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Dedicated 

This book is dedicated to all African authors , who gave their entire life for Africans peoples .

Those African author from the beginning of colonialism to it's ending , wrote about humans dignity and freedom . 

Some of them spent all their life in prison , others lost their life because of they wrote about humans dignity and humans freedom .

Finally i want to say long life for freedom of write and freedom of free thought .

About the author 

This poetry collection book is my thought and feeling about humans long Questions who are still need answers .

This poetry collection book is my published second book . I was spend my long life working as history teacher on University and high schools . 

On this recent years i am fully spent my time deeply write about spiritual and philosophical poetry ideas .

From my last life experience and deep books reading time , i understand deep knowledge about humans spiritual thoughts and philosophical Questions .

So i trays both my poetry collection books written those humans thoughts and Questions .
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Letters from Angles is a collection of reflection , writings that blend imagination , inner dialogue and spiritual symbolism . It is not written as a claim of divine message , but rather as a literary journey through the humans search for meaning , comfort and guidance in moments of silence and uncertain .

Rather than of giving fixed answers , this book invites the reader into reflection .

Across these pages, Angles are not presented as distant figures , but as metaphors for clarity , consciousness and compassion - Qualities already present with in human experience , but often forgotten in daily noise .

This book is rise many long aged humans Questions who are still needs answers . I am as poet bring those long aged Questions in the form of poems who holds humans thoughts .

Finally i wished you good time during reading those long aged humans Questions in the forms of poetry .

Promise 

The real word that was given ,

A word that was from heart .

Long lasting word that is given ,

A word that's strong more than Iron 

Keeps human to go forward .
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No one can't broken 

It's strong more than Iron ,

The sign of faith, to give some one .
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Promise the sign of love, to some one

Who can broken, who can bend it

Long lasting word, that  was given .
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Promise build house , house of Man

Promise keep some one, to go  forward

Promise the sign of faith , promise the sign of love .

Rainbow

The long lasting color , remains on the sky

The color of three , seen after huge rain .

Few peoples know , What its mean 

This is a promise that was given .

More people know its just color 

The color of three , that we seen .

Still few peoples know its promise,

The promise that was given 

Given by God after huge rain .

More people's know its color 

The color of three , that we seen .

Rainbow the sign of promise ,

Promise that was given after huge rain

Battle 

From the begging of time ,

Men went through battles .

The first battle go back to Aden 

The  home of man, at the beginning .

Battle was went through two brothers 

No one won the battle , between two brothers .

From the beginning of this time 

Man fought large battles, 

The battles  without any reasons 

Who won the battle , who lost it.

From the beginning of time ,

We saw No one won the battle .

Brother won, Brother lost 

Brother die , Brother lives .

Who won the battle , who lost it

Who gain pride , who lost it

From the begging of time 

We saw no one won any battles .

The Old Lady 

The old lady on the old house,  One day 

Dreamed the Golden days , She Was lived.

She dreamed  her eyes changed into Blue clear Sky,

She saw her smile is like new flower attracted Bees ,

Her skin is changed into smother, like a new born baby.

The old lady still dreamed , long hair at her back 

Long hair smooth like flower , black like dark .

She saw handsome man circle her, circle like bees 

The old lady still dreamed , Those beautiful days 

Beautiful days full of love and joys .
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The Poor Man

One day in the morning , I saw Poor man on the rod

Walk alone on life road , No one saw him among the mass .

Poor man with good heart , need man on the road 

The life road was so large , large with mass 

He need man along the road , Still there no man among the mass .

Man who walk long road , with poor Man 

Large mass on the road , No one saw poor man. 

Poor man with good heart , Walk alone on the road 

I saw good poor  man , on life  road 

Who walk alone , alone among the mass .

The Lord Of War

The lord among the mass , who lived far 

Far without seen , Lord still .

Bring war, for the mass ,

Lived far , without seen ,

Make hug house , among the mass ,

Hug house , still far .

The Lord of death , still there 

Bring war , They had not lived .

The mass lived still the war ,

The Lord of death , still there .

Still there , Still far, among the mass 

The Lord of death , The Lord of war 

Who lived hug house , still far ,

Still far , still there .

The Lord of war, The Lord of death, 

Still there .

The Mental Slavery 

In the life journey , Man go free 

Walk free , In the life journey .

Free walk , With mental slavery 

Body free , Mental slavery .

Who can say, I am free ,

Still mental slavery , Walk free .

I am white , So free , 

Still mental slavery ,

Walk free , Mental slavery ,

I am white , I am free , Mental slavery .

I am rich , I am free , Mental slavery 

Who can say , I am free ,

With mental slavery .
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Wind

Circle the the surface of Earth ,

Earth the home of all nature ,

Talk with Ocean , With loud sound,

The sound with huge temper .

Ancient man used it to move ,

Move their large ships ,

Wind the ancient engine , 

Engine of large ships , Wind the ancient engine .

