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PREFACE

This book gathers the poems I wrote between the ages of sixteen and twenty-four,a quiet archive of my younger heart. 

Its language is simple, its style unadorned, made to be understood by any reader, and felt by any lover who has ever traced the shape of longing in the dark.

Essentially, it is a book of love poems and love philosophy—less erotic, more ecstatic. It explores the depths of transcendental love, adorned with themes of pure intention, selflessness, empathy, and timeless devotion.

I hold a great deal of hope my readers will find the content not only satisfying and entertaining but also educative, powerful and memorable.
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​YOU ARE THE ONE
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Even if my memory is flop, my heart for you will never stop.

Like a fortress guarding a princess, I’m the pirate who’ll steal you from your kingdom.

Or if I am the prince, you are surely the witch that steals me from myself.

I am your Columbus and you are my Pocahontas.

You are the love without hate,

You are the life without death.

You are the sugar without diabetes,

You are the honey that never gets too tasty.

You are the food in famine or rain to the desert.

So do not say you are not the first and that you won’t remain the last.

Have my trust; you are my future and past.

Our relationship is not a movie; we do not need a cast.

It doesn’t matter how many think we are nuts, love is an experience with no format.

So they should not play they got it right.

Time cannot put us apart no matter how distant we are.

We are body and soul, God separates us so He may later reunite us.

Forever know every man has a weak spot,

You are my most sensitive spot.

P.S. Columbus just rhymed better than John Smith.
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​I AM YOUR PIANIST
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A typing keyboard is like a piano, with the right mood, I can play you any tune.

I can play you long tunes and short tunes, I can play you tunes ears have not heard and no eyes have ever read.

Too fine, witnessing great virtuoso in my art, you will see me as your Mozart.

I can play for you great composition like a song that a songwriter got so lucky composing.

He got it so right that never did he do that well again in his entire career.

Yet for me I get so lucky so many times, because baby you are the masterpiece I am playing.
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I AM IN LOVE


[image: ]


You and I both know the most charming need is playing with our hearts.

The play that has no written script so no end is known.

But with hope it feels like a legendary story there is to be told.

It goes as,we love talking and hearing about each other.

Ignoring the bad no matter how huge they are.

Remembering the good no matter how tiny they were.

As on my end, every minute of my free mind, you walk into it and I imagine the unimaginable.

If it were turned into ink, it would make a selling novel. 

Or in script; a blockbuster.

Clearly, you are the heroine of my fantasies.

And the standard of beauty in my mind.

Suppose you weren’t beautiful; beauty would matter less to me.

I miss you big time when I can’t talk to you. And when I can’t hear you.

But mostly when am not seeing you.

And I won’t allow anybody to define this the way they want.

By calling it infatuation, puppy love or crush.

I am the one in charge of this feeling. I am the one in charge of the experience.

And I am sure it is love. 

Yes, I AM IN LOVE.
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​​TU ERESLA MUJER
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Señora, had it not occurred to you that you shall be my esposa?

For you, I shall build my own Toyota, just to give you the new and only Verossa.

Señorita, you are not with me today, but you will be in the future.

In my world, you are a superstar— I guess that tells you how much you truly matter.

Princesa, I am planning to be president so I can put your face on our pesa.

Cha msingi, fanya kila unachoweza ili kwa mwingine nisijeteleza.

Mi futuro, nifanye pulizo lako.

So you may fill me with so much air, and I will rise higher than the heights I think I can go.

We are uniquely perfect for each other— from looks to personalities, from hobbies to simple interests.

Thank you for loving me so truly, for making this long short worth taking. It makes me feel loved in a pure way.

Mi amigo, though I may have feared this could be overstepping, I have a feeling you’ve always been waiting for this.

Hermoso, you are fine yourself, but I am also handsome— stop pretending you don’t acknowledge it, just out of fear that you may desire my proposal.

Querido, Te amo.

You see, in nature, the more energy is used to form a bond, the weaker the compound becomes.

A good relationship requires little energy, something that happens smoothly, naturally.

Something similar to what you and I are going through now in the shadows of such strong friendship.

I hope you are not in love with any other man, for that would be the truest setback.

