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A Smiling Heart

When You Smile With Your Heart

Your Heart Pump Your Body Grow

Your blood Flushes Your Cheeks Grow
To Execute Your Easy Life Flow

Don't Involve Any Hatred To Blow
Magicians Can Make Numerous Magic
God Can Change Situation Tragic
Never Marvel In Heavenly Exchange
Better To Adapt In Constant Change
Life On Earth Is A Temporary Rain Drop
Your Heart Is Endowed With Divine Crop
Feel Your Constant Internal Vibration
Free To Touch The Infinite Radiation
Blessed Is Thee God's Creation

Love And Enjoy The World Variation.
By; Poet Ralph
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A Storm

The Wind Blow The Trees Away
The Open Windows Shut Suddenly
The House Roof Clap Together
The Sky Makes Night A Day

Parents Run Here And There

Putting Things In Order Before The Downpour

Hey! You Shut The Windows

Preventing The Wind That Has Neither Hand Nor Leg

The Street Clear And Houses Filled

Children Singing, Loving The Apporoach Of The Rain
They Feels Nothing But Joy

Street Skip The Little Children

Indoor, On The Bed Covered With Blanket
Extremely Looking For Warmeth

A Bright Flash Of Lightening

Steadily Pour The Rain.
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I Relish Her Devilish Kiss

She Is An Angel
With A Devilish Kiss
She Is A Saint

With A Scarlet Lips

She Is A Good Girl

Whose Relish Things Are Undefined
With The Lips Of A Sinner

That Pushes To Hell

She Is Pretty Just As An Angel

That Made My Thought Think She's Devilish
That Even Made

The Devil Want To Get To Heaven

In The Middle Of A Talk

She Randomly Turn To Kiss My Lips
But I Could Not Refrain

Because I Relish Her Soft Lips
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Indecent Matrimonial Proposal

In The Interest Of Brevity

I Won't Go Into The Details

But We Are Both At A Point

Where It Is Clear That Our Effort

To Improve Our Marriage Are Not Working
But I Don't Want To Know Tor Certain

Before Making A Pontentially Move
Improvement In Our Matrimonial

Might Mean The End Of The Affair

It's A Helpless Ache

A Roiling Throb That Sits

In The Pit Of The Stomach

But The Passage Of Time Can Heal

It Leaves You Numb

Curled Up On Your Bed

With A Pillow Between Your Legs

To Offer False Comfort

You Can't Express It

You Have To Own It

You Have To Process It

Work Through It

Let The Poison Run Completely

Through Your System Before You Can Move On
I Haven't Seen Indecent Matrimonial Proposal
Since I'd Last Been Cheated On

I Feared That It'd Been Ravaged By Time
But There's So Much Human Complexity
Beneath It Had Indecent Proposal

To Overcome It Flaws

It Provides A Convenient Means For Accelerating
The Process Of Getting Over Your Own Betrayals Of Fidelity.
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Lonely Mind

On A Lonely Road Trend A Lonely Mind

Walking Like A Tattered Vahicle Without Fuel

Widely Thinking About The Past And Present

Passing Through The Celebrating Trees Blown By The Breeze
Whispering To Come And Join The Celebration

The Spirit Is Willing But The Flesh Is Weak

Speaking Continously But No One Seems To Hear

Feeling Guilty And Full Of Remorse

Like A Drunkard That Has Regain His Senses

Sitting And Quatting Under The Tree Canopies 'Soliloquizing'
Lonely And Helpless To Decide What Is Right

Lonely Mind Troubled Like A Roaring Ocean

Enstrangled In A State Of Tumoil And Confussion

What A Lonely Mind On A Lonely Road.
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Love

I Think About Love
While I Think

Love Means A World To Me
The Happiest Moment

The Sweetest Coffee

The Close Connecting Network
Tween Heaven And Earth

My Greatest Happiness
However Hard I Think

Not If I Were To Die

Can I Explain

When The Time Arouse

Love Is More Lovely Then
More Than Anything To Me

If Only Love Could Speak

The Truth Will Be Known

But Only Thinks And Does
Beauty He May Admire

The Goodness Not Omitted
Which Make One's Soul Seat Of Loveliness
Proclaiming Us To Be Mate
Open To Equal Fate

As Much As It May Befit
Pulling Love Bands More Tight.
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Mood Swing

Like A Swing Seat Flapping Through The Air Space.
So Also Our Mood Swing Up Like A Bird Wing.
Look At The Tree Dancing To The Bird Sing.
Positive Part In Promoting More Sting.

