
THE TURNS OF FATE THAT ONLY MAKE US STRONGER:

It is forbidden to mourn a miscarriage  

––––––––
[image: image]


By

Ndaba Sibanda

––––––––
[image: image]


Scarlet Leaf

2021

© 2021 by NDABA SIBANDA

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the author, with the exception of a reviewer who may quote brief passages in a review to be printed in a newspaper, magazine or journal.

––––––––
[image: image]


Toronto, Canada

CONTENTS 

Mood

This Poetry

The Tea Cup

A Determined Soaring Dove

Africa`s Shining Star

The Princess of Africa

Not Delusional

How Mbongikazi Fell for It

Ace It Up in A Place of Grace

A Disregarded Haunting History

Production Please

African Families and Feuds

My Interest Is Rising

Actionable Plans

A Peaceful Pathway

The Rebirth on The Podium

Attained

Alien

It Is Important to Be Yourself

At The Centre of It

A Cold Day on A Street

A Pulsation of Peculiarity

The Same Story Keeps Repeating Itself

A Lethal Model

Not The Right Fit

Comic Relief

Love Street

The Moment

The Finest

A Living Love

A Princely Soccer Prodigy

What She Read and Wrote

The Magic of It

A Shadowy Prowler

Brain Breaks

When A Bud Snowballed

When She Was Cold

A Rare Suggestion Box

Glories And Greeneries

They Raised It

Conniving Babysitters

Lost In Love

A Rare Recreational Park

Wrenched

Only Then

The Failure`s Abusive Frustrations

The Radio Personality`s Show

A Historic Moment

A Whistle-blower on The Run

Not Fit for The Dishwasher

The Epidemiologist`s Words

A Letter from A Spouse

Idealistic Expectations

A Ballooning Mountain

The Mathematician of Defensiveness

An Interchange

Selective Application of Justice

The Love and Laughter of Life

Just A Flower Nectar Man

My Milky Way

Oh, Oh, Onah

Donning The Drone of Dullness

A Trying Trespasser in the House

Just Be Straightforward, Don’t Straddle

Goodbye Babylon

It`s Rosier After Babylon

Wake Up and Get a Life

Silly Stale Allegations

Reinvention Time

Mom`s Counsel

Under Siege

A While to Wane

A Clandestine Cesspit

With Aplomb

Upping Her Gears

A Victim of Malpractices

It Felt Almost Surreal

Proliferation

Looter`s Lair

Hold The Sun Still

No Escape for The Condemned

The Bread Massager

Once Upon a Time

Worshippers Of Violence

Power To the People

Life`s Specialties

Revolving And Revolting

She Pleaded

Solace In Jugglers` Arms

Stripped Of Everything

The Act

The Bodybuilder

The Intruder`s Story

We Need Us

What His Father Told Him

What Time Means to Them

The Warm and Wise Friends

Of Talent Shows and Shocks

What`s In You?

Their Filthy Carpet

Ma`s Maize Meal

Motivated To Live and Love

The Secret Formula

Two Questions

What A Kind of Kindness

Haunted

A Hogged Dance Floor

The Jewelry Lady

The Best

Going The Natural Way

The Law of The Land

Her Peace of Mind

A Beginning of Bravado

Not At All

Prayerful Moments

Flavours of Life

The Song of Life

The Original Mazoe Crush

It Is Taboo to Discard Hope

The Love Boat

An Inexcusable Situation

Prayerful Parliamentarian

The People’s Illustrious Chief

Why MaMo Scooted Away

Life According to Her Rules

A Happy Dance

A Blessing

An ATM Furore

Bouts Of Edginess

Her Idiosyncratic Inscriptions

Deep-rooted Challenge

The Wind Doesn’t Howl

Her Unheard Words

The Core of Greatness

She Wrote Her Way Out

Look No Further

They Mimicked Robbie`s Voice

Only As Much

They Downed Their Markers

They Cannot Cry Anymore

Author Biography

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Mood 
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I felt a poem`s heat 

and heartbeat 

it had an air of fun

that gave birth to the sun

for it lifted a heaviness 

off my heart, oh goodness

I felt the poet`s feeling

toward the theme and setting

it spoke, its voice was persuasive 

its language was amusing and figurative  
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This Poetry
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this poetry is the shape and size

of the firmament, it casts light 

that divides day from night,  

it speaks truth to my heart,

my heart will listen to its note  

that stirs my mind and ether 

and give energy to my soul,

this poetry has the shape and size

of a guitar, life is like fingers

stringing a guitar, the music

has a note, and is an echo,

this poetry is like growing 

green plants that provide

the food and oxygen

for life on earth  
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The Tea Cup
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The tea is hot

Sheba tea pot

Ceramic tea cup

Body temp is up

She says it`s a thrill 

Tea, you don’t spill 
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A Determined Soaring Dove 
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Ntando quaked, blinked, and salivated,

