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| say no to racism

Because of some human beings ignorance
Many people are still getting judged by their race
For such thing, racism has left them without a trace
Because it bites like lice.
It drains out the life of a biped creature.

| say no to racism

Racism hurricanes everywhere:

In a restaurant, hotel, bank or in a school.

Never preparing the nation

Or even the generation.

It doesn't knock and knock on the door,

It comes like a thief in the night.

Banging and straight breaking inside.

When the soul is not ready for the attack.
| say no to racism

Racism does not welcome,
It tells you to go back at your home.
When you are seen as a threat,
In a match, with a scene in a trailer.
| say no to racism

Racism is an un-naturality,

Only leads to war and division.

Because hatred against one another capitulates.
Like the rising waves of the ocean.

| say no to racism

Many folks brag about their nationality, feeling superior

Only to differentiate against those who are different by discriminating them.
In a horrible way.

| say no to racism
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If fighting racism and discrimination isn't an option,

Many people are not going to end up perishing

Because equality and fairness will be impossible to achieve

And judgements will continue to haunt people due to their skin color.

| say no to racism

We are one nation, one people in one earth

So let's all come together to end racism

So that;

We can and they can live a happier, a beautiful life.
| say yes to peace
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Flowers

Flowers sway gently.

The bees sit on them dancing.

Do not sting me bees!
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Pain

The world's silent killer.

Immensed humans with sorrow and brokenness;
Surrounded them with clinging help,

That they mustly need rescue from,

But;

very hard to get.

Like a maximum-security prison;
Pain lets people see no light
And no joy

Even get a taste of happiness.

No one can ever escape the pain
Because it's like the FBI

Always with us

waiting to destroy our well-being.

Pain leads to tears that streams down our face;
but sometimes it's a sense of relief.
That calms us down.

As perceived dangerous by many;
rather, a message sent to us so that something gets changed.
Never think it's going to end your life.

It can never be foreseen,;

But rather approaches slowly like a snail;

And delivers a devastating impact like venom from a snake.
Powerful enough to kill you.

Pain leads to a higher knowledge of wisdom.
Getting aware of what we must avoid.
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And;
That's committing suicide.

Page 10/98



%de ().2, Anthology of Cedrick

Canada

A beautiful home.

Where the sap flows from pine like a river.

In every breath | take, the sweetness of the air fills my nostrils
| can feel Joy and freedom surrounding me.

It comes like a wind.

The flag rises high above the snow.

It comes in December.

When Santa gets awake.

And starts to prepare to sing Merry Christmas.
To every lovely person.

The summer is warm like water dripping from a shower.
Every step | take, Autumn flowers fall on me like rain droplets.
It's colors are dark red and light green.

The goose roams like lost sheeps.

And they chase me When | meet them.
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Found Poem: Auschwitz

A convalescent home.

The fragrances of corpses filled the air.

At every step, white signs with black skulls looked down on me.
The claps and whips cracked around my body.

The bread, the soup--

Those were my entire life in the place.

| can tell you,

The weak did not last long here.

The silence became more oppressive.

Harsh words sent shivers through my bones and nerves.
Fear was greater than hunger.

| would have dug my nails into this criminal's flesh.

Who came in, and with him the smell of the angel of death.
Driving out my despair, | could move away from being dead.
| no longer cared to live.
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Our Perishing Nature

Our perishing nature's flowers were nice.
Blooming and folding out near the rice.
Magnetizing creatures in disguise.

And dissipating from the wise.

With that case;

Postulating an inquiry on grace.
To acquire gravitas in place

So we may obtain a radiant space.

Our perishing nature delivered;

Hectares of grains.

Which we grew using knowledge involving our brains.
Don't you have a clue?

That nature is imprinted in a hue.

I now know:
Nature was made complete
And entangled with deplete.

Bare with me.

In any day, week, hour and minute,
A rupture disaster.

