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SYNOPSIS

Only a true heart holds a genuine purse

IN HONOR OF B’n’R’S AND ‘EM WITH LOVE

IN HONOR OF MR., MS., OR MRS LIKER

let it be for everyone – each one of us...if this transversal poem ain’t gonna be for everybody

“Booking another voyage in Norway, look how far I’ve come to see you baiby

All matters a long way, I didn’t expect it will get here someday

I used to call you up to tell you how much I really love you

Because you remained the only fiancée I wanted-.”

“Likewise you are the only fiancé I still need-.”

“My love it has been ‘an-year-or-two’ since we met and ‘conversed for hours’

Gave you each single minute and all my seconds 

Thus I did not deceive nor cheat, but you could not have entrusted me

Perennial taps in your late blanket, inboxes on your phone honey

I did not lift a word, I just allowed it ‘utter’ a present gift 

Orchestars rushed on your posts after friends gossiped of me

Running off from the truth and accepting every lie

You doubted me and flashed quick to Justus Efflies-.”

“I’m really sorry babe, I really am.”

“We had the sun to shine a lifetime, baby we fell in love for weeks-.”

“And I’m still falling for you hard.”

“Sometimes I let your thoughts dodge far far away from me-.”

“Owh-noowh-.”

“I assumed we gonna be forever and always-.”

“Baby we can be-.”

“You was the Tsunami you swept away the bad days.”

“Aaaaawwh.”

“Queen supernatural adore conquers all.”

“My Buckingham wants to back you up...only just you my hun.”

“Before too is enough I looked from B 4 only to see you gone without a quad

How can that be soo ace where we cannot inverse our love now?

It’s as though we live in ‘an-everyday-then-world’ of ‘transpose matrix’

Months posing season tricks on us like we are atop immemorial Sphinx

Many affectionate memories are clearly visible once more on your pretty face

Haven’t even yet again brought you flowers 

Whereelse lovey you had lovely powers to sprout much more my life.”

“ ‘Dying’ inside hun I am engraved with this ‘sadness’

Make-up-break-down immense misses come in me countless

Cities’ theoretical tests indeed never does match mathematical ‘inquisitions’

Like Kenya’s KNEC go-that-way-those-pays heads to mind ‘atrocities’

I ain’t differing you baby

Infact, I actually wish if you would kiss me on the neck right now

Nowadays I do always regret why I ever left

Darling, your abundant endearments to me were such a dear

Nope DollaLling but yap there with a potential cling

We was so good together tendin’ Mentt 

How did us later-on un-shelter that relationship meant to be?

In the cold, during my ‘windy nights’

I usually feel I really need back an ‘Angle’s knight’.”

“The feeling I’ve been feeling not ever hearing your voice

I could not fathom what affection would blossom with no your love

I never couldn’t have imagined only me sleeping beside my-self

I was confused, I was naïve, I was stoodish...I was lying to myself

Every miss desired many feelings I never felt

Often I drew your sexie lips ‘cause I didn’t have the choice

I should have held on tight too...shouldn’t have let you go

Baby-baiby, we fell in love together.”

“I wouldn’t rest anymore while you were in my thoughts

Neither have a part-time leisure to party when you ain’t close

Joy and Troy holding hands at the Predio

Wishing me Happy Halloween, gaddamit that’s too deep to sleep

( -“I gotta strap off the joints”- ) I decide at a spot

But suddenly I see your handsome face in a recall

( -“Get-together, catch a distance”- ) my mind begins to race

If you thought you were lonely hun, only if you had seen me

As my soul breaks in parts, I’m keepin’ thyself strong but crashin’ apart

I couldn’t fathom also where I am in

Rollin’ beams ceilings suspended at a bend

Doin’ things, prayin’...tryin’ to figure where the fuck I’ve been

I really seek you back in my world

Ooooh baby-baiby, we fell in love together.”

“Indeed in your world hun it’s where I would rather be

But we’re ‘stuck where we are’

Soo hard, a romance too rare

This ‘lengthy distance’ is killing me

I wish that you were here with me-.”

“You are here with me.”

“A frame of you is all I have as the picture of love

I walk towards you for a glance at your prettier face my love

It’s a gorgeous photo everlasting just like how we will last.”

“Woooow, awesoome the ‘wiggle feel’ in ourselves

I’ll be yours indefinitely, you’ll never escape me

Yeah honey you will forever be my dearest

We will ‘jungle on’, I hold on onto a feeling soo bold

Nothin’ gonna ever shake me, you’ll always be my dearest

It would’ve worked, I wouldn’t have walked away my Quint

‘Undistorted’ I could’ve stayed when you prodded it might be over 

Then when you calmly said it’s over, couldn’t have simply let it go overboard 

The finale end ‘finned me’ lots till now ‘I’m low on tracks’ 

Tryin’ to fight rogue waves like a dolphin ‘surged’ around Drake Passage

Remember how we used to ‘fold the crowd’?