Her saunter, queenly, elegant, elevated;  

Memories of their time together, flooded,

Captured and convicted him, it dawned, 

Thando, you look amazing, he observed  

She stated: I am nothing, but a sigh 

A gleam of an eye in the sky

In good health and spirits 

Rooting for its rights

To live and love

Like a dove
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Africa`s Shining Star
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A selfless, fearless human rights icon

For many a girl child, she is a beacon 

Considered one of the bravest lawyers in Africa

For her courage she has received credit beyond Africa  

She has borne the brunt of harassment and physical assault 

A heroine who champions free speech on those who default  

As a human rights defender, she has given potent violators hell 

Arrested, detained, barred, Beatrice Mtetwa`s stars shine and swell
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The Princess of Africa 
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Thank you, Mr. DJ, Motherland, I Cry For Freedom,

those sizzling songs are just a tip of her stardom,

she released hit after hit like: Every Woman Needs

A Man, I`m Burning Up, Who`s Got The Power,

and she has fought against COVID 19, educating 

groups and encouraging vigilance against the virus.

She was the first African woman to be honoured 

with the Crystal Award by the WEF for her 

outstanding humanitarian work, she has used

her music not only to promote unity in South Africa

but also, to raise awareness of crucial issues 

like poverty, education and health in Africa. 

As a MDG envoy for Africa she encouraged 

African leaders to prioritize domestic funding

for health, she worked as a Global Fund 

Champion to raise international funding

to fight AIDS, TB and malaria, she served

as a Goodwill ambassador for UNICEF. 

Named one of the top 100 heroes of South Africa

by the City Press newspaper, she was ranked by Forbes 

Magazine as one of the top ten leading stars in Africa, 

Nelson Mandela chose her to be his first ambassador for

his campaign to raise global awareness of HIV/AIDS,  

She is a great musician and global children`s ambassador.

She founded The Princess of Africa Foundation

in 2006 to carry out community and advocacy work,

an African pop legend and a respected South African

songwriter, singer, teacher and entrepreneur, 

it is no-brainer that Yvonne Chaka Chaka wears 

several colourful caps in style. Go on Princess!  
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Not Delusional 
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I am not under the illusion

That they will take action

Against their corrupt cronies  

And the unworthy trophies 

That come with bootlicking 

And a lot of boring babbling 
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How Mbongikazi Fell for It 
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She escaped a disintegrating marriage 

To Painting, and pitched herself into Music,

Music tried to be really warm and melodic 

But the relationship did not bear fruit and fun 

It was not the kind of melody that appealed

To her hurt and hungry heart, it was unmelodic 

Poetry came into her life when she frequented

Gallery events, book launches, signings & readings 

And once it fondled her fingers, she fell for it fervently   
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Ace It Up in A Place of Grace  
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Dear word nerd  

My heart has been stirred

Hoping you and your loved ones are well

Happy to say your work gives me a spell

This serves as a heartfelt note to a mentor  

Words can revolutionize the world forever 

Before I read it, I was trapped in rigidity 

A slave to formality, you gave me liberty  

You gave me wings to soar into a space

Where words flow at their pace with grace
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A Disregarded Haunting History 
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there is a lot of deification of deceits

and distortions peddled as history 

yet there is a flouted heritage 

and a history of our heroes & stars  

that lies buried under falsehoods

its brutalization is a sad reality  

its trivialization is an injustice

their heroic voices are unheard 

their heroism is not historic  

lies are considered momentous 

by rogue violators whose hearts

are a hidden harbour for horrors,

whose history is not only dubious 

but also founded on a genocide, 

evasions of justice and liability 

and erosions of others` cultures,

but their tomorrow is a sorrow 

till their pride turns to penitence

and only then will ire be defused  

our selfless heroes and heroines

have a honoured history of feats  

their history has no presence 

in the skewed official records, 

buried, unsung, marginalized—

their voices will not be muted, 

they will haunt the falsifiers

they will overcome the felons 

are these biases lost to history? 
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Production Please 
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Dear Africa, why continue to sing the song of a consumer? 

With a gem of resources, you should be a principal producer?  

Africa, I hear whines of fear of vaccinations and conspirators 

Where are your products? There lies the crust of the matter

Where are your production companies? Your toothpaste?

Dear Africa, why continue to sing the song of a consumer? 

With a gem of resources, you should be a principal producer?  

Is it not time for a bold paradigm shift? Yes, the glory of words

Like made in that African country cannot be overemphasized   
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African Families and Feuds 
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closeness is a cultural and communalistic value

but an attachment whose value manifests itself 

only after a development like a funeral is fake 

true unity of family members should manifest

in the creation of cooperative business openings

of working in harmony, of pooling funds together

to alleviate poverty and to create family wealth 

it`s time to employ unemployed family members

it`s time to cooperate rather than to compete 

it`s time to coexist rather than to court hostilities  
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