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'As I Am...."

Into millions, God created
earthed the fleeing souls
and defined the identity
the meek, humble and poor
one but all races

just the universality

so take me:

not as they are

but as I am

Out of the infinite love

comes the love of all

like God all are alike

just as rose flowers

that sprouts under the sun

all are not beasts but beautiful
so take me:

not as they are

but as I am
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Beneath My Wings

Beneath my wings

is the shadow of you
memories working my brains
looking back, I see you

it was a paradise then
flowers were sprouting
never knew you too well

but my wings flew to you

In a day like this

I dream of the days

when seconds spelled you

the days I could hold you

time and time again

I shared the love

never knew it was just a glance

But my wings still flew

I could never tell

what the future held
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yesterday was my paradise
today I stand to shadows
it was just a glance in time
when dreams were to fall
but one thing I know

my wings will fly again
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Darling It Is You.

I just can't forget you
Because I have you
Living inside my soul
You're the only one

The one I got.

In your eyes

I see pleasures
That can never
Never be denied
In your eyes
There is a twink

Capturing my smile.

Darling it is you
That I want

Darling it is in you
I build my paradise
When am with you

A kind of passion
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Tell me, it is you.

I see you so handsome

My heart sings for you

Anything you want baby

Is a command at heart

Am crazy my love

Crazy about you

Crazily in love

In love with you.

From the youngest years

I've never found you

A pure oceanic fragrance

Speaking truly to my soul

In this time, I got you

I can't believe my eyes

So genuine and natural

Someone worth myself

Worth trusting for a lifetime

Darling it is you.
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Pass me your block

Lets build our paradise

A firm paradise of love

That way, it is us

Writing our story of life
Through tears and laughter,
We'll be there

To tell this story.

I got a friend

You got a friend

I'll be there

To hold your hand
Because it is you
Always you sweetheart
Darling believe me
When I say

It is you.

Take your time darling
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Today it is you

Feeling my love
Tomorrow it is you

You and I

Painting our paradise
Wit our lifetime crayons
That's A story

You and I got to tell

So take my hand

And come with me.
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Don'T Let Them Tell You It Is Impossible.

Don't let them tell you
it is impossible

you can do it

you're holding your victory
open your gates

pull your strength

you got the keys

don't run away

troubles are inspirations
giving ways to destiny
reach out to dreams
touch the life you want.
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Feel You.

Unconditionally; you gave me your soul
showed me the way love goes

the love that lasted century to century
you are the special someone that I found
the one who structured my soul
envisioned my sighs

cuddled me day in day out

gave me courage when in doubt

the part and parcel of my body elements
the company of my dreams

in you my soul lay

the man of my life

even by the my grave,

the flash of your smile

send me into dizzying waves

I cant deny this special feeling

I wall dance with you again and again
deep inside my soul;

I feel and will always feel you.........
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Folony Of Life

Many times in many ways
we've been prisoners of faith
our actions portrays the serpent
our shield is our sword

that strangles the hood

we say war is glory

when peace is conflict

In mayhem looting our wording
our burden shifts to

the bloody evil world

the world that drank our begottens
we cast our vision in hope

for manna from the abounds

yet the solution is us

Fear and despondency

cripples our brotherliness
melancholy take the better of us
our pence is sufferation

heaven and earth cry foul

days and nights are forlon

yet we sigh for liberation

Time comes, time goes

we yearn for our lost nationhood
regrets craddle our thoughts

we gather our remains and not enemies
we vision our fruitful and one land

no soul see the others log

united we stand, divided we fall

We are both victims

but the past is past

now there is only one future

the war is over and we can build
destroy the shadowing logs

get on track our lives

in peace and not in pieces.....
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Great Lines Of Inspirations.

Another great day
My notions sprinkling
Mindless of doubts

I live to dream.

Great line of inspirations
Guts pounding high
Telling my way
Knowledge my transplant.

This is it

So long to wait
So long to go
The sky is mine.

