
 

 The love she deserved 

By Abiba Grant 

Just a kick ,                                                                                                                                                                                            
Just a punch,                                                                                                                                                                             

It’s just how he shows his love.                                                                                                                                                         
Hide the bruise,                                                                                                                                                                                            

Grin through the pain,                                                                                                                                                                     
Just wait until he says sorry again.                                                                                                                                                    

An eternal kiss,                                                                                                                                                         
destined lovers reunite,                                                                                                                                                         

as long as he loves me, I know I’ll fine. 

Broken rib,                                                                                                                                                                                              
Bloody nose,                                                                                                                                                                             

He cried this time too, even bought me a rose.                                                                                                                                  
Heal up;                                                                                                                                                                                          

reset again,                                                                                                                                                                                             
He’s been so caring that now we’re engaged .                                                                                                                                         

Binding vows,                                                                                                                                                                                       
unbreakable bond,                                                                                                                                                                                   

Now 2 becomes 3, our love forever strong. 

Cracked skull,                                                                                                                                                                                            
Black eye,                                                                                                                                                                                                           

But it was all my fault, he had every right.                                                                                                                                                                                 
Devoted father,                                                                                                                                                                                           
Faithful partner,                                                                                                                                                                                           

It’s love’s young dream, but I always find a way to 
make life harder.                                                                                                                                      

Four tender years,                                                                                                                                                                                                      
Passion like fire,                                                                                                                                                                                                   

Fates red string grows ever tighter. 

 

 

Fair sleeping beauty                                                                                                                                                                                       
Draped crimson red,                                                                                                                                                                                                           

His screams break the silence, forever 
engraved in our child’s head.                                                                                                                           

Cerulean lips,                                                                                                                                                                                                            
Unblinking eyes                                                                                                                                                                                                       

He’s sorry for what he did, but no reset 
this time .                                                                                                                                 

Heaven’s Angel,                                                                                                                                                                                                   
Seraph of adore,                                                                                                                                                                        

I know you loved me truly,                                                                                                                                                                
so who was I to ask for more. 

 




