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Introduction 
Everything started out of boredom and the fear of talent extinction. There was a Poet faraway in the north that smelled of dust and 
cow dung. Towards the end of 2015, the Poet was hibernating in the heaven of his father’s house, when the boredom and fear 
encroached: the boredom of not writing for a while and the fear of not being able to write poetry again. This stirred the poet towards 
the altar of deep thinking. 

Out of this deep thinking, an idea was born. And the name of the idea was Poetry Play. The Poet French-kissed the Muse as his eyes 
were filled with delight. 

The Poet then strategized how this new (or maybe emerging) form of poetry would be actualized. He decided that it would be strictly 
for poets on BBM (BlackBerry Messenger) and it would be something like a conversation, a rap battle (not to ascertain Victor, or 
Victoria, and Villain) for the fun of it. 

To further actualize this Gift from the Muse, the Poet bbm-ed his Friend, Akinwale (the founder of Pen A Story), and told him about 
it. And it was agreed that every poem would be published on penastory.com every Friday. Poets were gathered and about fifty poets 
participated on BBM with over seventy poems formed. The Participant Poets on BBM all engaged in a poetry conversation with the 
Major Poet: Samuel Oluwatobi Olatunji (Mr Samitude). And instead of publishing the poems once a week, the poems were published 
twice a week: every Friday and Saturday. 

Out of the over seventy poems, fifty poems from thirty-six poets have been selected for publication in this anthology by the Major 
Poet. The Major Poet hopes that as you read this, may you be inspired to write more poems and etch your name on the eternal sky 
of World Poetry. 

Merci beaucoup to everyone, who reads this anthology! 

Samuel Oluwatobi Olatunji 

Major Poet and Editor 
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With AdellaH 
 
 
S: 
 It began with a call of cologne 
 Then I wanted to breathe you in 
 To feel you deep inside of me 
A: 
 Then I studied the lines laced with your subtle skin 
 Those curves pooped my senses to an endless fantasy 
S: 
 With the time machine of my mind 
 I travelled into the future with you 
 And we stood before a priest 
 Saying yes to each other 
A: 
 I called out a Yes that wasn’t a Yes 
 A Yes that is untrues 
 I am trapped in agony 
S: 
 I looked into your eyes for the crystal balls 
 That will show me how the future will be 
 But you keep blinking your eyes 
A: 
 My emotions suffer from instability 
S: 
 As the epileptic power supply in Nigeria 
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With Aventurine 
 
A: 
 These words are not mine 
 They are the echoes of a thousand voices lingering in my mind 
S: 
 I’m a vortex of voices 
 I speak in tongues without the touch of Holy Ghost 
A: 
 The lights are not stars 
 They are a thousand souls spread light years apart 
S: 
 Look into my eyes and you will find the anthills of my ancestors 
 Who have refused to rest in peace 
 Instead they rest in pieces inside of me 
A: 
 Each piece tells a tale of woe and broken dreams 
 Regrets and missing links 
 When the stars align let our voices unite 
S: 
 I’m the graveyard of groaning ghosts 
 Ghosts that want to taste humanity again 
 Ghosts tired of ghostly garbs 
A: 
 When the oceans turn red 
 And the rivers have bled 
 When valleys cast shades 
 On the mountains above 
 Maybe then but not yet 



11 | P a g e  
 

S: 
 Or maybe when all move anti-clockwise 
 Tracing our footsteps back into the oblivion of the past 
 Maybe then, these ghosts will pick their crosses and coffins 
 And go back to where they came from 
A: 
 Oh please, where is your courtesy? 
 These ghosts are the ones that keep the daylight at bay 
 And offer a chance to snooze on the hay 
S: 
 They feed me with too much night 
 That I have forgotten that day exists 
 I’m the mare in the night with nightmares 
A: 
 These words are not mine 
 They are echoes of a thousand voices lingering in my mind 
 Everyone is filling the earth with noise 
S: 
 Don’t call me crazy 
 I’m just a complex congealed clan 
 I’m a tree with several branches that have mouths each 
 And speak simultaneously  
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With Cable 
 
C: 

Your beauty is a burning razor blade 
Cutting through the papers of my mind 

 
S: 

Your name fills my imagination  
Like overpopulated citizens of a nation 

 
C: 

You're like the departing sun 
Hues of a painter high on LSD 

 
S: 

I wish you are an artwork  
I would have placed you before my bed 
So that I can wake to see your face daily 

 
C: 

She loves me like a woman 
Strong as lady 
Laughs like a child 
But cries like a baby 
Maybe, she's the one that's going to save me. 

 
S: 

Maybe her love is the cure to my loneliness  
Maybe she is the woman walking out of the street of my dream 
Into the reality of my life 
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C: 
Penrose stairs, infinite steps of your love, on fire 

 
S: 

Love letters littering bed sheets 
The room smells of the fragrance of her skin 

 
C: 

Worship of Eros, speaking in tongues of flames 
 
S: 

Tongues burning with passion  
Burning for each other 
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With Celeste 
 
C: 

I built the stars before our very eyes 
You said nothing  
I wished you noticed  
So I built the sun  
You did not notice  

 
S: 

You don't build a sun and hide it under your pillow 
How can I see the stars you have hidden in the crevices of your dreams? 
I can only see what you want me to see 

 
C: 

The sun I cannot hide  
The sun shone and the air whispered your name  
You still did not notice  
When the darkness covered much heart and I walked quietly  
You never noticed  

 
S: 

Maybe your sun is the son of illusion 
Maybe the wind is your mind speaking 
You left without pouring out your heart 
Thinking I should I read the handwriting on the wall 
But you forgot that my name isn't Daniel 
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With The Anonymous Cherif 
 
C: 
 Every day is a battle to be won 
S: 
 So fight, stretch your soul towards the sun 
C: 
 Make naked your artillery, roll out the canons 
S: 
 And stand strong, don’t offer your eyes to life’s onions 
C: 
 Or your skin to the scars of mortal existence 
S: 
 Be empty of enmity, and earn estimable essence 
C: 
 Let the tide of positivity sweep you off your feet 
S: 
 And let success be the only thing you repeat 
C: 
 What’s your motto? No surrender, no defeat! 
S: 
 Let this poetic motivation be your meat 
C: 
 Chew on it like a savage beast 
S: 
 But ensure you gather your people too to join in the feast 
C: 
 Cos it’s a battle hard, not for the weakest of fists 
S: 
 Nor for men with withered wrists 
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C: 
 Be prepared, prepared to be met with fogs and silver mist 
S: 
 Prepare too for the chilling challenges on life’s list 
C: 
 Set forth your armoury against the slings and arrows 
S: 
 And against antagonists attacking in rows 
C: 
 To shield your chest against their deathly blows 
S: 
 And against their thrashing throws 
C: 
 But remember, when victory is about to be lost 
S: 
 Get backup before you are cast on the defeated’s dust 
C: 
 It comes at a high price, sky-high is the cost 
S: 
 Remember, when all isn’t won, all may lost 
C: 
 All or nothing, never settle for less 
S: 
 Only then will you understand how to be bless 
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With Del Butterfly 
 
S: 

Every night, I pray 
I pray to be able to pluck you from the tree of my dreams  
Into the reality of my world 

 
D: 

Every morn, I wish to wake into your stare 
I pray to inhale your salty breath into my very soul 
In your embrace, 
Lies my healing 

 
S: 

But maybe there are some prayers God doesn't answered 
Or maybe the Angels will be too jealous 
Of the kind of love story our lives will make  
But I cannot stop hungering for you in my hands 
Sharing the warmth of the love in our hearts 

 
 
D: 

Or just maybe, they only need us to try? 
My hunger fills this atmosphere like a drunken palm wine tapper. 
Your warmth merges into mine 

 
S: 

Do you know that my skin still smells of your perfume 
Because of the constant hug we used to have? 
Do you know that I wake up every day with your name on my lips 
Like overnight lipstick? 
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Sometimes I wonder if you miss me the way I miss you... 
 
D: 

Sigh! 
Ooh! How I miss those hugs that filled my emptiness... 
How can I forget? 
I’m addicted! 
I crave for your kisses 
Come caress your lover 
I miss you, more than I ever say! 

 
S: 

I know we shall meet again beyond the borders of letters  
Letters that are too fragile to carry the weight of our emotions  
And when we meet again 
I will fully pour myself into you in kisses, fondles and foreplay  
We will express and experience those emotions 
That love letters are too weak to carry 

 
D: 

And gladden shall my heart be 
Dear lover, whilst wade no more… 
Fondle back into my embrace in rush! 
This spirit awaits your loving 
In your touch shall I come alive! 
Words can't weigh our love experience 
This journey I refuse to see the end! 
Just so long we keep together, to go on. 
I’m Alive! Yes! 

