
CHAPTER 1

Again Jesus spoke to them, saying, “I am
the light of the world. Whoever follows me
will not walk in darkness, but will have the
light of life.” John 8:12

"'In the last days, God says, I will pour out
my Spirit on all people. Your sons and
daughters will prophesy, your young men
will see visions, your old men will dream



dreams.” Acts 2:17

TIME AND A ROOSTER

Time like a rooster
Fast as a turbo booster
By the time you know it

It's all gone
And the baby future is born
The galaxy is left all alone

In the crack of dawn
New Life is savagely torn



NOWHERE TO GO

Our love is as bright as a rainbow
Yet we have nowhere to go

No shelter to breed
Food day to day we feed
Our love for each other

Like none other
Pray for blessings from above

And somehow we foster this love
... Our love will help us survive
Only God can keep us alive

STAR-CROSSED LOVERS

Star-crossed lovers from the sky
Promised each other their love would never

die
like water in the desert



A teardrop in the sands
True love from the start

True love from the heart
Till death separate their hands
Real love as golden strands

... With love no truer meaning
Like a movie streaming

Or water pouring
Upon faces ounce young
Now old and withered

For the young are never bothered
Let love our past anger conquered

SELF-PORTRAIT

I am an Artist therefore it is my fate



to create

to pick up a pencil
or use a stencil

to get on stage and faint

or to pick up a brush and paint
I live to imagine

why go out when we can use my skills and
dine in

I do wonders with chicken
I also sing you should listen
I am the modern day Picasso

or at least I say so
I love to invent

ideas that are heavenly sent
with the computer a magician

on the mic a true musician
don't need a handout don't need to get paid
as long as the world knows I am a Steve of

all trades



THE SILENT KILLER

Galloping through the world on his skeletal
steed

is the silent killer
smoke fire and brimstone go before him

taking mother from child
father from son

and all in his path
leaving in his wake nothing but sorrow and

pain
many risk takers ready for hells ride one
night without your raincoat and you are

condemned to death
beware the silent rider for he could be

coming
to your doorstep next........enough sAID!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!



THE MAN OF THE YEAR

He or she builds with the mind....the pencil of
choice the internet......flowing wisdom like water..

....waking minds.....spreading positive
energy.....with a can do attitude......and just do it
philosophy.....this I present to you is the person

not only of the year but decade!!!!!!!!!!

FEELING IT IN THE AIR

There comes a time during peace
when I feel his wind release

all trouble,worry,and sin is forgotten all
ill will goes and new fruit is begotten

from head to toe all is new
my sick sad past is through

my sins are dead as the winter's snow
and only God and I will ever know a

new heart like fire is reborn
from eyes of love new worlds shown



from the one above
deep with love

now I live as a blessing
even through life's harsh testing

PEACE!!!!!!!!

Life

I search wisdom
I search knowledge

What is the meaning of life
Maybe it is experience

Making mistakes and then learning from them
Maybe God made us to reach for perfection

But never able to attain it
Maybe it is the search for peace

Peace into one’s soul
Christ came so we may have peace



and peace more abundantly

Maybe it was for love
for it was not for love we would be nothing

but animals
Maybe the human existence is just another

lesson
We all get a crack at life

One breath
One life span

One chance to exist in this vast universe
A taste of life

To pass it on to our youth
Now it is their turn and for them to pass on

I wish I had God’s eye to see life
from beginning until now

and what of this great earth experience?
….which we call Life



CHAPTER 2

Ask, and it shall be given you; seek, and ye.
shall find; knock, and it shall be opened
unto you: 8 For every one that asketh
receiveth; and he that seeketh. findeth; and
to him that knocketh it shall be opened.
Matthew 7:7-8

6 Don’t worry about anything; instead, pray
about everything. Tell God what you need,
and thank him for all he has done. 7 Then
you will experience God’s peace, which
exceeds anything we can understand. His
peace will guard your hearts and minds as
you live in Christ Jesus. Philippians 4:6-7



For God hath not given us the spirit of fear;
but of power, and of love, and of a sound
mind. 2 Timothy 1:7

So he said to me, "This is the word of the
LORD to Zerubbabel: 'Not by might nor by
power, but by my Spirit,' says the LORD
Almighty. Zechariah 4:6

9 that if you confess with your mouth the
Lord Jesus and believe in your heart that
God has raised Him from the dead, you will
be saved. Romans 10:9



THAT STARE

I have a niece perfect in every way one
day you will see her down the runway her
weapon of choice the crossbow skills so
tight makes Robin Hood bow beyond her

sinister smile
being young and juvenile

if you are quick to catch and notice
and if the right day fits

you may catch a glimpse of that special stare
that awesome glare

"Tendo,What are you thinking about?"
the whisper of a butterfly's shout?

the origin from where the wind flows?
the noise while the grass grows?

