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If you find serenity and happiness they

may be jealous

Be happy anyway

The good you do today, people will often forget
Do good anyway

It's between you and God

It was never between you and them anyway.

3. WHAT A SINFUL ACT
Some actions we expect rewards




Shall continue to be remembered

She had hoped there in

The wilderness of life

Are bed of roses, fountain of love

Akin to her geography, house of cinema
She depicts such characteristics
Untutored, mannerless, devoid of grace
Haven tasted it bitter

Sentiment becomes a vehicle
Heralding lots of propaganda
Intimidating! But...

Loyal and lovely kids unto me!
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Arokan ni bi assunde
Hi owo ko see san, s kas lori
B .3*”*

A ki idago fun clesin ans

On legbon ola, iri wowo leghon ojo
i emni la & pe omo alakars s

8. MO Fl1 OWO L'ERAN
Ejo t lo, oweere lo ku
Fija fun olorun ja fi owe 'eran

Asese won ologho i jiys
Bi oni tin ola ko 11 be m babalawo s o difs crones
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But it was too late

Ojo gave up trying to get her back

He became reconciled to the situation

Ojo mended his ways, and his fortunes
Changed for better ;

Aina changed her mind and wanted to returmn
But Ojo would not have Aina back

Aina became very sorry for herself

Ojo got his dream back!

10. MONEY

Money!
An arch - frightener
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12. MY COMFORT
Mine
Treasure

Vagaries of love

13. MY BEAUTY
Tamilah!

Ebira extract

Behold

Beauty at 45

The forest that I know
Forest does not blab




15. IS THE WORLD SILENT?
Silence!

People and nature iEngeds §
Quit! el s,
Water, air, soil...
Space, hills, forest...
Winter, summer, rain...

Nature and people By
Our purdth v 8o Nose

‘ A it notnoo2y 101 vol A
Culture, belief, religion e y
S rhm.fhm Jailis Vmwum‘.
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Sl | For g!1 ore be purified |
Smelter’s furnace
Contented! Enjoys

17. HOPE L

Prisoner of hope

Hope deferred

Makes the heart sick T
Talk sbout it

.




_ 19. HANDS ON DESK
e ik | Handinhand
sgon fain i D - Lets always be
= LB 60 910 As we wonder through
T The wilderness of our destiny
. | All day and all night
Bradah <1l anols v Happiness rains
o v | Anything, everything
Py o In sight

; PR TTEy L :
X P 3 WY i J

20. LOVE TO ME
. , Love!
.4..,_,..,. 2 -t ”ﬁ wwhﬂr_rmu T

o , X What is love?
§ 8 todas Aou |
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Love makes me a bae
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21. MAMIONUUA
adwis Mamnua!
T The ficlds of the Badwins
. | The construction sites, odd jobs
g ,gi“f? a5/, , Mam (Jnua!
B The shops of Bab Fataa

The two ends of Saafa Mariwa, Zam Zam
‘Mam[Jnua! |

The cradle of human race

Mount Arafat, Short snaps
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22. ILORIN NI

Drums rolled out in multitude
Without rhythm

Baba mi ton lo ton bo

Iya mi ton lo ton bo
Toba wola oluwa

Iwoyi emi Alhaji leeco maje

Jwoyi emi Alhaja leco maje

Iwoyi emi omo tuntun leeo ma gbejo

23. AMUDA
Sounds of tins of babasala Bonvita
Heraldes children’s error in Ramadan
Amuda!

 Amuda! et

Eoni jeya ayesun
Amuda!
Ola nana Aisha

Amuda!
Eoni se agbako laye

24. VICTORY

Look

...behind you at what you

have already accomplished
...up and believe that the sky
will be clear

...down to make sure you're on
the right path

...ahead and claim victory
over every obstacle!
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25. FAKE FRIENDS

It's obvious

Their say seems delightful and kind
Nothing but hypocrisy in them
Fake friends

Once they stop talking to you

“They start talking about you P >-~H‘ Héo
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to be in the absence of what we feel?

or the words you used in cajoling me

are full of myths that are long lost in tradition?
give me the answer, lest I leave this stage

and walk away like the leg that won't stay
Because the eclipse is gradually fading

and I am gradually getting my muse back

If you keep me waiting

I am afraid the moment of tears beckon your eyes

3. PUFF

I won't forget that my

Heart was broken before

You picked up the gowﬂ. piece and
later grinded those pieces into
eoﬂnn.nag& it into sticks.
,<¢=§Bogomaow8,§ :
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but this day, I am telling you that I won't miss
When you deliberately gave me my heart

. Your presence if you decide to leave.
to smoke, I already blow what I call heart away

i R S

Pack your love, affection and care

[ have puffed the heart to love women

Even if my mind and soul wants to...