Will rise, put an end to a plaster,
That averts a wipe down.
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| keep going

When | climb mountains that cuts and bleeds my flesh,
Causing pain
Bringing a stain.
Or when days are long and the nights are chilly.
When the mornings are dark and seem to be no light at the end.
The light that shines hope:
leading me through the pitch-black journey.
that | walk through.
| Keep going

When am surrounded by hatefulness,
Or the eyes that try to shatter souls
And when a hurricane of words
Are sent flying into the medulla like birds
Ready to perk.
So that everything in progress dies.
Making loud cries.
| keep going

When am falling,

And calling.

But no one answers:

And there is no one who cares to pull me out.
From the huge burden | have.

| keep going because I'm getting stronger.

| keep going even when the journey is long
| know what is ahead.
the journey gets heavy each day on my head
getting me brutally bled
A powerful radiational energy within will push me fed.
giving me a spread
Of a strong magnetic push.
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Even though voices in megaphones tells 'I' to hide;
My long passionate journey has pride.

That is taking me on a glide

And flying me far-wide.

| will keep going

| will keep going
| will keep going
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The day

A beautiful day:
Drives the stress away faster,
| can't wait to smile.
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This world

In this world
In this world

Life is difficult.
We should walk with wisdom.

Thinking in knowledge.
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Be humble

Those who despise you.

Will watch you triumphing quickly.

Surprising them all.
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Life

Life

By Joel Henkel
Life is so short. It gets shorter each day.
This life on earth quickly passes away.
The time we have to live is briefly here,
Then like a vapor our lives disappear.

Don't waste your life living for self and gain.
Or living for what's sin, temporal and vain.
Live your life for christ and what will go on;
What lasts forever when your life is gone?

It will be soon when you take your last breath;
Life will be over and you will face death.

Then you'll stand before God and you will see
What really mattered for eternity.

Your life is getting shorter ev'ry day,

And like a vapor, life passes away.

One day, very soon, when your life is past,
Only what you did for Jesus will last
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Am getting afraid: A sonnet

The earth, in front of our eyes is slowly dying;

The chemicals and the plastics in the ocean, are causing corals, sea animals to die;
| see rivers and lakes across the globe gradually drying,

The ocean levels are also rising high.

Capitulating more dangerous now, is our enemy global warming
It did not come as a stranger,
Everyone saw the unfolding of its warning,

Now we are in serious danger.

How could we not have an immense amount of fear?
And not rage!

For the way the future for the young is going to appear;
in next thirty years,

Whilst everything we need is right behind the back-stage

What | want to see, is nature being able to go far
As the pleiades star
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The Morning

| woke up in the morning:
The atmosphere was bruising and fusing together in white and blue;
The colors spewed everywhere like on a rug,
| could see it through the opening in my house.
the sun was unfurling in a huge light
Like a baby opening its eyes slowly to see it's mother.
The illuminance of the light shined bright
The light came through my room
It was as if two lightsabers were in my room
One was white and the other dotted in different colors
| could see red, blue, white, green
It passed through the door and windows
And the rooster was calling for the wake up call
The sound rushed through my ears; sending a
Message to my brain to start preparing for the day,
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Running away with Marrow

We ran for our lives

Holding the hands of friends
Far from home

Distant from our parents

Out of their sight

Deep in the green pastures of nature
From the prying eyes

Of the recruiters.

They wanted me

They wanted everyone

Together with my family

And everyone who was indegenous
To take our marrow

And recover what the population lost

"Marrow" and "Death"

Were the words

Stuck in our heads daily

Knowing anytime we can get killed
And the marrow gets taken.
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Life Life Life

Life is a song:

Sung in a happy and sad way

Received from diverse frequencies.

Swallowed in emotions.

Expressed through tears.

And happiness

And sometimes salty water fountains
?--- run down

When there are high

Its words are long

Hard to describe

Sometimes spoken through mumbling
And though smiling teeth says them
Inside its death

Those who are rich can describe it
To the sufferers of the world, it can not be put into words
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Parents to children

My son, my daughter, my child

Life is ain't easy

It is painful

And entangled in suffering

With an immeasurable stress

That my brain can not describe in words.

Listen up my child,;

If you are not taught by us, the world will teach you
The advice we give it's for your own good

You can decide to use it or not use it

But when you place in your heart

It will help you and direct you in a clear direction illuminated in life.