"No,Uncle Steven,I AM just listening to you
guys talk,So in the

future when I do understand I will have
something on you all"



BIRUNGI JR

She fell from the sky like a fallen star to
land like a present in her mom's womb
her beginnings a mystery but she had

traveled so far
the introduction to this world brought hugs

and joy
from her mom a kiss

and all around her flowers and toys
aunties,uncles,father,mom,and grandparents all

shed a tear
for a new beginning was here

but a new beginning was just the tip of the
mountain

for nobody knew it then but on July 5TH
a new ARTISTIC GENIUS was born

HAPPY BIRTHDAY BIRUNGI
AND MANY MORE!!!!!!!!!!!



THE INNOCENCE

first love
first kiss

the first one you did miss

pure loving
pure caring

heart to heart
from the start
rare wonder
real thunder

remember when
it began
true love

like a dove
the innocence

FROM THE BEGINNING

they say Eve came from stEVE



from Madison Square Garden they had to
leave

she couldn't breath
the idea of living without God they both

couldn't conceive
that dirty snake

taught them to do the Brookline shake it said
becoming a Child of God was way too fake

"Show some skin for heaven sake"
"No heaven no pearly gate"
"No demons no fiery lake"

"live for today, forget tomorrow"
"the rest is religion, only brings sorrow"

"have fun fun fun....the job of the wicked is
never done"

when everything backfires there seems
nowhere to run

it's like trying to hide from the sun
now sorrow for what once was so much fun
through the light the darkness is won at the

end of this age Christ is reborn



MAN OF THE CENTURY

He looked at his scared face
then prayed to his Godfather

a lonely witness to the goodfellas
old habits die hard

still wished he was hanging with the men in
black

his patriot games were a parent trap of titanic
proportions

now where would he go
who could he trust

the man in the mirror was a stranger
it was as if he was stuck in the matrix

he was on elm street hearing
" don't fall asleep"

Who was gonna save the day?
no hero in tights or a cape

no spider or bat
no super human strength



just a man
a lone stranger without hope

no more heroics

one more smoke than.....

"hey wait a minute,I looked death in the eye
and survived....."

a smile came to his face
"broken yet not defeated.."

THE PAIN OF AGE

lost in the youth
search for self worth

in an unforgiving world
vanity in the proud

few search for wisdom



even fewer for the heavenly kingdom

live for today
down one way

a wide open door to hell
the thirsty drown in the well

living off money and their ego
written in the book 1,000 years ago

evil spreads like a cancer
devil the busy dancer

domination world wide
nowhere to hide

signs crying the end in here
but with every end a new beginning is near

OF TWO LANDS GROWN

Flow like Patron
I really get it on



gone gone gone
a child reborn

now grown
from two lands torn
made big from corn

flags shown
then rewon

battle planes flown

till foreign lands won



CHAPTER 3
1. You shall have no other gods before

Me.
2. You shall make no idols.
3. You shall not take the name of the

Lord your God in vain.
4. Keep the Sabbath day holy.
5. Honor your father and your mother.
6. You shall not murder.
7. You shall not commit adultery.
8. You shall not steal.
9. You shall not bear false witness

against your neighbor.



10. You shall not covet. Exodus
20:2-17

16 For God so loved the world, that he gave
his only begotten Son, that whosoever
believeth in him should not perish, but have
everlasting life. John 3:16

A SISTER’S LOVE

A sister’s love
Comes straight from above

That innocence
From adolescence

And on ‘till we mature
It is true love that is pure

It is that love that is the cure
For those lonely blue days
To God goes the praise



A sister’s love pure as sunshine rays This
goes out to all the sister’s in the land

They all deserve a hand
There is no need for me to ever shed a tear

For I know my sister will always be near

MENTAL CHESS

Black white

Male females
Ying yang

Everything against each other
Where is the peace

Love hate
It goes on and on
Where does it stop

... Is there ever a middle ground
For the world can never be
Black and White at times it is