Talk with trees , trees within the jungle 

Wind the ancient engine , The ancient driver 

Who can followed , the footsteps of wind .

Still there is no footsteps , who can followed ,

The direction of wind , still there no point ,

Wind the ancient engine , the ancient driver .

Ocean 

Deep without seen , Wide still 

The surface of ships , still ancient ,

Still ancient , Still new seen .

The symbol of greatness , still wide ,

Ocean the ancient home of ships ,

Still new , Still wide .

Deep without seen , Wide still ,

Ocean the sign of greatness , still wide 

Still ancient , Still new

Still wide , Still deep .

The homes of animals ,

Still deep to known ,

Ocean the sign of greatness , still wide ,

Still ancient, still  new , still deep , still unknown .

THE MONKS 

The human sprit , lived unseen 

Lived unseen , Still there ,

Still there , with holy sprit ,

Holy sprit, With good heart .

Good heart , With Monks 

Prayer of peace , Lived unseen 

Lived unseen , Prayer of all ,

Prayer of love for all human .

Monks holy sprit , With good heart ,

Lived unseen , But still there 

Came from the world , World with unstable ,

Lived unseen , with hidden place ,

The place full of peace , without any words .

Prayer of love , Peace , for all humans , 

Monks holy sprit , With good heart ,

Lived unseen ,But still there .

Monks with holy sprit , with good heart 

Came from the world , Still unstable ,

Lived peace , With hidden place .

Prayer of love , Peace , For all humans ,

Wants no prize , No credit from humans .

Monks with holy sprit , With good heart ,

Lived hidden place , Still unseen ,

Still there , But still unseen .
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Home of God

From the beginning of times , human begins ,

Asking the Questions , The Question still within the mass .

The Question is still ,were is the home of God ?

Human races , Still asking the Questions ,

Wanted to see it , above the skys .

Mass of human race , Still believe it's above , above the skys,

Few awakens , Known home of God were it's ,

It's here inside of human , human the son of God.

Still mass of human races , search it above the skys,

Few awakens , Known were it's , home of God,

It's here inside the heart of man ,

Man with good heart , good sprit .

Mass human race still believe its above , above the skys,

Human race from the beginning of time , Wanted the home of God,

Still search it, Still believe , it's above the skys.

Still few awakens , awakens by good sprit ,

Knowns were it's , It's her inside ,

Inside , human , human with good heart ,

Good heart , with good sprit .

Still the Mass asking the Question ,

Still few awakens , Known were it's ,

Who has good heart , with good sprit .

Moses 

On those ancient days , A little boy was found on the river ,

The river was ancient , flow down from Blue Nile 

Blue Nile is also ancient , that is the origin of civilization .

On those ancient days , the little boy was on the river 

The river was so wide , wide beyond imagine .

Still the little boy was alone , alone on that wide river ,

The boy was alone within little basket , The basket was ,

flow down on the river , On the edge of river young princess 

stood , washed , looked across river ,

She saw that little basket , still the baby was alone , 

Alone on the river ,  the baby was still there .

The princesses took that basket , she saw the little baby, 

The baby alone still within the basket , the basket was so little .

The  little  boy  grow as Prince , The Prince  as  the son of king ,

He  came  from slaves  , Lived as  Prince .

On the ancient Egyptian day , The Prince saw one man killed the other ,

The Prince know the dead man was slave , that was he belongs .

Mosses get tempered , hits the man that killed the slave ,

Mosses then left the place , that he was born ,

On the way of dessert , he heard the sound ,

The sound unusual , Called Mosses near 

to the place , Moses feels confused to decided .

The sound again called mosses , to near there ,

Mosses asked who he is , The sound replied ,

I am the father of your ancestors , Who are my

Peoples .

Mosses again asked , What do You want ,

The sound again replied , Go back your peoples ,

Who were lived as slaves , Go back and free them .

Took them to the promised land , that i gave for your ancestors .

Mosses asked again who I am, To do such things ,

The sound replied again , I am Almighty God , The crater 

Of all, I am with You , You can do that , with the help of Almighty God,

Mosses go back , To do that great Mission for his slaved Peoples .

Letter From Angles 

On the ancient day , Old Monk sat down on the floor,

Sat  down lonely , Within the huge jungle of trees .

When unusual sound came down up on him ,

The sound called the monk , approached to him .

The Monk was so confused , What to do next ,

The sound called him again , He has a letter for humans .

The Monk became calm , Asked a Question who You are ? 

Were you from , The sound replied with huge voice ,

I am From Heaven , The place of holy Sprites .

I am the represented the holy Angles , To address this letter ,

I am came to you , Because you are holy Monk among others .

The Monk asked again , What's the letter , That you want addressed ,

The letter is from Angles , Who are the keeper of human .

Tha Angle continued to explained , What the letter hold ,

Tells all humans , The dooms day is coming ,

Who want to heard this
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