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Are You Anything

If you are not:

Food minded at the age of 10,
Smart at the age of 20,
Strong at the age of 30,

Rich at the age of 40,

Wise at the age of 50,

And satisfied after these ages.
Then u will never be anything.
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Bad Life

What a bad life here on earth?
A life of problems and danger all the time.
What a bad life here on this planet? !

But life would be perfect if;
some ladies had mute buttons,
some guys had edit buttons,

good times had pause butons and bad times had fast foward butons.
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Corruption

Corruption has ruined many
But has made a few prosper
while others wail in tears.

It has its roofs so deep in our country
that it is nolonger concidered a crime

Restricting the trustworthy and making the cold hearted prosper.
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Corruption! Corruption!

What a pity,

Ugandans cry for corruption.
Everyday is corrupt,
Corruption! Corruption!

Corruption! Corruption!

Ministers, farmers, doctors, teachers
All corrupt

Oh God hear our cry!

In this country everybody is corrupt!
Oh God shall we see the next day?
Corruption! Corruption!

Everyday is tired,

Everyone is crying,

People are dying because of corruption!
Sleepless nights fall of corrupt people,
Greedy for money,

Oh corruption! corruption!

Oh God rescue our country UGANDA.
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Education

Oh! I Education

women search for you

Men search for u

Children search for you

Won't you reward there search?

Sufferings are the parents

Searching for school fees

Having no basic needs for themselves
Sleepless nights they face

Working day and night

Moving around the world as if they are crazy.
Can't you reward their search.
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Here Comes The Bride

Here comes the pride, full of pride

All ye present turn your heads and behold
Her steps so firm, her will cofirm

That she has been and will always behold,
Inside her heart, she is full of joy,

she approaches the boy.

My prayer is quite short and without a lie
My darling lead me to the altar

So that i become your dear legal star
And you will be my own until i die.

Guided by us thrice happy pair

Enter this door way it is love that invites
All that is brave, all that is fair

Love is now triumphant forever unite.
Champion of virtue, boldly and advance
Flower of all beauty gently advance

Now the loud mirth of revelling
Night bringing peace and his bliss has des
Fanned by the breath of happiest rest,

Closed to the world by love only blessed.
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I Gave You My Everything

When we first met u asked me my name,
i told u my name and gave u even my adress.
I really gave u my everything.

U asked me for love and i accepted u.
with no any complain.
I really gave u my everything.

I was always there for u all the time u wanted me.

U enjoyed everything in me.

I really gave u my everything.

I revealed all my intimate matters to u because i trusted u with all my heart and
soul.

But after all the reward u paid me is AIDS.
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My Love My True Love

O my dear honey, my luv is the real true luv

I luv with all my heart and soul,

O, really I can't live in your absence,

0O, my one and only I've never felt safe when u are with,
For sure the Luv that I've Is the first class luyv,

I promise u endless Luv

Am sure I'll always prove my true love

Because I luv u with all my heart and soul

Please my only lover, also promise the same sweet words,
Every word from u is as sweet as honey

It is as powerful as a bill in the parliament,

O, my only one the luv I have for u is true love.
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My Mother, The Real Woman

Through i came into the world.

Crying with alot of fear,

u held me in your chest and i feld relief
oh! Mother you are my security

The satisfication of your breasts,
The warming of your love and joy,
U always looked at me

with pity and sympathy

Mother you are the best on earth

you knows what i deserve,

u turns impossible to possible,

u fills me with hope,

u dries up my tears in period of dificulty

u gives me confidence in whatever i do,

for sure you are the reason for my survival on earth.
Oh MAMA! I LOVE U MAMA.
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Oh Life! Oh Life!

Life is a challenge, meet it.

Life is a joy, enjoy it.

Life is a sorrow, overcome it.

Life is a puzzle, solve it.

Life is a promise, fulfill it.

Life is what you make it, so make it good.
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Oh Lord My God

O lord my God! When i in awesome wonder
concider all the works thy hand has made
i see the stars, i hear the mighty thunder
thy power throught the urniverse displayed

Then sings my soul, my saviour God, to thee
How great your art, how great your art

Then sings my soul, my saviour, to thee
How great your art! How great your art!

When through the woods & forest glades i wonder
and hear the birds sing sweetly in trees.

When i look down lastly mountains feel the gentle breeze.
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Real Love

To love is not to shout 'I LOVE YOU' all the times.
Real love starts with talking.

Real lovd is never forced.

Real love is given out voluteerily.

Forced love is never of value to someone.

Real love is to help a person in both happy and sad moments.
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The Beautiful Girl

Oh our dear sister

you're so beautiful like the stars in the sky
your beauty has attracted all men

But only one man has won you

Men used to cry because of you
Men used to fight because of you
Others were hurt because of you
But only one man won you

Your mother and father should be praised
For they produced a beautiful girl
Who has never seen on earth.

But only one man won you.
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The Secret Of Life

In life take time to;

work- it is the price of success.
Think-it is the source of power.
Pray-it is the greatest power on earth.
Love-it is the previlege to God.
Read-it is the foundation of life.
Laugh-it is the music of the soul.
Friendship-it is the road to happiness.
Give-it is the mission of life.

Save-it is the secret of the future.
Relax-it is the source of health.

and above all take time to live for thats' the reason you are alive.
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The Story Of The World

Now i can tell the story

of the world i came into;

A world of darkness,

A store of pain,

A world of innumerable diseases,

A world of problems,

A world that is not satisfactory to any person
a world of disapointments,

a worl full of sorrow

OH! What kind of planet this is.

But the world is what u make it to be,
make the world become,

a very precious habitat for man,

and other creatures.
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This Death

This death, this death,

oh! This death,

we move with it everywhere,
nowhere to hide.

No way to escape death.

Oh! this death.

It sees you as u dig in the garden.
Oh! We move with death.

When u dress smartly it asks itself,
But when will that one come to me.
It is very jelous.

It is greedy and never satisfied.
Oh! This death

But never get worried when u lost someone useful to you,
people die but life continues,

start a new life.
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You Proved Your Love To Me Mum

Every one tired with me

No one by my side

Concidered as crazy and stupid by everyone
concidered useless person on this earth
because of early pregnancy.

But mum i had u by my side.

Every one refused me,
even my father hated me the most

No more school For me from him although i was clever.

But mum only u struggled for me.

U struggled by hook or crook to get my school fees
u searched for it in evry angle

u never felt stable before i go to school

even u felt sick when i was not safe

for sure mum u proved your love to me

Mum, i will always be for u
i will always be by your side

i love u mum
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