
 
True Inspiration 2 

 
My dear friend, it appears that we have parted 

When it seems like our friendship had only just started 
 

Three short years have passed since we met that fine day 
Though, to be honest, I wouldn’t have had it any other way 

 
For I would have rather loved and lost than never to have loved at all 
And for that reason alone your passing has helped me to stand tall 

 
You see, the moment when we first spoke on the bus 

You said you supported Chelsea, but I made not a fuss! 
 

In each other we encompassed our unflinching trust 
And from this day forward I shall still confide in you, I must 

 
For I cannot truly and utterly let you go 

I had so many things still to tell you, so many things you still had to know 
 

It pains me to think we still had so many things to do 
Did me, you, Hannah and Poo! 

 
I will miss our discussions and our oft much heated debates! 

However, my utmost respect for you only cemented us as mates 
 

Dauda, when I speak as I it is in fact a lie, forgive me 
You see, you touched us all and so I speak for everyone, I speak as we 

 
Tuesday brought the day of your much deserved graduation 

 And for you and your family we feel nothing but exaltation 
 

You came to this city with such high aspirations 
You made it my friend, congratulations 

 
You achieved your dreams through such hard work and graft 

Fresh in our minds and will always last, the way that you smile and the 
way that you laughed 

  
Dauda, with everything I do, I will strive to satisfy your expectation 

Because if I achieve half as much as you did, I will feel only exultation 
 

I ask for no support, I ask for no consolidation 
For I am content in the knowledge that you are my true inspiration 