The journey is here
Theories to capitulate
Time to calculate
Here I go.
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Here We Come 2030

When I see, I look at myself

my mind is set but am into one thing;
I don care the blocks

I don fear no one'

not even the mighty evil

can shake me.

the world is here and am there'
here I am with multy remedies!
who is gona change the world?
You or Me?

who is gona cater for the afflicted?
is the society at ease?

well! well! well!

the solution is me and you.

stand on and be counted.

be the leader, not the boss.

When I see, I look at you
I see no colour in you

not even your tribe is my mind
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my brain is Kenya's flag

I am the people and you are the world
the constitution, my lyrics

I sing them like A.B.C

so am I a leader?

mmm, maybe, maybe not.

see the jua kali sector,

hard labour, small pay, huge taxes

are we satisfied?

for the common mwanainchi, NO!

for the high, an absolute YES!

NO because, am still going,

YES because, I've reached the sky.

so it is the HIGH against the DOWNTRODDEN?

what of KENYA?

Yet again, the EL BASHIR saga?
another suspence in store,

so little to be proud of

a fugitive in a happy land?

who is to blame?

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

16



the govt? people? you or me?

no one knows!

but wait, I saw handshakes,

we say promulgation date,

a real wedding day

the marriage is here with us

the offsprings, Kenyans.

implementation is upto us.

2030 a mirage but real in seconds.

The journey is set,

the train is ready,

and we are here

get on board.

HERE WE COME 2030.
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I Can Recall..

Our love was young and gay
just like a brand new toy

out of sight was a century
loving you was my religion
even when the ocean dried up
you were the greatest
-mmm-

I can recall

My heart was your notepad
my rib your pen

and my blood

wow! I'!

the pre-eminent ink
you cold only jot

I LOVE YOU

you was a cock in aspic
then my cherub
-mmm-

I can recall

Blossoming in our heart was love
every moment was precious

even when gold was priceless
love never perished but grew firm
it was a plant of slow growth

love yes love.....

was the cheapest medicine

to the wounded souls

-mmm-

I can recall

'Love you always' mine words

I was nice while it lasted

I might be back if I fail elsewhere
love was just an illusion

yours was not mine

speaking was our desperate souls
-mmm-
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I can recall

Regrets, my order of day
my heart flooded my vision
I saw you and me

caged in spherical golden stripes
now I see me

in a silver ellipse

flying my wings

testing the waters

I was selfless; now selfish
the mountain love is history
-mmm-

I can recall
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I Was Dreaming.

When the night comes along
I swear I hear your footsteps
I could smell your fragrance

I could hear your voice in the darkness
Am reaching out to you

You hold me with a passion

I start sinking to your warmth
You and me in the fire of love
The night seems so beautiful
Roses flourishing our star
You promise your life to me
The way you look at me

Blow my mind to a paradise

I breath your breath

And my heart breeds for you
I hope this time it is true
This time you're back to stay
My world turns to darkness
When I realize the truth

The bed so empty

The sheets are so cold
Waking to the night

I realize

I was dreaming.
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Live To See And Experience.

Live to see and experience
a say at its best

very beautiful to watch
just like Monalisa

you get hooked to images
‘can I have her?

she's a genius!

good to wash my clothes,
alaah!

way too good'

Meet her everywhere

ask all the questions

'wow! just like a philosopher.
where have you been?

I've been looking for you
now I got you'

-mmm-

you think so?
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Digits are norms

'‘can I have your number?

sorry, your age?

and if I ask

are you loaded?

mixed fractions!

oh really? '

let's see.
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Mr. Heart-Breaker!

Life is a risk

life is all about you

you got to swallow away
don give up in this game
its @a game you got to play
you're the boss

destined to play cards
eating crabs and octopuses
large meals with hot pepper soup
good timing day cat man
Mr heart-breaker!

Mr. heart-breaker

colored like a chameleon

like a petrol station

whats with the game

you play with every heart you see?
be careful before you loose
you've arouse so much pain
to those who pour their hearts
you desire every taste

a liar, heart-breaker specie
one hell of a being

one day, you'll be a fry

Mr. heart-breaker.
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Never Look Back, Victory Is Nigh.

