to have a mind of quick thinking.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Mind So Sweet

A mind so sweet,

Of a mind so lovely;

Touching and teaching you out there in many ways,
For the Peace of the earth.

Love sweet love,

Enter into the world so sweet!

With the beautiful works of peace;
Able to lead the people with righteous
works.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Miracle Itself

Abundance!

Contracted from the origin,
Cleanness! !

Pureness,

Blamlessness.

Love,

A miracle by itself;
Wonderful!

Powerful,

With the beauty of the truth.
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A Mirror Reflection

Peace and love!
A mirror reflection of the truth;
Under the umbrella of righteous laws.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Mixture

The Pharisees, the Sadducees and the Essenes became the Catholics;
And the whole world followed after them!

Even though this world is now callled Protestants today.

Put these Gods away from you and worship only Yahweh,

For what you have is a mixture of righteousness and evil;

But i am in the land of Eygpt saying my prayers to Yahweh.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Mixture 2

Mission,

Admission,

Permission,

A mixture;

Like eggs, sugar, and brandy.

The appreciation of your beauty,
Admissible;

Similar to your works,

In the land of the living.

Capable, comfortable, stable, affable!
With a difference;

With the muse of your behaviour,

In the land.

Structure, picture!

Statements,

Affinity;

With the muse of your works in the land.

A mixture,

Butter, utter, aflutter!
With a stronger reason,
Like the season of love! !
With the joy of your heart.

A fortion! ! !

An act;

With the impact!

Fresh,

Afresh,

With the muse of the impact!
Like a dog needed for hunting.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Model Citizen

Den! |

Hen,

Pen,

When?

A model citizen;

With his or her works,
Facing the odds of life.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Moment Like This

A moment like this!

Having it all,

After many years of search;

Real deal! !

To heal your heart with true love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Muse From The Forest

The white gold,

The black gold,

The red gold,

The yellow gold,

'Obroni-Nephew' is about to teach you all;
Like the very call of a muse from the forest.

The Chinese eat all animals, fish and insects;
The very call from the forest with a view but,
Do you like to be fed with crocodile meat?
The lizard meat,

The lion meat,

The tiger meat,

The snake meat,

The elephant meat,

Life is like that for many who eat everything;
The Chinese eat all animals, fish and insects.

Life is like a visit to the biggest cemetery on earth,

Do you like to be fed with cockroaches?
Whatever we eat today,

We will be burried one day.

Of the brown gold,

Of the orange gold,

Of the green gold,

Of the blue gold,

The Chinese eat all meat, fish and insects.
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A Muslim Lady

I am a Muslim lady to think about a course,
But love is all that i see in this man;

And now that i have found my true lover,
What can i do?

Think about it and put me straight,

For i am a woman and never been loved before;
But now that i have found my true lover,

What can i do?

My true lover is a Jewish so,

Think about it and put me right;

Oh religion! Oh religion! ! Why this division?
Put me straight to make a positive decision,
For this is the sweetest time of my life;

And this man is my true lover oh religion!

Live and let us live too on this love,
For true love has no barrier!
And i hope that, nobody can stop me now.

I am burning up in the desire of this love,
And i cannot sleep at all at night;

So come and help me if you can,

For this man is all that my heart knows.

Now that i've found my true lover,

What can i do? Because i am a Muslim woman;
But i will go to my lover for wisdom,

Oh! I will go for him whom my heart desires.

He is the one to share my honour of love with,
And of the other Muslims and Jewish all around us;
But i am ready to live and stay with this man forever,

Becuase his love had really touched my heart.
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A Mute Box

Cute!

A mute box;

Ox, fox!

Facing the ways of life;
Hidden! !

In the deepest corner.
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 595



A Muzzle

Keep a muzzle on your mouth while the wicked is in your presence,
For the Book of True-Love is never known to them;

And try to sow beside all waters to gain your future.

The sun has tanned me but i am here with my words,

So tell me if you, love me and i will care for you;

Because there is no darkness in the wilderness of your fruitful love!
Life is like everyone with his or her mate,

And with broad rivers and streams everywhere!

But keep a muzzle on your mouth while the wicked is in your presence,
For there is no love in their hearts!
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A Mystery Pot

Dot,

Hot! !

Lot,

Slot,

Spot,

Not like a mytery pot!
Found,

Hidden in a cave;

The cave of love and joy.
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A Nagging Wife

A nagging wife!

A woman,

A dictator,

Always directing her husband;

But, true life was not so from the beginning,
Because, the man was first created! !

Then, came the woman out of the man:

So, the man is always the head of the house,
No matter how you do see it;

As presented by the Creator.
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A Nagging Woman

The first shot!
You're going to see it;
And, others will be put into prison.

By the sea,
To put up with a nagging woman! !

Oh yes! An unbeliever who consistently nags about everything.
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A Name

To obey the works of the truth,

A name is best spelt and pronounced by the bearer;
Like the colours of the magic of the forest.
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A Narrow Pit

A narrow pit,
A deep ditch!
A victim of life.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Native Of Mumford

I am born to the wind without sorrow,

And the sound of the echo blows me by;

For, there are no just laws around me.

I am a new born bard among many!

And, i am trained like the stone that thrives;

But, the feelings of the blues around me is with no champagne.

I am still in the storm of my life to overcome this ocean blues,

But there are skeletons in this cupboard around me!

However, i am utilising all the aspects of life to be in shape.

I am a native of Mumford and, i do focus my mind on,

The rhythms of this world to enhance my status-quo as i grow along;
But, i will like to sit down together with you at the dinning table of love!
For, i am born to the wind without sorrow.

Life to me is like, to plant in plant in pleasure and to harvest glory! !
However, sow in tears and reap in joy;

And, try to reach out to touch the heart of someone with sincere love and care.
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A Neglected Property

You are like a neglected property at the Palm Beach and,

I am here to restore your life on this side of the muse of love;
For i am the portrait-painter of your love so,

Blow your kiss to me like your Swedish dreams.

You are disappointed in your homeland and you are miles away,
But you are like the mystic flower of love in the air!

And it takes someone special to make your dream come true.
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A New Birth

A new birth,

A new day,

A new life;

And, to know how you do feel asfter your birth!
With the muse of labour and pain.

The muse of life,

You've finally given birth to a child;

Meeting you at the right time to understand your status,

And to enhance the efficiency of the items now needed to back you up.

Character!

Structures,

Encouragement;

On course to plan for this new born child.
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A New Coach

A new coach,

A new approach;

Learning along,

With the joy of my heart,
Changing my status in life.
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A New Dawn!

Natural flow,

Waiting patiently;

A new dawn!

With a fountain at the door.
With a smile! !

For the camera;

The flow,

Natural flow,

Beauty in motion!

Early morning,

With the flow of love,
Determined beauty!

To view through the lake.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A New Day

The muse of life,

With a new dawn and, a new day;

Saying your prayers to the Creator Almighty!
Knowing the status of the world today;

With terrorists all around us.
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A New Hero Is Born

Red, yellow, green and black!

The Black Star,

A new hero is born;

Facing the ways of life with his works,

Able to teach along the line,

With righteous morals! ! According to peace and love.
A new hero is born,

Facing the odds of life,

Facing the world! !

With the muse of mankind,

Able to teach the truth along the line;

With righteous morals than hatred and war.
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A New Life

A new life,

A new beginning;
With hope,

With a target,

With a dream in mind;
Never giving up.
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A New Life 2

A new life,

Within;

To withdraw,

Space, pace, ace!

It is your festival,

So, you can stay the whole night outside.
Time came in and,

Love gripped you first!

So, enjoy your festival.
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A New Life 3

A new day,

A new life,

A new leaf,

To brew the truth!

Anew with positive morals.

Drew, grew!

With the muse of the stew;
With the crew,

Moving across the land.

A new life,

A new day,

A new leaf;

To know the rules,
And to say your mind.