Gray and it can't always be
Gray there are too many colours

TRUE BLISS

I
LOVE

THE LIFE
IN YOU MAY ALL

YOUR DREAMS COME TRUE

STREET

No home to go to
No door to pass through

Surviving on the park bench
Passing through like a bad stench

I beg for a dollar
Oh the horror

Your just gonna buy drugs
You know not all of us are thugs

... We are fathers



We are mothers
....brothers and sisters

Anyone can have a bad break
So please spare a buck for heaven sake

If you can't then walk on by
Turn your back on God's cry

You must have forgotten that in your fuss
God could have been one of us

TIME AND A ROOSTER

Time like a rooster
Fast as a turbo booster
By the time you know it

It's all gone
And the baby future is born
The galaxy is left all alone

In the crack of dawn
New Life is savagely torn



SUNSET, SUNRISE OR BOTH

Orange pouring into blue
Forming a new hue

Day into night
Dark yet still bright

The changing of the guards

the night owl chases away the day birds

Dear M.O.M

Oh mommy dear
I wish you were here



It's a cold world full of fear
Can't help but spill a tear

Would be stronger if you were near

Happy times are remembered
Bad times forgotten

... Lonely days feel rotten

You never miss mothers till they are gone
A sparkle in the eye since I was born This

one goes to my M.O.M
My Most Of Memories

STAR-CROSSED LOVERS

Star-crossed lovers from the sky
Promised each other their love would never

die
like water in the desert



A teardrop in the sands
True love from the start
True love from the heart

Till death separate their hands
Real love as golden strands

... With love no truer meaning
Like a movie streaming

Or water pouring
Upon faces ounce young
Now old and withered

For the young are never bothered
Let love our past anger conquered

TEAR

It pours from the heart
passes through the soul

then waterfalls through the eyes

It's innocent at the start
then pours through us all

like the soft whispers of a million butterflies



like a song once lost
A dream remembered
a prodigal son returned

Cold as mid-winter's frost
A warm summer's dew
And a spring's rebirth

Before it is all through
Mother earth gives birth

And all the tiny humans reclaim the earth



CHAPTER 4

Psalm 121

A song of ascents.

1

I lift up my eyes to the mountains—

Where does my help come from?

2

My help comes from the Lord,



the Maker of heaven and earth.

3

He will not let your foot slip—

he who watches over you will not
slumber;

4

indeed, he who watches over Israel

will neither slumber nor sleep.

5

The Lord watches over you—

the Lord is your shade at your right
hand;

6

the sun will not harm you by day,

nor the moon by night.

7



The Lord will keep you from all harm—

he will watch over your life;

8

the Lord will watch over your coming and
going

both now and forevermore.

THE LITTLE DANCING

I am a little rabbit
Stuck in a habit

Collecting all my eggs
For girls and boys who begg

Santa asks me
What makes you happy?

I answer
Always wanted to be a dancer

Follow your dream



No matter how hard it may seem
Thanks for the advice

Now I am sure to advance
So I hope to get the chance

At the annual Halloween dance
Today is payday
All ready to play

Dressed like Albert Castello
Ready to shake it like jello

I wait for my song
Now to dance all night long

After the shyness died
I danced and was glad I tried

They all clapped and in they joined
In the end we were all overjoyed

Now I am a little rabbit
no longer stuck in a habit

HALF FULL

Even if the glass is really half way



what is the true meaning anyway
is it half full or half empty

I always see plenty
Why see the loss

life is a toss
good and bad

depends on the past you’ve had
why see the world through sad glasses you
will end up depressed when time passes no

time to be sad

there is plenty of fun to be had

no options when you’re negative
more options when you're positive

so start with a smile
then go the mile

day by day look your best
lift your chest

soon the world will see
one person at a time we will all be free



The Call of the Brave

Feel the warriors beat
Hear the war drums call
Not for the faint of heart

They call for us all few hear
Both young and old

Get ready for battle
War is near

War is in the air



Good God
__________

Thank you for the bad times
The sad times

Those times when I was weak
Times when I was sick
When I was depressed

When I was so worried and could not see
your plan

When I was hungry
Helpless

Without hope and full of fear
Times it felt like the light was so far away



Thank you for those down moments for it was
then that I saw you

Then that I grew
It was those times I felt and saw you It was
them that you showed up and took me to

that next level
That was the time you showed your faith

peace love and strength I'm me
Every day I learn

I gain experience therefore become stronger
in you

Lord let me be your number one soldier but
first your number one servent Amen

Heaven is the future
Coming soon and is already here!!!?!!