I could elope with you right now if you would only assure me of what you feel about me -except I would need your father’s approval.

I am a simple artista, but with you, I could be another version of Da Vinci, the Leonardo.

Honey, Tenecessito.

And that is all because you are the woman, as in Spanish— tú eres la mujer.
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OUR UNFAIR DOUBT
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Honestly, if you let yourself hear yourself, would you not know that love is beautiful? I understand our fear for pain, but most of all, I understand our fear of being disappointed.

The problem with most of us is that we don’t really care for ourselves; we only care about what others will see of us. So often, we end up doubting love and all that comes with it. And even when we have it, we assume it will not last. And so, we hesitate to show how sweet we can be, we hesitate to show how much of romantic geniuses we all are.

Some of us, it is because we just want more. We assume the people that we find are not enough. But what we miss out on in that endless quest is the realization that what makes love great isn’t the looks of the couple, but the deep and honest expression of their feelings. What makes a relationship perfect isn’t the mansions and the cars, it is the way you care for each other until everyone else in the world becomes envious.

Moods are for teenagers; love was given to us to overcome all our inner defects. It is with love that a selfish person becomes selfless and a nobody becomes somebody.

And so, great love has become so rare, not just because people are generally bad, but because people can no longer dare. We have become cowards even to what could give us so much happiness and meaning.

Nowadays, we fear love based on betrayal. I would fear to love so much, knowing one day I will depart from my beloved one—either because she dies first or I do. And as a result of that, I fall into a deep depression, unaware of how to overcome the emptiness. Now that is a better fear.

If you want to be loved the way you want, whom have you loved the way they want? We want people to be perfect; how perfect are we? When we are truly in love, we don’t see flaws. And those that we do see, we cover them up.

My message is: why can’t we all try to love more than we want to be loved? Why is it that we are scared to let other people be happy by our enormous care? Why are you so scared to make yourself dream like a child?

Well, all these unanswered questions narrow down to one simple fact: OUR UNFAIR DOUBT!
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FOR A WONDERFUL GIRL
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You are the medallion of what is inside my chest. Maybe this sounds artistic, but they are words meant for no music. They are meant for a wonderful girl such as heart-lyrics.

Please treat me with harmony more than you are romantic. Understand my heart as you understand my logic. Help me become who I am supposed to be, for love and for destiny—do so with your love magic.

For the future, I have never been myopic. I will live with you as your hero, I ask, live with me as my sidekick. You are the top of statistics, the heroine of my fantasies, and the lady of majestic.

For all my life is, you are my biotic. And I want to make you the luckiest; you are first class, less problematic, the fantastic. Maybe this sounds hilarious, but you have the power to make me as desperate as anxious.

When I miss you, even for a few days, seeing you again makes me nervous. Your ways are as fabulous as you are similarly gorgeous. The feeling of your hugs and kisses is quite tremendous.

Like melting metal into liquid, to my heart, you have achieved that, my precious. Your presence in my life is like a sacrament. I am pure at intentions—don’t give my heart sacrilegious.

I am nice as I am religious. I hope you make me more gracious. You are far from boring. In your company, you are the most gregarious.

When people try to understand our love, they are meant to find it wondrous. Not that we are marvelous, no, but because we are a reference of true love, the layout.

Dead or alive, happy or sad, you are my love.
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​​DEEP LOVE
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In love’s profound and endless abyss,

We fall, entwined, with hearts unchained.

Above, they gaze and wonder why

We dare to drift where light is strained.

They speak of dangers deep and wide,

As if their shallows keep them whole,

Blind to the realms beneath their sight—

Where the heart sinks, and finds its soul.

Each hand we hold, a universe,

A weightless lift beyond the skies;

What they dismiss as reckless trust,

We know is where true beauty lies.

For deep love cannot be defined,

It is not bound by words or grace.

It is a silence, lived, not spoken—

A vast, uncharted, sacred space.

They dream of oceans, endless blue,

But deeper still, a sea unknown,

Where love, like stars, forever swims,

In vastness, endless, all its own.

To dive, with you, into that dark,

Not seeking light, but to be whole,

In that depth, no wish to rise—

For there we find the very soul.