Problem Solving And Producing More Ring.

Mood Swing Is So Strong Within An Eye Blink.
They Are Disruptive Motion As A Ding.

Vary From The Microscopic In Wild Fling.

Mood Swing Remain Stagnant In A Mild Cling.
Range Of Emotional Error Like A Rink.

Learn To Endorse Oneself Down To A Sink.

From Any State Of Mind That Make One To Think.
Get Up From Exaggerate Shame That Link.

Make An Active Approach To Calm Your Flinch.
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Morning Time

The Early Life Investment

Hour Of Working Time

Time For Sowing For A Bumper Harvest

The Early Bird Catches The Worm.

Never Withold Thy Hands

Occupation Is Essential

Persist And Persevere In Your Carrier.

The Profit Are Exorbitant

Sow In The Morning

Sow In The Evening

In Sunshine, Rain, Cloudy Put Up A Seed In Due Season.
A Task That Must Be Dispatched From Teenage To Adulthood
Strike While The Iron Is Hot

Make Use Of All Opportunities

Morning Time Blessing Time.

Ye Not Harbour Idleness

Leafs On The Surface Of A River Are Naver Idle
An Idle Hand Is Design For Mission Of Vendetta
Regrets Await An Idle Hand.

Morning Time

Make Hay While The Sunshine

The Normal And Appropriate Scenerio To Execute
No One Plays With Morning Time.
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Nature's Call

Earth, Rivers, Mountains And Trees

Silent Canyons, Babbling Creeks And Growing Green Plants

Displaying Incredible Diversity In All Her Glory

Fat Trees And Skinny Ones, Short And Tall

Within A Single Clump Of Yellow Flowers

As Measure By Hours, Minutes And Seconds

Trees And Plants Grow Slowly

Trees Grow To A Height That Reflects The Nutrients And Water Immediately
Available

Deers Graze Calmly, Rabbits And Squirrels Scamper About

Nature Calls Back To Reality

You Can't Stop It From Raining

You Can't Stop The Sun From Setting

You Can't Set The Temperature To A Comfort

Awake From A Dream And Realise How Little Control You Really Have
Nature Encounter Dead Trees All The Time

Behold They Are Nursing Young Plant To Life

Nature Call Into Reality

The Strength Of Mountains Standing There All Years

The Miracle Of Single Flower InFused

With Sunlight

The Revelation Of Trees Rooted Deep In The Earth Stretching To The Sky
Bearing Silent Witness To The World Arond It

Nature Brings Us Closer To Our Own Spirit.
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Never Say Never

Never Say Never

Possibility Emerged From Impossibility

'Impossibility Is Found In The Dictionary Of Fools'

Today Impossibility Is Tommorrow Opportunity.
Never Say Never

Hard Times Never Last

The Higher You Go The Tougher It Becomes

Every Cloud Has A Sliver Lining.

Never Say Never

Only The Patient Dog Eat The Fattest Bone

Today Might Be Hard But Never Give Up

He Who Laughs Last Longest.

Never Say Never

Discoveries Today Were Considered Impossible Years Back
The Creator Has Endowed Humans And Nothing We Aspire To Do Shall Be
Impossible.

The Word 'Nonsense' Is A Well Known Philosophy

Who Knows That Removing The 'Non' And Leaving The Remaining Word As
Surely Make 'Sense'

Practise Make Perfect

Never Say Never.
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Night Era Is Gone

Night Era Is Gone

The Moment Of Experiencing Silent Hours

When It Seems Heaven Close Against One's Destiny
Do Not Dismay It An Era Of The Night.

