
Anthology
of

Zizi



Anthology of Zizi

 summary

To my God

Redemption

CORRUPTION

My Beloved!

Alone

Happy Birthday

Camaraderie

Amazed

MY HEART BURSTS IN PRAISE

JUST ONE JESUS

THE KISS

CREATION EXPRESSES YOUR GLORY AND DECLARES YOUR MAJESTY!

CHOSEN

MENTAL CONCEPTION

CHRISTMAS

Page 2/17



Anthology of Zizi

 To my God

TO MY GOD 

I praise you! 

I glorify your name, 

I worship you, 

You are worthy to be praised. 

  

I love you! 

I'm grateful to you, 

I adore you, 

Your mercy extends to me daily. 

  

I extol your name! 

My Alpha and Omega, 

My beginning and my end, 

For you honor your covenants. 

  

I humbly come! 

Kneeling before your presence, 

Grateful to be your child, 

For you forgave all my sins. 

  

To my God! 

My Shepard, 

My King, 

I give all that I am, 

All that I can and shall be.
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 Redemption

Bogged down by guilt 

Goaded by remorse 

Agonized by memories 

Of crimes and wrongs committed 

  

Driven to my knees 

By demons of accusation 

Fueled by the weight of offenses 

Condemned and barred from forgiveness 

  

Desperately I look up 

Seeking escape from damnation 

From the punishment of eternal death 

For the wages of my sins 

  

I catch a glimpse of His face 

He whispers, my Son 

It is finished 

Jesus already paid if only you believe 

  

In anguish I cry out 

Father forgive I accept and believe 

The weight is lifted, the demons flee 

The power of the blood is released!
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 CORRUPTION

My People beware 

Of the sickness in our system; 

  

My People be afraid 

Of the disease that kills a nation; 

  

My People be conscious 

Of the deadly cancer corruption! 

  

Corruption is the vampire 

That feeds on the blood of the people. 

  

Corruption is the curse 

That denies Justice to the poor. 

  

Corruption is the trap 

That shuts the door of development. 

  

My People be warned 

Corruption is at our door; 

  

My People be united 

To fight corruption to the core; 

  

My People be vigilant 

Corruption is a devilish foe!
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 My Beloved!

My Beloved! 

My Beloved; my Queen,

 My Treasure! 

 I'm stirred by your flawless beauty, still;

 Your strength of character and,

 Your gentle, fragrant womanly substance, that

 Any true man would desire and treasure. 

 Your love is addictive; your kisses are sweet, 

Sweeter than Honey, on the honeycomb.

 Nothing compares with you!

 Not the roses in full bloom,

 Not the sweetness of chocolates;

 Nor the rainbow in the sky. 

I'm amazed at you My Beloved; my Queen,

 My Treasure!

 You deserve only happiness,

 And all my love, for all my life!

 Ich werde dich ewig lieben....
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 Alone

In the depth of the night

My heart lurches

My arms reach out

I gasp

You're not there

I startle awake

alone and shaken
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 Happy Birthday

On this day, many years ago,

 God created and gave you to the world,

 a special gift in the fullness of time, to me.

 On this day, I whisper across a world of emotions,

 I love you, Happy Birthday! 

I love to watch you open your eyes,

 see your erotic stretch as you welcome this day,

 the day that God created to celebrate you!

 I love to cuddle you, hug you and share

 the warmth of my body with yours.

 To gently caress you, as my heart throbs

 next to yours, saying with each deep beat,

 I love you, Happy Birthday! 

You warm my life with your love,

 so selflessly shared with me.

 I plunge myself deep within your well of love,

 forever releasing all that I am; all the love that I possess,

 every essence of my existence, to you,

 I love you, Happy Birthday
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 Camaraderie

The circle begins

binding hearts and minds

different individuals

different orientations

different backgrounds and experiences

bound tightly by circumstance

into a forged miscellany

of communal utility

until all differences are lost

in the abyss of selflessness

and transformed

to the melodious harmony of

agreement
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 Amazed

Knowing how lost in sin I was, 

How far I was separated 

from Your love; 

I'm amazed that You could find me. 

  

Knowing who and what I am, 

What I've been and 

What I've done; 

I'm amazed that You could love me. 

  

Knowing the filth that covered me, 

The stench of sin 

That surrounded me; 

I'm amazed that You could cleanse me. 

  

Knowing the diseases that ravished me, 

The sickness of the soul 

That plagued me; 

I'm amazed that You could heal me. 