My child be strong when you are broken

Remember you took nine months in your mothers womb
God knitted you together

From head to toe

You were never meant to be loom.

My children do not become heartless

But rather chatless

So that you always think about what comes out of your mouth.
The tongue you have is small

But can destroy anything

Otherwise a lot of things

My child follow what you are passionate about
Not what your friends are

Tattoo these words in your heart

So that they can never be erased from there.
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My children the world is getting crazier
And cazier.

Be quiet like a dove

And clever as a snake.

Be Careful with the friends you have
You can love them all but trust no one.
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Oh my freedom

Oh our freedom!

Since the pandemic started

the government took you away

You became withheld from me

| can no longer see you again

| watched you evaporate into thin air

even no longer dare to talk about you

Or challenge the government for stepping on thee

Life without you freedom has become hard

We have been muzzled like dogs

Were we can not utter anything

Or raise objections to something that gets our eyebrows high
We now been considered dangerous

The thugs of the country

The terrorists of the society

It was our Godly given right

But now, it has to come with a fight

| think about my freedom every night

And ask the heavenly intervention

So that God can help us

freedom has become far more than the stars of the galaxy.
And to find it has become hard like finding a needle in water.
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January

The dark chilly month
Hot as cooked food from the pot
| think am smoking?
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what is love?

What is love

Is it just the four letters in the sentence

Does is it have a meaning?

| know it means more than the things

--in this world

Love is held in each and every person

it is contained within the hearts of every:

man, children and women

Love is cotton wool, a soft place to lay your head
Love is a seed, it can be grown

and aromate

Love is a spice

it seasons everything

Love is more pricey

neither will we ever know how much it cost

Love is the willingness to through tough times

Love is a song that has sad or happy emotions
Love is a watering can that makes a flower grow
now | tell you that love is within you, the person reading this
---finds someone who needs it and breath it on them
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Battle of time

How do you know what your life will be like tomorrow?
Your life is like the morning fog--

it's here a little while, then it's gone.

ohh time

How crazily you fly

makes me wonder where do you go to?

Time is our enemy

as it glides past us and renders itself into regrets.
No one can buy more of it

And none of us can earn more from it

neither can we revisit it

we should know that:

The time we waste will never return

Whether rich or poor, powerful or without influence, all of us have the same amount given to us each
day.

It goes like water in a river
The water touched on a river is not the same water that returns.
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Momma

A word that is different

than the colours of this world.

it is distinguishable

powerful than the steel bars
and also unbreakable

it is engraved in my heart
nothing can remove it
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You are our Sheroes

With you, you protected the nation

To nourish multiple generations.

You took the wounds upon yourself

Never letting the pain to hinder you

Knowing a great future was ahead

But a great fight was to get you bled.

Keeping yourself up all night

the whole morning

In the day

You had no sleep

Your lack of sleep has created now prosperous country
That without your strong backbone

We would not have

We thank God for the strength that was sent down
And directly inside your flesh and muscles

You were a father to children, a son to your parents
You were a mother to children, a daughter to your mother
| call you my sheroes
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My Helper

To the hills do my eyes pan-

gazing at sculptous cordilleras

oscillating five-sworded tentacles through the seas
Owch! That's cold

A glance at the living creatures

Ohh! Majestic

To Abba does my call go

From thence my aid and succor be

And unending-unfaltering strength

Forin Thee | am free
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Time

It is not on your side.

It does not stop for anyone.

Whether rich or poor

Young and Old

It keeps moving like an endless streaming river.
Underneath it-

Shattering regrets and memories

good and bad

Who could imagine?
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Godless World

Welcome to the World

Where the elites glorify violence,
And tell us to stay silent

Or keep our eyes blind.

Welcome to the world

Where it is good to hate each other

Because of the different views we have

And | hate to break to you;

| don't care if you are a democrat, republican, or conservative
Or liberal

And no politician will save you

Welcome to the World

Where it is cheaper to get an abortion
than get an adoption.