 
S: 
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And on, we will go 
A love story with no end 
Just you and me – a portrayal of passion  
Making love stories on a bed littered with roses 
And the several love letters we have written 

 
D: 

In grey hairs I would stand to kiss you externally 
Till I rest on your waiting shoulder, sleeping on! 
Need I forget to say soul-mate, I didn't forget, 
I love you till the next world to come. 
Just you! Goodnight, sweet love. 
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With El-Farouk 
 
E: 
 This life we live in: lots of confusion 
 Look up to the future: just an illusion 
S: 
 Now, look into the eye of the mirror 
 Do you see you, or just another error? 
E: 
 I see a masked being 
 Different from his reality 
 Where do I find my real me? 
S: 
 You will find the real you 
 Waiting for you at the edge of your dreams 
 Waiting to walk with you into the realm of reality 
E: 
 I want to achieve goals farther than I can comprehend 
 Alas, my reality comes up to obstruct me from pushing further 
 When do I meet my goals? 
S: 
 You will meet your goals 
 When you walk up to them 
 With eyes focus on the fruits of the future 
E: 
 After the use of mescaline 
 I came by epiphany 
 Out of this, I think I need love 
 To lure me off my sadness 
S: 
 Everyone needs to be fired by Cupid’s arrow 
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 You are not an exception 
 Be Mars enough, and you will find your Venus 
E: 
 My Venus? Where do I find her? 
 Deep in my thoughts and imaginations, will I find her? 
 In reality, she never existed 
 As I need her as a ‘zing’ to cure my pain 
S: 
 You will find her among planets that look like people 
 The smile on her face will be the crescent curve that will connect you to her 
E: 
 Oh, the succour to my heart 
 The cure to my pain 
 Where art thou? 
 For my days seem stunted in your absence 
S: 
 Patience attracts good luck 
 You will soon find her 
 Walking out of your dreams into your embrace 
E: 
 Hopes kill without reinforcement 
 I await you in my milieu 
 As I’ve waited long enough to die of pain. 
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With Elias 
 
 
E: 

Had lost my touch 
Still my silence speaks of genuine emotion 

 
S: 

My silence is a womb 
A womb of words waiting to be spoken  
Words that may never be spoken  
Because I don't know how to tell you what I want to tell you 

 
E: 

Such feelings of yours are of dreams 
Why not make those words your reality 
A path we can walk together 

 
S: 

Reality is too small to capture the entirety of dreams  
For we dream more than we live 
So even if I use all the alphabets over and over again  
My silence will still remain pregnant 

 
E: 

Why make your reality a still-thought 
You think of Dead road, a fallacy with an ink. 
Breathe in life to your womb, a voice at birth must cry 
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S: 
Sometimes I breathe in and out 
Hoping the words will be out as a tributary of tales 
But somehow the words get choked in the throat 

 
E: 

Sigh! Can you speak more slowly? 
I lost count of words, at a glance… 

 
S: 

How can I control a rush of words? 
Can a man control a tornado with his bare hands? 

 
E: 

Why yell my whispers 
You make reality vanish  
For craving dreams 

 
S: 

Reality is lost in the wilderness of dreams 
Let me stay silent... let these words stay unspoken  
Let my body movement do the talking  
Maybe you will understand better 

 
E: 

Mortals, failing to pen memories on a memo 
Swaying to unspoken words 
Perhaps, the tune can flatten your womb inflated by your thoughts 

 
S: 

Memories poured on a memo are like wounds allowed to bleed blood 
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The carrier of memories soon loses his life 
As he pours out the words that should have stayed unspoken 

 
E: 

Memories of such are filled with scars 
Tangled with reality 
I hope those unspoken words heal you 

 
S: 

I hope so too 
As I sit here  
Waiting in the arms of cold air 
Not knowing how to say what ought to be said 
Afraid that my words will drown me 

 
E: 

Rain no seizure on your words 
Alter thoughts on reality 
In all likelihood, your dream is a state of mind. 
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With Elprincipe 
 
Poem I 
 
E: 
 In the ocean of words 
 My voice drowns 
 My thought stumbles over its very dissolution 
S: 
 I’m lost in a trance 
 A prophet of poetry 
 Preaching pulchritude painted in pains 
E: 
 A shuddering whirling 
 Crescendo of noise 
 Yet a perplexing mystery of silence 
S: 
 Heaven and earth beat in my ear 
 I’m the centre of deep symphonies 
 Can you see the orchestra in my orbs? 
E: 
 Of the world’s blue deep, I seek 
 Fresh water sailing seasick 
 My fears more gripping than tsunami 
S: 
 Broken skies, parted seas 
 I see it all… I’m the eye of God 
 But sometimes nightmares eat into my vision 
 And I get the fever of fear 
E: 
 To shield myself, my muse 
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 I turned to a resident of the dark inner caves 
 Where the sun never shines nor rain falls 
 Yet she lights and wets me up 
S: 
 I’ve known dark ages in dark cages 
 I have touched the terrifying texture of darkness 
E: 
 I’m lit up despite the darkness 
 The volcanic activity of my muse 
 Quakes my fears to its core 
 Like the thin air of the Spring, it vanishes 
 The time is nigh and I feel high 
 I’m left with my broken wings – sigh 
 But my muse will help me fly 
 
Poem II 
 
E: 

I know I shall have a date with fate 
Somewhere, someday, a date 
A decisive moment, a second too late to resuscitate 

 
S: 

I know my bones will burn into the ashes of autumn  
And you will look for me somewhere among the stars of a night sky 

 
E: 

Like a god hurled from Olympus, 
I shall fall into thy thoughts 
My abode shall harbour thy tears during the summer 
And therein shall thou seek solace 
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S: 

And you will come with cloudy eyes and flowered hands to where I sleep 
You will come to wake me up with wails 
But you are not Jesus, and I'm not Lazarus 

 
E: 

Thy call, I will refuseth to hearken unto 
Because the heavens would have beckoned 
The Seraphs will sing me welcome songs 
I will then sing of the Cherubs, their songs 

 
S: 

Gravity will not allow the telegram of your tears to reach me 
And a message undelivered can never be replied 
So I cannot reply you with some sneezes and breathing symphonies 

 
E: 

My silence will leave you broken 
My absence will break you to pieces 
Indeed, life isn't fair, so she bleaches 
But to God, leave the pieces.  
Though I be asleep with Mother, 
I will be awake in thy head and heart 

 
S: 

I will be awake in your dreams, 
But not to give you screams  
But to sing you serenading symphonies 
I will be your guardian angel 
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E: 
Like the shooting star of a night sky, I will light your heart 
Like a DJ's turntable, your head will spin with my thoughts 
They will be so loud 
You would feel my guarding presence 

 
S: 

You don't have to look for me in the graveyard  
Because I will be right next to you  
You will find me in your fragrance  
And when you look into the mirror 
You will find me right there in the corneas of your eyes 

 
E: 

I will be there in a glance 
I will be the inner voice 
The tone behind thy words 
The voice of reason 
For all seasons 
I will be with thee always 
Because I'm thy shadow in the background. 
The inhabitant of thy body and soul. 
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With Emmanuella Nwosisi 
 
S: 

I come clothed in clouds 
E: 

Dark and wintry like a hurricane 
S:  

For your earthen embrace 
E:  

I would give not a penny 
Your misery would bring me joy 

S:  
Your pulchritude, not your penny, pulls me closer 
Let your joy sprout on the humus of my misery 

E:  
My beauty knows no bounds 
Alas, it is my curse 
But do not be fooled 
Your stupidity pushes you to me 
You vile mortal 
Come, meet your demise 

S:  
Cast your curse on me 
Let my stupidity have a sip of sweetness 
For death is a sweet symphony of serenity 
Let me sing it in the sepulchre of your skin 
Making melody of moans 

E:  
A song my soul shall sing 
When your spirit is broken 
And your voice gone 
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My heart will leap for joy 
When heartbreak consumes you 
When I crush your puny human heart 
And watch you die in pain 
Then my joy will be complete 
And my eyes will dance in delight 
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With Feezah 
 
F: 

I was little 
I was ignorant 
I was brittle 
I was tolerant 
I thought I found the man of whom I dreamed 
Alas! It wasn’t what it seemed 

S: 
Sometimes life is a nightmare of our dreams 
And we wake up to a life soaked with screams 
You were maybe looking for the chest packs of a macho man 
When all you need is the good music of love from a piano man 
 

F: 
I thought it was love 
I honesty did 
His presence made my hair billow in the subtle wind 
But it appears love is just fallacy 
And it exists not in this galaxy 

S: 
Sometimes we have to be broken enough 
Before love comes to glue us up 
Sometimes we can find magic beyond the mirage 
And with broken lips, recite love’s adage 

F: 
I crave to taste the love of which you speak 
But heartbreaks have made my heart weak 
I have said and I still maintain 
I’m never going to love again 
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S: 
 Never love again? Don’t worry love will prove you a liar 

And the world will see how Cupid’s arrow sets you on fire 
You will love like you didn’t know how to hate 
When loves comes, and says “Hello Doyin! Are you ready for our date?” 

