Angel,
If Mine
By

Gotname Bitrus

E
Strategic Book Publishing and Rights Co.

Copyright © 2013.
All rights reserved by Gotname Bitrus.
Book Design/Layout by Kalpart. Visit www.kalpart.com
No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form
or by any means, graphic, electronic, or mechanical including
photocopying, recording, taping or by any information retrieval
system, without the permission in writing of the publisher.
Strategic Book Publishing and Rights Co.
12620 FM 1960, Suite A4-507
Houston TX 77065
www.sbpra.com
ISBN: 978-1-62587-913-0

Dedication
I dedicate this book to my beloved Mum and Dad,
Mrs. Ryena and Mr. Bitrus Emmanuel Nomah.

Acknowledgments
I acknowledge first of all my Lord and Savior, who is the source
of my inspiration, for giving me such a priceless gift and the grace to
write. Thank you, Father and Lord.
Let me say a word of thanks to Namsa Bitrus, my sister and
friend, for being there always and on time. Barrister Emmanuel
Jibril, thanks for being an encouragement and for typing and editing
my first manuscript. Kaka Maimuna Bala, for your support and love.
Kaka Namiji, for replying to my letters. Uncle Yusuf Nomah, for your
belief in my writing. Steven Samuel, for challenging me to work
harder.
Thank you to my beloved family: Emmanuel Nomah and the
family of Mr. Chombo Kyoti. Mr. Marcus Dudu, for giving me a voice
in your Kingdom Watch magazine. The Love 777 Club LoveFaithHope
(LFH) ministry, members, trustees, counselors, patrons, matrons,
and every parent in the ministry for teaching me all about courage,
passion, and faith and also providing a platform for me to visit the
needy. Thank you to all Facebook friends and well-wishers for
encouraging my poetic posts. Pastor Adamu Ganya, for your spiritual
guidance. Pastor Frank, for your effortless prayers and support.
Gladys Kennedy, for listening to me while I read my poems to you
over and over again. Miriam Udupu, for your kindness and love.
Ibrahim Nathaniel, for your true love that has inspired me to
contact the Strategic Book Publishing and Rights Agency in
Houston, Texas, for my first book. You have won my heart. Thank
you to the ZCC Ministry. Mr. and Mrs. Ben Diki, thank you. Mummy
Rhoda Idi Bala, for teaching me to be of a strong, positive character
and for reciting one of my poems with me at the Chapel of Grace in
Abuja. Mrs. Ifeoma, you discovered me at the Anglican grammar
school in Ilorin when I did not even know who I was. I pray to meet
you again. Mr. and Mrs. Jonathan Amao, Mr. and Mrs. Yusuf
Emmanuel, Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Ango, Mrs. Hope Jacobs: Thank you
for your love and support. A very big thank you to all my readers. I
pray that the Lord Almighty will bless and keep you all safely in his
gracious embrace. Amen.

Contents
Preface

13

Introduction

15

Poems

17

ANGEL, IF MINE

19

IF ONLY U KNEW

20

OUR LOVE WILL NEVER DIE

22

LET ME GO

23

I SING OF ME

24

AT LAST

26

DON’T GIVE UP

28

NATURE

30

CHRISTMAS

31

REASON AGAINST EMOTIONS

32

2010

33

SOMEONE LIKE YOU

34

A GLANCE TO CURIOSITY

35

7/11/2010

36

JANUARY 1, 2010

37

DEAR SWEETNESS

38

LOVE AND HATE

39

THE BREAKUP

40

WITH JUDAS’S KISS

42

DADDY LEFT MUMMY, TOO

43

SALIS THE SEVENTH

44

I DON’T NEED YOU

46

THE BREAK 2

47

Contents
YOU ARE TOO LATE

49

FORGIVE ME, SAMMY

50

WOMEN THAT LOVE MY MAN

52

MORNING EYES

53

WHEN HE LEFT

54

FAITHFUL LOVE

55

THE PIT I LEFT

56

BACKBITING LOSERS

57

WOULD YOU MIND IF I LOVED YOU?

58

WITH NO REASON

60

IF I DIDN’T CARE

61

THE ADULTRESS I KNOW

62

HOLD ME TONIGHT IF YOU DON’T MIND

64

WE LINGER

66

MY POLITICIAN

67

LOVE, MUSIC, AND BASKETBALL

68

JULY 26, 2009

69

LOVE ME

70

INTERNET MAN

71

LOVE THROUGH

72

GOOD LUCK, LOVE

73

PRETTY MEN

74

THE MARRIED WOMAN

75

NOT THE GIRL I USED TO BE

76

TO LOVE A PRESIDENT

77

WHY?

78

MY STAR LOVES ME

80

Contents
DON’T LOVE ME

81

HOPE

82

MY FAVORITE POEM

83

JEDIDIAH

84

SHAME HAS A SONG

85

IN MY SOUL

87

I HAVE BEEN BLESSED

88

MARCH 20, 2012

89

THANK YOU

92

I TESTIFY

93

WHEN YOU LOVE ME

94

FORGIVE ME, OH FRIEND OF SINNERS!