Stay, way!

Life at the bay;

Bray, tray!

Not to stray from the truth.

The ray of life,
To pray along;
To work and to pay your bills.

A new day! !

A new leaf,

A new life;

Blew, flew!

To fly away,

With the muse of the bird.

Away from home,

Always with your love;

Not to go astray!

Only with the rays of hope,
To satisfy your muse,
Seeing the way ahead.

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 611



Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 612



A New Question

Quick to respond!

Quick to answer;

Asking a new question,

For your friend to answer you.

Ark of gold!

Old and bold;

With the muse of sweet love sold to you,

Like an emerald cup in the land of your muse.
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A Nice Herb

It was a very nive herb so,
I tasted it to satisfy my mind;
And i am now free with the muse of my mind.

A nice herb,

In Copenhagan with the stone ladies!

But this muse of love was like a shrouded mystery to touch,
Because of their nakedness last night!
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www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 614



A Night With Her

Ply,

Imply,

Apply,
Excellence!
Supply,
Acquired,
Effective;

A night with her.
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A Nimble Act

Ballet, bullet!

Emancipate yourself from hallucinations and face the facts;
And, like a delicious impish smile,

But, no one can run faster than the bullet.

Bullet, ballet!

Knowledge enters the human mind and,
It is time for the love that touches hearts;
So, do throw away your negative acts.

Ballet, bullet!

To take a nimble act towards my heart;

And, to accentuate your sweet love towards me,
For, there is no somnambulism in my ways.

Life!

When you are hungry don't quarrel,

And, when you are angry don't query;

Bullet, ballet!

To titillate your status towards my heart with the muse of your acts.
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A Noble Minded Person

A noble minded person,

With the muse of love and peace;
Sharing with another,

In the name of joy!

In the land of beautiful flowers.

Album, pumpkin!

Admonished,

But, like is like one's dreams beneath the crimson sky!
Rum, pumpkin!

To eliminate bad characters and bring in righteousness;
Under the muse of love.

Bum, album!

With concerns,

Like the muse of the stakeholders;
In the land of peace and joy!
Holding up the ways of the truth.

Pump, pumpkin!

Engulfed with the muse of love;
Post, posited!

Noted with the facts of life;
Prime, primate!

To underline the ways of life;
Rum, album!

And, to visit the truth always.
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A Nomad

I have not lived in a house since i brought you up,

But rather i have been moving from tent to tent;

Because i am a nomad and i do move from place to place.

I brought you up this way and you have learnt a lot,

But you are matured enough to take up your own decisions.
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A Normal Day

A normal day,

Drinking blood! !

In the name of your culture;

But, have you read what the Bible wrote about blood? !
Even though, you still go to church.
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A Nude Picture

Your love is like a nude picture in my mind and,
It is sweeter than a candy pie;

You are real and i am here to stay.

A nude picture!

Your taste is sweeter than the candy;

For, it makes me feel so high!

Your love is like a nude picture in my mind and,

I am dying for your love my sweet one;

Oh girl! Throw me an apple of your sweet love and,
Let me run for it.

True love knows no boundary and,

Sweet love knows no barrier;

You are my precious one and,

What is your hot-line? ! !

The only picture i have in my mind is your nude body.

I will wait for you always!

Even in the rain;

I will sing for you always!

Even on your bed;

My nude lover,

My nude picture,

What a beauty that you are! !

For, we are like the muse of Romeo and Juliet.

Do bounce on me always with your sweet love!
For, your love is like a nude picture in my mind;
With the reflections of you in the mirror.

You are sweeter than the candy pie!

With much hope and dreams to the world of roses;
I will wait for you always my sweet one.
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A Passionate Soul

A passionate soul,

Hope!

Like a beautiful monarch betterfly;
Watching out,

Through the window,

Seeing sunflowers,

With the muse of the gates of life.
Feather further!

Being alone in the room;

With the muse of the glorious light of life! !
Beauty,

Uniqueness,

With determination.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Peaceful Home

We all need a peacful home;
Beautiful!

Wonderful,

Age, image!

With the passage of life;

A home that cares for all.
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A Pearl

Precious!

Life is like a pearl in a shell;

But, kept in a dirty place,

Where one goes and search for it.

Life!

Based on the pitctures you see;

With the muse of the 54 Nations in Africa today,
But, you still have to search for the pearl.

Precious!
Beauty;
Need, seed, feed, deed, heed, weed, freed, creed!

With the support of your sweet love in this land.
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A Perfect Match

Watch, , match!

I have three boys and a girl;

Muse, fuse!

You have three girls and a boy;

So, that is a perfect match for them to marry each other.
Life, love!

My three sons will marry your three daughters;
And, your only son will marry my only daughter.
Catch, patch!

Oh! What a perfect match;

And like the beautiful rainbow up there in the sky.
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A Perfect Red Rose!

A perfect red rose!

Seen in the garden of kings and queens;

A perfect red rose!

Seen in the bowers of emperors;

Very nice,

Very precious,

With the muse of peace and care.

Muse!

With the signs of life;

Stretched across the garden of love.

Flowers, bowers, followers, blowers, mowers!
Seen in the garden of kings and queens;
Love!

Learning the ways of life;

And, with the lovely muse of life like the prefect crystal.
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A Piece Of Art

Live, alive!

Due,

Overdue;

But, i just love poetry.

Switch,

Witch, bewitch!

Pitch,

But, the blue colour of the ocean is wonderful! !

Feelings of love,

With the peace of my mind;
A piece of art,

Beautiful and lovely.

My red rose,

The red rose;

Prose, propose!
But, with a purpose.

The light hat pierced the veil!
With the touch of love;
One touch,

Being placed among the stars.
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A Piece Of Bread

The Book of Love,

The Book of Peace,

The Book of Unity,

The Book of Joy,

The Book of Care,

With all the cultures down the lane;
Living without the hatred of mankind.

Life!

Choose and seek for the truth;

For, there are others ready to destroy the earth.

Life!

A Piece of bread brought about the death of the monkey;
But, what is eaten is already eaten.

The muse of life!

The sunshine now exposes your nakedness;
And, what is written is written,

Like the 'Da Vinci Code'.

The muse of life!

Why sow cassava and expect to harvest mangoes?
For, whatever is destroyed in this world is,

Already destroyed with the muse of hatred and war.

The Book of Kindness,

The Book of Humility,

The Book of Harmony,

The Book of Life,

The Book of Sharing,

With the secret code of life to open the closed doors;
But, the monkey fell into the water and was drawn.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 627



A Place

A place,

To lace,

The race,

The space,
Pace, ace!

To the palace.
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A Place 2

Abel, able!

Love,

Muse,

Peace,

A place;

Plain of the vineyards.
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A Place Divided

The situation,

A place divided,

Lace, race!

Facing the odds of life;
With the wall dividing us.
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A Place In Life

Love!
A place in life;
With the works of peace.

Redemption! !
With the works of the truth;

Living and, to respect all mankind.
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A Place In The Desert

A place in the desert!

To see it,

To have Full privilege over it,
To control it,

With authority.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Place In The Heat

A place in the sun;

Muse,

Love,

peace!

Shoe size 37;

Ryma, ray, am, yam, May!
A clear thing of love;

And, with the muse of your sweet mind.
Sweet love!

With an expression;

From you to me,

With a place in my heart.
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A Place Of No Love

Hatred! !

A place of no love;
With lies,

Covering up the truth,
Leading to war!
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A Place Of Rest

A place of rest,
Searching for the arms of true love;
With the seed of wisdom.

Life with love,

Nature with care,

Creation with respect;

A place of rest,

Searching for the arms of sweet love;

A place of peace and joy.
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A Place To Call My Home

I am only a stranger on earth;
Walking around to find a rest,
A place to call my home.

