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Maligning Habesha Man 

What would happen to your life

If I snitched and told your wife

Of the nights you left her bed

Crawling into mine instead

Of the murky muddy mess

Perhaps first you should confess

That in the darkness of the night

You screamed ‘Asey’ and held me tight

I loved you bold I loved you well

Even though your love was hell

All our contact on the sly

Hidden secret all a lie

And I hope she never knows

That her husband’s not a rose

Poet Writer War Engineer

Writes for peace 

But profits from fear

So now that push has come to shove

What has happened to your love?

Now you sleep between cold sheets

Where boredom lives and fakery reeks

Since I loved you 

All the same

I’ll take the consequences

But not all the blame

Now the sun has come to rise

Lighting up the darkened skies

Be on your way you love me not

I am not yours and you’ve been caught!
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