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A True Mother You Are

You were there in agreement with my dad

He made love to you

You never hesitated

When you felt me growing in your womb

For the fact that you never had second thoughts of keeping me it was a blessing
A true mother you are

You carried me through dark days, cold days and hot days yet you never gained
hate

You bonded with me through the umbilical cord

Groomed me while I was still a foetus

Loved me every second that passed by

You touch was the best ever

You never rejected me

Never turned against me

Never undermined me

Even though we fight sometimes

Even though you yell a lot I still love you

I can't imagine my life without you mum

Its like you are my goddess on earth

You are my shoulder to cry on

You show me love no matter how bad I mess your heart up
No matter how I cause you headaches, sleepless night

You are the best mum ever I love you mum

Without you am not complete

You are my other half

I love you a lot mum
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A Woman Defined

her head thinks about better life for her loved ones

her eyes see what people cant see, they also tell stories both sad and fascinating
her nose smell troubles and blessings

her mouth is a bank of words of encouragement that keeps her going

her neck is the pillar of life to her

her heart is the centre of love, joy and warmth, the womanhood its is where pain
is dealt with

her breasts are a empire uniqueness and being adroit

her curves are the symbol of the ups and downs that you were bought over by
the almighty

her feet are strong

they can step over anyprOblem

her whOle bOdy is a weapon, a comfort

so a woman is diverse ladies lov3 your selves and take care

malibongwe bobo

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



All I Saw Was His Photo

All she got to see was his picture

On her mind was drawn a real fantasy on him

She thought if he had touched her would she go crazy

She thought if he had kissed her would she go deeper with him and beg for more
She kept on staring his photo

She thought to her self I she would get a chance to play with his her will they fall
to deep thoughts with naked temptations

She thought if she would let him touch her body and call his name while having a
nude desire would he agree

She knew deep inside that she had a deeper feeling for the dude

She thought to her self if I got a chance to hear his voice life would be better

But all she got to see was his picture
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He Is The Showbiz Of My Heart

He came as a stranger

I was confused

Hurt

Lonely

Needy

The moment he came and smiled at me

He opened the closed love emotions

He is good as a pure substance

His touch shivered my blood to its boiling point I felt as if my blood was in some
kind of race

His voice its a harmonic melody that relax my body and soul in its rest position
His smile is unique

His eyes bond with my eyes from the left to the right

So does our hearts they bond from the right atrium to the left atrium

We connect soul to soul

He is perfect for me

He is all I ever wanted from a guy

His lips bring me hope that one day I will wake up next to him and enjoy my life
with him

Loosing him is not what I intend to do but to be beside him through good and
bad

He is the showbiz of my heart and a king of my love

I love you bobo
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How Can I

How can I tell him?

That am in a battle

My heart and feelings are fighting with my pride
Seems like my pride is fighting harder

But it becomes powerless

Every time I see his face

Every time I see his text

We just friends

That's what he knows

Will I ever express my self to him?

Where am I going to get the courage?

How?

From who?

I wish there was an angel

That I can sad to tell him how I feel

How I am willing to shoe him love

How I am longing for his touch

How am I having endless visions of me and him living a good life
Every time I see his face my heart contracts

I feel like my eyes have seen something new while he is old on this earth
He is perfect for me

There is one thing troubling me

How am I going to tell him?

I truly need him

Its just my empty pride that makes me
Tremble my feeling

Fight the strong hold that

Draws me towards you

I am moved yet can't move towards you

I am touched but can't touch you as I desire

I can't help the compression that compress me towards you
I need you

I love you

How will I tell you?
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I Cry

You left me alOne

I cried

you yelled at me

I cried

I cried because

you were gone

you were my pillar

you were the fountain of joy in my life

you were my courage

I cried because

I'd be devastated without you

I'd be hopeless

I'd be speechless

I cried because

without you am nothing

without you am sad

without you i cant smile

I cried because

You were leaving me

i cried because i was watching you fading away from me and you never looked
back

i cried because it happened n0Ot because it was over
am crying because am now happy without you
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If Only You Knew

If u knew!

You yelled at me i made my self strong

While i knew dat am shattered inside

You told me that you don't care yet you still look up to me for help

If only you knew that i wet my pillow just for you every night

You made me your doormat while you tell me that am your wife

If only you knew that you are bruising my heart

You told me how useless am i to u but you always need my help

If only you knew that you caused hatred in my loving heart

I cried while you were smiling you left me in the dark not concern about the
useless human like me

Until you realised that you really need me that life is not easy without me but it
was too late for that because you made me an animal with no love and sympathy
but cruel to be kind if only you knew you wouldn't continue....
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Love At Its Best

It occurs naturally

Why force it?

Why judge by looks?

Body posture?

Who said love is determined

by what you see?

Who said you too ugly to be loved?

When times are hard will those looks you want be there for you?
When you need moral support will that body posture be there?
When you feel like has come to an end will that ass be there to pick you up and
tell you its not the end?