Birds fly above easily from place to place,

From country to country;

But, i need VISA in my PASSPORT to move from one country to the other.
Yes! I am a visitor here on earth,

Always in time to understand the ways of nature;

Trying to find a place to call my home.
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A Place Within

Love,

With a place within;

She's very younf and lovely,

With the muse of the desire within.

Marvellous!
Psychic integrity;
Transmuted,

With a cultural fabric.
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A Pleasant Sight!

It must be done,

It must be used,

It must be eaten;
A pleasant sight!
With love and care.

The talent show!

Something just from the women;
A top contender!

Something just from the men;
And, to turn the heads.

Easy on the eyes!
Better looking;
With men and women around,

On this show.
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A Pleasing Aroma

Your love is a pleasing aroma to my heart and,
Your sweet words send me straight to bed;
But, the water increased to lift up my body,
Whenthe rain fell last night.

Of the voice of harpers and pipers!

Of the voice of trumpets and musicians;

And, to be reached by your sweet love! !

For, life is like an erudite glance of a sultry dream.

Voice, choice! !
You are so beautiful tonight beside me and,
Your love is a pleasing aroma to my heart;

For, days without you is like a dead river.
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A Pleasing Aroma 2

A pleasing aroma of life,

A pleasing aroma of peace,

A pleasing aroma of love,

A pleasing aroma of joy,

Sight, insight!

Like clear oil of pressed olives for the light;
With the muse of the bright sun shining on you,
And like the veil of positive testimony.
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A Poem For You

A poem for You,
Lovely as you are!
Beautiful in your heart and mind.

A poem for You,

Bringing the truth to you;
Bringing joy to you!

Able to touch your heart,

With the muse of your sweet body.

A poem for You,

Over the horizon! !

Over there in your land;

With a smile on your face,

Rays of the sunshine of true love.
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A Poetic Blessing

Peace and love,

Kindness and humility,

Servitude and attitude,

Gratitude and joy! !

With the muse of a poetic blessing around.
Glad! !

Joy in your heart;

Delight always to see my name,

One day you will see my face!

With the muse of a poetic blessing around you.
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A Poetic Heart

Sounds of joy! !

An alien on earth;

Birth,

To face the world;

But, your life should not be given away so easily.

Great kindness! !
Compassionate and merciful;
With the joy of my heart.

Bar, air!

Rain;

With the grain of life,

Knowing the difference bewteen right and wrong.

Life,

Earth!

We are here together;

Sharing ideas,

To help solve the problems around us.

An alien! !

Here on earth;

To see me with your eyes,
Lovely with a poetic heart.

A passionate poet,

Impressed with the muse of love;
Sounds of life!

Let us unite and save the world.

Me!
I am;

You!
You are;

Wel
We are;
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They!
They are;

She!
She is;

He!
He is;

It!

It is;

Seeing the hunter with bow and arrow,

Ready for work;

But, let us lay back in the arms of the truth and,

Move on with positive morals.
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A Poetic Heart So Sweet!

Penning,

Writing,

Poeming,

Posting;

Muse, fuse!

Of a poetic heart so sweet;

Of a heart pure and clean,
Touching the hearts of others! !

With the joy from the works of peace and love.
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A Poetic Myth

A poetic myth,

A poetic love,

A poetic phrase,

A poetic message,

A poetic phase,

A poetic case;

Phase, phrase!

But, i do bear the pains of your love.

Life in the bush!

Life in the jungle;

But, you're still aware of me! !

And like the sea you do see around your house.

Coast, coat, cost!
With a poetic myth in the land of your muse;
Brooms, rooms, looms, bathrooms, booms, blooms!

But, with life's own cores on this poetic myth.
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A Poet's Heart

Cut,

Cute,

Mute,

Nut, put!

To be ready for love;
But, a poet's heart is,
All that teaches others.
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A Poet's Mind So Sweet

Easier said than done,

Of the pros and cons of life;

But you are financially numerated to buy the air.
No means no! Don't pester;

And yes means yes! Don't laugh;

But to enthuse with your muse matters to me like,
A poet's mind so sweet to the world.

About life and love, is it worth the trouble? !
Since, cartoonists are born and not made.

Rumour upon rumour and disaster upon disaster!
The King will mourn for the lost;

And like the frame of the mind to respect the poet.
Your beautiful jewels are the earth's own minerals,
And like a poet's mind shared by many to learn from;
But with the very muse of love so sweet all!

Of flour, honey and oil;

The writer will always write for many to learn from,

But i am naked in the eyes of many with my views.

A poet's mkind so sweet is like the muse of hope and,

Like the days of someone very useful at hand;

But the muse of life is always shared with the tune of love.
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A Poet's Mind To You

The drinking of wine and the eating of meat,

Your red stew is sweet and your lovely meat is tasty;

But incline your ear to me and come to me,

For i am like the spider with a poet's mind to you.

The mystery name of Saturn is like a message to you,

For the watchmen upon the walls of love are all asleep;

So wake up my love and live now with the truth around you.
The heavens are higher than the earth and like,

A poet's mind to you at this side of the river;

But wake up and be aware of the things around you,

And like my thoughts and my mind towards you!

Why do you labour for that which will not satisfy you?

Oh dyed garments of Bozrah! !

For the healing prophetess is at hand;

And i will see you when the rain comes in.

Swell with joy and hope for your dreams,

For all the trees will clap their hands when you succeed!

But the pagan symbols through the deep are about to stop you,
And like the intiation rites for a chief in your homeland.

This is a poet's mind to you,

But Herod's birthday brought the head of john on a plate;
And my ways and thoughts will surely wake you up one day.
You are upon a lofty and a high mountain without a clue,
And as a young man marries a virgin girl;

But like Pharaoh's birthday with a dream,

The rain came down like the snow in the winter time.

Why should you spend money on what is not bread?

And like the lightening which is accompanied by the rain;
For your red stew is very sweet and your meat is very tasty,
But the watchmen upon the walls of love are all asleep.
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A Poet's Page

A poet's page,

A poet's age,

With the passage of time;

Going along with your luggage,

The baggage of your life!

With the muse of your language,

Like a sage on stage;

To set a bird free from the cage.

A poet's page,

A poet's age,

To take advantage to didplay your works to the world;
Vintage, vantage!

With the heritage of your culture, as you face the world with the peace of your
mind.
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A Poet's Pet

True-love teaches the truth so,
Don't cover it up;

Nest, nets!
Like a poet's pet.

My red rose,
For a purpose;

The jewels of Africa are full of colours,
So, tell me about your love and, let me understand these feelings in my body.
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A Point To Prove

Every child knows his or her mother more than his or her father,
That is why i am crying in the wilderness of Africa! !

For, i have a point to prove.

I have a mind to tell and,

I have a poem to write;

In the wilderness of Africa to prove a Point.

What about the plethora of Authors who do write? !

What about they who write about Africa?

Complex as it may be, i am an African with a vision.

Life!

The obnoxious acts of slavery brought about many things;
And of the spread of the Africans worldwide;

However, yesterday gone by was the Slavery Days!

And, today is for you and me to tell the truth.

Every child knows his or her mother more than his or her father,
That is why i have a point to prove;

However, this world is our home! !

But, why should some live and others starve?

Bombs! !'!

With huge sums of money to invest on;

While many in this world have no food to eat,

But, tomorrow comes and, what have you to say?
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A Porter's Clay

Life and leisure,

Where is the truth? !

A porter's clay,

Seeing the meat of pagan sacrifice around you;
Sounds of life! !

Worships seen around,

With pagan titles.

Prophecies concerning this generation,
Of the last hour!

In the eyes of the people,

Defiled with the sins around us.

The thoughts of iniquity,

Your tongue has muttered perverseness!

And your lips have spoken lies;

Sin us the cause,

Vacillating between belligerence and forgetfulness.
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A Positive Mind

Wit,

With,

Wet,

Witness,

Writing;

Styles! !

Very witty;

Unique,

Noted,

Keenly,

With the attribution of a positive mind;
Pure, sure!