95

MAY 12, 2012, 1:00 P.M.

97

MOMENT

99

WE CAN’T BE FRIENDS

100

I LEAVE

101

I HAD IT ALL

103

WAITING FOR HE WHO HAS FAITH IN ME

104

HOW DO I BREAK IT?

106

LOVING YOU

107

SIX LEFT, JEDIDIAH CAME!

108

WHEN I FALL IN LOVE

109

YOU CAN COUNT ON ME

110

HE IS MINE

111

DAVID’S INSPIRATIONS

112

THE DESPERATE NEED

113

SHOULD I DO THIS?

114

Contents
UNDERSTANDING THE TIME

116

IF YOU DENY ME

117

THE SUN ’ROUND THE EARTH

118

RAW INSANITY

119

THE FALLEN

120

SILVER AND GOLD

122

WAIT ON ME JUST A WHILE

124

FOR THE COSMOS

125

THIS SURVIVOR GOTNAME

127

REMEMBER ME

128

IN YOUR EYES

129

DEAREST GRANDMA

130

TRASH

131

NO ONE IS BETTER

132

GOD BLESS JEDIDIAH

134

LOOK UP TO GOD JEHOVAH

135

TO THE PRAISE OF GOD

136

FOR MY CHURCH BOY

137

THE WEDDING

138

BORN ANEW

139

MY READY HEART

140

ZARIA NIGERIA

141

WILL MAKE IT BY GOD’S GRACE

143

YOU AND ME

144

MY REFLECTION

145

YOU MAKE ME LOVE YOU

146

WILL ONLY LOVE THE ONE

147

Contents
MY TIME

148

THE ACHING MAN

150

THE WORLD I AM IN

151

THE CLASSIC GIRL

152

RYENA BITRUS

153

BITRUS NOMAH

154

HE SPEAKS LIKE SOFT COTTON

156

OUT THERE, IN HERE

158

JEALOUS OF TIME

159

TIME MAY

160

WHAT I WISHED I NEVER WISHED

161

I MISS YOU

162

MADNESS OF FOLLY

163

THE MAD WOMAN

165

SICK PRINCESSES

167

GRANDPA’S PA

168

AFRICA

169

PRETTY GIRL

170

BEAUTIFUL ENEMY

171

THIS DISTANCE

172

ROMANCE

173

NIGERIA

174

THE VIOLENCE

175

IF TODAY IS ALL WE HAVE GOT

178

THE SORROW WAY

180

MEANINGFUL APATHY

181

OCTOBER ABORTION

182

Contents
TO MY ABORTED CHILD

183

PREGRANT AT SIXTEEN

184

THE LIGHT

185

IN MY EMPTINESS

186

ABUJA

187

THE HOUSE OF ASSEMBLY

188

BLAKES 2012

189

THE PASTOR OF MY SOUL

191

3:45 P.M.

192

LIFE’S TABLE

193

YOUR TRUTHFUL TRUTH

194

MY POTTER

195

THE FATHER OF THE CHILD

196

THE RUNNING CROWD

197

YOU ARE INCOMPARABLE

199

HOW DOES IT FEEL?

