BISI AKINOLA-ARUTOGHOR

The season
I smile
Nature and People - We don’t need a reason to smile

I try to be
I try to be positive even when I feel down,
I try to be positive and have a smile instead of a frown,
I try to be positive and think of what I have got,
I try to be positive and know that I have a lot.
I try to be positive and see the best in all,
I try to be positive, so please help me when I fall,
The stresses today may bring me sorrow,
But I have faith as there’s a better tomorrow.
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The season I smile

Triple S
Bags packed, check,
money sorted, hope we have enough,
passport in date, just about.
Taxi’s here, time to go, so excited, but traffic’s slow,
get to the airport with an hour to spare,
thought we were going to miss the flight, what a scare.
Been waiting for this holiday for ages,
been saving hard from my measly wages,
can’t wait for the sun, sea and sand,
and a large Sangria in my hand.
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Eden Room
The weeds are showing,
the grass is overgrowing,
the green fingers have become hazy,
as the winter months have made them lazy.
They are itching to cut and prune,
now that there is a timed delay of the moon,
they are even happier when there’s sun,
their time in the Eden room is fun.
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The season I smile
Smiling faces, they know it’s coming,
walking down the street, grinning and humming,
the feeling is strong they feel so elated,
for that time of year that God so created.
It comes in spurts it’s hard to define,
not quite ready to come out yet but giving us a little sign,
the night sky blushes a deep shade of red,
those with pale skin, the time of year they dread.
Birds of the sky with bodies packed in,
for those who can afford to get even browner skin,
10 and 4 days of blissful pleasure,
in a country that has weather you can treasure.
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Coconut Flakes
The tiny coconut flakes are falling from the sky,
the feeling of them landing on me makes me feel so high,
these ones don’t want to stay long so they quickly disappear,
but before you know it another batch reappear.
Morning has come and the flakes have decided to stay,
seeing them lying there has really made my day,
but someone has already stepped on their little head,
they have only just arrived and already someone wants them dead.
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