Looking out,

Searching for peace;

And, for the joy of sweet love.
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A Possession

A possession,
Lovely to the heart;

Love,
To redeem it with the truth;

Sojourner!
The patient in spirit is better than the proud in spirit! !

Life,
The end of something is better than its beginning.
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A Posy Poet

A posy poet,

The pose,

The prose,

The rose!

Bright and beautiful;

Form, conform, reform, perform!
With the works of the day;

But, evening brings its joy.

A posy poet,

With an interesting dimension;

On a mission!

With a vision;

And, with his or her imaginations.

Region, legion, religion!

To conquer the world with his or her mind;
Writing!

For others to learn.

A posy poet,

With works from those who seek for peace;

For th unity of the world,

Bringing peace to all races.

Hose, dose, close, pose, prose, those, rose, arose, whose, lose moose, choose,
chose!

With people in higher authrity;

Ever-booming,

With the liefstyle of the poet,

Test, contest!

And, with the muse of his or her works presented to the world.
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A Pot

A pot for your master!
Very hot from the fire;
Wire, tire! !

Noted with your culture,
In the land;

Facing the ways of life,
Slot, plot, lot, dot!
Fire! !

A pot for your master,
Seen with your act,

In the land.
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A Pot To The Poet

A pot to the Poet,

To use the muse;

Dance and steps with Dan!

A Cultural Dance;

At the spot,

Not the dot.

Hot!

Cot, like plot;

Meeting Lot your friend as well.

A pot to the Poet!

Works and words,

Magic Pot;

Messages and passages,

Along the ways of life with peace and love,
Handled with the muse of the Cultural Dance.

Tap-tap!

Dance-dance! !

With the muse of the Black Pot;
The Culture,

The Tradition,

Muse, fuse!

To use the dancing steps.
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A Pretty Little Girl Is Your Lover!

Mind bogging,
A pretty little girl is your lover!
But, eloquent speech does not becaome a fool.

Incomprehensible!
On the alter of money;
But, true love is very romantic.

Of men and women,
Mind bogging;

But the father of a fool has no joy.

The torment of a scorpion!
Smoke out of the fire;
But, there is a proper time and procedure for everything.
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A Price To Pay

Modern industry,

There is a price to pay for it;
Seeing the river beds!
Unveiling the river,

And to see the fortified base.
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A Prophet

Remember the Sabbath Day and keep it Holy,

Are veils and Modest clothing Evil?

Whether you will listen or not,

You will know that there was a prophet among you.
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A Proud Heart

Pride! !

With a proud heart;

But, ride with the truth and,
Learn from righteous laws.
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A Quarrel

Any fool can start a quarrel,
So try to avoid a dispute before it is too late!
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A Quarrel Ensued

The first crow was about 12: 10am,

But the dark harbours sin and the light exposes it;
As a quarrel ensued among the two brothers.
The mission failed!

Because of the lack of understanding;

Lurch, lupine!

To knock it out;

Rush, brush!

With the muse of illegal lust;

Lucid, acid!

With girls night out;

And now, they are afraid of their own shadows.
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A Ready Leraner

Give ear to me if you have knowledge,

And hear my words oh wise men;

For my tongue is the pen of the ready writer.

Kiss me and be very warm with my love!

For the peace in your mind is like the joy of my muse;
But, a gift blinds the wise.

My mind is like the knowledge of a ready learner,

For the wise man's eyes are in his head;

And the beauty of an old man is his gray hair,

And like a sweet savour and a noted mind!

But the imagination of a man's heart is very evil from his youth,
And, i am crying out loud now without the moon.
Bread for the hungry and love for the lonely,

Pleasant words are as the honeycomb;

But, i went mourning without the sun.

Along the path of love and along the paths of peace,
But tired and weary in the month of Nisan;

So, tell the opposable thumbs who rules that,

Today, a legend is born in the midst of the people.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 665



A Record Over

Reformation,

A record over;

Renewed,

With the muse of sweet love.
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A Recovery

A stroke!
To curve;

Implication,
To urge;

Apparently with your acts in the land.

Revival! |
A recovery of breath;

And to cool off.
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A Reed Like A Measuring Rod

The two Olive Trees,

With minute details as they are;

But a reed like a measuring rod is in my hand,
And the writings on the alter confines your love.

The Two Lamps of the Seven Lamp-stands,
As it was with you and like my muse;
But declared to you like the colours of the rainbow!

And like the joy of my heart to kiss your lips.
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A Register

A register,

Sight!

Light,

Bright,

Right;

With the insight of the truth.
Presence,

Before;

In the sight of the truth!
Able to teach others.
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A Reprobate Mind

An eloquent speech,

Of words of wisdom;

I have fed you with milk and not with meat.

I am from the land of poems,

Love and peace to you who reads;

We are still carnal and,

Not many wise and noble men are called.

The Yahdaim require a sign and,

The Greeks seek after wisdom;

But this poem is like a Succourer to you.

Owe no man anything,

Except to love one another;

By so doing you will perform the law.

Let your armour of light overcome the works of darkness,
Like their fitting retribution with a reprobate mind.
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A Right

Interaction,

Influence,

But two wrongs do not make a right!

So try to wake up and see the way ahead of you.

Ultimately,

Being trusted and being loved is the key;

Untimely,

Being looked up to and being cared for is like the light;
But we still have vicious rumours all around us.
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A River

A river,
Not to shiver!
To heal your liver,
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A River Rages And Overflows

Illegal lust!

Will you condemn me so that, you might be justified?
Then think twice;

Because, what you are doing is destroying the land.

Lust!
A river rages and overflows;
Because of your negative acts in this town.

A violent storm! !
A great wind over the river;
Being more turbulent! !

Like your negative acts in this town.
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A Roaring Lion!

A roaring lion!

The corruption of the world is seen;
Engraved! !

To live in the flesh,

The way of destruction.

Pure mind!

Your inner self,

Be sober and hope for the truth;
Like one walking the Sea,
Explaining the parables of life.

The bones of the dead,

At the very doors;

False prophets,

And wicked acts!

To swallow a camel,

To swallow a cow,

To eat an elephant! !

Works from the hands of the wicked.

Reach, preach, teach, breach, peach, beach!
Humble yourself and be exalted;

Love and tender,

Than hatred and war!

With all the corruptions around us.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 674



A Rod Of Iron

A rod of iron,

To cause her to be carried away by the flood;
And, to express varied opinions,

In the land.

Organizer!

Coordinator,

Leadership is not kingship;

But, with humanitarian works to serve others.

Strayed! !

Very controversial;

But, to avoid mistakes of the past will help you ahead;
Leading to peace than war.

A rod of iron,
With the product of the time;
But let us save her from the flood than,

To let her float away.
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A Rose For You

Love,

True love,

Wonderland;

A rose for you,

From the joy of my heart,
To satisfy your muse.
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A Rose Of Respect

A rose of love,

A rose of respect;

With the beauty of life,

Growing up with the fragrance of nature,
And, with the aroma of the rules.

Pose!

Propose;

Prose, rose!

A rose of respect,

Seen very close in the garden of true love.
Hose, those, whose, nose!

Not to lose hope in life.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 677



A Sad Child

Lad,

Alone;

A sad child!

No friends to play with.
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A Sad Note

Beat your drums to heal my soul,

For life is like the puzzle around me today;
'Umualumaku’, 'Umualumaku'! !

When am i going to meet your people once again?

of a village in the deep forest,

But, with a sad note of life.

I will never say my words and take them back,

'Uzo Ozioma'! !

As she suffered from two miscarriages;

A sad note indeed,

However, beat your drums to heal my soul!

For, without imagination, there is no philosophy.

The mus eof life and the muse of love in this village,
Wisdom is above knowledge and understanding;
And, without faculty there is no Degrees.