F: 
 Love love love indeed 

It’s as wasteful as planting a dormant seed 
Because it brings nothing but hurt 
If as a judge, love is brought to my court 
I would convict it of deception 
Because it exists not 
Yet causes so much dejection 
Why don’t we give up love and hate 
In order not to unnecessarily increase out heart rate? 

S: 
 Love and hate are binary polarity of life 
 They cannot be carved out by any judicial knife 
 I know life is really very tragic 

But with true love, you can feel a bit of magic 
Love can bring the comic relief to our tragedy 
It can bring a remedy to our malady 

F: 
No malady can love heal 
No vacuum can love fill 
Love is only surreal 
Oh! How so unreal! 
I gave my heart out 
All of it 
I let my lover control my heartbeat 
I was by cupid’s arrow hit 
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Now, dead is the flame that the so-called love lit  
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With Hizik 
 
H: 

Not a stranger to the night 
Nor to its darkness that smites 

S: 
For I’m the son of the moon 
Night is a garment I wear for fun 

H: 
And I adorn my garment with stars 
And the souls of the fallen 

S: 
I’m alpha of nightmares 
That sour the sweetness of your dreams 

H: 
The devourer of light 
The elixir of doubt and fear 

S: 
My whistle is the wind that sends cold shiver into bones 
I make men tremble in terror 

H: 
But yet I drift in the loneliness of dark times 
And the never ending agony 

S: 
And with no one to talk to, 
I speak to the ears of the walls of my room 

H: 
And if and only if walls could talk 
They’d speak the love I once had 

S: 
A love once beating in the hub of my heart 
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Before the hurt came 
H: 

Ridding me of the warmth of the fire of love 
Left with the cold ashes of hate 

S: 
So I share the cold around like gifts from Santa Claus (or Satan’s Claws) 

H: 
Regardless of you being naughty or nice 
The gift I give freely 

S: 
So I’m a giver, a generous giver 
And blessed are the givers 

H: 
For they receiveth more 
And I receive only what I give till it drowns me 

S: 
And I return to sleep in the arms of my own nightmares 

H: 
Shut closed in a sepulchre 
Never to be disturbed nor woken  
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With Ibukunoluwa 
 
I: 
 It washes over me like the waves of the ocean 
S: 
 Then you taste the sweetness of serenity 
I: 
 And hope it doesn’t sour on me 
S: 
 Tell me, do you wish to taste this sweetness 
 Sprouting from the soil of my soul? 
I: 
 No, I scream out from the agony of my soul 
S: 
 Freedom or fetters, which is your favourite? 
 Accept my fire, and watch your agony become ashes 
I: 
 Neither would do me good 
 For my right I forfeited long ago 
S: 
 It is not right for a human to be right-less 
 So keep your humanity 
 Take back your right 
 Open your arms to my light 
 Let me brighten you 
I: 
 Forgive me, for maybe I am no human 
 And weak beyond strengthened I am 
 And my arms have shrunk in darkness 
S: 

Then let me make you human again 
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Teach you the power of passion and pleasure 
Let me waltz you into womanhood 

I: 
 I wish to surrender to your manly charms 
 But give me your word that I do not become broken 
 And glue me to you in the heat of searing passion 
S: 
 Weave my words around you 
 And accept this chance to be charmed 
 To feel the peak of passion 
I: 
 Oh, I feel myself swooned to give in to your call 
 And I let myself rise to the very peak along with you 
S: 
 Now tell me, are you willing to say the magical yes 
 That will drive you forward into feelings fallowing for too long? 
 Are you willing to be human again? 
I: 
 I am. Take me! Take me! 
 Let my soul live once again 
 And let my being become human 
S: 
 Now the waves are coming back 
 Free yourself to my fluvial fingers 
 Let me humanize your heart 
 Taste the meat of my manliness 
 And you shall be called woman again 
  



38 | P a g e  
 

With Ifeoma the Incredible 
 
S: 
 She looks into the eye of dusk 
 With the phlegm of tears in her throat 
I: 
 And wonders the apathy that leaves her wandering 
S: 
 Her thoughts speak to her soul 
 Then to her feet 
 And she keeps setting forth at dusk 
I: 
 Baring her mind 
 Bearing in mind things far from the plan 
S: 
 God is too far 
 Her tower of Babel keeps crumbling 
 Like a sinner broken at the feet of the cross 
I: 
 She enjoys no respite 
 She seeks beyondness 
 Her beauty embedded the struggle 
S: 
 And you will never find the wrinkles of struggle on her face 
 She goes gently gently into the night 
I: 
 There’s sameness in her beauty and in her seeking 
 Serene and everlasting 
 Assured but not overwhelming 
S: 
 People call her ‘The Mysterious Mistress’ 
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 And compare her to a dark, thick rainforest that has not felt human feet 
I: 
 So dank, so dewy 
 Rich in its glory and surpassing the foetus of promise rekindled 
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With Jude Uchella 
 
J: 
 I died before I woke up this morn 
 I felt my heart but my love was gone 
S: 
 I felt ashes on my tongue 
 Ashes of moments gone wrong 
J: 
 I never had to be alone on this bed 
 I never had to reminisce moments shared 
S: 
 I ached for the touch of fingers 
 And for dreams with the harmony of angelic singers 
J: 
 Still I felt nothing but my bedding 
 And found daydreaming less soothing 
S: 
 I tried to gather the broken glasses of memories 
 But they made my fingers bleed sad stories 
J: 
 Alas, I am undone and I do not feel alive 
 For what good is a bee without a hive? 
S:  
 How can a wingless bird kiss the sky’s skin? 
 I became a fish in water without any fin 
J: 
 Defeated and drained of all joy 
 I laid down, with burning memories, sadly coy 
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With Kawthar Babatunde 
 
Poem I 
 
K: 

You are my song that ends 
My love without the ever after 

S: 
You are my love story, 
Whose alphabets have burnt into ashes 

K: 
You are the end that came halting my forever 
You are my love that never was 

S: 
I tried to gather the broken mirrors of memories together to form a new us, 
But how can a tree grow from a seed that never died nor lived, an imaginary seed? 

K: 
Somehow my heart is void 
A space for memories uncreated 
Could we race against time? 
Travel time to the moments we had 
Unbreak the mirrors 

S: 
Time is just a twig, easily broken if bent backwards 

 We cannot back-travel in its train 
 We cannot unbreak the mirrors 
K:  

We can only stare towards tomorrow 
 In my heart you will remain 
 In my life you will not be 
 Let’s sweep our memories down the ocean 
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 Continue our voyage over the earth 
 After all, we are all but travellers 
S: 

How can one stare towards tomorrow without the apple of one’s eyes? 
 How can one sweep memories down the ocean with broken arms? 
 How can one travel forward, knowing one’s soul is a caged bird in the penitentiary of the past? 

These questions, my dear, ensure the mirrors stay unbroken even when they make our feet bleed, bleeding in a love that never 
was. 

 
 
Poem II 

 
S: 

Look deep into my eyes 
Look beyond my skin, the hue of humus 
And tell me what you see 
Let my pupils make you a prophet 
A prophet of petals 

 
K: 

To love a poet they say is madness 
Your pupils are but a reflection of myself 
Why then must I at them stare? 
Is the unknown hidden beneath? 

 
S: 

A poet is a union of things known and unknown 
I have known you too often that my eyeballs have metamorphosed 
Into an image of you 

 
K: 
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The words you speak are sugary and infested 
If like butterfly your metamorphosis really is 
My image then must appear in all you sight 

 
S:   

So come, stay with me 
And let’s enjoy this vision of us 
Verbalizing the veracity of pending passion 
 
 

Poem III 
 
K: 

Let’s onto blank pages bleed 
Peirce our souls with ballpoint needle sheltering inks 

S: 
Let it bleed our biography 
Let’s be the bards of our beginning 

K:  
Death they say lurks at every angle 
Life is ephemeral and 
In a twinkle we might become memories 
So tonight our story we must decide 
Spell our lives in letters 
Line our love on pages 
Preserve ourselves in what used to be a tree 

S: 
Let’s mould memories with the clay of alphabets 
Like stars on night skies 
Let’s portray our pain and pulchritude 
From the hieroglyphics of our hearts 



44 | P a g e  
 

Let’s sprinkle our symphonies like holy water 
On every floral face and feet 

K: 
And as those floral face and feet thread 
Each step will bear a piece of us 
Their story will reek of us 
As ours them 

S: 
Yes, they shall be an envoy of our episodes 
They shall be the tongues of thunder testifying our tales 
To the ears of the earth 

 
Poem IV 
 
S: 

Every night I pray to Allah for sweet dreams  
And He keeps sending you like salt in the soup of my dream 

 
K: 

But you are beyond reach 
As are my dreams  
Lurking in a place no one's ever returned from. 