Where there is love there is life

Love comes from deep within

Love is a treasure that one can treasure infinite

Love is so kind

True love heals broken hearts

True love gather pieces and form something out of them

True love is when you take away the romance, passion and still find that you still
care

Love ie contempt

Has no rush but patient all the time

Being loved is an sovereign

Magnificent and a precious feeling

I hope you find that someone who has those characteristics
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Magnificent Laban

If you don't know how

To solve x come to Laban

You shall find thee Mgoco's, Mtshali's, Mokoena's and the Thekiso's
Of this school you shall understand maths like you your self

If that chemical equation is confusing you

Come to Laban

You shall find the pros

Of that am talking about Thembekwayo, Mhlongo and the great Bakala
If that life situation is pestering you

Consult Maseko and Masemola

If fitness is what you looking for

Mokone is always available for you

If your home languages beats you to come nice

Woza ukhona uMaphosa, uSkosana, uZimu no Malapela

Well if numbers were not your gift

Come to Laban and see the pros of number

Mzibovu is there, Mohuba and Mabena

If technology, technical and electrical is ya thing

The great ones of Laban are there to assist you am talking about the Lebata's,
kuzipa's and Mafolo's

If english is your weakness

Come to thee Mkatshwa's tribe where you will find legends of Rapodile, Kubayi,
Mplatlanyane and Mahlangu's

If sciences is ya thing

Thee Zimu's, Ndlamlenze's

Of this world will spine your head and blow your mind away

If art is your thing

MR Nkambule is there to serve you at your presence

After all this if u want to be fit

Mokone is there to work your body up

This is the magnificent Laban Motlhabi
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May Her Soul Rest In Peace

There she was in hesitation

Sobbing for her unhappy life

She was desperate for love

Happiness with peace

Understanding that is unconditionally

They came from all the directions

Places near or far

Dirty or clean

They took advantage for they saw no disadvantage of practising to giving love to
the instigated girl

Her happiness was buried

Ten feat underground

Her heart had been ripped of like torn cloth

Her smile was bitter than the bitter est alkaline in the world

Her face was un pleasing as a dog

Her eyes told the untold

They never saw that she needed love and happiness but all they saw was a
degraded girl who has nobody

They saw a spitting bowl

A useless girl who has no direction

They never cared

She was forced and overcame by the talks and spits that came out of their
mouths

That she had to capitulate her happiness for then

There she was saying may my happiness rest in peace

That was the end of her dreams and life

malibongwe bobo

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

11



My Answer

I see each and every

tear just running down her face

All of them are in it like they are in some kind of race

To reach the bottom of her cheek

where her I0ve has been deceased

and written on her tombstone is

MAY MY HEART REST IN PEACE

Her perception is like an open book that I get to read

But then distance tore us apart the secOnd we were free

They say the heart grows fonder

when an absence is present

But pieces from a broken heart try to put together a sentence

I guess I am a spitting image of a I0ving essence

Because i know we were more what cupid offered when we bless each other with
our presence

So love cant be a mistake when there is no lesson learnt unless it was not
heavenly sent that was the answer to my

Broken heart and a river of tears I shed
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My Love

When I said I love you

I was in hesitation

While my heart was in

Domination of your love

Your touch was in a position to rotate my heart
yet your voice was in rotation of my mind

My love is stronger than pain

Painful in a good way

Unforgettable as death

Hotter than the mighty flame of a blazing fire that no waters can quench
Nor river can wash it away

It is so unyielding as the grave

My heart is hungry for your love

this hunger can only be filled by you

I love you and I mean it

That is my love for you don't underestimate I

I Love you
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Pain Of A Loving Heart

Your words came as sharp razors

Tearing her heart apart

Your actions were painful as an open wound

her thoughts about you and that girl where hot like boiling water that she
couldn't put a finger

the time you wasted telling her lies

making empty promises to her

vanished into air

the good memories that you made together was now agony to her
your visual was the source of tears to her

your names made her hungry for what she couldn't get

you never cared

you never saw

you never felt her love

she gave her all but you were not a man enough to see the potential in her eyes
You came back begging

For a second chance

Why come after all the tears

doubts

Self hatred

Heartache

It was too late for you

to all the man out there never hurt a loving heart
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Please Don'T Go

It was pleasure

All the time when I saw you walking in the gate calling me
I would run and jump into your arms

For you had strength to pick me up

And wipe away my sorrows

Tears

Fears

Heartache

And pains

I was living in harmony

Knowing I had a great comfort in my life

Until that day I heard you were no more

I couldn't believe

I stood there waiting for your presence

I never wanted to accept

I told my self this all was a lie

I knew you would never leave me

For you promised to be with me

You said you won't leave in this cruel world alone you will protect me until am fit
enough to fight for my self

I stood there until I saw you

In a alabaster box

I thought you were kidding

I thought you would wake up and hold me tight

No you were really cold

The moment I saw you going down that pit I knew my daddy was gone
It was the end of the laughter