My love entity has been given me to puff...

4. NOT AGAIN

Get this straight,

I won't cry if you pack all your
Promises, affection, care, love

and time away from my heart

These is what I will do,

I will oa_w. mm_v you arrange them

So that you won't forget anything

that will cause me pains and ache

I have lost so many pieces of _@ heart
‘due to the remains the heartbreak caused
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and go to hell....

5. STRANGERS PATH

Even if Shakespeare met the word in his world,
It's still a stranger vw& crossing bound

Just imagine how I met my mistress

A wandering heart of a lonely stranger

Met a roaming naked soul of an alien

Our paths crossed like a deserted road

And love entangled us in its web

Till we forgot what made us a lonely wanderer

And what made her a naked soul roaming in distress

History was rewritten

And that was how strangers became love
. _
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And we went ahead to write stories
The best story?

of strangers paths of love

6. EMPTINESS

Your eyes are empty of beauty

Looking at them is like gazing at an empty sky
They are abrasively loosing the smooth surface

That used to be solid and not porous in any form

Grant me nothing of exceptionality because
I haven't solved the complex nature of your
Tiny Waist, your sonorous voice
Exceptional attributes will only make

Me adore you forever!

Your walls are cracking like a weak soldier(s

shoulder that can't hold a gun
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And you couldn't protect your heart from

the riffle of shame that was fired at us

That broke in the air and turned into
Our greatest undoing
and now you tell me to look into your eyes

I see disappointment not love.

7. SHUT DOOR

As I open the door I shut against myself

I looked at the sun and its wnm.mﬂnmm

Then i realised that I have been living under my belt
Not under the spell that I perceive as darkness

I proceed to the gate I shut against Joy |

I opened it widely and behold the sight of ~ *

blossomed flowers \

¢

I shook my head in &%ﬁ_ for the step I've
employed |
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Owing to the fact that [ have lived my life based
on what I feel and not what is nght.

A step further I saw the door I opened for lies

A door that force the truth out of my home

I have been leaving in black and white

All the time I was locked away not to see the
ragging storm

I saw another door I locked,

I couldn't find the key

For gladness of heart opens

That very door

In all, I learnt human have gotten so much power
With little knowledge,

Every closed doors are only closed

Pending the time we will see reasons to open them

8. FLY

Way up above the sky,

Getting choked in the clouds of liberty
Right about the same time,

Listening to the angelic voice clamouring

And saying "You have the power to fly

You are an eagle in disguise

You can fly

You can fly"

I spread out my wings to dance and fly

to the Angelic voice, I realized that

to fly in life, you need to empty-

the pain of yesterday, think less about the

Joy of today and be anxious for nothing about the
future




9, THE NINE MONTH ESTATES

I have a very beautiful story to paint,

This is an extraordinary point | have to make about
Cod's saints,

This beautiful story as it is , makes my heart faint,
It kills me because of the way it was arranged,

This story begins with you and 1,
They and them, we and us,

And ends with you and me,
Strictly for rhetorics of choice,

Our journey began from hundreds of eggs and
millions of sperm, .
i!lgugg.arr

A egg and a sperm were adopted,

This is a sacred theory which science never
propounded,

!
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The fertilized egg, the Zygote,

Divides into cells as its journey through the
fallopian tube,

It is like getting sentenced by a judge of an high
court,

And been handcuffed and led gently into the pool,

Fast-forwird into the fifth week where growth of
the ovum begins,

It begins with the spinal cord, nervous system, heart
and lungs,

That is the development of brain before skin,

And the reaction of the latter remains unsung,

But through the connection of the umbilical cord,

That connects the baby to the body,
Which in actual sense reflect on mothers



unflinching love,
And it reflects as pregnancy,

The second month, the baby develops Anatomical
structure,

The baby grows to about three inches long and
weigh one ounce,

He then choose different posture,

And continues developing his organ all at once

Three month into development, he can hear with his
eyes shut,

He learns to recognize your voice and make
expressions,

That in actual fact, that helps a lot,

And aids the growth progression,

Fifth month, he now begins to swim and kick,
He would have become as big as a coconut,
The husband can put his ear to feel the heartbeat,

Knowing which is and which is not,

Six month, get ready to evacuate the occupant of
that estate,

The bill will chase you out of the estate gate,
During this period, the baby learns how to blink and

sleep,

He is also learning how to shut his lips,

Your body is what secures him from infections,
It sends him Antibiotics for protection,

Now, he is gradually Bp.rm:w an exit from the
womb,

Moving down to the stage of push,

35
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The baby will turn his head upside down,
Resting his head against the cervix and birth canal,
Your cervix will be opening to make him come,

A miraculous journey he will make into this world,

The day of delivery, your eyes will be red and it
will burn,

But the baby will be smiling and having fun,
You will push with all your might, power and
energy,

Your house rent is due the landlord has sent you
parking,

That is how you welcome a new born baby,
The sweat, blood, tears are all memorable,
;uuvono:no_

It makes motherhood more interesting with a lot of

%
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story,
God bless all the landlord of the nine month estates,

It is a story of increase,
It is a journey of a generation,
It is a blessing well received,

It is a lesson of the mystery of reproduction.