We are told to pay taxes

that never let us breath

If the world needs to change

it starts with the cross
The world needs God.
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Graceful Future

First on my wit, | am thronged by my thoughts,
Indebted thoughts reminding me

Of how you have protected me

And guided me through the darkest times.
My smile is lit up like an inferno.
Spreading uncontrolled

Jolting me up and down, here and there
A heart rages at a frantic pace.

| have hope for tomorrow

Every hour and day

of my life

For a grateful future

Is courage to heart.
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Mysterious God

Like limitless love:
He's unwavering always,
Mysterious God.
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Faith

Faith is a force that guides us

a beacon in the murk

An accouchement of hope and strength
In the face of trials in our promenade

It gives comfort in the misery
In a life adjacent to struggles
For some, its found in the ancient texts

And others, in the supernatural.

It teaches us to be faithful

in the darkest moments

That grasps tight

And becomes a weight on the shoulders

A heavy load to bear
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Goodbye Covid

Covid-19, you took lives;
Then caused pain and misery,
Now, | forget you.
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Happy new year

As we bid farewell to the ancient year,
And welcome the new one with a cheer,
With the memories we built,

The sweet times and the bad.

We think back on the things we've learned,
and any burned bridges,
We make brand-new resolutions and set our intentions.

The new year brings endless possibilities
Opportunities to make our lives meaningful

With hope and joy, and without fear

So let's welcome this year.

A prosperous, joyful, and healthy new year is here!
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The Saviour

Christ the son of God
Redeemer of all our sins
He was crucified
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The Recruiters

He ran for his life

holding the hands of friends
Far from home

Distant from his parents

Out of their sight
deep in the pastures of nature
From the preying cameras

of the recruiters

For they wanted him;

and his family and friends
To take the marrow

That was stuck in the bones
Anytime,

His was on flight mode
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A stroll with Jesus

A walk with christ,

a marooned journey infused with unconformity;
--to desire patterning with the world.

burliness in prayer

And overflowing faith

Sends packing the intangible beast

freeing every life from darkness

For the walk:

requires everyday alertness

Be ALERT!!
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The Bible

From Genesis to Revelation

A trove of stories told

of ancient times and lands afar

Of miracles and faith that spark

In Isaiah, prophetic revelations unfold
And proverbs brings wisdom that pleases
In Psalms, sweet melodies are found

It's pages wave a major narration

Of God's unconditional love for humankind
And the one way trough eternal life

We will find.

The bible speaks of life and death

of how Jesus came to save us all

And always be with us when we fall

For in the bible

we find the narrow gate

the way to live the world behind

It's a source of hope and peace,

And a guide to our faith's increase.
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Freedom

Oh glorious freedom, how | long for it.
How you speak to my soul,
A call to break out and seize ultimate control.

To be freed from oppression
and misery,

to be set free from the past,
and to live without boundaries.

As freedom is a gift,

we should never take it for granted.

It is a rare treasure

that we should respect and uphold with all of our hearts.

For only when we are completely free
can we truly live,

enjoy life,

and accept all of its gifts.

Page 44/98



cNypoete-cfie B

Anthology of Cedrick

Jesus

Noble son of God
The savior of human kind
Jesus, the true way
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On Good Friday

On Good Friday, we remember

The impactful sacrifice that was made
By Jesus Christ,

who paid the price

For the sins of mankind

He took all upon himself
The cross he bore

Of which, a symbol of love
Was shown.

For in his death

A new life is found

Of hope and eternal abundance
And in his resurrection

A triumph over death

Let us honor him

And appreciate his sacrifice on the Cross

On this day, of Good Friday
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Don't be a simp

O my son

you are someone's future dad
somebody's husband

And most importantly

God's servant

Therefore,

Do not spend your strength on women
But deprive your unruly desires

thats leadss to sin
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The Truth

A shining beacon in the night

It is our cicerone through the darkest days
That's shows us the undeniable right path
From the falsehoods which lead astray

The truth hurts, and causes pain

And when not spoken

Everything ends in vain

For the lies we tell catch up to us one day
And in the end, a huge price to pay

The truth

It shows us the good and bad
Because it is the cornerstone of right.
Let us say it out loud, fearlessly,

and let it serve as our constant guidance.