Interceding lesser-long along kind ‘murals’ has some valuable recesses

Ikundu’s settlements in Murang’a also appeals 

Mute pavements ring better the attractive vintage-rural environment 

I understood the hardest way how soon I craved us in each other’s arms again

Love you lots my love

You ought to have been somewhere else but you decided to meet with me

That was not a coincidence it was a reason meant to be

Inside this nice serene restaurant there ain’t any stunts

‘Cameras’ will not pull you away, worry not of any fuckin’ ‘paparazzi’

Even Kamara Borris ‘weighing’ honey bills for every pay

Ain’t nothin’ best than beatin’ the odds with a nod

They said someday they won’t get there

My assurance to you, in my house you got ‘an insurance’

When I see you breathe, ‘I peel off sorrow beneath’

I wave goodbye to agony and I feel I’m alive when I look at you

Do hoping you kinda like nyama choma as I do

Got a lamb I ordered be roasted for a stake

Though not ‘at any stakes’ nor whatsoever 

Feet are soo numb...my fault it is for ‘walking allover you un-neat’

Gonna ‘clean every dirty linen laundry-by-laundry’, day-by-day

Receive me back in your wonderful cottage boo, it’s all I can first request.”

“Baby-girl I love you, you will forever remain my one-and-only lady...

Wifey until infinity 

Ursula my love, lemme lease myself, I’m sincerely sorry 

Please don’t ever forget about us.”
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Maybe sounded much of a spoken word, or probably many will remember a referral reference closely and magnificently similar – afterall they are one-and-the-same. All-in-all, a second chance sometimes deserves two passionate people truly into each other

COMPASSIONATE AFFECTION IS DOUBLED BY TWO IN LOVE

TO ALL EXES WHO STILL LOVE EACH OTHER, MAY LOVE FIND YOU AGAIN

HUWANGA KUNAO WENGI TWAJITAHIDI SANA HUENDA TUSIJE HATIMAYE ZAMA MLE ‘LAITI NADRA’, ILA KINACHOCHANGANYA, KADHAA ADINASI HAWATUELEZI UBAGALA KABLA KUWA DHAMINI KWA DHATI HAWANA. SUDI ANAMPA SASHA KIDINI USTAARABU AMPELEKEE JULIANA, MWENZAKE NAYE WACEERA KAJA TENA MCHANA KUMTANIA JULIANA NA FEDHURI AMWELEKEZEA SUDI KWENYE JUA WAZI. DUA MIGUELLA ALIPOMWOMBA MUUMBA BARAKA TELE AMLETEE, KUMBE ADUI SIAFU WALIKUWA ASTE ASTE WAMWONELEA GERE. TUNA ‘MAGAZETI’ CHUMBANI KWA KUKUSTAABANI, WANAFAHAMU ZAIDI, MWISHOE UTAJASKIA HADHARANI AMANDA AMEMUAGA SHANEEZ...IVANOVIC KWAKE MPENDWA ALEJANDRO...ADELAIDE KWAKE MPENZI SHU JING PIN. 

KWA YALE YOTE ‘MAPENGO’ NI KAMA KIOO RAFIKI YAKO ATAYAONA, NA CHOCHOTE UTAKACHOKIFANYA LEO, KESHO, MTONDO, AMA ULICHOKIFANYA JANA NA JUZI MWENZAKO LABDA SITAJAKUONA. LAKINI MWENZANGU, NATUMAI YAUMU MOSI TUTAJIBU SWADAKTA KIAMA.

translated from Swahili

THERE ARE MANY OF US WHO WE BRAVE OURSELVES SO AS WE DON’T PERISH IN ‘REGRET NEVER’, THOUGH WHAT CONFUSES IS HOW SOME PEOPLE PRIOR DON’T TRULY LET US FATHOM THEY DO NOT HAVE ABUNDANT VALUE FOR US. SUDI OFFERS CULTURE IN RESPECT TO SASHA TO ISSUE HUMBLY TO JULIANA, JULIANA’S ALLY – WACEERA, HERE AGAIN COMES IN THE AFTERNOON TO ‘NEGATIVELY TEASE’ HER WHILE SHE RIDICULES SUDI WITH MUCH PRIDE AND
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Flizaphan ™

a transversal poem

“Surely love has ways of coming back.”
—Cheyenne Foxx
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