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O‘F lOVC anc} 1055

Temiloluwa Okanmiyo Oluyemi



For Olugemi lwalola I}Cejola, there's an
assurance that 30u‘” never stop believing in me,

never stoP loviﬂg me



| wake up from this dream

& 3ou’re no ]onger here
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On Losing You

| once dreamt | was a vine

In the dream, ['m wrapped tightly around you

| don't care about who's held this body before
| don't care about your back breaking

| don't care that you can no longer tell me you
love

As long as you don't leave me

& l‘m not searching the ends of the world for

yOU

As long as |'m not Failing
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Falsctto

You‘re not love

You‘rejust evergthing
l Thoug}‘:t love to be



FOI" WC Wl’?O Drcad LOVC
(After Michael Ace)

todag,

my lover visited me in my dreams,/ told me he
loved me/ but even in my Presence/ i see
mgschc absent in his eyes

i do not know how to tell him/ that love is a
Foreign Ianguage my tongue cannot sPeak/i
do not know how to recite it/ i do not want to
know how

cause i've learnt/ love is a Plot device that knits
a girl/ into a heart break storg/ & drugs her

hear’c inasea OF I‘Cd tears



50/ P've learnt the art of uncaring/ & how to
unlock faster than the speed of ]ight/ Pve
learnt to lock my heart behind closed cloors/

say to love,/ stay awag/ you're a criminal here
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On loving you

The stage opens on you and me. Centre light.
]t’sjust us here noboclg else matters, theg all
fade into the backgroun&. ] recognize my

reflection in your eyes

T his is what love looks like,

T his is where | want to be forever
]n your arms. Wc dance beauthcu”g but not to
the tune of the music. Qurlove is music

enough

Evergbodg’s favorite song
We're Perf:ection
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O{: love and loss

T he best love stories they say, have sad
endings.

Somewhere, we're painting a beautiful ending
for ours

You call my name, | turn back, | smile

T his smile is reserved for only you — we both
know this

[t's the one where | let my emotions sPill
through my eyes

My own special way of saying | love you —

] tell you ]’” be back soon
| won't though; we both know this
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I'm done searching for home in the back of your
throat,

| keep losing me there.

[ oving you is not enough to bring the heavens

into my be”g; | know this now

I'm off searching for home

& one day when | find it,

'l pour the ashes of ourlove in a paper boat
Set it on the sea,

Maybe one day, when it reaches you, we'll be

in love again.
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