Year after year
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My Child

My Child,
You may not know me,
but I know everything about you.
| know when you sit down

and when you rise up.
| am familiar
With all your ways.
Even the very hairs
On your head

are numbered.
For you were made
In my image.
In me you live and move
And have your being.
For you are my offspring.
| knew you before you were conceived.
| chose you when | planned creation.
You were not a mistake.
For all your days are written in my book
| determined the exact date of your birth
And where you would live
You are fearfully
And wonderfully made
| knit you together
In your mothers womb
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Happy Mother's Day

Soft, warm, loving heart
A mother's unending love,
It's

Forever Cherished
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Prayer Poem

Lord | praise you
All day long
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In this World

In this world,

In this world,

You are either

A servant uttering truth's revered song
That brings a luminous glow
To those in darkness

Or

A serpent slithering

An accouchement

of deception

To the masses of people

By astraying

The authenticity of truth
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Earth burnin

The whole earth is burning
The whole world is in smoke
Kaff! Kaff!

It's hard to breathe

A skosh of happiness

And unspeakable horror
The righteous shout

And the sinners dance
Water is disappearing
Forests burning

Our gold are useless

Everything at hundred degrees
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Against False truth

In a world where social media has taken over
Strong falsehoods grow

Spreading like shadows

And casting a breeze of doubts

Leading into a path of iniquity

The elites of the world

Masquerade lies disguised as wisdom

Luring unsuspecting individuals

Twisting beliefs,

Distorting what is right as wrong?

And what is wrong as right?

They do it proudly

And whole heartedly

To normalize confusion in generations to come.

Like a poisonous drug, they ravel the mind
Accouching doubt and disbelief

For lies, prey on vulnerability

leaving the truth behind

Fear not,

Question and Challenge
Let the truth be sort out
For it will leave clarity
Like a morning sunshine
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When | find "Her"

I'll love her to the depths

A blossoming love, a deep and uncommon tie.
Love that would light up the universe.

We'll dream together and let our souls soar.
We'll walk hand in hand

Creating memories

And telling more stories like Walt Disney

In this tumultuous world, she will be my rock.
Through storms and trials, | stand with her

A love eternal, forever to keep.
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Happy Fathers Day

Strong arms embrace us,
Fathers strength, a steady guide
Dad's love never wilts.
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Baldwin IV

Pale king on the throne,
Baldwin's spirit remained firm,
Courage in the blues.
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Happy National Day

On this day,

We come together,

Raising our flag up in the sky,
A symbol of our opulent nation.
And strength

On this day,
A time to reflect on our shared history,
A day to honor our nation's victory.

We remember the heroes who paved the way,
Those brave souls who fought everyday,
Their sacrifice, their blood, their drudgery.
Echoes through the years,

Of our hearts.

Hand in hand, we build,
A future built on love,
And resilience through storms.

United we stand

A nation proud

And bonded forever
Happy National Day!
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Give Thanks

Be appreciative,
When you rise in the dayspring,
For your life and strength.
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The Blackhand extension

The blackhand extension,

In the shadows of darkness

it lurks.

Violent,cruel, and wild.
Brothers and sisters

turning into foes

Leaving hearts broken

And blood stains flaunts pain,
And peace crying out in vain.

the extension,

A strategem,

to watonly, visually impair
problematic radiant hue within.
And yet, the hand chides

The voice of the sages,

still speaking
And no changes
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Joyful awakening

Everyday, two-four-seven,
three-six-five,

we rouse from sleep.

Not knowing how life is a daily gift
That we should cherish

While waiting for guarantee

of death.

None of us will bolt from.
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Why

In this world, kindness, in wane
And evil, hasty in reigns.
Unyielding a wall,

That will dissipate us all.

In moments, | wait on grace

to unleash in this place
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To the Man Who Inspired Many: Terry Fox

From Manitoba's province, he clung to the call,
His Marathon touched hearts of all,

A legend, a runner,

With each deliberate stride,

He took the fight,

To defy cancer's grasp.

