


[zedfcaﬁoﬁ'v

To the man, I hope to pamper..
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| want my man feeling like the lbalbe at least 40% of

the time - like the whole view even when there are 7

billion options.

| want to love my man like he's the sweetest thing that
happened since we found the cookie recipe. Besides,

| write cheesy lines and | want to show off.

_ | may not be privileged to love you forever

bout I'll give you eternity in this heartbeat.



| am not afraid to woo you;

| speak your love language with fluency.

This love has within it the capacity to be perfect.

You let the girl in me shine and I love you for it
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Your love resonates within me.

The way you love me is a plateau;

it has stability in the heights.

Your love honours my power and isn't intimated by it.

My love is an ocean:; it can't be emptied with buckets.



Avyearning as deep as draught,

a filling as tender morning dew.

Loving you excites me.

My love be thine till apples begin to grow on mango

By joy and strength has your love fortified me.




I'm a woman blessed to have your hand holding mine

You honour me with your heart

and bless me with your presence

Your hands on my shoulder have been for strength

and not oppression.

None has the capacity to steal what | gave you - my heart



What an honour to be an expression of

God’s love to his son.

Sugarcane plantations won't replace

the ‘sweet' you give me

The last time | said ‘| love you' wasn't the last time | felt it.
This love Tills my world like Abuja sun at half past

Sugarcane plantations won't replace the ‘sweet' you give me

Your love toward me is a memorial

of God's love for me



To love the man you can truly become

not the man | want you to become.

| want our love to be so pure,

the world won't need filters to drink from us.

Your vintage I'll never get familiar with.

Our love isn't a plane but a rocket breaking through

dimensions just by staying on our fire.




I'm glad my curiosity had its way when we met

'Emotional man'sounds like an oxymoron but

your gush my darling, refreshes like a waterfall.

You are my most persistent fascination

You are a romantic challenge \worth my creativity.




| thought | was 'loved up' till you blazed a new trail.

My love for you is uncharted waters;

It has no point of reference.

How we successfully lust for each other

and honour our values should be studied in school.
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=« Dear lover, tango with me




Being with you is as amazing as watching the

sunrise every day; it is never cliché.

The girl in me feels like a princess when you're around

I'm not the healer —

just a woman paying attention to you.

When your wrath comes as rain,

'll be your rainbbow.
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You've given me cause for secret smiles

and guiet laughters i i

I'm In search of 5000 different ways

to say the same thing: I love you.

You are all that white space

and I'm the colour splotch
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