10. MY NIGERIA DREAM

I look forward to a country that will engrave hard-
work on rocks

And write on sand vain talk

[ dream of a Nigeria that will be the toast of many
nations

A place to call home for coming generations

A Nigeria that will be the groom for America

A mother for China
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The grandfather for Africa

And the super godfather for Asia
| dream of a Nigeria, where Aduke will marry
Obinna

Where Onyinye will be the bride of Musa

I envisaged a Nigeria of the garden of Eden
Where we will have everything at our disposal

I dream of a Nigeria of truth

Where the world would respect our Bright youths
I dream of a Nigeria, where Pastors would preach
love in churches

And the Imams would preach love in mosques
Without changing the contents

A Nigeria that would rise above ethnicity and
religion

A Nigeria that would focus on capacity building
across all regions

38

My Nigeria dream is not about vision 2030 or 2050
But a vision of a greater economy

| dream of a country that would rise above hate,
sentiments, and injustice

I dream of a Nigeria that would be named "Giant
Economy”

Not a Nigeria that would be tagged " An Emerging

Economy "

11. YOU’R SOLACE

I want to be your friend

When you feel like starting trouble
Your mother

When you finally find the trouble
Your father

When you are in trouble

Your wicked uncle



To scold you amidst trouble
Your siblings
To comfort you in trouble
Cus, | am that kind of friend
That makes jokes out of your trouble.
*Lean on me--
When you are not strong
I'll be your friend
Il help you carry on”
1 want to be your solace when you despair
Your ventilation when you pollute the room
Your spa when works kill
Your mate to make you feel good
448883.3535
08:!59.?9«_129

I'll be your hot tea to burn you to sore B :
And your physician to gxﬂ-,g
But don't count scores with my Pc_t

Worn pileus 2.35 |
From trail of desires
To love and be loved

Most especially, E




Now =]l me,

Whose love is actually fulfilled?
Whose helf of the share 1s balanced?
Or, who's sincerely reguited?

Hencs,
Tolovesasm

A sm none goi restramed thereof
Evemtuslly, we 21! find someone 1o love.

4. OMO-OLA

Fafher of two and Jover of all

The Sip Frst’ Swam not only with cguals
Lamer 30 v o2l ._ l

1 ol you up — 1 feed fhe need o keep vou tail!
-.ll.ﬂ‘nmnlﬂ

Those obwaoss 1o your deeds and those we overbear
» 4
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if T could allow myself, I would share in you
Of course, only to add to it further

There was a time I do recall
When you, | impersonate
People loved me and I like it — all but a mirage
1 cried aloud in helpless acceptance

But soon I was forced into croak of laughter

I feit pride at last

1 thank you for it ¢

I thank you for showing me

Your disco days might be over

q@tﬁll@ugiii
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g those old-age fears

Y your celebrations

Just light another candle
Raise your glass, have a drink
And say cheers!

15 INNOCENCH :.. MAN

What an ingrate wo arc
We would blame You for our errs

Yet You won't change the season when its not due
And never have You stopped your scorching Craft

To give us vitamin and what's therein.

Health in our body.
But no monetary. No little faith in our soul.

What an ingrate we are
We would lament: 9 u
When You dry our skin 2 sy
When You warm our body
When You set above us, brightness and falls
Or when darkness takes over.
No season have we truly loved.

16. MORNING

The day, so SEB &
Alarm buzzing and b




The day still holds its virginity
Some play dead until snooze
Others spring up as one who just recall
While the rest of yesterday calls
Nor the body is free of yesterday's "tired"
The day meets Mama's "Wake up!"
But a lazy day some choose
'Cus of the 'sweetness' met in slumber
Or perhaps, on the account of no responsibility
And so, a lazy day begun _

The day freshens with dews

¢ Virgin to the reviving man
Wom-out {0 the men of the night
Or the instance of night classés » |

The day, sunning like we peel oranges

Till its warmth kisses our yawns

46
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Or till its ray lightens our visions |
And we realize, it's about time for some hustles.

17. RESTLESSNESS!

‘The moment we gave our halves to nﬁ%
From learning basics to perfection |
Or, the instance of money quest. 5
Day-in-day out

We secek restful-less-ness:
Building an abode - securities
Being a peak in our endeavors
Associating with divinity
Or, the instance of love. =
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