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To the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit without whose inspiration this Anthology would not have been written.

“And the Lord said unto Moses, Lol, I come unto thee in a thick cloud, that people may hear when I speak with thee, and believe thee for ever. And Moses told the words of the people unto the Lord” (Exodus 19:9, KJV).

––––––––
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“While he yet spoke, behold, a bright cloud overshadowed them: and behold a voice out of the cloud, which said, This is my beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased; hear ye him,” (Matthew 17:5,KJV).
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My first contact with English poetry was when I became a High School student in 1960. We had to study a book aptly titled “The Journey Begins”. However, the journey was not very smooth during my first three years. Teachers would come and go. Consequently, the foundation was not properly laid.

Things started to become serious and interesting when I was in fourth year. We had good teachers and we were introduced to odes and sonnets. We discovered rhymes, meters, iambic feet, alliterations, personifications and so on.

In my fifth year, a book was prescribed, titled “Anthology of Longer Poems”. Then started and was developed my real love for poetry. I particularly enjoyed reading Keats, Wordsworth, Byron, Milton, Southey, Shirley, Cowper and so many others.

As I studied Shakespearean plays, I discovered the beauty and richness of seventeenth century English. Many of my classmates found it difficult to cope with it. But, for me, the vocabulary and the phraseology of the plays were a real pleasure.

That’s why I enjoy reading the King James Bible while many prefer the more modern and simpler versions.

Back in the nineties, an idea occurred to me: why not try to rewrite one or two Bible episodes in verse form? I sat down and started writing, trying to find proper rhymes while giving sense to the narratives and respecting Biblical conformity.

After a few satisfactory attempts, I somehow left off and forgot the poems.

Until I rediscovered them in the hard disk of my computer. Others were scribbled and lay hidden in an old diary.

Then Jesus' teaching on the Parable of the Talents came to my mind. Unearthing my talents, I set out to make them fructify.

The more I wrote, the easier the exercise became. Sometimes, at night, a Bible episode would come to my mind and I would struggle with it to mentally give it shape. The difficult part was to mentally repeat my nocturnal findings over and over until morning came when I could note down my thoughts and ideas lest I forget.

In this Anthology, not only are there Biblical narratives, but -what I like best – there are those reflective, introspective poems which I find quite original.

I have also included a few psalms written in free verse.

Such an accomplishment has to be nothing less than the work of the Holy Spirit within me. The inspiration came – nay, flowed so easily and so incessantly that it had to come from the river of divine inspiration and not emanate from human intellect.

I give glory to God’s Holy Spirit for this work and trust it will be instrumental in helping you rediscover the beauty of the Holy Scriptures and bring at least some to salvation through faith in Jesus Christ.

Dr. Jean Norbert Augustin.
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I.
THE CREATION

(Genesis 1)
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Heavens, I command ye to be!
And, in the vast above, fix ye!

Earth, at My Word, come down

And, to the world, be thou the ground!

Sun, set thee above to mark the day

And thee, moon, at night shine in the milky way!

Stars and galaxies, the azure adorn

Till the sun outshines ye at dawn!

Below, I command trees to grow

And brooks and rivers to flow!

May there be birds in the air,

Fishes in the sea and cattle everywhere!

Now, let’s make of all the very best –

The magnitude of our love to manifest:

Man let us make now in our own likeness

To show above all of creation his highness.

Over all creation, let’s make him king

So he can rule over the fish, the fowl and every living thing.

Down there he’ll manifest our glory

And, like us up here live for all eternity.
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2.
MAYHEM IN EDEN

(Genesis 3)
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When Adam and Eve sinned in Eden,
Harmony in the Garden was broken.

By the Serpent of old bitten,

Man to Heaven became alien.

Despising the Tree of Life,

Guilty husband and wife

Eating of the Tree of Good and Evil,

They chose to do the Devil’s will.

Thinking their sin to hide,

In bushes went they to hide

In the Almighty’s Presence not to abide.

With leaves to dress they tried.

But how long their leafy garb would stand

Under the sun of such a torrid land?

Almighty God, in His mercy,

Their nakedness at once did see.

Of two animals the blood He shed

With skins Adam and Eve to clothe instead.

But how mankind could God redeem –

A most difficult thing it all did seem!

Then stood Jesus, saying: “Father, be still,

Lo, I come today to do Thy will!”

Indeed, in human garb He dressed

So, once redressed, mankind could then be blessed.

