
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



 
 

 

 

Foreword 
 

This is my prayer and whispers. 

 

The heart itself, is already drained. 

 

Join me on this journey…. 

 

-Boygene 

  



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Dear God… 
  



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This is my heart’s desire; 
To know you, 
To love you. 
To bask in your presence, 
Now and forever. 
 

But again, how? 

  



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
I have called unto your mercy, 
Because on my own, 
I keep failing, 
 
 
And it is tiring. 
  



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Remember when I failed you? 
That guilt is still eating me up, 
 
Can I have a touch of your love? 
Because I am worn out already. 
  



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I have tried to forget about her, 
 
Yet she still lingers in my heart, 
 
Rising and setting like the sun. 
 
Save me, please. 
  



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Yesterday, I made a profound promise, 
 
Today, I have lost the interest, 
 
How can I un-promise, 
 
When it is about life and death? 
  



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I am afraid, that I will fail you again, 
 
Because my flesh is much stronger, 
 
Than the spirit, 
 
Do you believe, I can ever win? 
 
  



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
When I held her close, I knew she was mine, 
 
I have now met another, 
 
And I am afraid of infidelity, 
 
Please don’t let this beauty dupe me. 
  



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I am afraid, that this heart can’t serve two master: 
 
As time goes by, I am already losing you, God. 
  



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I am 28-29 years old: 
 
This confusion is causing me chaos, 
 
Soon, I shall be 30 years old. 
 
Still confused about my life. 
  



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Why was I born? 
 
Tell me my purpose, 
 
Or I shall continue to wallow, 
 
In the oceans of lost souls. 
  



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Please heal my mother, 
 
I am tired of seeing her tears, 
 
Flow like the waters of Indian Ocean. 
  



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I told my friend lies, so they could leave me alone, 
 
However, inside my little heart, 
 
I want them close like never before. 
  



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
She was beautiful and adorable, 
 
Yet I hurt her and broke her innocence, 
 
Now I am alone, wishing I had controlled my 
tongue. 
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I have tried since I was 20, 
 
To wake up in the wee of the night, 
 
To seek your face, 
 
Yet the darkness robs me of that desire. 
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