Through sunny day's and through rain,
He ran,

On a pounding prosthetic leg,

An unfettered spirit,

A sign of fortitude,

A man against the odds.
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Catch'n you in Traffic

Life, locomotes is hasty ways
Ain't no way for me to trammel.
Looking left and right

Blue and Red

| reckon,

I'll catch it in traffic
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Take It to the Cross

Most times in life

Through suffering, a message is clear,
The cross, a symbol that conquers fear.
Through darkest nights and brightest days,
A source of strength

And a beacon of light

An emblem of grace

That we should all embrace
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My Teacher

The Word teaches me to protect,
As a mother shields her young
The Word teaches regeneration
Like a seed incepting in morning
The Word teaches me caring,
As the strong picks the weak
The Word teaches me to love
As Christ died for our sins;
Unconditionally.
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Dear Future

Future yet unseen
promises of hope await
Tomorrow's promise
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Rise

God gave me lungs to breathe
A heart to pump

Life gave me challenges

| choose to rise above them
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God did

Up to thousands of rivers;
Millions of lakes,

Many Oceans,

The massif and trees.
The lions roar,

And more beasties at the shore.

| see while browsin'.

Oh! Don't forget birds cruising.
All was made by him,

Above,

Not by the will of me.
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Days

Days come to us
Empty but clean
Like rinsed bottles

We can't keep them

Our task is to fill them
And move on
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A Woman

A woman,

She changes her name

So as her home

To build one with you.

Gets pregnant,

Puts on weight,

It changes her body,

She almost gives up in the labor room
Despite the unbearable pain.
To give you children

That bears your name

And call you daddy.
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Live Right

Life, ain't about living white;
--brown or black,

But living right,

with others.

Page 72/98



d@mdm ()% Anthology of Cedrick

| am Wondering

| am wondering

how an unpretentious red liquid

In our body

Has both life and death, in its hands

Or how we feel the wind

But we can't touch or see it

And how the clouds hang around high in the sky
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There is No Tommorow

There is no tomorrow, to pursue your dreams.
There is no tomorrow, to pursue your ambitions.
There is no tomorrow, to procrastinate.

There is no tomorrow, to make excuses.
There is no tomorrow, to waste your life.
There is no tomorrow, to waste time.

There is no tomorrow, to give up.

There is no tomorrow, to learn new things.
There is no tomorrow, to forgive.

There is no tomorrow, to take responsibility.
There is no tomorrow, to fight your challenges.
There is no tomorrow, to end.

There is no tomorrow, to push the limits.
There is no tomorrow, Ignite your fire now.
There is no tomorrow, There is no tomorrow

Page 74/98



d@mdm ().2. Anthology of Cedrick

| am not yet Born

| am not yet born; be my voice

For | cannot speak for myself, my friend
And your words will last

And convey change

| am not yet born, | fear,
Those who carry me,
With tongs, they may pluck me out.

| fear, the strong elixirs
May knock me out,
And later flash me out.

While the clock moves slowly,
tik-tik-tik-tik,

In a black bag, tuck me,

And in blood baths roll me,

Far and away, toss me.
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To us he's been given

In Bethlehem hands,
Jesus,

Heaven's gift to the world,
Nestled in manger.
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The Elites will Kill you

The elites will let you,

Have alcohol, so you are,
Drunk and stupid;
And not know what is going on.

They will let you smoke,
So you waste thousands of your money,
And blacken your lungs.

They will feed you strange food,
That your body has no idea,
How to break it down.

They will let your children join the army,
And die in foreign lands,
For a war,

that draws in profits.

They are happy to kill anyone in that way.

Page 77/98



d@mdm ().2. Anthology of Cedrick

An Earthly evil being

A two-legged creature,

with evil intentions,

the words they speak, clear as a ringing bell,
incepted in maliciousness,

And their actions, eyebrow-raising.

They are merely adapted to darkness,

They are born in it,

And molded by it.
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He's Risen

He had no servants, yet they called him master.

He had no degree, yet they called him teacher.

He had neither medicines nor a doctor, yet they called him healer.
He had no army, yet kings feared him.