 
S: 

In the crevices of the night  
I forge love letters, place them under my pillow  
And hope that I will give them to you when we meet in my dreams 

 
K: 

These dreams like life is ephemeral  
Fleeting 
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Unlike the letters I cannot forge dreams as I wish 
The love letters remain 
Beneath my pillow  
Beyond your reach 

 
S: 

But somehow I feel you read them  
Because in the morning, the letters smell of your fragrance  
And I hold them to my nose for the rest of the day 

 
K: 

My imaginations these must be  
You aren't of this world  
Yours is a world mine considers mystery  
Consider that all can tell  
Is you  
Rotting beneath the earth 

 
S: 

I wish I can pull you out of the labyrinth of your dark world 
Into the light of my world  
But most times, the gods don't answer wishes 

 
K: 

If your world is truly dark  
I cannot tell  
Maybe I'm he in darkness  
I'm the one who cannot see  
Or reach you  
The dead don't they say 
Can see all? 
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S: 
But I thought the dead are sleeping souls  
And that's why we can only connect in dreams? 
Well, if you are awake, and can see 
Please look at the handwriting on the wall of my heart 

 
K: 

They tell of a heart scarred by your departure  
Of grief that accompanies loss  
Look at me and see 
Just see  
What I have become 

 
S: 

I have become what I don't want to become  
Because you are not beside me 
You are not here to add fragrance to my flower 

K: 
And I have withered 
You will never come back  
For that's asking for miracles  
I no longer believe 
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With keenah-kay Chekwas 
 
K: 
 My heart is grieving from within 
 A pain so deep it’s overwhelming 
S: 
 Last night, he picked my heart 
 And nailed it on the cross of Calvary 
K: 
 I watched it bleed at his feet 
 Powerless to stop the flow 
S: 
 My eyes bled like my heart 
 Then a weakness wrecked me 
K: 
 I looked for something to hold as I fell to the ground 
 In a pool of heart’s blood 
S: 
 And gradually I drowned praying for oxygen to breathe again 
K: 
 In the abyss of myself 
 I saw the reflection of a heart once held by love 
S: 
 I have known how to love 
 Now I only know how to hate 
K: 
 I have been hurt countless times 
 And cried many a river 
S: 
 Now I will cry no more 
 You will never find the hue of hurt in my eyes again 
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K: 
 Deep down inside 
 I’ll fight a lot of battles to keep up my façade. 
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With KJD 
 
Poem I 
 
S: 

You remember the taste of his name  
Ashes on your tongue like grey snow on land 
Ashes from burnt memories 

 
K: 

That blacken your day and haunt your night 
His words still petrify the edges of your feeble sanity  
Sending sharp shivers shooting down your fear saddled spine.  

 
S: 

You wish you can just pull him out of the picture in your hand 
Like Jesus pulled Lazarus out of the tomb 
Or to make him grow out of the earth of the picture 
With the rain of your eyes – a crop from childhood 

 
K: 

“This is madness! If thou shall bud for just second and wither, do!" 
Your mind screams for your grieving heart, greatly famished of him.  
And like an Asherah in Egypt's plague  
He arises not 
For he hears you not as his clay turns to dust 

 
S: 

You feel the hunger in your hands 
A hunger for his embrace  
And every time you hug him in your dreams 
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You want to hold him so tight that you can wake up with him still in your hands 
But whenever you wake, you find nothing 
But your pillow, faithful enough not to leave your night embrace 

 
K: 

So you take what you have, the pillow, lifeless in similitude to the one you crave  
And you hold unto it's lifelessness like it is all that sustains your morbid living 
You fight for sleep and close the windows to your soul, so you are closer to death 
Where he seems alive... and you are one 

 
S: 

And you smell his scent in circulation around you  
Every time you close the windows to your soul 
You smile, knowing that you will soon have him back in your embrace 

 
K: 

They say power corrupts and absolute power corrupts absolutely… 
But you know that love is maddening and absolute love maddens absolutely  
You laugh in your sleep in response to the grave's joke of trying to pull you apart 

 
S: 

And you walk around now with a smile  
A smile of assurance that you will soon be with him finally 
With nothing to separate you 

 
K: 

The titanic of death could not separate this Rose from her Jack.  
Alive, yet, you are Juliet to your Romeo 
With death's cold sting, you have the greatest warmth 
For death cannot bring you apart now 
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Poem II 
 
S: 

Your absence filled the spaces in me with loneliness 
I stared at the door and wished you walk in back into my life 

 
K: 

I had lost myself by walking out the door of your heart 
And this was not the regular "I miss you" people threw around 
It was more like a part of me was missing from me.  

 
S: 

And every Sunday 
I went to the altar 
Kneel before the Virgin Mary 
Hoping she turns into you 
And walk into my arms 

 
K: 

If my Mohammed will not go to my mountain 
My mountain was to go to my Mohammed  
But maybe your faith was yet smaller than the mustard seed 
For the mountain of my ego suffocated our reunion 

 
S: 

So I decided to speak to the mountain 
Via a telephone 
Saying "hello" like Adele 
Hoping you hear my voice and taste the loneliness in it 
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K: 
But all I could feel with the caress of your voice was my hunger and vailing pride.  
Too familiar for comfort, it haunted me, but my lips remained closed.  

  "You had not called a thousand times" 
 
S: 

I wished you can let the walls of your pride fall 
So that you can see how much I love you 
But you closed your eyes to love 
Forgetting that the best time to close the eyes is when a kiss is about to happen 

 
K: 

And I remembered the taste of your kisses that set my skin on fire 
My dresses somehow disappearing in its maddening heat 
But these walls are Jericho's alter ego... 

 
S: 

I wished you can hear my heart's hallelujah cry 
For you to bring down these Jericho walls of yours 
Or don't you miss the kisses we used to have? 

 
K: 
  Do you not understand that I miss you like I'm lost 

For we are a part of each other?  
So kiss me 
And watch the resonance of our famished hallelujah 
Of our loud hearts melt these walls.  
Watch me run back into your life 

 
S: 

Taste of honey 
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Taste of heaven 
That's the taste on my tongue when touching your tongue 
So let's kiss for the rest of our lives 
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With Korn 
 
K: 
 With ears to see and eyes to listen 
 I’m vaguely blind and unconventionally deaf 
S: 
 I see things unseen 
 And hear things unheard 
 I’m a metaphysical man 
K: 
 Metaphysical beyond this realm 
 In a realm unseen to the human eyes 
S: 
 I walk in realms 
 I sit and commune in the gathering of ghosts 
K: 
 Old ghosts, new regrets 
 Leaving me with a ghost of a smile as I continue to walk this lonely part 
S: 
 The past hunts me like wolves 
 I watch my sanity wither daily 
K: 
 Now I’m slightly mad, slightly dead 
 Dead to the world so cold 
S: 
 I fear moons 
 For its arrows of shadows that stalk me 
K: 
 Piercing me, slightly piercing me 
 Going deeper 
 Piercing deeper till my soul bleeds blood black 
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 And my tears fall red deep 
S: 
 I cry into the arms of my bed 
 Into eerie night of sleeplessness 
K: 
 Thrust into a world of oblivion 
 Is my sanity intact? 
S: 
 “stop them! Stop them!” 
 My screaming swallows the night 
 I know I am out of my mind 
K: 
 Out of mind, out of sight 
 I am now a shadow of my shallow self 
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With Llushes 
 

Poem I 
 
 
L: 

I wrote another song for him tonight 
And I cried as I wrote 

 
S: 

Sad symphonies fell out of me 
The stars stared at my scars 

 
L: 

Those scars from whence all my pain exited 
Flowed out as streams of endless agony 

 
S: 

Every scar is a song about a sad story 
See, these scars are the bleeding stars of my brown sky 

 
L: 

And in my heart alone do I know this 
In my heart alone do I truly exist 

 
S: 

Too many times, I have been blurred 
Broken into pieces and made invisible 
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L: 
All I can for now is hope you notice my existence 
And save me from myself 

 
S: 
 Save me from this blight of blur 
 Save me from bursting into broken blues 
 
L: 

Let me enlighten you baby 
My eyes see only you 
My heart hears only your voice 

 
S: 

Your voice punctuates the air 
I see your face in every face 

 
 
Poem II 
 
 
L: 

I look at the faces in the crowd. 
Empty faces, seeking yours in the crowd 

 
S: 

I thought I told you how to find me: 
I'm the man on whose head the sun rises 
The man with a broad smile and open arms, waiting to welcome you home 

 
L: 
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With the shine to your smile, my heart lightens. 
I race into your arms, to your willing arms. 
Your embrace shields me from my shadows, from the dark 

 
S: 

I'm the son of the sun 
Home shall no more be a shelter for shadows or dungeon for darkness 
I'm back, love, back to where I belong, right next to you 

 
L: 

And with your presence, comes the light. 
A light which illuminates from the inside and I see your crown. 
The kind of the stars, your feet rest on a platter of gold 

 
S: 

Walk with me, my queen  
Watch as the crowd clap for our royal walk to the palace where we belong 
I have won wars 
It's time to win the heart of my woman over again 
Walk with me, my queen 
The palace awaits us 

 
L: 

You have placed in my hand the sceptre of your heart. 
It opens up to your truths. 
The rings on my fingers ring out to our love. 
Our souls dance together. 
Our smiles awaken reality 

 
S: 

And when night comes, we will make the bed burn of the fire of foreplay 
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We will begin the art of forging a heir from our merged hearts 
 
L: 

And with the heat emanating from our bodies, disperses the darkness. 
Lay your finger lightly on my lady bud 
Carefully push through and bloom my flower 

 
S: 

I will pour myself into you 
A royal entrance into your rosy embrace 
And I will engrave my name inside of you 

 
L: 

Your seed is royalty which breeds a kingdom... 
I love your fingers, what they do to my insides 
Part my lips and lay your kisses in me 

 
S: 

With my lips, I will plant enough stars all over your skin 
That even if the moon go on vacation, your skin will brighten the night 
Then I will enter into the core of your womanhood 
And plant the brightest star of all, which will be the heir to the throne 

 
L: 

I want to feel you touch me... 
Feel you enter me 
Feel you fill me up with your pulsating mountain. 
Fill me up with the streams of passion till I spill over.  