(Written on 22 July at 1:00)
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3.
THE PLAN CONCEIVED
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One gloomy day in Eternity past,
The Father wept when things went wrong:

Man into Hell, the Devil had resolved to cast!

But, merciful, the Father wouldn’t let this last long.

Turning to Jesus on His majestic Throne,

The Father said: “Man has fallen into sin

And now he finds himself all alone,

Lamenting over the mess he’s put himself in.”

“But, for him, such love have I, Son,

That I’ll save him from eternal damnation!

The problem is that I can see none

Worthy to die and secure man’s redemption.”

“Why worry, Father,” came Jesus’s reply.

“Am I not worthy man’s sins to atone?

Is my Blood not potent enough to cry

For mercy upon humanity dethroned?”

“Nay, My Son, Thy Blood is mighty

And potent and powerful enough every sin to blot.

But Thou wilt have to clothe humanity ...”

“Why worry?” said the Spirit, “I sure can help, can I not?”
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4.
THE PROMISE MADE TO ABRAM

(Genesis 12 – 17)

I
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Neath the Mesopotamian sky,

Where the impious Chaldeans lived,

Sat Abram and his wife Sarai,

From their hard daily chores relieved —

Their fat woolly flocks fleeced and fed,

Their meal taken, their fire dead.
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II
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As they sat musing, Abram said:

“See, Sarai, our sight daily fades,

Soon in the grave we shall be laid

To spend Eternity in Hades

Grey hair have we, but not an heir —

Save our man-servant, Eliezer!
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III
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Replied Sarai with muffled voice:

“The Lord since long my womb has locked

Lest o’er a son’s birth I rejoice.

And now by all I’m daily mocked.

Having been cursed with barrenness,

My sole dowry to you is sadness!”
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IV
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As the poor couple sat and sobbed,

There came a Voice as from nowhere,

Such that, of their peace, they were robbed.

“Good news with you come I to share;

Come outside and the tidings hear!”

Resounded the Voice, loud and clear.
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V
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Out went the pair with anxiety,

To know what those tidings could be.

Walking like cats on hot ambers,

Sarai — though the blessing was hers —

Could not the situation grasp,

Her days of faith having elapsed!
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VI
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Nobody, nothing did Abram first see.

Then there occurred something extraordinary:

By faith, he could fully sense:

Of Someone the awesome Presence

Again the loud Voice spoke: “Abram!”

“Lord!” the old man said, “Here I am!”
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VII
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“Lift your head, look at the Heavens.

Seest thou all the stars above?

Now try to count them, if thou canst.

My own Hands made them out of love

So the night sky wouldn’t be dull

And they could Man to slumber lull.”
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VIII
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Shaking his head, Abram replied:

“Who can the heavenly hosts count?

Their myriads cannot be denied,

Nor of their beauty the amount!

Indeed, their majestic splendour

Is to Man a nightly wonder!”
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IX
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“You’ve been grieved for want of an heir

And you have been anxious to know

Whether it’s not to Eliezer

Your wealth, after you’re gone, will go...

But before your wife’s called to the tomb,

A son she’ll bear out of her womb!”
X

Laughter unable to repress,

Sarai said: “Oh, please, don’t mock me.

How can such a crippled mistress

Like me, still bring forth a baby?

The fire of love has long been dead

And in no wise can now be fed.”
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XI
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“Why didst thou laugh?” the Voice chided.

“Dost thou think I can’t realize

What solemnly I’ve decided?

In time it shall materialize —

Know that I am the Great I AM,

And My Word always stands, Abram!”
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XII
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Then the awesome Presence lifted

And the Voice was heard no longer.

Happy to have thus been gifted,

The couple went in to ponder

Over that night’s strange happenings:

“Tonight," said they, "we have witnessed strange things!”
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XIII

[image: image]


It was like wings their faith had grown!

Those words in their hearts they cherished.

But soon Sarai started to moan

And her faith sadly diminished.

On God’s Word she no longer stood

And thought that bring some help she should!
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XIV
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She had a slave woman called Hagar.

One sad day arrived, all the same,

When she told Abram: “Go to her

And beget a son in my name.

That must be what the Lord implied,

Or else, how can I have that child?”
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XV
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And so to Hagar, Abram went.

But soon, his mistake its fruit bore!

For, when Hagar became pregnant,

Her mistress she obeyed no more!

She despised her and abased her,

Knowing she had Abram’s favour.
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XVI
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But Sarai went to her husband

To stigmatize the attitude

Of the Egyptian slave woman.

Learning how Hagar had been rude,

Abram granted his wife’s request

That she be rid of such a pest.
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