He won no military battles, yet he conquered the world.
He ruled no nations, yet they called him king.

He had no wife, yet he's the bridegroom.

He committed no crime, yet they crucified him.

He was buried in a tomb, yet he lives today.

Let's lift our voices,

And Rejoice,

For in His resurrection, We find Hope and Peace.
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No Happy Birthday

| can't imagine celebrating the day when my problems began,
That day, a lease | signed,

For a short, brutish, and nasty life.

With each birthday, a year getting amortized,

And feeling close to my grave.

| just have to roll those feelings;

And smoke it away.

I'm drowning in the sea of sadness

And | can't lie

| don't have much time left.
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A mother

A mother,

her tender hands, a guiding light
her arms, a nurturing home,

A space,

We find our strength.

through the fires and the storms,
She stands and fights,

Her sacrifices, too many to count.

Her sprinkle of love, a value of pi,
A mother's love knows no end.
It is truly a heart attack amount.
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The Order of Life

In the morning, when it is dawn You are a child In the afternoon, as the sun is deep, in the center of

the sky, bright and glaring You are an adult And in the evening, as the sun goes down, And the day
gets dark, You are still a child.
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God is by your side

The sea couldn't stop Moses

A giant couldn't stop David

A tomb couldn't hold Jesus

The lions couldn't stop Daniel

Hunger couldn't stop Esther

A whale couldn't hold Jonah

The walls or stone rise, barbed with metals
And sharp-edged wire coil,

Couldn't hold Peter

Old age couldn't hold Sarah

Nothing can stop you with God by your side.
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My life

My life has been

black dust,

mixed in a milk drum.

With pain here,

and over there.

| can not bear to look

at the monster staring at me
in the mirror.

Life got me down,

so much

I'm trying to get through life
With one breath at a time
Even having a smile,

feels like a distant memory.
| hope it gets better
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Chase it

Yesterday was minutes ago,
Tomorrow is seconds away,
And the future is hours away.
Chase the dream you have now,
There is no waiting.

Chase it.
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Left Hanging

She was beautiful,

Quiet with a kind soul
Every end of week,

| took a bouquet home.

We talked about each other,
And shared poetry together.
She found me when | was,
Not interest in anyone,

And left me when she was,
The only one | was
Interested in.

I'm not standing in the rain
I'm perfectly situated.

But disappointed

If ever | act this way

to a girl again,

Please shoot me.
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Be Time full

The biggest gift we receive is time,

The most expensive things we spend on is time,
And the biggest punishment we receive is time.
You want to know how time is precious.

Huhhhh!

If you want to know the importance of an hour,
Ask a university student who just missed a lecture.
And now has to spend time asking for notes,

And sleepless nights grasping what was taught.

If you want to know the importance of a minute,
Just go ask someone who just missed their flight,
Or a pier-runner.

Who has to wave in the air,

and scream just to be heard.

So they could be given a chance to board.

If you want to know the importance of a second,
Or go and ask Martin Truex Jr.,

Who missed by mere seconds,

With victory, dimming in his rearview reflection.

The choice is yours now
Do you understand?
| understand | Remain Ignorant
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A child is given

On this day, a child was born
beneath bethlehem's night sky

In a manger,

Were God's plan is unveiled.
Angels sang above in the heavens,
And the shepherds came,

With hearts astound.

To see the saviour of the world,
The King of Kings;

Who now brings eternal light to the world.
Today, he lives within us,

So let us proclaim,

To any man, "Christ is Lord."
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Tommorow is January

Tomorrow is January,

As January begins, | will step forward alone.
Carrying the memories of me,

While leaving 2024.

| shall wake up,

With new hopes,

And new goals.

Not knowing I'll achieve those or not.
Realising only the date and calendar will change.
But change will be on me,

As life is starting again

And | have 12 new months.
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Visit there to understand life

At the hospital:

You will understand

Nothing is more beautiful than the gift of health,

A precious treasure we hold.

Treat your body with care,

Let it splendor, untouched by the worldly bane.

In prison and zoo:

You'll see that freedom is the most precious thing.

