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Africa

By: Cayleigh Pearce

Our skin is our pride.
Our beauty, invincible.
Our colour is unfathomable.
Our nature, ever adorable.
Africa, as beautiful as an adorned bride,
As regal as queen Elizabeth.
Africa, home of wonders,
Filled with mesmerising looks.
We have learned to love the rustling grass,
To touch the open skies.
We are not fearful of the lion's roar,
Instead, we await it at night.
Dominated by exceptional creatures,
Fascinating and captivating.
It is the centre of morality, 
Home of respect and honour.
Africa, the model of diligence,
The birthplace of hard work.
Africa has a love so warm it dries you out,
Leaving Africa the mother of all good.


Identity as an African

By: Remonilwe Modisane

African
My nationality and culture
I am the soil
I am African!
Am I from the North or South of Africa?
Am I Khoi or San?
Am I Nigerian or Egyptian? 
Do I flow like the harmattan, drip-drop, drip-drop to the soil?
Do I flow like the rain?
The knock for joy in Africa
Stop!
Do you see my beauty?
Am I as bright as the Milky Way?
Do I dine with the desert of Sahara?
Do I flow with the rivers?
Or am I still, just like The Great Sphinx of Giza?
In the south, I truly belong
South African, they call me
I move with the movable
Six colous describe me 
Here the beat makes me
Batswana kingdom, you find me
In the dance search for me
In the cultures search for me
I am all in one because I am home 
I am traditionally and culturally made
I am African as a whole
That’s me: Africa.


I am an African

By: Adesegun Adefeyintola

I saw myself as the graceful one 
A ray of sunshine, you know
Brightening each day as always
And by moonlight, setting the mood
Heads would turn and gasp at interval
At my graceful poise and charm
My lanky and lithe body,
With undulating, shapely hips
High cheekbones and beautiful eji
My confidence was endearing
Giving wet dreams to men
Even my shyness was endearing
This was perfection to behold
For this, I tread grounds a like queen
In the essence of my colourful root
Taking pride and courage,
In the artistic work of my hand.
I am African, 
The striking symbol of beauty.


Glory

By: Ewoenam Kukah

They pull your hair
To strip you bald
To rob you of your glory and dignity
But your roots are strong
Hidden in follicles too deep to see
Nourished with vessels bearing blood and nutrients
Your roots are deeper than they see
You are stronger than they think
They may break your hair today
But your roots are strong, your roots are deep


I am Africa and Africa is Me

By: sally_writes

In the heart of the vast continent where life began,
I stand, a child of Africa, a part of her grand plan.
My roots run deep, deeper than those of the ancient baobab tree,
In the rich, red soil, my identity is as boundless as the sea.
My history is written in the stars above,
In the constellations that our ancestors did love.
From the Egyptian pyramids to Timbuktu's scholarly fame,
Each chapter adds glory to Africa's name.
The drumbeat of culture pulsates in my veins,
In every vibrant dance, in every melodious strain.
From Kente cloth to intricate Zulu beadwork,
In every tradition a piece of us does lurk.
Ancestral voices whisper in the rustling savannah grass,
Telling tales of kingdoms past, as the cool evening winds pass.
A lineage of warriors, of queens, of sage and seer,
Their strength, their wisdom, in my heart, I hold dear.
Religion and spirituality in my soul are etched,
In the mosque's call to prayer, in the church's aged sketch.
From the sacred groves of Yoruba to the Maasai's one-God belief,
In every prayer and every ritual, I find relief.
Our heritage, a river, from the Nile's mighty flow,
To the serene Okavango, a testament of time's slow.
In the rock art of the San, in the Ashanti golden stool,
Our story, our journey, in every historical jewel.
From the diamond mines of Sierra to the oil-rich Niger Delta,
From the coffee hills of Ethiopia to the vineyards of South Africa.
Our land, our wealth, our struggle, our strife,
In the tapestry of Africa, I find life.
So, I stand, under the vast African sky,
A canvas of crimson at sunset, a moon's gentle sigh.
In the echo of the wild, in the whisper of the sand,
I am Africa and Africa is me, forever hand in hand. 


Africa! Africa! Africa!

By: Edward Mentoor

I observe the land from which my country was made.
I watch the land start to fade.
My Africa!
Your soil surrounds and grounds my roots.
You are where my roots reside.
Because of you, my identity is with me, and never far.
Oh, Africa!
That of never-ending beauty, abundant in culture 
My identity! 
Africa, you make the dream a reality:
A diverse continent with diverse people.
As your land withers, my culture withers.
Bakgatla Barolong ke Rena, Ba ga Thulare!
Ba ga Sekhukhune!
I taste and watch from afar the beauty of my culture in you.
You fade as my very own neighbour wants and watches other cultures 
You are made barren
One of the lands made by God, you are not being unacknowledged 
Yet those who aren't even from you say we are savaged!
My very own neighbour adopts their ways as he forgets about you.
Oh, beautiful Africa 
You're becoming sicker
Yet those who don't even know you are stuck under an illusion
that in beauty and wealth, they are bigger and better than all who come from you.
Africa!
You’re cough, cough, coughing away our culture and heritage 
As I write on this page 
Many see you as full of beauty but don't know how much of it is covered and caged
Oh, Africa!
Your beauty is fading away with my culture 
I shall still stand strong! 
I know who I am!
I am Pedi.
I am one of those who derived from the Sotho people. 
I am black, not a savage. 
I am proudly African.
Oh Africa, mistakes I too have made. 
I am guilty of imitating their ways, ignoring my true identity in you. 
Yoh! Africa! You are no longer my continent but my home.
O legae la ka!
Ke derilwe moving wa gago!
Africa hold on! Hold on! Hold on!
Be strong!
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Whispers of Faith

By: Laeeq Orrie

In the heart of Africa, my soul takes flight,
A tapestry of colours woven in the night.
Identity as an African is fierce and bold
And embraces the stories history has told.
I stand upon the sands where empires rose,
Whispers of greatness, a legacy that flows.
Through the veins of the land, a rhythmic beat,
Where Islam's embrace finds solace and meets.
From ancient timeworn mosques to minarets high,
The call to prayer echoes through the sky.
A symphony of faith, devotion in each breath,
Guiding my steps through life's intricate depth.
In the quiet of dawn, when the world's at rest,
I find tranquillity; my spirit refreshed.
As the sun paints the horizon in hues divine,
I kneel in surrender, seeking the Divine.
Within the pages of the Quran, I seek
Wisdom and solace, words that softly speak.
A guide for my journey, a compass so true,
Enlightening my path, unveiling what's due.
Through Islam's embrace, I find unity,
A tapestry of souls bonded eternally.
In the brotherhood and sisterhood, we share
A love that transcends borders beyond compare.
My African roots, intertwined with belief,
Is a testament of strength, a source of relief.
For Islam's embrace, a shelter from strife,
An oasis of peace in the tumult of life.
In the depths of my soul, the echoes resound,
A fusion of cultures and harmonies profound.
Identity as an African, I proclaim,
With history and Islam as pillars of my name.
My spirit soars on

The Grace of Heritage
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