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Louis icon(12/02/1995)

Am a young guy that love creating ideas am from Nigeria i have a dream to
make come true, that is i want to be a great somebody.
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Don'T Lie

THE face of the earth is like Diamond in the midst of gold 'dont lie '

The voice of the past heroes is evoken from the depth of the grave to avenge the
death i the future 'dont lie '

The desert is filled of rivers nd grows berries all year round and ships travels
there all season round 'don't lie '

The wrinkled face of agony is smilling of vengeance ' don't lie '
The mother of my grand children is still a virgin 'don't lie '
The flash of the lightening is God taking our photo shots 'don't lie '.
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Kiss Me Good Bye

When i remenber you am down with cry,,,, missing you at all times even when i
lie.

Kiss me good bye and i will die in pains,,,, for when you are gone, even at
hamartam it still rains.

Woundering if i can live a day with you,,,, because love is a game of two.
Kiss me good bye and i will lose my medal,,, like a rose with out it petal.

Your mermories lingers in my mind,,,, nothin gcan wash it away not even the
wind,,,

Kiss me good bye and i will kiss you good bye.
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Red Petal

Shining like a Diamond from afer,,, i can't turn looking back at u because it is an
offer,,,

Stering at u with the eyes of love not of lust,,, but how can i be loved with out
paying what it cost,,

I made a move just to touch ur red petal,,, but falls in to it like an athlete kissing
his medal

I cant pull out my lips because it was bind by love,,, but not untill the petal is red
till then i can 't make a move,,

Testing you lips over again,,, i do forget that i do have some pain,,
No body tries to dis-engage,,, because we are on the new-age,,,

Good bye we never say to each other,,, for we have no roles and regulation for
one another.
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