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“You Will Die When You Read This Poem; When Life Will Die and Other Poems” takes readers on a delicious journey of heartwarming poems laced with the bittersweet moments of living. Poignantly refreshing and intertwined with a duality of vision, the collection tackles many themes like love, heartache and death. Crafted into form from two perspectives, female and male, the poets’ unique and personal idioms make the collection imagistic rich, soulful, and lyrical. The poems reveal a simplicity of style, honesty, and vision that characterize our humanity. This collection is insightful, imaginative, a delight to read and adds a new and unique voice to a growing number of emergent Kenyan poets. 

Imali J. Abala

Dr. Imali J. Abala, Professor

English Department

Ohio Dominican University

Columbus, Ohio 43219

E-mail: abalai@ohiodominican.edu.
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William Wordsworth said, "Poetry is the spontaneous overflow of powerful feelings, collected in serenity and tranquility." This  is true, or maybe not. Here's the truth: a poet is a god and poetry are the words of the god. The persona is the prophet who relays information from the gods to the audience, and that's all I know...  And, inasmuch as this is true, believe it not. Do you know why? Well, we are many gods, all of who want to be heard and obeyed. And, all of us have laid down curses for not obeying our words, "Cursed are you when you don't obey the words of this book." We are also all different. What one poet will hold onto may be completely different and controversial to another's. We all want to be worshipped, and in different ways. 

However, for these particular poems, you will poetically die if you read them. Even so, you also must read and obey because these are not merely instructions and commands from we, your gods, but our true, deepest, inner selves, the exact essence of us. I assure you must die after you've read them. Not a physical death, but a poetic death. And so, 

From the poet's 

Deepest feelings, 

Deepest emotions, 

Deepest regrets, 

Deepest recollections, 

Deepest selves, 

We present to you this book, 

––––––––
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You Will Die When You Read this Poem; When Life Will Die, and other poems. 
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Maybe love isn't just another four lettered word. So what is it, another stupid feeling? 
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Love

From a poet's deepest feelings. 
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Desperate Love.
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From a poet's deepest feelings;

DROWNING IN YOUR LOVE.

I came to swim in the seas,

The seas of your love.

It was beautiful,

Blue, and sometimes green,

Yet,

So deep, so dark, so cold.

I came as I was,

The natural me,

The whole of me,

And wholly dove in,

Without any swimming skills,

Without any buoys,

Or life savers,

But now I'm stuck.

The currents

Of the sea of your love,

Are unpredictable,

They seem against me,

Smashing me,

Swaying me side to side,

Tossing me up,

Taking me under.

Squeezing me between,

I struggle to balance,

To remain buoyant,

I gasp for air,

Tapering in the waters,

But it seems I'm drowning.

I'm losing it,

I have nothing to hold on,

Except the water,

The water of your love,
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