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EMMANUEL CHRIS NYASULU(27/12/1997)

My name is Emmanuel Chris NYASULU, am a boy aged 15, am the second and
last born in my a student at Mzuzu International High school Academy am in
year carrer is do about Laws and favorite sport

is Basket ball, I enjoy playing Basket ball.
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Am Not That Kind

MAYBE I LOOK SIMPLE IN YOUR EYES

WERE YOU COULD PLAY WITHOUT FOULS

C

&quot;MMMH! | THAT'S WRONG&quot:

C

I AM NOT KIND OF THAT, OR THIS.
SOMEONE SOMEWHERE IS WAITIN'

I TRY TO GIVE YOU DISTANCE

YET YOU TRY TO LEAVE ME IN GREEN PLANT
C

&quot;MMMH THAT'S 99% YOUR RIGHT BUT NOT WITH ME
I ALWAYS I GIVE A CHANCE

BUT YET YOU NE'ER GIVE ME CHANCE
PELHAPS YOU PRETEND TO RACE WITH ME

C

AM KIND DEFFERENT FOR THAT I APOLOGIES
AM NOT THAT KIND.
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Cats

Cats sleeps any where

On the table on the chair

On my bed they live there hair
On my flour they sleep

But they don't care

One day i'ii move

there hair
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First Time I Saw You

IT WAS SO AMAZING
I ALWAYS DREAMNT YOU
I COULD NOT DREAM BLUE

I COULDN'T SLEEP ALL
DAY AND NIGHT THINKING OF YOU,
YOU ALONE.

ONLY YOUR VOICE

WHICH COULD WAKE ME UP
WHEN I FENTED BECAUSE
OF YOUR SMILE.

ALL MY NOSE SENSES FALL
JUST TO INTERPRET HOW
YOU SMELL.

EVEN MY BRAIN STACKED

JUST TO MEMORISE

YOUR LAUGHTER.

PERHARP MY RETINA COULD CRACK
JUST BECAUSE OF YOUR TURN.

IF I SAW YOU ON MY WAY

MY BODY COULD SLIDE

AND GIVE YOU A WAY TO PASS
MY ATTRACTIVE COULD NOT
SNIP

JUST SALLUTING YOU TO PASS.
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Flames Of Truth

I wish you were near

Despite the heartache and headache
Because of anger that burns

In my heart and make tears

Drop from my eyes.

The truth from your heart
Could flame and freeze
The burning heart.

Once you could have told me the truth
It was easily for me

But you planned to cheat

My heart still hurt and cause pain

In my heart.

The truth from far can flame to my heart
And low my heart temperature.
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Friends

TO HAVE A FRIEND
AFRIEND IS A SHARE OF LOVE

IF SOMEONE TALK MUCH ABOUT OTHERS TO YOU
HE TALK MUCH ABOUT YOU TO OTHER
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My All Dream

I WAS ALL ALON AND SMALL

DREAN NEVER TO HARE

A SCREEM

YOU'RE MY DREAM

SPINNING LIKE AN OLD FILM

WITH ACTION SO FIRM

WHEN I DREAMNT FOR OUR LOVE
AND I ALWAYS LAUGH

NEITHER ANY ROUGH

FOR A LOVE IS DOUGH

I ALWAYS DREAM YOUR LOVE
SO CONDID AS WHITE DOVE
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My Pillar

You're super

Were ever I go that's were you are
That's how we are

We are always close

Like a spoon and cup.

Loving our choice

Like a snake and grass
No feeling bad like
Cats and rats.

But feeling well

Like polar bears

Am feeling dark

Just to reach your smile
Over my heart you
You're my star.

And over my head
You touch me right
So cold I like,

Like polar in snow
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Only Love Alone

We accept the love when we think we deserve but only love alone
Darkness cannot drive out darknessonly light can do that.

Hate can not drive out hate only love alone.
You've gotta dance like there's nobody watching, only love alone

Love like you'll never be hurt,

Sing like there's nobody listening,

And live like it's heaven on earth.

We perceive when love begins and when it declines by our embarrassment when
alone together.

We perceive when love begins and when it declines by our embarrassment when
alone together.

Do not seek the because - in love there is no because, no reason, no explanation,
no solutions. its only love alone.
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Only, If

You see me lonely

Like a turtle dove

You can up lift my spirit of love
Bringing delightful sunshine

To my gloomy life

Only, if

You promise never to curl my toes
I can hardly be in death throes
Giving green eyes but no a bell
No snowbell's chance in hell.

To the faraway love I cling

I can fix my broken wings

And fly faraway

Never get to return nor got astray.

Only, if

In a dream

I cross the sacred stream

I can reach your warm smile

Though faraway in thousands of miles

Only, if

I trek but not bear
Love we can share

Be straining the misery.
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The Rules Are Not Fair

JUST FROM MY ORDER
TO COURT, JUDGE AND ROYER
PRESIDENT, MPS AND BODYGUARD

THE RULES ARE NOT FAIR
THEY EVEN CAUSE ME BLOOD PRESSURE
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Trust

We all need

to be trusted in love
with only things we have
in our hearts.

We all need
happines nor
joyful heart
with warm and
our lovely

we all need to

be trusted,

we sleeps together
same bracket,
same love we
share and care

we give and share
without the end
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You Have Taken Me From Far

Where was I

From mad to sand
Water to land

From gras to grace
You have taken me
From far

You were not even scared of me
You washed my body

From dark to bright

You have taken me from far

All that came from your love
Deep down of your heart
You care for me

Thousand of miles that where you were
Coming just for me
Without taking care of your life

You care for me

Inside your heart
Care for me
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