
Suzi’s Love Flowers 

(From Security Council’s Garden) 

 

 

Roses are white 

And the sky is blue, 

Thanks for “US’ stand” 

To the Eritrean people, Suzi, 

Your exposition clue. 

The tulips are violet, 

And roses are red, 

Thanks for your love, sweathard, 

The crocodile shed. 

We love the orchids 

We love carnation, 

Thanks for your thoughtfulness, X-Secretary 

After all destruction. 

We love purple 

We love tulip, 

We remember it, Suzique, 

The Lake’s sabotage trip. 

We remember “Dialog” 

Algiers’ negotiation, 

Where is the Rule of Law, “expert” 

The Ruling application. 



Sunflower is yellow 

And roses are pink, 

Think twice, rookie 

Before your eyes blink. 

Thanks for your love gift, D-Rice 

In your funeral bouquet, 

Eritrea will blossom, nevertheless 

We will show you hooray! 

Thanks for your dozen rose, 

With demarcation vase, 

While allowing ethnic cleansing 

The Eritrean race. 

Thanks for your affection 

And your humanity, 

Is it the sign and symptom 

Of your consciousness guilty? 

In spite of this: 

It is our identity 

In Nine colors combo, 

We know where you’re heading 

Stop your mumbo jumbo. 

Christian Moslems alike 

In Nine Ethnic stand, 

We’re all in here, together 

To defend Motherland. 



Can’t separate the flower 

From the stem and roots, 

We knew your strategy and tactics, warmonger 

The splitting “Divide and Rules”. 

Be it “African Initiative” 

Be it “African Union”, 

1952 was enough 

Can’t fool again. 

“Constructive dialogue” 

Stop your confusion, 

We’re Eritreans 

No hallucination. 

Dream all your dreams 

“Closing on Eritrea”, 

“Give me Liberty 

Or give me death” 

No allowed hysteria. 

The copycat of Dulles 

Secretary John Foster, 

Eritrea will survive 

How much you’re monster.  

Prepare for the long haul 

The handpicked African, 

We have enough ammunition 

Of Course, “YES WE CAN!” 



Sorry for your sadness 

Pardon for your dismay, 

Take it or leave it, Dr. Rice 

It is the Eritrean way! 

Blossomed with blood nutrients 

Products of bone fertilizers, 

They’re made in Eritrea 

Within Red Sea waters. 

So long life supporter 

To the bandits of Tigray, 

No need for love or kiss, Ambassador 

Just “Giss” and say Goodbye! 

 

Amanuel Tesfamariam 

From E-SMART, USA 

 


