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Poem  1.
Love.
Love is love

Love is irresitibles feelings of one towards another one.
Love is for all
Love all, serve all 
This is the way of the lord.
Love moves the world
Without love
Life is in vain.
Without love  all is lost , for love help us to move forward in real life
So love all, serve all 
 This is the way of the lord.
Poem 2.
Apartheid.
This is the separation of the  rich and the poor.
They rich lives separate.
The poor live in another  land.
The  rich is buying the poor to  go and die for them.
While the poor  can say no and rejects their money.
So let the poor  say no to their dirty money  and lives longer
 By  refusing their  money
 Which is  bloody.
Poem 3.
Our president.
He came .
He saw,
He conquered all and all.
In love
In peace.
 In respects for all.
He came 
He saw 
He conquered  all and all in good faith.
So lets respects him,
 Lets  values his ongoing supports for him

Poem 4.
I am.
I am whom , iam
Iam the god with in,
I am the  angels with in
 Iam the saints within,
Iam the  leader with in,
 Iam the soul mates with in,
 Iam still whom iam
 Iam the  poet with in.

Poem 5.
Sweet  homes.
 I love to  live in a home
I love to stay in a home
 In my own homes
Where I can live , love , sleep
Where Ican  have peace of the mind,
Where I can  make love to my own  wife.
Where  I can  have  sleep slowly in peace.
My  own home 
My sweet homes for all
My own sanctuary,
My own  domain,
 My own  love boats ,
Where  love  is best made  in the bed.
Poem  6.
I need someone to  love.
I need someone to live  with,
I need  someone to sleep with.
I need someone to pampered me in bed.
I need someone to wacth my back,
I need someone to  play a game in my own sweet home.

Poem  7.
Dear oprah.
Poem 7.
 Dear oprah.
You are the sun,
You are the  moon,
 You are the  stars,
 You are the  beauty with in,

So shines for all.
So mesmerizing for all.
So  sun-shines for all.
So dazzling for all.
To love you
To embrace you.
To  sparkles for you	
To see you face in the moon, to see your  mind in the  sun
To see your  hearth  in the  heaven.
Poem 8.
Still we rise.
Still we rise  
Everything  they do
Still we rise
Everything  they   say
Still  we  rise
Everything  they   take 
Still we rise , rise , rise still   we rise.
Everything they  ask for .
Still we rise
Everything they  use 
Still we rise, rise , still we rise.
Poem9
If you see something
Say something.
If you see  any  problems , just ask for help,,
If you love a bird 
Let  her fly away  ,
From your  cage,
 If she loves you back, let the birds come back to your cage and stay.
Take it from me that the bird  will come back looking for  her  owners ,if she loves you back too
If you see someone in needs just help out 
For you never know  whom   you are helping out.
He may be god ,you don’t know  yet
But why not try a little kindness on the strangers too
You  never know whom you are  helping out too.

Poem 10.
My life  is gone.

My life is  gone.
Gone with the wind.
My wife is gone , gone with her too
I have  no body to  call my  wife,’
I have no body to call my life,
 I have no body to  call my better  half,
 My love is gone 
I have nobody to love me now.
She is a part of me  
She is  my   off- springs.
I oove my wife
I love my life.
 To have a baby for me.
To make my life better.
To make my family good.
To cook food for me.
To make my bed.
 To  be my friend.
 To  sleep with me.
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