And once we’ve found this sacred depth,

No tethered shore could call us back,

For in love’s depths, forevermore,

We are not lost—only intact.
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​​YOU ARE MISSED
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That day when you called me to say it is over and gave me no chance to express my side of the story, I want you to know, at that moment, I knew you had already replaced me with another. You didn’t give it a thought how tragic it would be for me to spend my days and nights with nothing from you but memories.

I wanted to meet her to see that better person, but I couldn’t because you wouldn’t let me. So many tears you caused my eyes. I may not have treated you best, but I treated you the best way I could. And all I saw was that you didn’t appreciate my love for you.

––––––––
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I have spent nights awake staring at your pictures, reading your messages, and my heart squeezing with intense pain.

Is it because I am helpless to you? Or is it because you are so good looking and I am not worthy of you? If I didn’t intrude in your life, was it justice for you to intrude in my heart?

I very much wished to avenge what you have cost in my life, but I was afraid of hurting you, as seeing you in pain would hurt me too. Sympathy would then fill my heart, and I would fail not to miss you. And given that I might fail to succeed in revenging, that would hurt me even more. Because I wouldn’t have just lost you, but proved it.

I didn’t force you to be mine; I only let you know that I was yours. What was my crime in doing so? Because all I wanted was to let you know how and what I felt, and not for you to use me whenever you could.

I have so much hated you because I am never done loving you. Wherever life takes you, keep in mind, it is where you take my heart too.

I have always loved you, and that is my biggest calamity.
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SECRET ADMIRER
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How do you expect me to do it?

How do you expect me to just tell you how I feel without making it sound like a joke?

Please tell me you know this isn’t friendship to me.

Tell me you know that, when I whisper ‘you are beautiful,’ I mean it entirely.

Tell me you know that I am fond of your irresistible charms, that every time we just pretend we are lovers, every pace of my heart wishes it was real.

I know somebody has already claimed to own you, but let’s face it; I am the one you would love to read his texts last.

You can’t blame me for not coming into your life first.

And because you are a faithful girl, I at least enrich our unknown love with friendship.

Though slowly as slow, it makes both our hearts corrupt—the corruption to desire each other’s arms, the corruption that keeps making us attached.

It is not what I want, it is not what you deserve, and I do not want to confuse your heart.

Sweetheart, I swear I believe you are my future, you are my present, and never to be the past.

We walked along this journey of admiring each other intimately—allow me to finish what we did start.

You are the shining star that, whether my days are scarce with light, you will fill them with brightness like it never got dark.

My secret admirer, you have not let me fully in your heart; please, at least let me be your knight tonight.

So I may shelter you with my armor, so I may tell you how I fell in love.

I know you aren’t going to be so surprised because you feel it exactly in your heart.

You can be with your man if that is what you want, but I will make out your face in the twilight.

You will smile, maybe cry a little, but at the end, do not push me away from your side.

Because I still believe you are my future, present, and never to be the past.
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​​HAVE ME A CHANCE
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I don’t mind if you think I’m a silent killer,

But if that’s your choice, then think of me as your only musketeer.

Welcome me into your heart; I shall bring no tears,

Only those of joy, because your happiness is what I hold dear.

I was a doctor before I even went to medical school;

I’m destined to heal you, my love is a blessed cure.

I am a fire that’s cool;

I’ll warm you when you’re cold, and cool you when you burn—

And when you need balance, I’ll be there for sure.

So don’t mistake me for a fool,

In matters of love, I’m both a thinker and a doer.

If you are Snow White, then I’m the Prince Charming,

The huntsman, and all seven dwarfs,

Ready to be everything for you, with no competition.

If our lives were like Twilight, I’d be the hybrid,

A mix of the vampire and the werewolf,

All of that, just to be the one you choose,

To claim your affection, no one else in view.

I’m on a mission called ‘family gathering’;

Of course, I’ll be the father, with you as the mother,

And once we’re together, I’ll teach our children,

Though I might be better, it’s you who should always matter.

Sometimes I wonder how beautiful our children will be,

See, I can see that far, so don’t mistake me for
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