Battle Hot

I can’t stand it
Battle is getting hot



It just burns quick
Pissing on the public

Street war street soldier
What’s your composer
I bust flows for leisure

Not for Caesar
A crowd pleaser

Not just for pleasure
Reassure ya

I got God’s favor
The world’s in Labor
Armageddon coming
Last string strumming

War drums are drumming

Oh don’t say Floyd
Cause the cops get annoyed

Caught you in the act
It’s a fact

Kneeling on the black man’s neck
Now I swear something’s gotta break



Take heed it’s a lesson
An open ear is a blessing

CHAPTER 5

Psalm 91

1

Whoever dwells in the shelter of the Most
High

will rest in the shadow of the
Almighty.[a]

2

I will say of the Lord, “He is my refuge and
my fortress,



my God, in whom I trust.”

3

Surely he will save you

from the fowler’s snare

and from the deadly pestilence.

4

He will cover you with his feathers,

and under his wings you will find
refuge;

his faithfulness will be your shield
and rampart.

5

You will not fear the terror of night,

nor the arrow that flies by day, 6

nor the pestilence that stalks in the



darkness,

nor the plague that destroys at
midday.

7

A thousand may fall at your side,

ten thousand at your right hand,

but it will not come near you.

8

You will only observe with your eyes

and see the punishment of the
wicked.

9

If you say, “The Lord is my refuge,”

and you make the Most High your
dwelling,

10



no harm will overtake you,

no disaster will come near your tent.

11

For he will command his angels
concerning you

to guard you in all your ways;

12

they will lift you up in their hands,

so that you will not strike your foot
against a stone.

13

You will tread on the lion and the cobra;

you will trample the great lion and
the serpent.

14



“Because he[b] loves me,” says the Lord, “I
will rescue him;

I will protect him, for he
acknowledges my name.

15

He will call on me, and I will answer

him; I will be with him in trouble,

I will deliver him and honor him.

16

With long life I will satisfy him

and show him my salvation.”

Footnotes

a. Psalm 91:1 Hebrew Shaddai
b. Psalm 91:14 That is, probably the king



__

...I was there when the universe was made
Lived through many Alphas and Omegas

I am LOVE
Seen worlds come and go

Stars explode and reborn

Been many humans, animals, and objects
Become the calming wind
Become the blazing fire



I am older than time itself
I have cried world ending floods

I have rejoiced for a lifetime
I sit on time

I am creation
Nothing goes higher or less then me

I do EXIST
Even when all else stops to EXIST
MY LOVE WILL FOREVER PERSIST

________YAHWEH
I am unique

The ultimate creator
The master artist

When I create something I let it live to its
fullest potential

I am not a destroyer
I bring stability to the universe

I gain strength from my creation
And it gains strength from me

I am FOREVER
Let me add you onto myself



BECOME PART OF ME SO YOU WILL SEE!!!!! :-)
:-) :-) :-)!!!!!!!!!!!!#111

Dear Yahweh
--------------------

I was complex you made me simple Young
and stupid you made me wise beyond my

years
A stranger you showed me home

Full of hate you taught me LOVE and GRACE
I thought I have seen, heard, felt, and done

everything but you sat me down and

promised me there is much greater things to
come



I believed I had felt pain and sorrow then you
showed me long suffering

YOUR LOVE IS INFINITE AND YOUR WISDOM
BEYOND ALL THE UNIVERSES

Yet you stop the heavens to reach a little
insignificant me...... THANKS
FOREVER YOUR SERVANT

STEVEN SENTAMU SILVERMAN KAYIIRA

Lifestyle OF THE Rich, Middle, Ghetto, AND
Famous

Born in Kampala, Uganda East Africa on June
12th 1975...To a famous political figure

DR.Andrew Lutankome Kayiira....We were six
kids with a very strong mother..through thick

and thin..Rich, Middle, Ghetto, and Famous..she
kept us grounded....they say behind every

strong man there is an even stronger
woman....Betty Kayiira is the reason I am the
person I am today...My father was a very

famous politician in Uganda...through gorilla



warfare my father's army the UFM(Ugandan
Freedom Movement) and Museveni's

NRA(National Resistance Army) overthrew the
former government...Museveni became

president and still is until today...my father
became minister of energy...almost like a

senator here in the US....When this
happened...he wanted his family to move back

to their homeland...so we moved back to
Africa...This is the Rich phase of my life...life was
good...my father was happy...he had found his

little heaven..but sad to say it was short
lived...after a year or so later he was accused

of a supposed overthrow of the current
government..he was arrested...my mom bought
us back to the USA...this was the Poor phase of
my life..projects and foodstamps...it was around

this time that my father was murdered by
unmarked gunmen...they were never

found..somehow we survived and got a house
on 179 Fulton St...this is the Middle phase of

my life...this was the happiest time of my



life....all six of us including my mom went to
college...I went to Syracuse university and
studied Advertising Design in VPA… THE

END


