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 city of shame

do you know the way to the gates

where the houses align

where the streets are alike

where the beauty allures

where the women hold sway

have you seen the city

whose hoods thye youths

look soon to occupy

whose hooks attract men

great and small

whose root is traced to 

the very poor

have you seen the land

whose high places lay lazy

whose rocks are sturdy

whose sun is gold

sure i have been to the land

whose reputation is void of ordinance

whose assembly brews opprobium

whose acts are atrocious

who woo men of attrition

oh city of shame!

who books have been altered in its favour

whose rules do we then observe?

   pure intuition

what state has man fallen into 

no knowledge of mystics

not attuned with the god who runs earths affairs

fearing the very nature of divinities

afraid of their mysterious existence

not caring to probe their nature

decoding no mystries

oh man how long

do you not aspire

do  you not dESIre truse knowledge

caring too m uch for the less important things

worrying yourself to the death

seekiung refuge where there is none

behold the oracle

the true ways of the divinities and of god

i long to know the true creator and all his deputies

to throw the precious stone of ancient wisdom

to smile at the mystries they unveil

to rub my brow in utter stisfaction

when i slowly communicate with beings in regions high above

those loved stones refered to in the holy scriptures

i like to sit and watch the old baba throw his stones

the channels that open doors to unimaginable possibilities

to see him mingle natures beauty to my aDVANTAGE

i love to hear him talk about my bright feauture

i like baba to narrate to me how the divinities favour me

oh that man will rediscover his lost past

that he will regain his true nature

a nature so like gods

a nature full of intuition, gods very nature

i await that great rediscovery of magic!

the days are fast approaching when man in all

his desires will be attuned to the heavens again

to the divinities and to god

those fays are now. 

                                   death let me be

oh death that you will let me be

and the depth of your thoughts will let me see

you delve deep to mans earth with fiendish glee

dealing with men as you deem fit

living up to your billing 

killing and killing

                                     ah the pain!

                                     ah how men are so slain

                                     oh death

                                     what do you stand to gain

oh death be still

though wealth comes to nought before you

and healt becomes rot of some sought

i assert  my will to live

i insist on living on with all zeal

i am as tough as steel 

i have been through the drill

am young enough not to know die or kill

                                   my care is becoming a  burden

                                   i fear that i'll be enseared all of a sudden

                                   if only i could capture you in a shell

                                   i'll cast you straight in to hell

oh death see

the days approach when men will be free again

the key to eternal life we'll possess

those days men will awaken to a new world

taking the key in their hands and shutting you in

where you belong

we'll pose and watch as you roll down the endless dungeon

roaring helplessly as you fall

                                   To be afraid of you

                                   Is to deny the power 

                                   With which we are imbued
                                   Your judgment is long overdue

                                   And next your exit will ensue.

                                                 listen to your hearth

keep waiting

wait on their pleasant promises

wait till you tire out

perhaps till your knees prolapse

then when the waiting is getting too long

you will start panting

"i will wait no longer" is all you be chanting

you will force yourself out of silence and endless que 

reitrating your true position and your candid view

their bribes will no longer count

and the allure of their cash spraying band

..... if  only you will stop waiting.....

listen

listen to your hearth beats 

listen to what it says

listen with your hands still

listen for what it takes

oh listen, listen till your hearth fails

just then the stumbling block will break apart

you will be free at last

fulfilment will envelope your horrible past

...... if you will not listen......

start thinking

think how come you have got gory stories

think for furry is raging on

if you do, you will shrink at the rate you 

approach the brink of riun

see wha t mess your life is 

you can't be what you want to be

you will miss out on a lot of good

..... if you refuse thinking.....

hasten

hasten to your kind ideas

hasten for the time is now

hasten for all you  are is sand

with time you will disperse in to that great beyond

hasten, overtake this evil

strive for your freedom and become accomplished

..... but if you will not hasten......

                      the city i so cherish

the city i so cherish 

where my cord were buried

where lanlords loom large

where there is plenty to aquire in a hurry

where there is everybody yet nobody

the city i so cherish

where we fly in rickety buses

where the lanscape is always engaged in a tussle

where we must live with the confusion and the restless busstle

here there is everything , yet some have nothing

the city i so cherish

here men and women no no limit or boundries

here self seeking mortals materialise

care is confined to rot

agression do no harm

here, fear is thrown to the wind and it never returns

the city i so cherish

where the streets are a great spectacle

predators searching for their prey

stear clear of strange fellows and be assured

you will not end your day in disaray

in this city i was pick-pocketed

and i never dear speak up

that i should not perish

here, you learn to live with the misery

the city i so cherish

here cranks and lairs of all sought are welcome

thiefs  and cunmen thrive

here only the brave survive!

                   your money in your mind

money resides in  your mind

it is always there for you to find

you either rise above adversity or sit back and whine

a mind given to anxiety will always get stuck

so put your worries asside, put your mind to work

money is everywhere like gold fish it has nowhere to hide

fetch it possess it show it off with pride

having it in abundane requires only and idea

just look within you and you will find it in there

never cry for lack of money just seek it it pays

money is easy to make but you must understand it ways

sow all the seeds you deem fit and never retreat at it

your harvest  will be plenty

your new found joy splendid!

never stay down languishing in sorrow

never leave undone what you can do  now for tommorow

you must make good money for all the reasons you should

you are one of a kind and need not borrow

come drink from the brook of prosperity

why live with so much anguish and embarasment

face it and stop being money shy

wake up from your slumber, take your stand

break off the shackles of poverty

expirience the peace that come with plenty.