The bond

The fun

The warmth I knew ad miss you I want you even more
I miss you even now

Daddy please don't go

Father please don't

I cried

I thought you would hear my cry

I cried even harder

I jumped

Rolled on the ground

Thinking that you would see the
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Pain am in but you never came

You saw me but you couldn't come and comfort me
Daddy please don't go

I miss you
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Romentic Goddess

There I was day dreaming of romance

She came and blind folded me with a cloth

that was smelling a divine perfume

She grabbed me with her fluffy hand

I felt heaven on earth

She told me be quiet I shall treat like a king today

Ooh! Her hips were curvy that the edge of a cloth

She opened mt sight I saw a room filled with romance most of all with her love
I recalled her words 'today I want to treat you like a king'

She played that sweet harmonic melodies that made my heart to bond with hers
heart to heart

She touched me I felt like I was in paradise were good touches are felt 24/7
She whispered I love you my head went round like a motor that keeps an object
moving

She kissed me I felt my body forcing to come out of its skin

Woo that lady braked me down made me complete

I love her

She is the romantic goddess of my heart

I love you
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Take Me There

Take me behind that mountain

Where there is love unconditional love

Take me across that river where there is unlimited happiness

Take me behind that fig tree where there are fruits of peace

Take me across that ocean where there are unlimited blessings

Take me behind that falling house there is hope and spirit of restoration

Take me to that fountain of life so that I can quench my thirst and never be dry
again

Take me to that green garden where birds hush their singing, where flowers
blossom at the peak of my eyes

Take me above that white cloud so that I can see my creator the one who gives
endless life

The one who loves unconditionally

Where there is peace joy

Where I will praise him without any disturbance

Take me to that place it's my dream
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That Day

A nice sunday afternoon

I saw a young handsome guy

Just his presence made my heart

To feel as if he was existing on my heart

I saw his small eyes dove like

His smile oh! You can tell it was from the inner gentleman

The more he smiled there my arteries of love open to let love flow about in my
bruised heart

The words conveyed from his mouth

Were like a an instrumental relaxing song that en riches souls and makes a heart
to be at rest

Oh! Yes my heart was at rest for I knew no troubles would bother nor pester me
for I will have laughter as my common habit

His touch as he grabbed my hand and held it closer to his heart beat

I could feel that those heart beat were meant for me

He exclaimed

Wow in my heart I knew he meant that

I smiled back and exclaimed

He knew I meant it

We coNnected in the rhelhem of thoughts

For our thoughts were the same

We were thinking of our future together

His visions of me and him in front a pastor saying 'I do' to each other
Smiling on front of those people

Some saying 'damn those two are still together'

Some weeping in tears of joy

Some weeping in regret

While we weep tears of being together forever

While we held each other walking On the streets

Listening to the nature rejoicing in the presence of our love

The birds hushed their songs

While other whistled at the peak of our ears

As we smile looking at each other

Our heart were being ta-tooted with each others names

As we kept on holding hands the heavens roar the angels were please to see
such magnificence

Our facial expressions were a confirmation of happiness to each other

That day re-wrote my heart
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We Were Intimate

He whispered to my ears

With a very soft and nude voice

He said can we go deeper

No ear that could have got a chance to hear that sharp voice filled with
temptation particles could deny to go intimate with him

He touched me with his soft and comforting hands

He kissed me with his sweet lips to a level where I capitulated all of my feelings
to him

He took of my clothes as if I was a queen in a castle

His look restored the lamb of my first love it shown brighter and mighty than
before

He laid me

He made love to me

We grew strong each and every pump he made

For each squeeze he made to my spongy breast we bonded in all direction
For every calm sound I conveyed he had assurance that we will grow old
together

The intimate we went the more my blood boiled reaching its maxim

The more we kissed we were making a covenant that whether in good times or
bad I will be by your side

we went deeper

We took our selves to another world

Where only love exists

No tears

Sorrow

Insecurity

Heartache

Where there are no happy endings but good love memories

Each and every second we spent I felt I was in a garden that's blossoming with
endless words

His tight touch natured my mind with thoughts of love and care

Each time I called his name he wrote mine in his heart

I love him

He loves me

We were intimate

malibongwe bobo

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

21



When I Heard His Voice

All T knew is that my heart was skipping side to side

Just for the sake of saying hello

My heart was contracting

Well I knew he doesn't value the call the way I do but I truly value to hear his
voice

As we had that conversation my heart was in war with my pride I almost slipped
the words I was not allowed to

Hmm I thought to my self

I feel him

From deep within

If only

I...

His voice came like a sharp razor that touched my heart I felt a sharp pain yet it
was good one

I felt as if I am special and privileged

Just because he picked up his phone

And realised my voice without any hesitation
Wow am impreSsed

Am out of words

Only the almighty

Knows where these words come from

Hmm bobo are you real

Where do you come from

Am flabbergasted maaan

I can't describe the joy

The peace I had when I heard you voice

I just hope you see

The true being

Touch if possible

Hmm that's what I felt when I heard your voice
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