In this time

one wonders how time goes
many days left idle

dreams passing by time

not a single one realized
always running out for comfort

never knowing the solution.

Have you ever searched your being
in your heart is the answer

holding up your dreams

the reality is conquering

you only need to touch them

make the strings meet

and there you have your desires.

In a time you realize yourself
regretting every minute of your life
wish you could go back

but time went away
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Nnow is a reconstruction
calling for you urgently

reach out to that life.

Never say it is impossible
in success, it does not exist
pick up your tools in plenty
say 'I got to conquer’
never look back

your victory is nigh.

you got the keys.
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No More Time For Fighting.

Blood shed was all in the past
we all watched and saw
our beautiful land drawning
brothers against brothers
it was a tribal war

eating our hoods

thinking we had victory
but not, as all was ashes
now it is time

to make peace brothers

no more time for fighting
but lets keep calm

time is ours to be victors
we need not to war

to see the light

conquer the lost moments
in peace, love and unity
together we build

together we are victors
Kenya lets go!
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None Is No Power; None Is Powerful.

Neither you nor me knows tomorrow
but we say it lives

push me downward today
tomorrow I buy you a smile
my gift in equality

none is superior nor inferior
take me as I am

I might take you as you are
not to mention the age

am small but good

you are big, yes I see

still we look same

no raw deal to mingle

all in humanity

SO up your game

none is no power

yet none is powerful

all blemished but one.
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Real Words Are Not In Vain

A time like this

words may be thorns
waiting to prick the opponent
some may heal wounds
others may be death

in all: words are not in vain
vain words are not real

the wise do not argue

yet they reason with us
fools believe they are wise
but then: the weakest

at times the wise are fools
either way,

we got to exist

fools or no fools

the world is a genius circle
all words got functions

use them wisely

yield to others

make a point in real words.
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Still I Go Through.

So touched and torned
rejected and warned
still I go through.

I've been used and abused
and so wrongly accussed
still I go through.

Some people always backbiting
always are fighting me
still I go through.

One day you'll realize
how really it hurts

still I go through.

Am on the mercies of jah
who is always by my side

still I go through.
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Street Child

Mommy and daddy died

So I took to streets

Damping sites became my kitchen
Flies and stink, my only hope

I wish mommy and daddy were here!

Crying in the lonely streets
Where life has no mercy
Every night the skin freezes
No hat to shelter

Not even food to stomach

The hope of the society

As they say I am

So innocent but life so cruel

World of hypocrites in pretence of love
Yet they smile in our tribulations

They swallow all for the orphans

In the name of protection

In the nights am a hawker

Potential buyers claiming my innocence
Making me a den of diseases

I lose my dignity

To the big horses

Some throw me to their windows
Others, watch with no help

Surely, have you no mercy?

I yearn for that day

When freedom will cast my way

And fly my hopes to the sky

A day in time when ill call mommy

And Daddy would be waiting for my embrace
That day when the world

Shall applaud to child rights.
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True Love Is Forever

In ages our hearts crumble
just to fill a hole at heart
craving in desires of hope
praying for a ray of light

in all appetizing grounds
letting our hearts speak

for the gracious feeling.

You never hear its stepping
always gleaming in humility
translating any of our moves
and blinding us in evil floors
not even a mile is a distance
for love conquers all aspects

sure, it is the heart in us.

When a day rains at heart
love rotates in all angles
flashing like a star in afar

pounding joy in clusters
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as it stands tall in darkness
always in for a lifetime

to nourish the wailing souls

For sure, it is a destined life
coming in from all perspectives
making us wiser in decades
never to fall but rise in glory
as it always reflect back

to the founding souls

in soul, true love is forever.
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Values At 22.

Growing to a lady
my mind, my stand
compassion a virtue
love is all I got.

Logics my ways
knowledge my dreams
inspirations at large
that's me at 22.

22 years old
maturity an option
thinking to capacity
learning my dreams.

Me and my values
nurtured in fields
life is me

virtues my pride.
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