                       who i really am

i have always wondered who i really am

my nightmares my fears my calm

i have seen many days from birth till date

my expireinces my life my fate

weave all these togehther

that is who i say i am

i have worshiped in churches like any other does

i have consulted the oracles too of course

i have proyed to the god and the gods

yet no answer to my innermost cravings

no respite from my heavy cross

i have never doubted the existence of God

i have probed deeply into his universe

i have seen in it unity and accord

i have also traveled to his desert and his sea

i am amazed how great they are, hoe diverse

as i embark on this journey to inner self

one theme stands out clear 

the whole creation is one big shelf

every unit working together for a

purpose i suppose is just and fair

now i know why i was born

i have come to touch lives for good

to provide for the needy such things as water and food

to make friends and reconcile foes

to mend broken hearths and confort troubled souls

to put and end to misery and pain

i have come to bring peace again  to a world so badly torn.

                            child of adversity

o child of adversity

never sob

i know your everyday is very tough

but look up to the sky and smile

because a new day waits you

you have hope

golden child

never cry

when you get slaps instead of snacks

when you are starved and forced to labour hard

never habour animosity for any one

just pray for strenght to cope 

child of difficulty

peace to you

when you rise every morn and you can't bear the cold

embrace the sun and its warmth

as gold is processed till it becomes pure and refine

so are you destine for greatness

begin to imagine the rate of your success in all its scope

when you finally make it through

you must tie the past years in a bundle

and hold them up to the sky while you kneel

give thanks to divine providence and to peace

at last you are free from those horrible expiriences that 

made you grope for your life.

                                  rise egypt

what is left of egypt

who once ruled the world

pyramids of knowledge lying waste

a bathered people scathered over the north plane of africa

what is left of egypt

once at the fore of civilization

debris of temples once magnificient

desolation in places once self sufficient

what is left of egypt

land of mummies and pharaoes

tombs once sacred now desecrated

statues of great kings badly delapidated

still standing for all to see in their rows

what is left of egypt

and all its land

its true people driven afar

strangers now trampling its land

egypt who use to be a pacesetter

what is left of egypt

its great people reimmerging from the desrt place of north africa

and redicovering its magic and its charm

its magnificient temples and well adorned palaces

being rebuilt.

                                    thank you my  friend

nearest friend i am so glad

in turbulent times you were there for me

you truely appreciated the travails that shook me

whaen i was just a lad

whereelse could i have got such

help that has been of much use to me

it was you who trhough due dilligence

and sheer ineptitude mafe me understand

what it was to be a real man and not a baby

you did share all you had with me

you helped me develop myself to high degree

you have contributed largely to my success

you urged  me always never to care less

dearest friend i need you here

to speak wisdom to me loud and clear

with the words of your mouth

liberate my mind off fear

dearest friend please always stay near

your presence is the only place i know

that is being with you everywhere

                                create your world

there is a latent energy within you

with which you can create, discover  and explore it

become intimate with an innate ability

to do and undo things

there is a way to acheive things with such sufficiency

lying within you is a vast store of infinite resources

within your core exists the true source of all things

what is this fear you entertain

you should summount it

it is only a ploy to reap yourself again

never let it get on your way

in any dimension or any sphere

nor should you entertain it in your daily affairs.

go ahead, never doubt these words

tap into this synergy

make the most of your creative energy

create for yourself a new world.

                                   failed country

failed country, beautiful and rich

our backs bend while our hands work hard

our land is still fertile our green field still yeild

yet we cannot eat of our labour

thats too bad

failed coutry, which way

seeing the pain we have been through

our hearths belong elsewhere now

we hear tales of better lands afar

lands we now struggle to go to

faile coutry, what do you say

whereelse could we possibly call home

a place of oppurtunities, peaceful and desireable to stay

where we will never groan or have any reason to roam

failed country its taking too long

we cannot wait even a day longer

we want a taste of the good life too

we seek food to quell our hunger

if need be we'll cross the sea and the desert

to better lands already in our view.

when i die
when i die and cannot interact anymore
take my hands kiss it 
when i die first lay my body on the floor
say a simple prayer for me with candles lit
do this for my sakes
when i die and my eyes are closed
look my still face, smile
when i die never cry just sit by my body
talk to me about the things you like the about us the most
do this for our sakes
when i die and canniot speak anymore
recall the things i told you and see how true they are
judge me, perhaps i had only been a bore
or probably i had been a fake
do this i pray
when i die and my body turns cold
burn my body spread the ash around
yes this my body feeble and old
only fit for the ground
do this when i am gone and can no longer awake.
                                          thinking of you

i think of you as my dear

the picture of you in my remains clear

i think of you as i move everywhere

i wish at all times you were near

i think of you when i am alone

wishing you would embrace me like your own

i think of you as beautiful and fair

i alwys hope you haven't forgotten me and that you still care

i think of you and hear your charming voice

because with you i have no other choice

i think of you and how i love you

i think there is nothing else i can do

i think of you and i smile

because with you my life is full

i think of you then i cry

i dry my tears jnowing you love

that's cool

                                                if i were near you

if i were near you i would hold you close

i would coddle and fondle you

if i wre near you , i would do the most

i would kiss you and hug you

if i were near you, i would cook you 

your favorite dish and feed you

if i were near you i would dress you like you want to

i would love you and care for you

if i were near you, i would be your guide

i would help you discover yourself the more

if i were near you ,i would be your guest and you my host

i would ask to live within the recess of your hearth

i would toast to our love

if i were near you i would dispense my fears

i would wisper lovely word softly into your ears

if i were near you i would protect you

i will shield you from the sunamis that rock our world