The Period You Become Handicapped

Laying Helpless Like A Log Of Wood

A State Of Ignorance

Night Era Is Gone.

Morning Bliss With Joy

Erasing The Terror Of Night Era

Forgone And Forgotten

Like A Pregnant woman In Pains Because Her Hour Has Come But Forget The
Misery After Delivery.

The Sorrow Of This Life Is Night Era

They Will Be Succeeded By Light And Joy.

Weeping Is A Stranger That Lodges For A Night

Out Of Sight Is Out Of Mind.

Night Is A Spiritual Sense

Entails Of Shade Brought Out Of Falsity

They Might Have Seems To Be Long

Lightening Never Strikes In The Same Place Twice.
Night Era Is Gone

Being Ignorant In Situation Of Challanges

Always Preventing Solution In Due Time

Be Strong And Persevere, Where There Is A Will There Is A Way.
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No Place Like Home

No Place Like Home

A Place Where We Have Entry Point Of Life

A Place That Is Very Dear To Every Creatures
Home Sweet Home.

Suitable Arena For Training

The Origin Of Charity

The Place Love And Care Is Been Experience.
Home Sweet Home

A Well Known Philosophy

Territory For Interaction Among Loved One's
No Place Like Home.

Home Indeed

Citadel Of Knowledge

Factory Of Moral Instructions

A Place Every Creatures Love To Have.
Home Is Where The Heart Reside

Travellers Never Wishes On A Journey Never To Return Home
Creature Without A Home Lacks Everything
No Place Like Home.

The Refugee Against Outside Terror
Defended Against Intruder

A Precuous Place To Be

No Place Like Home.
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O'death

What A World

The World That Dispatches Humanity Unaware

To An Unknown Destination

Of No Return In The Land Of The Dead.

The Debt Owed By Every Humanity

Collected Unaware, Unexpected On An Unknown Day
The Strong Are Weak Before Thee O'death

The Heros Are Powerless When In Contact With Thee.
The Name 'Death’

Engolf The Heart In A State Of Dilema

Laying Helpless In A Wooden Box Lowered Inside The Ground.

Insects And Maggots Rejoice And Celebrate
Feeding On The Lifeless Body

People Crying And Wailing Bitterly

Thinking Of The Day To Sleep And Never Wake.
O'Death Why Thou Make Parent To Be Chidless
O'Death Why Thou Make Wifes A Widow
O'Death Why Thou Make Children To Be An Orphan
O'Death Can't We Just Say U Are Wicked.
O'Death Can't We Just Say U Have No Mercy
O'Death You Know Neither Young Or Old
O'Death You Strike When It Pleases You
O'Death I Plead Never Take Me In My Prime.
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Poemhunter

Am A Poemhunter

Hunting In The World Of Poetry

Hunting Through The Genres Of Literature

To Have A Say In The Socialise World

I Pick Up My Weapons In The Morning To Hunt For 'Poems'
And Never Relent To Polish My Instrustments In The Noon
To Prepare For Another Hunting At Day Break

Any Place I Go, I Hunt For Literatures

Any Habitat I Am, I Hunt For Poetry

Any Scenerio I Find Myself, I Hunt For Poems
Poemhunting Is Part Of Me, My Shadow

Poemhunting Is My Work, My Pride

I Hunt To Speak For The Voiceless

To Pass Out My Works Across The Globe

Like My Legends In Poetry Accomplished

Am Proud To Be A Poet.
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The Beauty Of A Garden

A Signal Of Beauty

A Bunch Of Flowers

Flowing Of Frangrance

Shining In Bright Colours

No Matter Where You See A Garden

It Pleases The Soul Of It Beauty Like An Enchantment
It Cast The Mind Of It Beauty Like A Spell

Flowers Are Beautiful In Every Garden

Fiery In Crimson Joy Upon The Soil

Shining In The Beauty Of The Sun

An Enchanting Aroma That Satify The Heart

Dancing Freely With Flirtous Breeze

It Pride Runs Very Strong

At A Very Fast Pace

They Have No Mouth, but Seems To Speak

They Have No Eyes, but Seems To See

They Have No Leg, but Seems To Be Dancing

To The Wind Song

Beautiful Colours Attracting Animals To Spread Nectar
Flower's Beauty Excepting Our Ability To Enjoy Their Exquiste Splendor
It Is My Belief That The World Is Beautiful

So That We Could Have The Pleasure Of Enjoying it
The Beauty Of A Garden

Is A Testimony That The World Is Designed For Our Enjoyment.
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Time Travels

Tick! Tick! ! Tick! !'!

