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CHIOMA ONYEKABA()

Onyekaba Chioma Rosemary was born on the 9th of novermber,1993. She hails
from isuikwuato Local governmen area in Abia state, had her NURSERY/PRIMARY
school education at FATIMA PRIVATE SCEONDARY SCHOOL, Jos and POLICE
CHILDREN SCHOOL, Owerri. HER secondary school education WAS at MADONNA
MODEL SECONDARY SCHOOOL, works layout, Owerri, Imo State and she is
currently a final year student of English/Literature Department in Abia State
University, Uturu. The pretty damsel of 20years, is an ambitious and intelligent
lady; she is a woman of excellence, with great love for greatness and a passion
for modelling, wirting, singing, dancing and public speaking.

In 2011, She won the crown of a philanthropic organisation in porthacourt and
was enthroned as the first 'MISS MOVERS INTERNATIONAL, PH'... this success
didnot make her loose focus as she also went in for the contest of the 'MOST
BEAUTIFUL GIRL IN NIGERIA 2012, NIGERIAN IDOL 2012(where she headed the
Owerri tv advert show and also participated in the audition. she also won a PRIZE
for winning 7guys in a dancing and entertaining show which took place after the
audition) , MISS NIGERIA 2013, MISS ENYIMBA 2013, MOST BEAUTIFUL GIRL IN
ABUJA 2013(where she emerged as the BEST TOP TENTH MODEL OF THE YEAR)
AND FINALLY FACE OF DEMOCRACY 2013.

Back in Abia state University, she contested for the position of the MISS ABSU
2012, ABSU IDOL 2012(where she emerged as the 2nd runner up for catwalk,1st
runner up for singing and dancing performance) and MISS ELSA (which she
emerged a winner and is still currently reigning as the departmental queen till
date) and she also won the 2012 best CREATIVE WRITER AWARD IN
ENGLISH/LITERATURE DEPARTMENT.

she is currently the award winner of the 'BEST PUBLIC SPEAKER AND 'MOST

INTELLIGENT' in ABUJA in 2013 and is currently the 'FACE OF DEMOCRACY
ADVOCATE NIG'. SHE IS INDEED AN ICON TO BE EMULATED AND A MENTOR.
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Amazing Beauty

Oh! what sight my eyes behold?

What charisma she carries?

Her warm luscious figure i long to behold
But would she accept this berries?

She beams with chastity
Hope she be so

A none replaceable beauty
Different from all i know

Why come up now you coy spirit?
When i don't need you most
Depart for it's my time of merry
I'll take her to the coast

That's what all the guys be singing
Because of my sweet SKAT.
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Erinma

Bright as the morning sun

Everyday i think of you till dawn

My air you fill with your fragrance

And day by day you make me sink deeper

Your eyes

A perfect replica of sweet drawings
Your eyelashes

Fits in more than sun glasses

Your nose

Pointed and charming as rose
Your luscious lips

Always inviting for a kiss

Your sweetly curved hips

The reason why every man trips

For your sake men go crazy

And when they come close you leave them dreaming
You are one of God's Angels

That in Heaven rings a bell

Sent from above

To win God souls.

Erinma, a beauty so divine

Everything about you pictures Heaven's glorious designs.
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My Lecturer

A man of high quality

A man of the people

A pioneer of borrowed language
A man of bombastic projectiles
One with pride

And boastful charisma

Run-on-lines never cease

To exist in his speeches
Off-points are his best friends
Over-speeding is his motto

I don't care attitude is his logo
An idiot of no imagination

A half-baked speedy typewriter in human form
A pimple-faced nymph
Manufacturer of words

A man of brilliance

And excellence

He is my lecturer
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My Mother

A woman of great virtue

wish i could carve you a statue
In all works of life

You'll forever be on my mind.

You starved yourself

To see me through life's stress
And did your best

To make sure i beat the rest.

You gave me something to look up to
Something not all could do but a few;
You made sure i never cried
Even if it meant you starved.

You never let me get hurt

And cried when illness came forth
You made me who i am today
Such a debt i can't repay

I appreciate your care

Love and kindness

And pray your life be void of pain and stress
I pray all you know is care

You are the sweetest

Best and loveliest mother in the world
You are irreplaceable

Forever desirable

Always adorable

Your love is immeasurable

Never limited

Forever uplifted

Forever i'll remain grateful

For being blessed with a mother like you.
i love you my precious mother.
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The Fire In The Word

I could have waited

But i was impatient

now i've eaten the fruit

Of course it's no good

Nothing else remains than to pay
It's the only way to stay

I've awaken the devil in me

And alongside the Angel in me
Now this lions roar for revenge
cuz i've felt and tasted it's breath.

I took decisions

Hard decisions

Just to get this unquenchable fire
Quenched this once of its desire
24weeks and a day

All gone and past away

yet no hope

Not even a single show

No one to assure me i'm loved
Not a mere shoulder to lean on.

Surprising as it seems

When the lights get dim

Out of many no one to choose
But you.

Is it late?

Should i wait?

Or go ahead and damn the consequences?
or rather hold on to fate and decency

Wait a minute!

Do i really mean it?

Thought i made up my mind on something?
Can i surely give up everything?

Why then do i go back on my words?
Myself i blame not
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Do not blame me for us

Blame nature, the world and love
That has made me love you so
deeply that i can't let go.

I know you were pretending

But it's time to amend things

Of course you still care

All i need do is dare

I wish i could still keep the fire burning
Even if heaven starts descending

But then you are just filled with fear
Fear of the unknown you bear.

You feared it wouldn't show

Lest everything blows

You wish you could just shut

All those quiet gestures of yours,

Well sorry it's too late

I know whom my place takes

I know who was before me

And after me

I know who in my interest bears my treasure
And i know who in hate seeks it to devour.

All whom you have pleasure given
Shall never again try to resist

But not withstanding all these

I'll still care and seek peace

For the fire in the word

Is greater than the fire in Your eyes.
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