The muse of life and the muse of love in this village!
With the muse of the philosophers to create faculties;
For you and i to learn under the muse of the sun,
However, my mind and the works of my imaginations lead my soul.
A sad note,

But who will hold the wind when my wisdon touches your heart?
For, 'imagination is more important than knowledge'.
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A Scarlet

A scarlet,

Scribers and Pharisees!

Persecuted,

Lamb, camp, cramp, ramp, lamp, damp, amp;
Stated!

Beautiful outwardly and,

The inside is full of dead men's bones! !

And like the hypocrites around you.

Lamb, lamp!

And, each lamp represents the prophesied work.
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A Seal!

A seal!

Swam in from the sea;

Love!

Up before dawn;

And, with the sweet muse of peace.

Lovel!

To get it in your mind;
Scales and seals!
Explaining them to you.

Lovel!

With the laws of peace;

Lovel!

With the muse of the flying messenger;
Lovel!

With complete wisdom from Yahweh.
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A Search

A search!

She issued an order,
Looking for her lover;
A search,

Instituted;

In search of her lover.
Decree, agree!

To proceed on,
Without interference;
A search,

As she issued the order.
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A Secure Way

College,
Colleagues,
Leagues,
Congregation;
Citations,
Assurance,
Symposium,

Sure! !

A secure way,

With the muse of Technology.
The first language,
Mother tongue;
Position,
Achievement,
Celebrated;
Excellence! !

With security,

In the digital world.
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A Seerl

See,
A seer!
At the sea.
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A Self-Made Artist

A self-made artist is now on your love,

And like the muse of a cat which leads one at times;
But, my bathing suit is too skimpy!

And, you are the simulating factor on this love.

The Wild-Wild-West! !

Played with the aggressive note on your beauty;

But, cooling up with the muse of love is what i need!
Because, the revealing effect is very important to me.
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A Serine Atmosphere

Love,

With significance!

To perch on,

On this gigantic tree of joy.

Time,

Time frame;

With the words of love and,
The muse of life.

versification! !

Muse,

Fuse,

Love birds;

Inspiring the hearts to meet together.
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A Shipwreck

Oh life!

Life is unfair;

What a shipwreck!

Travelling along the coast of Africa;

Acid, aid!

With the works of nature;

sear, hear dear!

With your love in my mind,

And, with the strong winds before my eyes.

True love! !

So nice and beautiful to welcome you;
To my home,

So, come in my sweet one!

Sailing along with the bearings of love.

This land knows its own,

And, this work knows your heart;
But, i am still on the way,

On the high sea! !'!

On my journey,

With this dream of love in my heart.

On the shoreline,

Of the Atlantic Ocean;

On board with your love in my mind,
Heading towards Morocco! !

To meet you at, 'Number 10 Rue Boutaleb'.

What a shipwreck!

Life is not fair at times;

Holding on the high seas,

On the high seas of love.

Artistic land! !

To expect in your august visitor;

Still sailing in the name of love to meet you.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 687



A Sign Of Hope

A sign of hope,

A sign of faith,

A sign of love,

A sign of peace;

To wait a while! !
With your smile,

A mile away!
Meanwhile with your joy;
Bate, debate!

Date,

Mate,

Bare with the truth.
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A Sign Of Sorrow And Sadness

Illegal lust!

The world is so with your soul;

For, you've embraced negative acts.
Race, embrace!

Openly,

With hatred and war all over the world;
For, you've accepted in negative acts.
While, white!

With a sign of sorrow and sadness;
Black, back!

With wordly thoughts;

For, you've embraced negative acts.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 689



A Slave!

A slave!
In chain;
Who needs a salve for his or her pain.
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A Small Hut

A small hut,

Deep in the forest;

The forest of Africa,

Taking a rest with the muse of nature.
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A Smile On My Face

While you wait for my reply,
I will still have a smile on my face;
Even though, you are a mile away.
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A Smile On Your Face

Put a smile on your face and be glad always,

But this message is for the child who hasn't eaten for days;

Let me see the smile on your face always,

Because this parcel is for the woman who was at the gate last night;

For she opened the gate for us and we went in to meet the madam of the house,
And this is also for the victims of war all over the globe.

Some people are hated in this world and other are being loved,
But put a smile on your face and be glad always;

For this parcel is for the lady whom i met at the gate,

And of the care of others in this world as well.

There are orphans everywhere in the world!

So put a smile on your face to express your muse;
For the flood victims have no shelter as at now,
And we need to help them too.

Anything can occur in this world at anytime,
For nature is not in out hands to control;
And like the suffering of the people all over the globe.

Of poetry, of love and peace, of the care of all mankind!
The truth is always he truth;
And like the living creatures in the waters,

But all the birds will fly up high to take a view on us.
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A Soft-Spoken Personality

Flush, plush, blush, mush, Cush, push, rush, gush, brush;
Ironically noted with the muse of your love!
But the enforcement of the law was much needed in the land.

The underworld!
Nonsensical;
With ongoing probes like the muse of your dry-wallet.

The law was enforced and, a decision was taken!
By a soft-spoken personality around;
But, you alway need the truth to guide you on.

Puberty! !

With nature's acts on you;

And, of the stress of this world around you.
Wild teenagers!

With the signal of puberty;

But, the enforcement of the law is much needed in this town.
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A Song For A Young Lady

Stiff, if!
Manner of life,
With a song for a young lady;

Kin, kind!
Respect is needed in life,
So, don't hate your neighbours;

Flash, lash, ash!
Love and concern;
Not to give credit to the works of Evil.

Dreaming! !

In deep sleep,

But, you still need the works of the truth;
Looking at the smile on your face!
Knowing what you've been through,

Writing this poem to touch your heart.
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A Sound Advice

The muse of life,
Duty fell in low with your love;
But, try to build up your temple on this vacant land.

The muse of life,
There is a mask on your face!
But, try to see through it with a positive mind.

The muse of life,
To see what i have seen;
And, to make a better choice in life.

The muse of nature,
With light and darkness!

But, listen to me and i will give you a sound advice.
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A Sound Sleep

Do have a sound sleep tonight and dream about me,
Do wake up the following day and think about me,
For, i am the one in your mind!

And, my love knows no bounds.

Shadow Boy! !

Shadow Girl;

Shallow, sallow, swallow!

Sotto voce;

And like the great loss of your revenue in business,
Avenue, revenue! !

Now between the hills;

But, why is this world like this today?
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A Source Light

A source of light,
Helping you to der through the dark;

Art of love,
To the core of the heart;

Princess! !
Like a model in the tropics.

The works of the truth,
To overcome life with righteous works;

Like a source of light!
Overcoming the darkness ahead of you.
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A Source Within

Foibles,
Complicity,
Electric! !
Complexity,
Contentious,
Muse of life,
Falsified!
Documents,
Alluded,
Conclusions,
Base!

With thoughts.

Hatched! !
Written Records;
Patches,
Catches,
Watches,
Matches!
Reflected;
These claims! |
Aims,

Verified.

Muse,

Life,

Fuse,

Nature;

A source within!
The inner circles.
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A Sparkling Smile

Just as a share joy,

Just like the love of it;

Unveil the real you when love knocks at your door.
Just the sheer of it,

Just a little smile for love;

Unveil the real you whenever duty calls.

Just like the hearing of voices from a distance,
Just like talking to the malakims;

Knit your heart out for the true love around you.

My sheer convidence,

The pride of it;

For her and for him like,

A sparkling smile to see what love is all about.
Red wine, coffee and tea;

My mind is bigger than my shoes!

For, i have the love for everyone.

Unveil the real you when true love calls,

And light up your face within the walls;

A sparkling smile is all that you need on this love.

Just the sheer of it,

Just the smile of love to keep you going;
Privileged like a monkey with banana when,
True love do knock at your door.

You're worth of it,

Take the sparkling smile of life;

You are all that is needed,

So share the true joy of it;

And, don't turn back on this love.

