
ODO NNYEW FIE KWAN 
Love never loses its way home 

 

 
 

Although I always been longing for you 
I thought I lost you 

I thought I could finally live my life without you 
 

Some say that time heals every wound 
So I really believed time healed me from you 

 
I lived my live 
I did my time  

I played my role 
At times I was convincing, 

At times I was not 
I did it the best way I knew how to 

 
Suddenly I saw myself 

Softly crying on the plane 
Just before reaching the ground  

When the door opened and 
I remembered your sweet herbal smell 

Your warm embracement came so sudden 
 

All at once  
I knew I was 
Back home 

I refound my love 
Now I remember and know and never to forget 

Love you endlessly, Mama Africa 
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