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Preface
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This anthology was written at the witness of the events that occurred during the period of transition into the 21st Century where a lot of turning experiences and lifestyle drift occurred, making everything to shift to take another form.

The anthology contains the events which are appreciated by the Heart and those appreciated by the Mind, hence the title “Echoes of the Heart and Storms of the Mind”. The anthology carries, those events which gives echoes from our hearts by form of beating which may lead to joy or sadness. On the other hand, it encompasses the aspects that storms in the human mind as they try to figure out how happiness or sadness can be propagated. It is all about how the Heart and Mind receives things/aspects/events and sees the world, in relation to a person’s ability. The anthology was written during an era where economic shakes, love, deaths, marriages and change of generation was occurring rapidly. Thus, it is a societal manifest of the lives people lived during the transition into the 21st century at the juxtapose of that which was being lived, prior to the dynamic transition. 

The anthology is set in a way that it can be used for academic purposes in English Literature, given that there are comparative poems therein and the ideas therein can be appreciated using comparative language. Not only does it have comparative poems but single standings ones, both of which are crucial for learning and imparting knowledge. It was written following the rules of Literature, hence having all relevant devices which can be used to learn and teach appreciation of English Literature.
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The Sun Day
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As the sun comes with light

So comes this very day.

Oh, how pleasant a day, 

Of growth, maturity and laughter.

A day unlike every other day.

The faces are cheered

The hearts are cleaned, 

The minds are swept.

The day a queen to a king was born, 

And a mother to infants was revealed.

Oh, happy day!  

The day a precious being was conceived.

The combination carrier of love, care and patience.

Oh, how we rejoice today.

Oh, how loved you are my bearer.

We celebrate you today.

Like the way birds receive the sun, 

So do I receive you mother.

Like the way a well-wisher wishes, 

So do I wish you many years to come.

Like the way a criminal is presented before everyone, 

So do I present my gift to you before them.

Like the way Jacob loved Rebeca, 

So do I love you, my mother.

Oh, happy day, pass me not 

For my mother you put to existence.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Guardians
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It’s not every time they tell us everything

Sometimes it’s their duty to protect us from the truth

It’s not our right to know everything but,

It’s their responsibility to tell us something.

Not every silent treat is distancing oneself.

Sometimes the burdens are so heavy that they prefer us not seeing it.

It’s not as easy as playing to be a parent.

To be a loving spouse and a responsible guardian,

To be in line with work cautions filled with accountability

And pay duty to your friends and in-laws.

The road is not as easy, children!! 

There's need to understand the bone of your bone.

The same parent you disrespect today, made you to be.

There's no pleasure no fame in an offspring shunning his blood.

Ain't no regard for such fools

Not every parent is as cruel as you think.

Or as irresponsible as you think,

Some it's the fear of failure, that make them desert, 

While others it is immaturity and naivety.

All the same their senses do reflect upon their heinous practices.

Among which abandoning you is chief and.

Neglecting their responsibility is numbered.

You can be a fighter when you lack a groomer. But

You can be a solider when you have a parental guide,

From then overflows responsibility and guidance.
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We Are Family 
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“My brothers did you eat?

Gather around, I picked up a slice 

Break your end,” each on their corner

Mama taught us, "take a portion your brothers are coming too"

Though little, we feed to the same level

“I can't eat alone, leaving you hungry, now eat”

“My brother do the clothes fit?

Gather around, put my shirt and her socks on

Don't forget his last year Christmas trouser

It fits us all well and so will it be on you”

Papa said "what's mine is yours and what's yours is mine"

“Little is much if all is shared, you can't go out shabby, now wear”

“My brother did you go to school today?

Gather around, let’s give the candidate the entry receipt.

Remember they managed one person's fees only

It better be you, brother, faced with an examination.”

Papa and Mama said "give crucial stages more attention"

“Strength is in common purpose, we all get chances, now go”

“My brothers do you afford apartments

Gather around, let’s stay together in this 3-roomed cabin

Boys and Girls, we sleep in the kitchen, divided by a curtain

We take turns to change ragged clothes, lest the curtain falls.

As a family we stand "stick together always and forever"

Family is power, endurance is unity, now stay”

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

The Journey I Partook
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It began right when I nigh toddlerhood,

It grew with me through childhood,

Right from mother's eye of parenthood,

Into the nurse’s care of nuseryhood.

Had I begun this journey like Robin hood.

In an attire seemingly over capacious,

And a back pack full of spoils,

Trotted I to the institution instantaneous,

With the zeal instilled by fearing guardian coils.

So were my septenary years, alas was I joyous.

Puberty came with nights’ quadruple.

The Journey initially simple, subsequently unbearable

In the third night, had it been purple.

Tutor's comment rendered competitions remarkable.

Finally, the four years of ordinary education were profitable.

Had I rested, a dual seasoned quest came to commence.

Confusion hampered in youthful encounters defined, Lawrence

Other facilitators deserted, only three breeds of philosophical eminence,

Came and never knew vacancy, brewed in me academic excellence.

On which today I find relief, refugee and reluctance.
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