My mind is bigger than my shoes,

My eyes are sharper than my knife,

My legs are longer than my trousers,

My hands are shorter than my pen,

A sparkling smile on this love is all that you need;
So knit out your heart for this true love around you.
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A Special Woman

A special woman that you are,
A beautiful woman that you are;
Wonderful! !

With the muse of your sweet love.
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A Special Act

Z00o and zoom,

With a special act to put at stake;

And like th elight of th emoon on the loom!

But the flower of the fairies abounds in your muse.

Hope, life, love and depression;

Wake up from your loneliness and jkeep upfront,
And like a line to the loom but never to the moon!
Loom, room, boom, zoom, doom;

Get a professional act in the form of your act,

And like the simplicity of the essence of a micro-lightening.
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A Special Bread

To bake a special bread:

Take wheat, barley, beans, lentils, millet and spelt;
Mix them together in a Log bowl,

And make bread for yourself after baking.

A special bread,

Busy in your kitchen;
Needed for your body,
And, to check your weight.
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A Special Day

Your time,

My time,

Boy, body!

A special day;

Over the mountain of love.
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A Special Invitation

Life, birth and harmony!

With a special invitation for you;
Coming into the world,

And to face the problems of the earth.
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A Special Person

A wonderful person,

A special person to meet;
Meeting you! !

With the joy of my heart.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 707



A Special Place

Love,
True-love;
With a special place in your heart.
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A Special Place 2

A spacious room,

A special room,

Love, joy and peace!

A special place;

Beauty with the muse of life.
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A Stone

A stone,

Hit! !

The tone;

One bone,

To clone,

Lone! !

Alone;

One love,

Done in the name of peace,

With the cone of life,

Gone with the wind! !

Like a throne without a crown;

Seen in your town.

One love!

But still alone;

However, none of your works were exhibited at the hall;
Drone! !

With the acts of the life around you today,
Seen by others,

As the sun shone around.
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A Stone For Bread

Of a plenteous harvest with few labourers,
Of a man of deceit like a sheep without a shepherd;
It is a shame! But was Nimrod a Blackman? !

Many have done so without ending,
Like sheep in the midst of wolves!
But, was Hitler a Blackman? !

Everyone in the hand of his neighbour,

Like a stone for bread when one is hungry for food;
But let us try to see the other side of the Lake.
Like a snake for fish in this life,

Try to do what you wanted men to do for you.
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A Story

An old man married a young lady,

He gave her everything!

Wealth and educated her very well;

However, along the line,

The young lady met a young man and fell in love with him.
Only to play tricks on the old man! !

Using the old man's money to support her new found lover.
A story of life and love,

A story of Cultures and Traditions;

We will reap whatever we sow in life.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Story 2

Make my day!

Make my way,

And let me say something;

The old man and the sea,

The old woman and the sea,

A story far away! !

Miles away,

Afar,

Stray, tray, bay, pray, play, lay, bray, may, ray!
With the muse of the story about the sea.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Story Of Love

A story of love,

It started freely with your mind,
Then, building up slowly;

But, how long will it be?

Only you,

The only one,

Only once!

Like once upon a time.

To try it,
To use it,
To find the solutions hidden in the conscience of love.

A new lover!
Somewhere to live;
With dignity and rights.

The story of your love,

Unexpected!

Floating around with your mind today,
For a better tomorrow.

Fire and water!

Life and death,

Love and lust,

Systems! !

To have this story around you.

A story of love,

Sake, wake, make, shake, bake, cake, take, stake!
From coast to coast;

Trying to find your lover.

Lock, block, clock, dock, flock!

With square tables and oval tables;
Wearing your blue suede shoes,

As someone came along calling for you.
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Cast, last, mast, past!
With the doors of life and the doors of love;
Dreaming along to find someone very special to your heart.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Story Told

A story told in the class,
A case noted by all;
As the teacher picked up a chalk.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Strange Bird

A strange bird,

Sining around;

Everyday in my garden of love.
A dream!

Of a dream,

Being in love;

In love to this strange bird,
Singing in my lovely garden.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Stranger

I am a stranger in your land,
And, i am still learning;

Able to learn your language,
To understand you better!
Because, i love you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Stranger 2

A stranger,

Living in a strange land!
Seeing many things,
Only to live in peace,
Following after the rules.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Street Child

Who will care for me when i am born into this world?
For day and night i've been walking on the streets;
And i have to struggle to survive for i am a street child.
No, not even one!

For many parents do not even know their children;

And i was born into a lovely home but now,

I do live on the street as a street child.

Lust and sex,

We were born out of it;

But how many parents still know that we do exist?
How many?

They really do not care about us,

And i have to struggle to survive on my own;
How many days more left for me?

And i have to make ends meet from the streets;
Because there is nobody around to help me,
And i have no place called home again.

A street child that i am,

And of the many rivers to cross for my survival;

How many social workers do know of our plights?

How many?

How many streets do we have to sleep on?

How many? Hopw many governmenets do we have to wait for?
How many?

Yet still i am a street child.

Who really care about us?

And who really care about me?

My parents do not even know my where about;
Right from Kwazulu Natal Province to Tingitingi,
And from Obbia to Nima!

How many do care?

I am born into this world but,

I am living on the street;

And who will care about me?
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Edward Kofi Louis
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A Stubborn Cat

You are living like a stubborn cat!

And you've turned the night into day;

But you don't know what love is,

Because you're only trained to hate others! !

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Student For Life

A man of the people,
A worker of peace,

A teacher of love,

A student for life.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Student Of Life

A student of life,

Learning always;

To understand the ways of nature,
And, seeking for the works of the truth.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Sultan's Daughter

I am the daughter of a Sultan and i need your love,

I am the daughter of a Sultan and i need your hand in marriage;
Come and see my father's wealth,

Come and taste my father's wealth,

For you are the only man in my mind.

A Sultan's daughter is what i am and i am in love with you,
So come and be my husband to be on this sweet love of mine.
Oh my handsome man, that is all that i am on this love;
'Asalaam-u-alaikum! ..... Wa-alaikum Salaam! !’

Please come and let me take you to my father;

For you are the very man i want to marry.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Swinging Bridge

A swinging bridge,
My, love to you is like the muse of your act;
But the sun will rise on us always.

I love you and you love me,
But to whom is this sun shing up to?
For this life is all about us.

A swinging bridge,
And like the muse of joy!
But the bombs dropping on us now are like,

A paradise with a very dark shadow! !

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Tag!

The license of your dogs,

A tag!

An imprint;

And, of the key.

Dogs, Gods!

To learn;

From your mother or your father.
County, country!

On vigilance;

Sense, license!

And, of the liciense of your dogs.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Tall Tale

Singles,
Crumbled,
Rumpled,
Bumbled,
Crumpled,
Stumbled!
Signals,

A tall tale,

With a long tail.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Tasty Food

Prepare for me a tasty food from your love and,
Feed me with your red stew of love all day long;

Come and caress my body my sweet one,
And, i will love you more than the sugar in my tea.

Come and make love to me my love,
And, let me be the one for you;

For, i will kiss you more than a bee sucks nectar!
Because, i am ripe for you and i have been so longing for your love.

Come my sweet love! !
For when the morning dawns, my flowers will bloom.

Bloom, blossom!
I have prepared a bed of roses for you;

So, come and let us share the night together;
For, you are the tasrty food that i need on this bed.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Teacher

A teacher,
To walk around in the class and talk;
With a chalk in the hand.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Teacher 2

A teacher!

To Teach,

To reach out,

To preach the truth,

Able to train each person,

With the truth! !

Not to breach the law,

Bleach, leach!

Like one walking along the beach.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Teacher And A Student

You are a teacher and,

I am a student;

But whenever you do see me around,
You feel too shy to look at my face.
Or maybe, .......... ?

I now understand why and,

We should have time on this issue.

If love is the fruit of life,

Let us play it along in a very safe way;
And do put away this shyness.