 
S: 

Your want is my want 
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I will plant my seed into your soil 
Fill you until you are full, and you spill over 
Until you spill over a child as beautiful as you are 

 
L: 

His eyes shall glaze just as yours... 
The soft parting of his lips will remind me 
Of the times I would hear you utter those words. 
Those three simple words which make me grow into love with you. 
Those words which forever will remain true just as you are. 

 
S: 

And those three words will never depart from our lips  
We will continue to pronounce them 
Until death do us apart 

 
L: 

Forever 
 
 
Poem III 
 
L: 

Her tears traced streams of blood on her face as she remembered 
Her memories froze as the images swam in her head 
Her voice choked at her throat 
She couldn't utter a word as he stood before her 
She remembered 

 
S: 

He looked at her too 
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A man out of the manacles of memories 
Like Lazarus from the tomb 
And they could only stare and speak silence 

 
L: 

Pain seared through her eyes and shone 
Glistening in her tears 
She loved him she remembered 
Well, she still did she admitted 

 
S: 

And he stood there 
In the picture in her hand 
Looking at her 
Into her eyes 
Into her soul  
And wishing God could answer her prayer of resurrection 

 
L: 

She silently muttered a word of prayer or so she thought 
It was hard 
She couldn't think 
She thought she couldn't breathe 
It hurt so much anguish constricted her chest 
All she had left seeped through her fingers and it felt icy cold 

 
S: 

He was her happiness  
And happiness they say is like water 
That slips through the basket of fingers 
She wished life could just be a fairy tale of eternal happiness 
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L: 

Alas it wasn't to be 
He was just there before her 
Her heart thudded at her 
She couldn't hold it back 
There weren't any more words or tears 
Just emotions 
Empty emotions which resounded each time she thought his name 

 
S: 

His name that now tasted like ashes on the tongue  
Ashes from the burnt firewood of memories  
She blinked her eyes 
And her tears kissed the picture in her hand 

 
L: 

Truthfully she enjoyed the pain 
At least she still had something to hold on to 
Sweetness couldn't pleasure her now 
Her tears would and the thought of forever 
But forever without him swung so low her future tasted the loneliness 

 
S: 

Since he left 
She had not stop feeling the loneliness  
Wrapped around her like a sellotape 
And she didn't want to stop being lonely  
For she believed she can only be happy in the heaven of his hands 

 
L: 
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Why stop at feeling this way? 
She should meet him in his bliss 
And seal the forever not just in words, in kisses and hugs 

 
S: 

And she believed that she will meet him again someday  
In a place in which time doesn't exist 
Only love and happiness that cannot be broken 

 
L: 

Love they say exists through space 
Her heart beat through space 
Her soul-mate was in space 
In the space where nothing or no one else could ever fill 
She felt peace in her hurt and accepted finally 

 
 
Poem IV 
 
S: 

The cold air wrapped its fingers around you  
And you shiver shiver shiver 
In the emptiness of the bedroom 

 
L: 

I'd walked through the hallowed halls hoping for a sound 
Any sound to wake me from my reverie of lies but nothing 
I was floating 

 
S: 

You floated in the air 



64 | P a g e  
 

Like a fish in water 
Waiting for the right fisherman to come and bring you back to life 
I say a ray of hope 
The slightest glimmer and yet I swayed away from it. 
I was floating out of existence 

 
L: 

I tried to reach you  
But my hands were not long enough to cover the distance  
And the telephone was too small to capture the content of my heart  
So I couldn't stop you from floating  
I could only float just like you too 
I could feel you... I could breathe you. Our unwavering desires poked at my conscience. My aim is to find you wherever you 
are. 

 
S: 

I hope you find me out of this forest of faces 
And I hope I find you too  
So that we can fill up the spaces in us that distance has created 
So that I can touch you and know the texture of love 
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With The One M! 
 
S: 
 Can you see the splinters of smiles 
 From these deflowered faces? 
M: 
 It’s like the face of a card player running out of aces 
S: 
 Tread gently in their midst 
 For they have become broken glasses 
M: 
 And a corrector of bad manners by straightening spoiled asses 
S: 
 But wait, tell me 
 How do you wish to un-spoil the spoiled? 
M: 
 The ones that have lives so rough 
 That I would rather leave coiled 
S: 
 But you can try 
 Try gather the splinters of smiles and make fireworks of them 
M: 
 Who knows, it could make them jump for joy once again 
 With the strict following of their hem 
S: 
 And feeling a new melody 
 Flowing from their troubled throats 
M: 
 With the ending of sorrow 
 And burning of their sadness-filled coats 
S: 



66 | P a g e  
 

 Then cloak them in rainbow colours 
M: 
 Paint their hands and make them look like paws 
S: 
 And offer them presents of pulchritude 
 Be their Santa Claus 
M: 
 Be their god also 
 Not allowing them to be cut out with scissors 
S: 
 Make them your people 
 And lead the path to paradise 
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With Maryann Godfrey 
 
M: 
 Tick tick drops on the bell of my heart 
 Lost is the soul of the born searching for the unborn 
S: 

It’s a soul’s search for the unknown 
A hunt to fill the hole in the heart 

M: 
 But the hole is too wide that no quarter of seed can fill 
 The heart seeks beyond it feels 
 Light it seems, but too heavy yet empty 
S: 
 Your empty heart envisions an Elysian 
 Somewhere that it can sip the sweetness of serenity 
 A peace from the pounding pain it feels 
M: 
 This day I feel peace 
 The next might be war… 
 Now pain feels normal 
 And I drown in this river with no ribs to paddle 
S: 
 It’s a storm of emotions that troubles you 
 But let me offer you the boat of my heart 
 Just sit or sleep in it without worries 
 It will take you to the heaven your heart desires 
M: 
 *finger snaps* wake me up if I may be asleep… 
 Familiar words burn deep to my heart 
 Wake me up if I may be asleep 
S: 
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 When words burn deep into your heart 
 It’s the water of words that will be used to assuage the flames 
 So allow me to be the messiah with the water of life 
M: 
 You give me wonder word 
 Powder to cover up my acne 
 When all I want is to stroke a paddle 
S: 
 My words aren’t just mere powder 
 They become a pillar when you want to stand 
 And a pillow when you want to sleep 
 They peel off the patterns of pain on your face and plaster it with pulchritude 
 You want a paddle for a canoe, but you have been given a boat 
 Do you want to walk when you have been given wings to fly? 
M: 
 The heart doesn’t fall no more to powder sellers 
 As it’s still gathering its piece from the damage of the last sold out 
S: 
 When you hold on to the pains of the past 
 How can you accept the presents of the present? 
 Which do you prefer: the powder of the face or the powder of the feet? 
M: 
 One thing is certain I don’t fix my present to suffer for my past 
 The edge gets its limit 
S: 
 A taste of sweetness doesn’t produce tears of sorrow 
 When you are fixed, you are free 
 Don’t limit yourself with the lines of loneliness 
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With Nanya Kooper 
 
