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SYNOPSIS

“Go tell that fox that I...”

Luke 13:32

IN HONOR OF ALL THE FAITHFUL IN CHRIST

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

let it be for each one of us – everyone, if this transversal poem won’t be for everybody

The noble Father stood behind The global Altar

He greeted with such a well final upstart “my name was Arthur

Abiding-raising Good News, there wasn’t much loss-tells for The Cross

Everyone seated front to back we are always everybody in all ways

From Garden of Eden

With Christ Jesus adjacent us let no any pretend

‘Cause even clauses got that ‘cceptance from Heaven beneath

His kindness, above all sins...across each town through cities...

Less-two is surely a dove clue on a loss of love once again till infinite

Whether one believes The Universe or either four do doubt The Milky-Way

In His words, there’s light, on His deeds, there’re heals in a night

And dawns at each week, the equality in Him forever speaks adore

Since His true affectionate love offers more than anything else on this Earth”

“Thus Youur woords briiing daat,” the choir soothingly sang, “eveerlastin imm’pact

Youur woords briing us - joy to-each-n-everyone-of-us

Cause-everyding-else-will-fade-away

But all daat shall remain - is Youur wooord”

“Let us liive-“

“Let us liiiive-”

“By Your woords-“

“By Your woooords-”

“Moore than us-”

“Moore dan uuus-”

“More than eehver, let’s bee-.”

“Let’s beeee uus for all of uuus. Owh-ooooh, ooh-oooooowh”

“For every summer spring leaves shall fall through winter

When all is over in our lives what shall then be left for Heaven?”

“Youur woords briiing daat, eveerlastin imm’pact

Youur woords briing us - joy to-each-n-everyone-of-us

Cause-everyding-else-will-fade-away

But all daat shall remain - is Youur wooord...”

We all joined-in with harmonizing echoing claps

“Youur woords briiing daat... 

eveerlastin imm’pact...

Youur woords briing us...

- joy to-each-n-everyone-of-us...

- cause-everyding-else-will-fade-away...

But all daat shall remain - is Youur wooord...

Youur woords briiing daat...

eveerlastin imm’pact...

Youur woords briing us...

- joy to-each-n-everyone-of-us

- cause-everyding-else-will-fade-away...

But all daat shall remain - is Youur wooord...”

Youur woords briiing daat...

eveerlastin imm’pact...

Youur woords briing us...

- joy to-each-n-everyone-of-us

- cause-everyding-else-will-fade-away...

But all daat shall remain - is Youur wooord”

The noble Father finally flapped-in the mass for everyone of us

“Welcome to His world

I pray you will all be ready for what comes next.”
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Forever, let everybody always speak Christ Jesus’ words more than our own.

on The Cross He loved in pain,

from Above...

He loves solely for the noble humane gain

WHO ONCE WAS UNPROFITABLE TO YOU, BUT NOW IS PROFITABLE TO YOU AND ME -Philemon 1:11

THE TRANSVERSAL POEM MIGHT BE FICTIONAL. ALL-IN-ALL, IT CONVEYS THE REALITY OF ANY ON-GOING MASS THAT GOES ON EVERYWHERE AROUND THIS VAST GLOBE
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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.
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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 it, was I hon’ned?

Wait, for far too long?

What started on the 4th of Feb my first day in Honn

‘Cold voices’ pointed at my palms yapping “we want you”

And everyone’s smiling round thinking I’m going craizy

Damn, why call me craizy?

Trying hard more not to crash but they prod soo loud

Their hurting ‘pores’ cling my face trying to mock me with cloud

Yet I know all what ‘they’ want is just to hear me exclaiming

“Yei, YEEI-YEI!” noope

But nothing is worse than the hurt that enchants my embrace

And then I ‘swerve round’ until I see ‘them’ pace

And everyone around me thinks I’m going craizy

Damn it, daaaaamn it

When you know it’s winter you would wed in June’s

Slumber snap sleeping off slammers up on summer

Near north no things tumbles spring closer to autumn

‘Mermaids’ dive and submarine leave no traces of ‘meds’

You can ‘tour’ space up there ‘through’ the ocean too

Circumnavigation navigates there could be a vacation

Yet everyone around me just keeps saying I am only insane

Just to ask you with solidarity. Have they too? Will you also?

I wish I wouldn’t just say anymore, I’m in ‘emo’ with it

They keep staring at me, but they don’t know the truth

My heart’s hiccupped by the ‘ghost’ that I keep on escapin’

You feed me water and I keep trenchin’, I keep keep trenchin’ in pain 

I keep paining, crashing, trekking, ‘hiding’ and ‘weepin’ in pain 

I keep aching, keep keep aching in pain...you cut me open

Unexpected Misses upon Kisses (US English)

“Sweetheart, I really love you alot dear”

“My heart, with reality I love you lots dearest”

She affectionately pecked his neck 

He romantically nibbled her nipples

“There’re moments I wish would last forever” Monday confessed

“This’s one moment I wish could last forever” Saturday expressed

She was a gorgeous and the kind much friendly woman 

He was not for Georgia on her be kinda allied more by another man

All-week-all-day, he felt happified

Everyday-monthly, she got satisfied 

They had built each other up, had held one another up

Plus they had risen upper up together, yap, united together 

Things could ‘clench’ divines, all he did not wish was ‘post’ divides

From Sunday to Saturday Monday ‘waved’ his grey life

From Monday to Sunday Saturday ‘craved’ her red dove

And nothing could separate them apart, yeah, it was an ornament love

‘Fifth wish’ now being her be his only wifey

She’s givin’ him sexy kisses, he’s lovin’ her tender kisses

He is caressing, reminiscing, wishing
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