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Why Do You Call Me A Baldhead?


[image: ]


Yes, my head hasn’t long flowing locks, but see my stunning sculptured head, just like an African warrior.

Don’t look at my baldhead, look at my shapely cheekbones, that when I smile you see my adorable dimples.

Don’t look at my baldhead, look at my small, cute, flat Nubian nose, that remind you of my ancestry.

Don’t look at my bald head, can’t you see my luscious thick lips,  that are soft to touch or kiss.

Don’t look at my baldhead, look at my supple, smooth breasts, just right for suckling my offspring.

Don’t look at my baldhead, what about my muscular gorgeous shaped shoulders, a pillow for friends and my man to cry or lean on.

Don’t look at my baldhead, it’s a distraction, look at my soft round belly, that carries my brood, that will continue my kin and tribe.

Don’t look at my smooth baldhead, look at my curvaceous buttocks, that show you that I’m a black gal!!

Don’t look at my baldhead, look at my strapping, defined legs, that walk back and forth from my fields with my harvest.

Don’t look at my baldhead, can’t you see my attractive gracious feet, smooth to touch, hold or kiss!

I may not have any hair to flick in your face, but look at this Majestic Nubian Empress.

You know what! Look pan my Baldhead!!!
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What A Noise!
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Birds twittering, twittering

Noisy,

Arguing,

Loud,

Having a conversation,

Chit chat, chit chat

Touching base with each other.

Are you having a union meeting?

Gosh so loud!

Twittering, twittering

Making such a din

in the morning,

before the sun rises

whoa!

Calling all your brothers and sisters

from near and far

Twittering, twittering

You’re an alarm clock

All of you,

At the same time!

Can’t you do it one at a time!

Twittering Twittering

Are you telling everyone to get up!!

Sun’s Up!

Rise and Shine!

Don’t waste the day,

There’s a worm to catch,

Food for our bellies,

Twittering, Twittering

Remember Bob Marley ‘Three Little Birds’

I heard fifty little birds this morning!

Twittering, twittering

Telling me

‘Not to worry about a thing’!
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Breeze
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Gentle breeze swirling around my shoulders

Tender, saying hello to my face

Nature’s way of cooling me down

With its soft kisses

On my ears

On my lips

On my cheeks

Letting me know,

I’m relaxing you

Making you still

Helping me

To forget my woes

Soothing  me

Breeze I want to float in you

Drifting  among your breath,

You’re so warm,

Rocking me

Whispering to me

Relax,

Be Calm

Forget your sadness,

Breeze

Nature’s way of

Making me still
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Close Your Eyes
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Close your eyes, hear the water rushing and bubbling

Close your eyes listen to the children laughing and giggling

Close your eyes catch the band in the background playing ‘Summertime’

Close your eyes, you can hear conversations

‘Do we have to go to work tomorrow?’

‘Don’t want to go to school’

Close my eyes, feel the waft of air on my face

Close your eyes, listen to the water gushing so vibrant

Close your eyes, can smell tanginess of barbecue food

Close my eyes, hearing the sound of high heels clicking on the concrete

Close your eyes, you can hear different dialects, is it German, French or Patois

Close my eyes, can’t hear the sun shining, but can feel its warmth

Close my eyes, where am I?

Montego Bay,  Jamaica

Labada Beach, Ghana

Playa don Bossa, Ibiza

Open my eyes,

Brindley Place, Birmingham
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Bass Trance
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I need Bass

It’s taking me over

Bass is powerful

Bass is intoxicating

Bass is a drug

Bass is putting me into a trance

Bass is making me move in unusual ways

Bass is in my bones and my veins

I’m in a Bass Trance

My arms are swinging to the Bass

My head is nodding to the Bass

My shoulders are swaying to the Bass

My hips are swinging to the Bass

My eyes are dazed by the Bass

I’m hypnotised by the Bass

I’m intoxicated by the Bass

I’m in a Bass Trance

I’m stamping my feet to the Bass

My toes are tingling to the Bass

My heart is vibrating to the Bass

My belly is rumbling to the Bass

My soul is loving the Bass

I’m in a Bass Trance

I’m in a Bass Trance

I’m in a Bass Trance
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