Poem I 
 
N: 
 Dear faraway darling 
S: 
 A letter written on the slate of the heart 
N: 
 A heart of fire, burning bright, shining like gold 
S: 
 The pen, a pint of blood 
 This is a love letter that’s blood-written 
N: 
 Cringing with pain 
 Held by hands covered with sweats of disgrace 
S: 
 Every alphabet was an art from the heart 
 An expression beyond emotions 
N: 
 I reminisced the time we shared as bad blood began to spit ridicule to my existence 
S: 
 Now, we have recollected time in tranquillity 
 Into tongues of tales 
N: 
 I hope these tales of ours will never end 
 My mind might bear the heavy burdens your departure might bring 
S: 
 You might think of my departure as leaving you 
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 But deep in the hub of your heart, I’m living in you 
N: 
 Because you are art 
 You are not supposed to look nice 
 Nevertheless I feel my body, my mind, my entire existence reaching for you 
S: 
 I am you 
 You are me 
 Melted 
 Merged 
 Into a musical memory 
 It’s your song that sails me to sleep 
N: 
 And it’s the memory of you that wakes the little man in me at dawn 
 How could you ever tell me to leave you? 
S: 
 Sometimes, leaving is living 
 But in a form deeper 
 When a lover leaves his spirit in the heart of his love 
 And walks away empty, a strolling shadow 
N: 
 A shadow left alone with no hope to hold on to 
 To wander the wilderness 
S: 
 To wander and wither 
 Until his body returns to where his spirit stays 
N: 
 Nevertheless the spirit is torn in love 
 Totally divided between to love you or not like a tale of two armies 
S: 
 To love, or not to love 
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 To hold, or to let go 
 Our lives are dotted with decisions 
 But although I’m far from you now 
 I will be back to be your man again 
N: 
 Of this I am sure 
 
Poem II 
 
N: 
 Simple maths, my darling failed to add up the numbers 
 So our wisdom could surpass our days 
S: 
 Your darling couldn’t balance the equation 
 To notice the special differentiation 
 He was lost amidst the lines of the graphs and numerical graphics 
 And couldn’t see that you are beyond statistics 
N: 
 I speak to let everyone decipher the truth 
 We could have been a perfectly constructed couple 
 It’s funny we thought the truth could be fractioned 
 Right now we just ended up in clothes covered with shame 
S: 
 He isn’t the one you will add to your one to still equal one 
 No, he wasn’t, he isn’t 
 Even bodmas cannot merge you together 
 You are not even two sides of a coin 
 So there’s no probability of a nuptial possibility 
 You times him will give zero 
 Because he wasn’t, and still isn’t fit to be your hero 
 So since he couldn’t be the ‘Y’ of your happiness 
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 He deserves to be the ‘X’ 
 Thrown into the waste bin of the past 
N: 
 In retrospect, our division was an arithmetic written in the stars 
 Our sheer inequality open for all to see 
 My answer to your equations weren’t enough for you 
 So you went running to him for solution that turned to a great depression 
S: 
 But let me correct the variation 
 Now, let me be the Almighty formula 
 That will fix your quadratic equation 
 Open your arms to the pictogram of pulchritude that I offer 
 And I can assure that your heart won’t be broken into fractions again 
 
 
Poem III 
 
 
N: 

Cynical is my name 
Sarcasm is my game  

 
S: 

To get the crown 
You must be the clown 

 
N: 

For this I get lost in a terrible situation 
Leading to my high level of bad intention  

 
S: 
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All I sometimes want to perform is a little magic 
But things usually surprisingly become tragic 

 
N: 

To think I could overcome my demons is a fool's thought 
And this has now left me in doubt  

 
S: 

One hungry day, I thought I had plucked a fruit from a tree 
But I looked at my hand and saw the bleeding breast of Miss Bee 

 
N: 

My first thought was murderer! 
Even though I couldn't seem to remember her  

 
S: 

I ran into the wild hands of the forest  
Where I developed another interest 

 
N: 

To entertain the wildlings of the forest 
In hope that I would give them rest  

 
S: 

It was here that I learnt how the birds sing 
Then I decided to entertain lion the king 

 
N: 

The King tuned my voice and gave me a song 
And then many songs which would have remained unsung   
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S: 
And as I sang, I heard a rising roar 
The lion was ready to eat me raw 

 
N: 

In a quick haste I realised the jungle was not my dwelling place, 
It was time to return to my humble abode  

 
S: 

So my feet flew through the forest 
I escaped, looking for a new place of rest 
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With Nellie V. O. 
 
S: 
 Can you hear the rhythm of the rain? 
 Do you understand the tongue of thunder, or the language of lightning? 
N: 
 Can you feel the wind as it brushes past your skin? 
 Or hear the droplets as they make their way into puddles? 
S: 
 The sky bleed with no doctor to bandage its wound 
 It bleeds onto the swollen foot of the gods 
 And the lightning laughs at it 
 While the thunder testifies of the sky’s trouble 
N: 
 The squirrels scamper to their tree holes 
 And the snakes imitate the same into the ground 
 The tears of the sky ceasing not 
S: 
 The inebriated earth now emits back sky’s tears 
 And its vomits flood both the flora and fauna 
N: 
 But can we question this? 
 Of course not 
 For we have no control over any 

Being only human 
S: 
 Can’t we beckon the rainmaker 
 To cast charms on the sky before the sky uses us 

As handkerchiefs to wipe away its tears? 
N: 
 Or can we go on our knees and succumb to the punishment of our deeds? 
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S: 
 If we do that, the water will feed on our weakness 
 And waste us 
 We are supreme beings; 
 A king doesn’t kneel, even before a kinsman 
N: 
 As supreme as he is… 
 A king also listens to his people 
 Levelling himself to hear their opinion… 
S: 
 Being keen differs from kneeling 
 It’s a long walk from the ear to the knee 
 Knightly kings don’t engage in this walk 
N: 
 Truth be told 
 Humility is the backbone of success 
 As humble as nature is to the voice of the gods 
 So should we all to the voice of nature 
S: 
 If so, let us all succumb to this sea knocking on our doors and walls 
 Let us die water-death 
 How beautiful it is to be buried in a liquid coffin! 
N: 
 For death is death 
 Be it liquid or solid 
 For you know not when you die 
 As quickly as you forget the cause of death 
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With Noah Babajide 
 
N: 
 If you see my tears fall 
 Just move along nothing to see 
 Just let me be 
S: 
 How can I let you be 
 When the waterfall of your eyes flood 
 The forest of our existence? 
N: 
 Even if my tears flood the nation 
 Just let me be 
 It’s just drops of water from the purest 
S: 
 When the eyes bleed 
 It’s the duty of the doctor to bandage 
 Let me be your doctor 
N: 
 I’m crying a river 
 An ocean of pain 
 For the quaking fear of something big 
 Can feel my empty mind 
 And the past has gone 
 The future is almost near 
 Behold, I’m in it alone 
 If you see my tears fall 
 Just let me be 
S: 
 Only if you can disallow the tears from clouding your eyes 
 Then you will see salvation, that shade of hope 
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N: 
 Yes, I wipe away my tears 
 My eyes see clear the blessings in front of me 
 Looking around, I’m abundantly blessed 
 And the tears still fall 
 Yes, and they are tears of joy 
S: 
 When tears tarry too long 

That’s a sign of sorrow, of drowned joy 
So cry no more, my friend 
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With Oluwatosin Kayode 
 
S: 
 It’s a gathering of ghosts 
 That sips the kerosene of sleep from the lantern of my eyes 
 Riding me like a mare into the night: a nest of nightmares! 
O: 
 Have I been awake? 
 Have I been sleeping?? 
 I was shivering and sweat formed a great deal on my whole body 
S: 
 Sweat that makes my skin silvery black 
 And makes me a wet sacrifice to the ghosts of the night 
 That heat me up with the fire of the night 
O: 
 The great night 
 An incredible terrorist that torments me with every darkness there is 
 The night that makes the tiniest illumination greatly valued and appreciated 

Will there be light at the end of my tunnel as it is sweetly said 
 Will the morning ever comes? 
S: 
 I seek for drops of dawn 
 Like a drought soul thirsty for water 
 But often it’s a long walk to morn 
O: 
 Desperation 
 The morning I am longing for is now only a beautiful illusion that will never come through 
 Or perhaps it will 
 But it’s taking too long 
S: 
 Now 
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 I’m a sleepless soul 
 With weary eyes that ache for rest 
 That ache for respite from my nightmares 
O: 
 My nights aren’t made for rest 
 So I long for the morning, for morning’s calming melody 
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With Ope Tokun 
 
S: 
 Come, let me initiate you 
 Let me instruct you on how to make illustrations with ink 
O: 
 Where the words are painted in black on a white mantle as each letter sinks 
 My mind goes on a roll 
 It perched at hidden words 
 And gives it light and a soul 
 Then breathes with beaming light 
S: 
 That’s the light of letters 
 Make that light last long into the dark web of the world 
 And soon you will become an ace of the artwork of alphabet 
O: 
 Artworks inscribed in sands of times 
 Painted in brilliant hues in its glory view nor in hues of shameful shades 
S: 
 So I ordain you poet 
 Painter of pains and pleasures 
 Let your letters flow into lines 
 Until your poem stands, a present to very person 
O: 
 As it becomes the thirst that each soul yearns for 
 The longing for every hungry mind and it may wisdom be lies 
S: 
 Let the water of your words quench their thirst 
 Let the hungry feed on the hieroglyphics of your poetry. 
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With Opeyemi Gaji 
 