You are in love and your heart knows it,

I am in love and my mind tells me;

Let us see the best way on this isssue like,
A teacher and a student.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Teacher Of Lies

A liar!
A teacher of lies;
Working with Satan to deceive the world.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Teenage Girl

A teenage girl,
Walking arounf in your land;
In the company of the challenges of the land.

Trail, rail tail!
With the muse of life;

And, to acquire kowledge and skills in several areas of life.

Draft, raft!
Dodged;
And. to overcome the hardships of life.

Social skills,
Sure, leisurel

And, to complain at times for help.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Teenage Girl 2

'Hold on! ! Stop! ! ! Wait a munite;

Please, don't rape me!

Because, i want to preserve my virginity before marriage';
The very words from a teenege girl to a matured male.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Tempest

A chief cornerstone is what you are looking for,
But the stone that the builders rejected has become the head!
So abstain from your fleshly lust and do what is right.

Of your chaste conduct,

Having eyes full of adultery;

But like the clouds driven away by the tempest,
Try to gloom out of the darkness!

These are wells without water,
Like the words written down by the Holy Prophets and Apostles;

But, the stone you are looking for is now the head.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Test For You

A test for you!

Don't try to deceive me;

But, receive me with the truth,
And, let righteousness arise! !

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Theatre Of Wars

Inclination!

A recent encounter;

A location,

At a position;

In quandary.

The earth is a theatre of wars because of hatred!

War,

The pain expressed;

How can war be holy when, you are killing and beheading people? !
To die in the battle;

How can war be holy when, it is full of destruction and death? !
War,

With the attackers' weapons.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Thing Of Horror

Terror!
A thing of horror;
Destroying the mirror of peace.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Thing Of Horror 2

Terror! !

A thing of horror;

An object of biting remarks,
Like an eagle swooping down.
Siege! ! !

The distress;

Terror,

With prolonged disasters!

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Thing Of The Past

A thing of the past,

After 30 years;

And of the things that are needed to be changed,
For, we must be ready to accept in the new things.

An optional add-on attitude,

And like the muse of your love as seen around;

But, it was like the awareness of your joy in my room last night!
However, we must be ready to accept in the new changes.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Time Will Come

This act of yours!
A time will come when i will leave;
Because there is time for everything in this life.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Tip

A tip,
With the hip;
A trip,
With the ship.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Tip-Off! |

Apprehended!

After s search;

A tip-off! !

Which led to your arrest.

Edward Kofi Louis
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AToZ

From A to Z,

From America to zambia,

From Accra to Zaire,

From Addis Ababa to Zanzibar,

And with your Apple to the Zoo;

But hope is it when, you never give up! !

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Touch Of Love

A touch of heart,

A touch of mind,

A touch of love;

City of colours!

And, city of lights;
Active works,

With the power of love.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Treasure Trove

A treasure trove,

The treasure of true love;
Affection!

Equal love,

To love and, to give.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Treasure Trove

Move, rove!
With the joy of your mind;

Dove, drove!
With the romance of nature;

Prove, love!
With the joy of your heart;

A treasure trove,
Having the works of the truth beside you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Treaty With Love

Peace!

A treaty with love;

In the name of unity,
For the joy of the land.

Subjects and objects,

With the rays of true love!

Bringing in the light of peace,

The sign of joy,

With the windows of the heavens bringing in the rain,
To water the earth.

Low, allow!

Shallow,

Hallow,

Swallow! !

Wallow;

But, love is the key;

To bring us peace than war.

Messengers with messages,

Like passengers with luggages;

The passage of true love!

Age is not the question over here but, wisdom.

Voices of love!

Voices of peace,

Voices with the joy of life! !

In the land of beautiful flowers

Able to learn from the works of the truth.

Life and love,

Peace and joy,

Living with one accord;
According to Righteous Laws,
To save the land.

Nature!
With the heat of the day,
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When the sun is high;

Nature's love and care,

Nature's rules to teach us,

To reaffirm us with the works of the truth;

With the muse of love,

Able to guide us through the narrow path of peace,
Following after righteous morals.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Trip

Prove to be a true companion and,

Prove to be my true lover;

For you've opened your sweet heart to me,
And i am getting ready for a trip with you.

A long day on winding mountain roads where,

Every stitch will bear the eveidence of your love towards me;
And out of the same duty to care for you,

For our love is all the lead me on.

Uncover my eyes that i may look at the wonderful things of your love,
And like the muse of my love and the care of your passions!
For this trip is all about you and me,

And i will stand tall to love you always my sweet one.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Trouble Maker

A trouble maker!
Raining insults on me,
For no reason;

But, i am for peace.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Truck Ploughed Into The Market

Ledge,

Sledge,

Edge,

Pledge!

But a Truck Ploughed in! !
Into the market;

Killing people.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A University Lecturer

A lecturer,

A university lecturer;

Coming on my way to understand my muse,
The poesy of my letters.

A collective decision,

With the muse of the national cake;
Contended with the romance of love!
And, accepted with the joy of the heart.

Impressions! !

With the impression of my works;

Able to teach the youth and the adults,

Like the colours of the rainbow up high in the sky.

Love,

Confirmed!

With the high-profile of peace in the land of the living;
As the lecturer came along to learn my ways.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Vain Thing

Vanity!

A vain thing;

Bringing pain to the people,
With the acts of terrorism.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Veiled Woman

You are very beautiful my love,
You are beautiful!

And your eyes are like doves behind your veil;
Romance! !

A veiled woman that you are;
Perfumed with myrrh and frankincence.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Very Romantic Person

She was a very romantic person,

And like the response she gave us;

But you took advantage of the movie to have some fun on the set!
And, that made her to shake her flexible breasts in front of you.

Paired,

Contacted,

Sources close to her disclosed it to us;
But when the cat is away,

The mouse will play! !

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Vessel Of Honour

Humour,

Hunour,

To humble yourself;

The truth is a vessel of honour!
Hold on to it,

Keep the truth and,

Teach others with the truth.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A View

Pan,

Plan,

Planet,

Plain,

Place,

Pain,

A view;

By the hillside,

To watch the valley nearby as well.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A View Of Life

A view of life,

Love brightens the heart with the muse of the truth;

So Sweet!

So important;

Understanding the ways of life with the peace of my mind.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Vine From Egypt

I am a vine from Egypt,
So, open your eyes wide and, you will see me around you;
But, my love is hidden in the clefts of the rock.

The muse of life!

Of mountains like rams and, hills like lambs;
With endurance and encouragement,

But, my love is hidden in the clefts of the rock.

The rising up of the sun and,
The going down of the sun;
With the muse of the fabric of literature,

But, i am a vine from Egypt.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Violent Bay!

Day,

Pray,

To bray like an animal!
Dray, clay!

To play around with your works;

And, to pay attention to the violent bay.
Stray! !

Astray,

With the muse of a violent bay;

In view,

With the point of view like,

The wages of war.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Virgin

She was a virgin and,

Between her legs came something sweet;

She was a virgin and,

Out of her breasts came something attractive;
She was a virgin and,

Out of her body came something lovely;

She was a virgin and,

Out of her lips came something romantic;

Like her olive grove of love.

I have heard it said of you and,

Your sweet aroma makes me sleep all day;

For you have the great tree of love around you.

I will be by you always my sweet one,

And the laws of my peace is the laws of your love;
For you are like a call out of the midst of the cloud.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Virgin-Tonguel!

Self-indulgence,

Origin, aborigine!

Going back home;

With the muse of your life-style.

A virgin-tongue!

To say a word;

Like a delicate matter to your heart,

But, entertainment is now killing the people.

Muse!

Extremely worried;

However, your fitness level is now needed on this case.
Tntertainment,

Commentary,

Like a former boyfriend and a former girlfriend;

With the muse illegal lust exposing their nakedness.

A virgin-tongue!