Life in isolation, is brutish

And what's clinged on is hopes and dreams.

At the cemetery:

You'll realize that everyone has an end,

As life does not last forever,

Therefore, cherish your life while living now,

As death is a constant reminder that,

The ground we walk on today will be our roof tomorrow.
At a school:

You will find that learning

And gaining knowledge

Is an exercise that our brain never gets tired of doing.
imagine,

Putting together the brains of,

Albert Einstein, Open Heimer, Nikola Tesla, and Issac Newton
What they would create would be Godly.

In a warzone:

You will realize that nothing is worth fighting for in this life,
Everything we own,

The homes, cars, watches, clothes, land etc

Will be possessed by different people in a 100 years.
At the food bank:

You'll realise how a simple meal,

Can make a huge difference in someones life,

And how priveleged you are having access to regular meals.
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At a refugee center:

You will realize that having a home sweet home,

Is the best thing that someone can be offered.

On a job site:

You will realize that you cannot get anything without
The use of your hands,

And, whoever does not work doesn't deserve to eat.
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Runaway engine

Just like a like rolling stone,

A runaway engine does not stop.

Its not alive,

It does not have fear,

Nor time to look back,

Or remorse.

It won't stop until its dead.
As heaven demands death,
This life demands hard work
Until death,

You chase it, until you get it

Or die in the process getting to it.
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That's a man

That's a man,

He is a lizard tamed by birth,

trapped in the walls built by a spectrum of expections.
He feed's on mistfortune,

and swallows it like a bitter meal.

His steps echo in dissapointments,
his battles fought where no one sees,
or even cares.

What were once serious,

struggles and battles,

are turned into jokes.

In the end,

He speaks his troubles to a stone,
seeking a silent listener.
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Thank you Botswana

Botswana?

Like a missing spouse?

No matter what, | have to go back and live there.
The memories of Gaborone,
Tutume, and Francistown
Rumble inside me,

Echoes of childhood days.
Eish, mara?time moves fast.
Thank you, Botswana,

For teaching us life.

We remember your love,

We remember your kindness.
We celebrate you,

Our beautiful country.

Ke a leboga.

Page 94/98



%de ().2, Anthology of Cedrick

He's Risen

He had no servants, yet they called him master.

He had no degree, yet they called him teacher.

He had neither medicines nor a doctor, yet they called him healer.
He had no army, yet kings feared him.

He won no military battles, yet he conquered the world.
He ruled no nations, yet they called him king.

He had no wife, yet he's the bridegroom.

He committed no crime, yet they crucified him.

He was buried in a tomb, yet he lives today.

Let's lift our voices,

And Rejoice,

For in His resurrection, We find Hope and Peace.
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Let us Pray

Lord you are my GDP

The sum of my joy on this earth

Your always first

When | count everything you have given me.

Lord, you are my guider; your knowledge is free
And endures forever.
You are not like the internet gurus

That sell course for the simplest knowledge.

With you, everything is free

And full of grace

Because you are not like our local bank
That charges interest

On everything take.

With you, there is no inflation
Because you are not like our government
That mismanage our economy.

Continue to cover us with your beauty,

A beauty that never fades

As with you beauty

It doesn't deteriote like our favorite celebrities
In plastics

You have no competitor
For what you give does not expire

Nor rot, nor become unusable.

Your blessings make us rich
Because you are not a capitalist.
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Lord, you are my magnificent producer
Whenever | call, you supply

Lord, you have made me strong

No exchange rate can bring me down
Surely, | shall rise above.

Amen
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God is in control

You relax in a car,

though you don't know the driver.

You relax on a ship,

though the captain is a stranger to you.

You relax on a train,

though you've never seen the one who drives it.
You relax on a plane,

though you've never met the pilot.

You relax in a restaurant,

without knowing the chef.

You relax with people,

not knowing they can change like chameleons.
You relax in your bed,

not knowing you will see tommorow.

So now, why is it

that you trust for everything
for people, for travel

but struggle to trust God?
The one who holds it all.

So begin relaxing now,
Because God is in control.
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