  

Jesus, to think 

that I'm found, 

Loved, cleansed and 

Healed; 

I'm gratefully amazed!
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 MY HEART BURSTS IN PRAISE

When I think of the cross 

And how God's only Son 

Left His kingdom and glories above 

To endure a brutal, cruel death 

To redeem my wretched soul 

My heart bursts in fervent praise! 

  

When I consider how on that cross 

Heaven's best, bore all my grief's 

And carried all of my sorrows 

How He was brutally beaten, scourged 

And wounded for my transgressions 

My heart bursts in fervent praise! 

  

When I ponder the lonely grave 

And the empty tomb that couldn't hold Him 

Because He who was dead is now alive forever 

He conquered death so that I could live 

And captured the keys of hell, to secure heaven for me 

My heart bursts in fervent and total praise!
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 JUST ONE JESUS

A young man steps into the public square, 

Filled with hate, betrayal and anger. 

He takes his rifle, pulls the trigger and 

With cold hearted precision, 

Kills again, again, and again. 

The last bullet, plunges fatally into his brain. 

Just one Jesus between his end and mine. 

  

A young woman shivers from a chilling cold, 

That sears her to the very soul. 

Her body contorts from addictive tremors 

As she exchanges her baby's food and toys, 

For coins to buy just one more hit, 

To escape her pains and abuse for a while. 

Just one Jesus separates her life from mine. 

  

He crawls out of his bed, in the dead of night, 

And prowls the streets for an accomplice. 

A young girl, seduced with a promise of reward 

Draws him to her bosom, and leads him into the darkness. 

When the passion subsides, emptiness engulfs, 

Amplified by agonizing guilt and shame. 

Just one Jesus makes my story different. 

  

Just one Jesus, keeps me from murder; 

Just one Jesus separates me from addiction; 

Just one Jesus prevents my immorality. 

Just one Jesus! 

Don't you want to know my Jesus? 

He'll give you peace beyond all understanding; 

And change your life forever! 
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 THE KISS

The lips touch gently, 

In slow caresses of tender affection. 

Steadily entangling in warm embraces as 

Tongues probe softly, nimbly spiraling 

In contorted gyrations that 

Ignite fires of passion in bonded hearts.
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 CREATION EXPRESSES YOUR GLORY AND DECLARES

YOUR MAJESTY!

EL-GIBHOR, my Mighty God! 

In the eagle's flight,  

The blossoming of roses, 

And the hummingbird's iridescent color, 

You are Majestic and beautiful in holiness. 

  

EL ELYON, my Most High King! 

In the loftiness of the mountain peaks,  

The grandness of the canyons,  

And the serene depth of valleys, 

You are exalted and Your Lordship established. 

  

EL-OLAM, my Everlasting Father! 

In the vastness of the sky, 

The stunning depths of the stormy seas, 

And the behemoth trees of Kilimanjaro, 

You are the Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the end. 

  

YAHWEH-SABAOTH, my Lord of Hosts! 

In the lion's roar, 

The trumpeting of elephants, 

And the singing of whales, 

You are the salvation of the righteous, the strength of my soul.  

  

My Mighty God! 

My Most High King! 

My Everlasting Father! 

My Lord of Hosts! 

Creation expresses Your glory and declares Your majesty!
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 CHOSEN

 What a wonderful thing; 

Before the foundation of the 

World was laid, 

The Most High God thought about me 

And predestined me, one of 

His chosen people, amidst His 

Royal Priesthood. 

  

How glorious it is; 

Before my conception in my 

Mother's womb, 

Yahweh called me by name, 

And declared me His own, 

A member of His chosen generation; 

Accepted in the beloved. 

  

Isn't it amazing; 

That while I was unworthy, 

Jehovah-Raah accepted me, 

Conveyed to me His redemption 

Through His blood, purchased all my sins, 

And equipped me to be holy, 

Blameless before Him in love. 

  

What a great mystery; 

That I, a ransomed soul, 

Have received an inheritance 

According to His purpose, 

To His glory and His praise; 

Because I believe in Jesus Christ, 

I, am sealed with the Holy Spirit of promise.
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 MENTAL CONCEPTION

In the profundity of the night 

When the earth lies silent from its labors 

And those that dwell therein 

Repose in the deathlike embrace of somnolence 

The mind regenerates and 

In the stillness of the moment 

A spark ignites 

And creativity impregnates consciousness
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 CHRISTMAS

Christ 

Himself 

Responding to 

Impart 

Salvation and 

Translate 

Mankind's 

Adoption 

Sempiternally!
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