Counts The Time

The Time Of Birth

The Time Of Death

The Time To Work

The Time Of Relaxation

Time Travels In A While Range Of Speed
Time Waits For No Man

Tick Tick Says The Time
Morning Arouse

Tick Tick Says The Time
Afternoon Manover

Tick Tick Says The Time

Night Take's Over

In Fulfillment Of God's Creation

There Is Time For Everything
Time To Work Diligently

Time To Relax Extremely

Time Misused Is A Thorn

That Pinches The Heart Forever
So Make Hay While The Sun Shine

Spend Your Time Wisely Like Naira Note

Classify Your Time Correctly Like Budget
Calculate Your Time Excellently Like Mathematics
For The Days Are Rolling By

Time Wasted Can Never Be Regain

Time Wasted Introduce Embarrassment
Time Wasted Pave Way For Molestation
Time Wasted Harbour Regrets

Time Wasted Faces Difficulties
Opportunity Lost Is Gone Forever

Time Travels And Wait For No Man.
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Vanity Upon Vanity

A Word Of Six Powerful Letters 'VANITY'

That Qualifys The World And It Seeds

Of What It Entails

The Word That Wage Wars In Every Man's Heart.

The Rich Thinks Of The Word'VANITY'

Every Wealth I Acquire Are They All Vanity?

The Poor Meditate Day And Night

This Word Of Pain, Agony, Sour And Wickedness Are They All Vanity?

The Word Grows In Us Like A Tumor
It Echo's Pitifully To Our Sturborn Ears
Just As Our Ears Were Deaf

To Their Cries, To Their Appeals.

That Our World Is Vanity Upon Vanity

All That We Shall Have To Tell

Who Then Will Hear Our Guilty Voice?

Who Then Will Listen To Our Begger Plead?

When The World Of Vanity Will Be Over
When Our Dead Will Meet With The Creator
When Our Hidden Will Be View In The Open
Since We Believe And Adapt In Vanity.

If We Weep Gently

If We Cry Of Ignorance

What Heart Will Listen

What Ear Will Hear To All Repentence.

Let He That Have Ear Listen

Let He That Have Eyes See Vanity Everywhere
Let He That Have Heart Thinks Of The Last Day
This World Of A Thing Is 'VANITY'.
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Vision

Vision The Father Of All Possibilities

Vision The Goal Settler

Vision Accomplish Our Mission

Vision Elevate Our Aims To Be Accomplished.

Vision Discover The Skills In Humans

It Brings Out What Is Expected

Vision Brings About The Talent

Never Neglect Your Vision.

Variety Is The Spices Of Life

Discoveries Today Were Considered Impossible Years Back
Focus On Vision To Achieve Your Goals

Visionalise And Let Impossibility Become Possibility.
Without Vision Without Mission

Travellers Without A Definite Description Of Their Destination
Struggle Without Vision Is A Total Waste

Discover To Recover, The Earlier The Better.
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Youth Age

The State Of Being Young

The Period Of Transition From Dependence

From Childhood To Adulthood Independence

The Developmental Age Of Awareness Of Self Society
The Age Where Independence Is Fought For

The Age Of Daring And Competition

It Is The Age Of 'Know It All'

When Real Attitude Is Manifested

The Age When Respect Is Demanded

Age Of Socializing

It Is The Age Of Vigour And Vitality

The Age Of Learning And Exploration

Most Importantly, It Is The Age Where Foundation Of Future Life Is Laid.
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