S: 
 My skin is a scroll with the handwriting of my heritage 
O: 
 Do not time, places sojourned erase that glorious writing? 
S: 
 This writing is my birthmark 
 My skin’s soulmate till the sepulchre separates us 
O: 
 Even birthmarks lose its intensity 
 Time not only changes the seasons 
 Even altering the course of lives, even birthmarks 
S: 
 This birthmark may be bleached by time 
 But it breathes in the cave of my marrow 
O: 
 The time comes when even the body wastes away, 
 Do our souls retain this mark of birth you speak so highly of? 
S: 
 The soul without the body 
 Is like a book without pages 
 It’s ignorant of ink 
O: 
 Our body is indeed lost without a soul 
 Devoid of thoughts and dreams 
 A mere vessel of operating physically 
S: 
 So let me live my lettered flesh 
 Let me stay as the scroll 
 With the handwriting of my heritage 
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 Before my souls sojourns out of my body. 
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With Pearllie 
 
P: 
 Without a little madness 
 I won’t be able to feel 
S: 
 If madness is melody to you 
 Then melt into its music 
P: 
 It is this madness that gives me my name 
S: 
 I will call you by your rightful name 
 But tell me, do you understand the meaning of madness 
 The intricacy of insanity? 
P: 
 Pray, have you danced in its red to the colour of your hue? 
 For it is pain that sired this madness 
 The urge to run in the weeping rain until I lose my tears 
S: 
 Allow me then to offer you amnesty from your agony 
 You have known pain 
 Come and know the peak of pleasure 
P: 
 Pain birthed pleasure after the foreplay of re-breaking broken hearts 
 It is pain that set me up on a date to meet strength 
S: 
 Standing on the pillar of pain 
 Is like standing on a sword 
 It bleeds breath out of you gradually 
 Allow the fingers of foreplay to fix you 
 To unbreak your broken heart 
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P: 
 We all need a little pain to make us more fire than water 
 More wind than air 
 More human and less cold 
 It is pain that illuminates my gain 
S: 
 But when the pain overpowers us 
 The fire burns the firewood of our bodies 
 And we become ashes 
 Too cold to be human 
 Grain of dust will be the gain of the pain 
P: 
 Pain burns the weakness from your essence 
 It is the cold embers of your weakness that lay at your feet 
 I have eaten pain with my two eyes open 
 For this reason, I do not see my scars 
 I see the stars 
S: 
 These stars may be shiny scars on sky’s skin 
 Scars that sometimes make the sky to bleed 
 Do you also want to be bleeding in love? 
P: 
 O, such sweet succinct pain 
 Pray, you, how do I change the world without a little pain? 
 How do I paint the pain of others? 
 How do I pee the urine of their eyes? 
 I was borne of pain, and I will heal with pain 
 There’s no love without a little red 
 As there is no sky without a little blue 
S: 
 If pain is a prerequisite to pleasure 
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 Let’s walk this painfully pleasurable path of passion 
 Into the forest of foreplay 
 Let’s form poetry with the beats of our bodies 
P: 
 Hold the gun, take the bullets 
 Breathe and embrace the beauty of the massacre that lies ahead 
S: 
 Let me die and be buried in your body 
 No leaving you, only living you 
 Let the bullets be my bread  
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With Ruth Zakari 
 
S: 

Burn burn burn 
Into a splash of ashes, and your smoke 
Rising towards heaven like spiral supplicating hands 

 
R: 

Brave brave brave 
How the tiny sparks of this lit demon’s cough 
Reason to light the way to its heaven 

 
S: 

Break break break 
Break into fleshy fragments 
And let the fire burn the firewood of your flesh 
It’s time for a flight into heaven’s flat 

 
R: 

Breathe breathe breathe 
In the eerie seduction of death 
Crumbling walls into carcasses 
Making noon from night 
How miasmic a dance of fright! 

 
S: 

Bare bare bare 
Bare the muddy map of your body 
Let the night beyond your nudity 
Let death be lost in this dance of nakedness 
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With Sione 
 
Sione: 
 I will not clap before the manifesto 
 Nursing frail hopes 
 Wishing you’d be the man of my dreams 
Samuel: 
 I don’t want the clap of your palms 
 But that of your lips 
 Saying yes to me 
 Yes to a real man 
 Not a dream man 
 Yes to a man, who won’t break your heart like Nigerian politicians 
Sione: 
 When quivering lips utter the desires of a believing heart 
 This thinking head slams shut the door and sets desire in a cage 
 Where hearts fail, instinct cautions you to see 
Samuel: 
 Bring your heart out of the hedges of your head 
 The ribs are a cage enough 
 Let your heart know how to beat at the mentioning of a name 
 At the touch of fingers and flesh 
 Let’s dance to our desires 
 Out of our dreams into a life of love 
Sione: 
 It’s Love dance till I step on your shoes 
 Where words fail I’m left recluse 
 A tattered soul longing to be fuelled 
 By miles of romance, a call for the divine 
Samuel: 
 My soul is not in my shoes 
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 So you are free to step on them as much as you want 
 Your imperfection interests my imperfection 
 We can pull off our shoes, run into the sunlight 
 And be friends over again from childhood 
Sione: 
 What sorcery is this? 
 That I could possibly be sold to the soles of a soul 
 And still see myself set free 
 What magic can cause a heart locked up to embrace a rising 
 From the shackles of pain rising from the dirge of insecurities 
 Rising on sandy shores into brilliant light 
 Day or night skies 
 Rising 
Samuel: 
 It’s a sorcery from Cupid’s arrow 
 A sorcery that gives you wings to soar 
 And allow you to rise above gravity into Angels’ abode in the sky 
 So are you ready to fly with me, my sweetheart? 
Sione: 
 A heart is only weak as its weak other, so is it with strength 
 Love makes me soar 
 Of this you are sure 
 Tell me, oh valiant knight 
 Has love captured your soul as well? 
Samuel: 
 Can’t you taste the salt of love in my words? 
 Here is my honest heart through a poem 
 Does your heart still have a yes for me? 
Sione: 
 ‘yes…’ 
 My words are torn from my lips 
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 As I stare wide eyed at my mother 
 She has woken me up from my dream once again 
 ‘look at the time, young lady! Your chores are as high up as your puckered lips’ 
 Flushed in disappointment I jump out of bed 
 My sleep interrupted, I guess he would always be the man of my dreams 
 
Sione 
 
Sione: 

I could tell you a tale of wonders mingled in world 
Samuel: 

A tangled tale with a tangy taste? 
 Speak on, storyteller of the skies 
 You have the earth of my ears 
 Now sow the seeds of your mouth with the spade of your tongue 
Sione: 
 I could tell you a tale of horrors of the world 
 The world ancient and the world to come 
Samuel: 
 A tale of horrors? 
 I can find that on the face of newspaper 
 Or through the news headlines of my tv 
 We need new tales 
 A comic relief from our tragedy 
Sione: 
 No man is truly free until he is redeemed from the shackles of his self-inflicted ignorance 
 This in itself is the horror 
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With St’ Anjie 
 
 
St: 

When you satisfy the thirst of the soul 
And deprive the throat of water 

 
S: 

Then you create a war between your flesh and spirit 
A war for supremacy 
A war that can mar or make you 

 
St: 

A war, to make peace 
To sacrifice the mortal on the altar of pain 
To give the eternal a name supernal 

 
S: 

But sometimes when the spirit gets stronger than the flesh 
It may become a burden too big for the flesh, which may fall down 
And other times, the spirit also sustains the strength of the flesh 

 
St: 

With the spirit weak, the flesh retires 
Then the rain tears on outer man 
And cut in bits the flesh of it that bleeds 
To feed the dying, none can touch 
To save the mind, to save the flesh 

 
S: 

Let your spirit sup 
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But don't forget to feed your flesh too 
For both need to be strong for each other in the journey of life 

 
St: 

A journey, not for the fast 
Neither for the bodily weak 
But for ones in spirit - brave 
To save the spirit with flesh 

 
S: 

A journey that takes you beyond the world made of flesh 
To a world where spirits walk on streets  
A journey for everyone on earth 

 
St: 

A journey for all 
To travel - conflicted 
When for gratification to come 
Slay the joy of today 
And for the love of a mythical lip 
Deprive the moment of her care 

 
S: 

Sometimes we fall into ruin because we forget that we are in a race 
We lose focus to frivolities and fantasies of the flesh 
Making our spirits to stagger and stumble 

 
St: 

To stagger, to gain 
A paradise of balance 
To stumble on gold 
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While living a fantasy 
A graffiti on walls 
Lining the path 
Only dreamers tread 
And for focus, the flesh lead 
But for faith, is the spirit's 
 

  



94 | P a g e  
 

With Torera Adesina 
 
Poem I 
 
T: 
 The stars bleed for me 
 The winds howl my name 
S: 
 Even the hearts of men pound in your presence 
 As if the drumstick of your legs beat on them 
T: 
 My scent intoxicates them, drags them in 
 Even the rivers call for me 
 Long for me 
S: 
 Nature and nation may succumb to you 
 But your charmed circle cannot encircle my craving 
T: 
 Watch me move with grace and beauty 
 Watch the sashay of hips 
 The fluttering of lids 
 The movement of lips 
 See the darkness in my soul 
 And the light within 
 Then say to me again 
 “Your charmed circle cannot encircle my craving” 
S: 
 Your seduction is a seed 
 Falling on the hill of my heart 
 Its root cannot find a residence in my rockiness 
T: 



