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SYNOPSIS

On The Cross He saw it with pain...He still feels it in-within

IN HONOR OF AN UNDERRATED UNIQUE PERSON

IN RESONANCE OF MR., MS., OR MRS ANYONE

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

In all those times no one stood by me

Many clinging close limes that I should not be

On all the ease they snatched throughout my life

Many more desiring me never to ever thrive

For each tore dream which didn’t come through

Across all despise scattered everywhere like flu

I will be forever thankful Christ Jesus...

You’re the only one who walked in the mist

Holding me entirely during my trolls...

You’re the only one who saw through my fall...through it all...

My joy You was when I was sad

My paint You was well when I was ‘deployed mud’

You were my eyes when lies I couldn’t tell being pounding-smears

You charmed the distress engulfing around as a swarm of bees

Lifted me up when I couldn’t be...

You braved me courage since You believed...

Am every natures I am... because of Your truest love-range
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After God rained unjust contempt unfairly unto me

Blessing lads of near my age plus younger and leaving me behind

Then I becoming an-all-time-day source of embarrassment

Worse favouring lots enemies who had wrecked my life severely

All in the name resilience and that hurtful perseverance

On thus a-change-of-heart ‘em to realize their devours

I don’t know how I can thank His ‘reprimands’ on praise

Making me be raised in a family of pretenders and imposters

Traitors priding most like ‘queens and kings’ without love

There going about on boasts they’ve made it in life with Him

Later lashes at me disvalues that I’m only not goal-oriented

Yet ‘two’ do always go to ‘invest’ cash by inappropriate means

By-then their ridicule is I am lazy each 4AM

They ain’t nor can’t relate I’m sleepless on-search on no successes

Passing I hear ‘em tarnishing my image at their lavish full of portraits

The gossip becomes downgrades when I’m sinking way-down the drain

But my universe Christ Jesus is lists full of Your loyal-noble deeds...’cause...

You’re my first voice when I can’t speak

You are my only friend when I am in needs

You’re my rest when I’m weak every ending week

You see the best in me that cries unseen

Embracing adore where nobody does...I stand for affection on Your wish

‘Cause I am all the hopes I am...since I first loved You
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Countless lights in the dark - shining wings less than all the stars

You’ve been my inspiration, through You I’m gonna make it through

Your tender flaps clasping me, You’ve been wakes for me all-ways

Again-twice You touch my palm I touch the warm sky

I lost my faith in God You gave me back a believe in You

You assure “my star you’re still in reach

‘No numb is too profound for lease to crumble’

All I have to ease is gaining you too much fond on more surround

Many ‘rivers’ soo wide for you there swimming all across

You won’t be at any loss even when nearer those humans having pride

They lie-endorse have hope as they ‘tie-rope’ your name with disvalues

Often making you be viewed as nothing, but to me dears, you’re something

Another morning will rise even if you ‘eat other plates of rice’

Waterfall-down your fears and bring all your tears to me

I’ll be your shield in that ‘hurricane’

I will be your yield ‘on that lonely pane’

Will be your ‘invoice’ when you call-on I

I am your ally

And when all nopes and hopes are a ‘cosign’ at nears

I will not mind to bind with a sign - I’m here

You’ll be my crown I wear the gown - ‘cause you are my own friend

And then if any cloud gets rough around... incase God ‘over-tests’ your case

That won’t make an interference whom I am 

Reach me more my dear friend... I’ll be your all-time ally”

For sure there are differences on Ruling and Humility in Your enrich

I have Your adore...truly got Your embrace...I’m grateful every hour

...Our union is faithful this much...

When I search symphony I get blisses - more unified harmony...

I’m contented for You have attested nobly Your ample-humble love

...Even underneath the soil in my death...

I know it will be well walking together with each other until to no-infinity
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Sometimes, some humane good humans somewhere (especially men) can choose ‘dying alone all by themselves’ loving much more the kind, trustworthy, humble, affectionate, understanding Jesus Christ... than forever ‘believing’ in God Almighty.

(Can you be for them?)

to the proud arrogant boastful people who diminish others all due to money and tycoon status, the same God who gave you that ‘bless’ is the same one who gonna betray you when you die while desiring on staying longer to enjoy life. when you dribble away from cidesuidal humans and ‘they do it unto ‘emselves’ on much agony because of you also, same will bounce back to your generation. 

JESUS CHRIST DOESN’T MAKE ‘FOOT-BALL BETS’

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 MBELE YAKE YESU CHRISTO MWENYE HEKIMA TELE.

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 ARROGANCE IN OPEN DAYLIGHT. MIGUELLA PRAYS TO GOD TO BLESS HIM MORE ABUNDANTLY, BUT TO HIS SURPRISE HIS SOO MANY ENEMIES HAVE ALWAYS BEEN FEELING SOO JEALOUS OVER HIM. WE GOT ‘GAZETTES’ IN OUR ROOMS TO BE FRANKLY CLEAR, THEY DO KNOW ALOT, IN THE END YOU’LL HEAR THAT AMANDA HAS OPENLY SAID BYE-BYE GOOD-BYE TO SHANEEZ...IVANOVIK TOO TO HIS LONG-TIME ALLY ALEJANDRO...ADELAIDE TO HER LOVEY SHU JING PIN. FOR ALL THOSE LOSE ENCOUNTERS IT’S A REFLECTION IN THE MIRROR YOUR FRIEND WILL SEE, AND EVERY ACTION YOU WILL DO TODAY, TOMORROW, TOMORROW-AFTER, OR WHAT THING YOU DID YESTERDAY AND THE DAY BEFORE I’LL PROBABLY NOT SEE. BUT MY DEAR FRIEND, HOPING WE ALL GONNA ONE DAY BE WELL ANSWERABLE DURING JUDGMENT DAY INFRONT OF THE UNDERSTANDING HUMBLE CHRIST JESUS.

IN MEMORY OF ANY DEAREST LOVED ONE DEARLY MISSED
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SNIPPETS OF OTHER TRANSVERSAL POEMS YOU MAY FIND A LEISURE TO READ

Portrait’s Piercing Pupils (US English)

Closed door bang ‘rough’ like a price tag on a tray

Once-or-twice was enough to keep me all d-dayed

24 hours pass before I knew
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