To say a word;

With the muse of the life-sytle of the people in this town,
As one meets his ex-wife and, another her ex-husband.
Origin, aborigine!

Self-indulgence;

But, entertainment is now killing the people.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Virtuous Woman

I belong to my lover and my lover belongs to me,
With self-assured words to bind this love forever!
For she's my treasure.

My fair Lady,

You need a royal pampering on this love from my heart;
And pure love is everything on this muse,

With self-assured words from your heart to bind this love!

A virtuous woman is a crown of the husband,

And like an architectural digest to view at times;

For true love is all about this unity that we share,

So flourish yourself like the flowers of love to satisfy me always.

Sincerity with the muse of your love,
A virtuous woman is a crown of the husband;
And you are my fair lady on this love,

But let your words of peace bath my mind always.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Virtuous Woman Ii

Signs of the time,

Widespread enough to catch a mouse;

But time are chainging for you and me,

Because, the wages of sin are seen all around us!

To succeed when you have views and,
To open your eyes when you are in love;
But your beauty is like the sun of the moon! !

Beauty and love,

And like the beats of the drummer-boy!

But to love with the fiery essence is like the love of your sweet muse;
And, i have seen what my heart yearns for! !

Becasue, you are the one;

And like soul to soul and eye to eye.

A virtuous woman is what you are!

And like the joy of the sweet songs of love;
But to open my window to you is like,
Seeing the nakedness of you! !

And, i have seen what my heart yearns for.

A virtuous woman,

Two are better than one;

And like a typical farmer with a cutlass in his hand;

But, the land of the legends will always sing my muse!
Because, i was made to love all races in the name of love!
But, a virtuous woman is what you need beside you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Virtuous Woman Iii

Sarah, Rebekah, Rachel, Leah, Billah, Zilpah, Riyyah and Ruth;
Given forth as the bright light of love,

But show your love to others in the right way as needed!
For, a virtuous woman is a crown to her husband.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Vision

I've got a vision to release!

So, hold up the heavens and let me flow;

For, the days are like an asylum to me.

Oh Damascus! !

Like a darker shade of a blade on my way;

But, do hold up the heavens and let me flow,
For, i am still living on an empty stomach.
Diamond trumps and water flows!

But, the love of your choice is no longer in Damascus;
Because of the was in Syria today.

A vision!

Where is the bearing planet to my taste?

With an all-out investigations in the land of Syria.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Vision!

A vision!

In a dream,

To perceive it;

In a vision of the night.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Visionary

True love!

Pure than snow;

Of the truth!

Whiter than milk;

But, illegal lust bring in horses of war like,
The swarm of locusts!

A visionary,

With the muse of life;

Sharing and caring for others,
In the name of the law!

But, war destroys everything.

Pure, sure, cure!
Healing the hearts with the laws;
However, evil men and women have laid down their traps of war!

Along the ways of life, peace and joy.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Visit

To the male and the female,

And among the people of my race;

But Abraham had two sons,

One by a slave woman and the other by a free woman!

Glad tidings,

A Malak from heaven brought me the news! !
And like a visit to Syrai and Cilicia,

But the land of gold is now free at last.

Peace and quietness,

To the land of goats and sheep!

Peace and tranquility,

To the land of rivers and lakes!

And today you are like the headless body after war,
But how do you carry things on your heads?

I am set apart from my mother's womb,
So why do you spy on my liberty?
For it only takes a visit for you to know my name,

And like the children of Abraham in the land of joy.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Voice

A voice,

A choice;

For peace,

For love,

With life,

Sharing with all!

With the joy of your heart.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Voicel 11

A voice! !']

Heard;

Out of the whirlwind!

To prepare myself like a man,
To face the world with my mind;
Sealed with peace and love!

My ears have heard you but,

My eyes have not seen you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Walk With Life

Alive!

A walk with life;

Hale and hearty,

Sharing ideas with others,
With the ideals of nature.

The moral duty,
To dicuss the ways of life and,
To protect life;

Embarking on righteous works.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Wanted Person

You are a wanted person and,

You've stolen from many;

You are a wanted person and,

You thought you are rich from your theft.
The law is looking for you,

The people are tracking for you down,
But for how long will you hide from them?
A wanted person is what you are,

So try to sow a better seed than hate;

A wanted person is what you are,

So try to do the right thing than stealing;
One day the law will get to you.

You will be exposed one day,

You will be caught one day,

There and then you will know your mistakes;
A wanted person is what you are.

Like the nakedness of a chicken,

Likewise will your shame be;

You are a wanted person and,

The law is after you.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Warm Garment

You can come for the works of my hand and,

I will lay the table of my love for you;

But i am now under the pressure of these people,
And i want you to release me with your love.

Let me speak to you for you to answer me,
For the bodies of the righteous dead will be completely restored!

And your love to me will be like a warm garment covering me.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Warm Hug

You can't bring back yesterday!
So, give me a warm hug today;
Warm me up with the muse of your sweet love.

Rug, bug!
We still don't know tomorrow;
Because, it comes along with its own tide.

Cat and mouse!
Playing around,
With the cat chasing the mouse.

Green, seen, queen, been!
Nature,
With the measures of mankind on earth today;

But, the Creator Knows tomorrow.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Warm Welcome

A master bedroom,

A carpet,

The boys-quarters,

The terrace;

An entrance foyer!

With a warm welcome to satisfy your muse.
Muse, use!

To be in the garden of love;

Complemnented with the muse of your mind.
Elegant!

Designated,

With an exclusive bathroom;

And, with high walls and iron gates for your safety.
The muse of love,

Very calm to your heart;

And, to satisfy the muse of your joy.

Palm, calm, Psalm, balm;

With trees around this beautiful estate,

And, with a warm welcome to satisfy your muse.
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A Way Forward

Vine, wine, dine, fine, divine!
With the muse of sweet love;

Sine, ping, cing, line!
Always with the joy of your heart;

Seeking for peace,
A way forward;

To heal your mind and soul,
After going through many things.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 779



A Way On This Love

My love is cold as the ice but,

Your love is hot as the sun;

So, can we live together on this thing called love?
If it is yes, then tell me to find a way on this love.

Hot and cold,

Of the world of this muse that blends with nature;
Cold and hot,

Of the secrets of my love towards your care;

But let us find a way on this love.

Cold as the ice and hot as the sun,
But with understanding to built a home for this love;

So let us find a way on this love to in unity as one.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Way Out

This life,
There will surely be a way out!
No matter how hard it is with you today.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Well Of Water

A well of water!
A harvest of peace and love;
To share my joy with you.

Edward Kofi Louis

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 782



A White Colour

It was a white colour and that was my first love,
One by one and two by two;

And her name spread everywhere.

She was like a banquet for nobles,

And of the might acts of her power!

But let the young women marry and bear children.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A White Robe

He is covered with a white robe and,

I really do love him;

She is covered with a white robe and,
I really do love her;

For the muse of love is like,

The wings of the bird that flies up high!

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Whole

A whole,

To the hole;

To search for it and,

To position the pole before the match;

For the goal posts are needed,

As the keeper prevents the ball into the post.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Wicked Soul!

A wicked soul!
Ready to kill her unborn child;
In the name of abortion.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Willing Heart

Your face shines to the world because of the works of the truth;
A willing heart,

The heart of peace and love.

Works and workshops!

At the mercy seat;

Of a lovely place,

With the works of the truth.
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A Willing Servant

A willing servant,

Local!

Loyal,

Royal,

With servitude and attitude;

With the gratitude of righteous morals,
Love and dreams! !

Love and care,

Love and joy!

Love and peace.

Edward Kofi Louis
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A Wind

You've played the harlot with many lovers but,
Can this maid now forget her jewels? !

For i am in the middle of the gate of love and,
I am like a basket full of summer fruits to you.

What do you see ahead of you oh my love?

For it will rise up like the Nile River at once! !
And like one w