200

DON’T LOVE ME THAT WAY

201

WHAT IT TAKES TO LOVE THE ABUSED

202

A HOLD WITHOUT A HOLD

203

SUNLIGHT FEAR

204

DEAREST LOVE

205

YOUR EYES IN MINE

207

THE CHILD IN AFRICA

208

UNPROCASTINATED DREAMS

209

MY LEARNINGS

210

THE END

211

Preface
Listening to the world talk back to you, watching the star
inspire you, allowing the breeze to dissolve into you, filling you up
with an unbelievable strength to walk the paths of life. Courageous
though skeptical, I have allowed nature and all of God’s creation to
teach me the purpose of life and to love all that this life offers with
such a great, abiding love.
You know that anyone who is a writer of any kind has found
himself a great friend. Great is the man or woman who takes pleasure
in deep silence and observation. The purpose of this collection of
poems is to bring to light the little details that are of great importance
to the world, so that gratefulness and contentment will be on every
lip.
I grew up wanting much more out of life. I had to manage with
the little Dad and Mum could afford, but I never felt helpless or
hopeless because my parents taught me that the greatest gift I could
ever give myself, and the world at large, is to believe in God and in
myself, and to never get distracted by the people, beauty, and woes
of life. Instead, I should get inspired to be the best me. Not that we
lived in denial, but we understood the reality of our situation and
looked up to God, the author and the finisher of our faith. He who
gives and takes, He who owns everything, is able to do all that we
can ever ask for.
Getting into the university to obtain a degree has been difficult,
but I have not been too discouraged to stop striving toward getting
an education. Most importantly, I never got too discouraged to
write. Writing gives me the place to hope, to have faith and love; in
fact, writing helped me release my greatest gift: service. God has
given me an incredible gift of service, so writing and visiting the
needy in my community brings much satisfaction and joy, and a heart
full of gratitude to God.
For me, writing poems is like breathing in every existence with
your five senses and then giving it back to the world. I believe that,
as you read with an open mind, you will find my soul and the souls
of every God-given creation that ever caught my attention neatly
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written for your edification, inspiration, and enjoyment. This is my
first book ever published, but by his grace, many more will be in the
future.
None of us can make it by ourselves, nor can we keep ourselves
without the gift of grace. This gift permits us to live on earth for the
purpose of inspiring others back to God. Writing, singing, and
inspiring others is the gift of grace upon my life that I have been
given, not to wickedly keep to myself but to influence lives positively
and, most importantly, sprinkle grace wherever I go. This happens
when you discover who you are, what your purpose is by faith in God,
and the purpose to which you have been called. The only things one
should fight against are all the things that will hinder one from
accomplishing his or her God-given purpose.
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Introduction
My only qualification for writing a book is a great passion that I
have to be a source of comfort to myself, my family, and the world at
large from a heart full of compassion.
For years I struggled with traumas of abuse, delays, failure, and
a few heartbreaks. I wake up at night trying to figure out the reason
for my pain when there is no physical evidence of any major problem.
Sometimes I enjoy my own company by finding myself some
adventurous activity to do, such as mountain climbing, being on the
farm with Dad, learning some tricks in the kitchen with Mum, or
staying up late to write—outside especially, when the moon is full. I
often walk barefoot in the rain, fantasizing about living in a place
were the snow falls or daydreaming about writing a bestseller. At
other times I think about building a home for Mum and Dad, sending
Namsa to study abroad, and marrying a man after God’s own heart
so that together we can change lives positively.
I know you must be thinking, “ What a dreamer,” but that’s me. I
have always believed that God will make my dreams come true as
long as I keep writing and being the person He has called me to be.
Reading any kind of literature was easy to do; I love African and
western poetry. Learning about my environment and the people is
such a thrill.
For me, boys are never a distraction but an inspiration. Sorrow is
never a hindrance but a sweet melody of a happy tomorrow. Failure
is not the end but the beginning of my greatness. Delay only means
that the best is just a step ahead. Traumatic experiences are meant
to teach my heart the humility to relate to the wronged, abused, and
mistreated.
Talking from experience, I have looked for love and the things I
thought I needed in the wrong places, searching for completeness
from the creation instead of the Creator. Because of this, I wallowed
in great darkness and misery until I started not minding my timidity
and hearsay, but only what God says I am, because in the end that’s
all that matters. There is no greater reward than the one that comes
from giving.
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My writings have no boundary because I feel all the people’s joy
and pain. In this book, I pour my heart out to the nature of mankind
and question man’s love of his fellow human being and of God. I need
not say much. I pray earnestly that as you read on, His grace will
inspire you to great heights. As I was writing this book, I prayed to
God that this book will be in every home and cherished by every
heart that gets to read it or even see it. Pray for me as I pray for you,
oh, dearest reader!
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Poems

ANGEL, IF MINE
Oh, angel so sweet,
What shall I say of thee?
A test or faceless altitude,
Do you play or stand a lifeless sculpture,
Mixed in my mind like thoughts and water?
I look to thee,
Look to me, oh mystery.
Oh, light or darkness,
What summer rain with misty fragrance
You stick within my dreams like an issue deep in a woman?
If I may explore thee,
Then what is my research?
If upon our meeting
You are a stranger, am I a manager?
Oh, name! What is in a name?
An identity or an existence,
Truth or fact and lie.
Is it what you are or what not?
What shall I compare thee with? Oh, rhythm,
Oh, poetry, read by lofty lips.
If you say I must remain with you,
Give me my deed,
Show me the goal
That I may conquer
To give my all to thee,
Oh, ANGEL, IF MINE.
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IF ONLY U KNEW
U don’t know me.
If u knew me
Then u would see the script of love.
Though my heart aches with love for u,
I am not fooled. Why are u timid?
I will not forget
When u gave me your heart
And called me at night without knowing.
U whisper my name as if a song
Met u, shy though blunt,
Dreamy little heart,
I pant like a thirsty heart for u.
But it’s a shame u don’t know me,
’Cause if u did
You would never say goodbye.
But u don’t know me.
If u knew me
U would see that
I would run against the wind for you,
Face the stormy rain for you,
Would leave all men for u,
But would never share u.
But u don’t know me.
If u did
U wouldn’t bid me welcome then confuse me to goodbye.
But u don’t know me.
’Cause if u did, then u would know:
Though I love u so,
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I won’t watch u leave.
I would rather go blind.
Well, u don’t know me,
’Cause if u did, u would tell me u love me,
That it is me u adore.
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