95 | P a g e  
 

 Even the rocks have holes 
 Even the rocks grow trees 
 Even the rock succumbs to the power of a woman 
S: 
 I’m a dead man, empty of emotions 
 I’m the rock that repels any randy root 
 Your charmed circle cannot encircle my craving 
T: 
 I’m a living woman, full of life and love 
 I’m the root that defies all rules 
 Make no mistake even the strongest 

Even the deadest of men cannot resist 
 You crave this love, yet you lie to yourself 
S: 
 Dead men don’t lie, only hypocrites do 
 My bones are burnt, my soul sleeps 
 Let my sepulchre enjoy its serenity 
 Save it from the storm of your seduction 
 Allow the dead to rest in peace 
T: 
 The dead never rest in peace 
 They are forever haunted by the love they missed 
 The tears they did not shed 
 The laughter they did not let ring out 
 But go, delude yourself that you rest in peace 
 I will wait until you come to me 
 Or I finally join you 
 
Poem II 
 
T: 
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 The pretty pink school bag 
 Hanging off the shoulder of the boy walking by 
 What secrets has it heard? 
 What memories does it have? 
S: 
 He walks 
 Head like a falling bridge 
 Eyes fixed down as if looking for diamond stones on the street 
 He seems too afraid 
 He fears the world may see his secrets 
 By looking into the milky mirror of his eyes 
T: 
 So he whispers them every night to the pretty pink school bag 
 The tears his daddy sheds since his mummy left 
 The cigarette packs hidden under his bed 
 The lashes on his back from where nanny struck him 
S: 
 They are secrets sacred to him 
 Which only the silence of the bag hears 
 Secrets as diaries with scattered scribbles 
 As pens with chewed bottoms 
 As porn mags and bar soaps 
 As black lips and packets of Tom-Tom 
 Secrets of self-created night orgasm 
 And the serenity from the caresses of cigarettes smoke 
T: 
 And so the pretty pink bag weighs heavy with these burdens 
 Sorrowful from carrying the thoughts of the young boy alone 
 Waiting until it is passed on to another 
 Until more stories are poured into it 
 Hopeful for joyful ones 
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 Wary of darker ones 
 But resolved to keep them all 
 
  Poem III 
 
S: 
 She walks into the cold morning 
 A fluttering fluffy figure with almond eyes 
T: 
 A spring in her step 
 A smile on her face 
 Love in her eyes 
 Pain in her heart 
S: 
 She has known coldness colder than the cold morning 
 Coldness a cardigan can’t control 
T: 
 But she carries a warmth warmer than a warm sunny noonday 
 Warmth no weather will wear off 
S: 
 And as she walks, she shares warmth 
 A sweet segment of sunlight to every soul that greets her 
T: 
 And she takes in a little of their dark 
 A little of their cold 
 A little of their pain 
S: 
 Becoming an angel of aggregation 
 A moving mass of things buried deep 
T: 
 Yet she doesn’t care 
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 She walks into the cold morning 
 A fluttering fluffy figure with almond eyes 
 Ready to take in the cold and spread the warmth 
 
Poem IV 
 
T: 

Rain no seizure on your words 
Alter thoughts on reality 
In all likelihood, your dream is a state of mind. 
The planets, the sun, and the moon are all loony 

 
S: 

See, the sky is drooling with saliva of stars 
The night has come as a mad mare 
With gory gifts of nightmares 

T: 
The raindrops are spit 
The thunder mad laughter 
The lightening and the stars colliding in craziness 
The universe is stark raving mad and we are of the universe 

 
S: 

We look at the billowing sky 
God's agbada twirling to the music of madness  
And we know the end of the world is here 
Welcome to the Century of Craziness! 

 
T: 

We're forced to dance to this tune; the sound of whirling winds 
Forced to participate in the ocean's waltz as it rushes over us 
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S: 

We let our hair grow into serpentine dreadlocks 
As ocean touches the soil of our skulls 
And we wave them like hands lost in the atmosphere of hallelujah 

T: 
Our world is thrown in disarray as the universe jubilates in its madness 
Fires, floods, earthquakes 
The source of our pain is the joy of the universe 

 
S: 

We watch as everything falls apart  
Our dreams have come back to our doorsteps as dust 
We cannot cry anymore, so we celebrate  
We celebrate a new century  
The Century of Craziness 

 
 
Poem V 
 
S: 

You thought you would find flies 
Making malodorous melody into ears 
But what you met was simply a ceramic whiteness  
As if the toilet was God's dwelling place 

 
T: 

Welcoming white seat like a couch 
Soft enough to sink into 
White tiled walls that welcomed you into their cool embrace 
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S: 
You closed your eyes to fill your body with the fragrance of the toilet  
Forgetting the reason you came there 
You wished the toilet could become a white blanket 
Which you could wrap around you 

 
T: 

It's a multipurpose serving friend 
A get-away from morning devotion 
House chores 
Work 
A place to cry 
Or to laugh 
It doesn't discriminate  
Gender or race 

 
S: 

There, you were like a caged bird set free in a white-white sky 
You allowed your hands to walk the white walls 
Ecstasy engulfed you, and you almost began to moan... 

 
T: 

Sex in the toilet  
Sex with the toilet  
Sex in the toilet with the toilet  
Its walls drowned out the sounds coming in 
Your mind could soar 
Your thoughts could leave their prison 

 
S: 

How you wished you can carry this toilet everywhere you go 
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Like a tortoise carrying its tortoiseshell 
And as you kept dreaming  
A fart knocked on your head 
And you became conscious of your purpose 

 
T: 

It'd been an hour already 
You dragged yourself back to reality 
To the real reason the toilet was created 

 
S: 

You opened the lid of the Water Closet 
And sat on it like a king on a throne  
Then you poured a part of you into its white, watery mouth 
As an offering to the gods below 
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With Walter Zion 
 
S: 
 Come, let me wrap you in words 
 Let me mould you from the dust of dreams 
W: 
 And your fears will all tremble at the sound of my hugs 
S: 
 Come, let me fill you with symphonies 
 And teach you how to waltz 
W: 
 And the emptiness that you perceive will all park in bags 
S: 
 I will make you ephemeral 
 And give you wings to walk the streets of the sky 
W: 
 And not even the sparrows will contend the glory 
 And the wonders of your flaps 
S: 
 For you shall walk with angels 
 And sing that sweet song of freedom 
W: 
 And sweet smelling savour shall always be the knocks at your door 
S: 
 And when you look into the mirror 
 The sun of your smile will rise 
 Glowing into the glass 
W: 
 That the radiation of your eyes may quicken the openings of the glass 
S:  
 And you will see yourself the way you truly are 
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 A success story, a winning warrior, a superstar  
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With Zee Cod 
 
Z: 
 Their game is like the chameleon faeces into which I have stepped 
 When I clean it cannot go 
 So I’m in and out I find impossible 
S: 
 I am tattooed in faeces 
 As I walk into this forest of faces 
Z: 
 I live as a man of many faces 
 Seeing life in different views 
S: 
 Views like pieces of broken mirrors 
 Mirrors that have forgotten how to be whole again 
Z: 
 I treat people as thus I do a mirror 
 Seeing how I reflect in their eyes 
S: 
 It’s the crystal ball in their eyes that drives my actions towards them 
Z: 
 Alas! My actions have brought upon my enemies great pain 
 And they see not any salvation 
 Salvation, it is you seek 
 But then I refuse to offer 
S: 
 I offer what I have, and I’m a salvation-less soul 
Z: 
 I am considered wicked and emotionless for I have no soul 
 I fear not anything 
 For I am soulless and nothing it is I have to lose 
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S: 
 I have become a torpedo that trebles tears 
 I’m a drunkard, and my wine is that salty silvery river 
 Flowing from the bank of their eyes 
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With Zeynab 
 
S: 

I carry your heart in my hands like a China cup 
That must not kiss the ground  
And from it I taste the sweet tea of love every morning 

 
Z: 

I wake up to those hazel eyes every morning 
And never want to go to sleep again 

 
S: 

But even as I close my eyes 
I still see you with me 
Holding hands, laughing on a street somewhere in my dreams 

 
Z: 

The ecstasy of your hands intertwined with mine sends sweet shivers 
 
S: 

You don't know how often I pray to Allah  
To use his mighty hands to cover the face of the sun 
So that we can always spend time together on this bed 
That smells of the fragrance of our love 

 
Z: 

Hoping that our days would be filled 
With so much laughter and be as amazingly awesome as you... 
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THE END 
Thank you for reading. We would love to know your opinion of this book. 

You can contact the editor via samueloolatunji@gmail.com to drop your 

reviews. 
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