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Introduction

 Come gather 'round people

Wherever you roam

And admit that the waters

Around you have grown

And accept it that soon

You'll be drenched to the bone

If your time to you is worth savin'

And you better start swimmin'

Or you'll sink like a stone

For the times they are a-changin'

 


Bob Dylan’s
‘The time’s they are a changing’

 


 Since Europa 4: The Long Night
Goodbye was finally finished and released to the world at the end
of 2020, the last 18 months or so have certainly seen the world
spin in all kinds of directions which has seen the world move on 10
years in the space of 18 months.

 


In my
perspective, I was sent home from my day job and simply told to
keep in touch with them once a week to let them know I was still
alive (I was never furloughed) and left to my own devices basically
and somehow didn’t go crazy (unlike a few people I do know) and
somehow carried a series of frankly stark and sad internal poems
little expecting what would happen next to myself.

 


I wasn’t
expecting to write a Europa 5 with Nick, it has to be said as I was
really hoping the world would learn from the chaos of Covid, let
alone the one we did create, but this changed in September 2021
when the chaos of Afghanistan began when all of the international
soldiers which had being there since 2001 from what I can
understand began to start leaving the country.

 


I don’t as a
habit watch the news anyhow and it has being to be said have
actually owned a Television for a good 4 or 5 years now as a rule
partly because of the Covid outbreak where all we seem to get for
months was well. I’ll let you remember that for yourself but when
this happened, it was either Amanda (My Wife) or Nick himself who
got in touch and said this needs writing about.

 


And well.

 


I haven’t named
Afghanistan as I wanted to write my piece as a poetic report really
not naming the country or the time but rather show the emotion and
the fear in situations that happens in times like this.

 


Both Nick and I
you could argue are like poetic journalists like this. In
situations like this, where we are simply writing down with no
judgment, the realities of situations like this.

 


In the case of
Afghanistan, there is no right or wrong we can see dealing with in
situations like this

 


and this is
something as a race we have to find a way of changing.

 


Andy N

March 2022

 


 


 


Andy N
Poems


(I)

 


Times have
changed

she said on her
video blog afterwards

they told her
Time have changed

standing in
front of her studio

changing
everything overnight

 


 


(II)

 


Better life
they told their parents

they dragged
them

kicking and
screaming into vans

they would be
married to a soldier.

Nobody believed
them.

 


 


(III)

 


Take my
daughter

he held his
daughter upwards

as the last
airplane flew away

hoping until it
was out of sight

it would come
back for one more.

 


 


(IV)

 


Holding onto
the wing

one person
tried stowing away

on the last
airplane

his cry
transparent

as he fell to
his death in seconds.

 


 


(V)

 


He wanted to
score for United

jumping up with
the roar of the crowd

instead the
only roar

he heard was
the airplane

and his body
splintered onto the floor.

 


 


(VI)

 


Two more bodies
followed

falling off the
wings in the sky

like birds with
their wings clipped

crying for the
plane to take them away

until they fell
to the death also.

 


 


(VII)

 


Facebook,
Linkedin, Twitter

the social
media giants jumped in

saying they
would protect people there

but everybody
knew it was all too little

all too late as
the body count rose.

 


 


(VIII)

 


The new leaders
claimed

they would
respect all human rights

but the papers
stated the rank soldiers

weren’t
listening acting as if

they had 20
years of revenge to undertake.

 


 


(IV)

 


Re-interrupting
his feelings

the interrupter
began crying

in front of the
camera saying he expected

to be put to
death when his application

to emigrate to
another country was rejected.

 


 


(X)

 


“They’re killed three of my best friends”

he cried on
camera “ and are luring gay and bisexual man

to secluded
spots to kill and dispose of their bodies”

shocked when
they began to get offers

to help get out
of the country after the takeover.

 


 


(XI)

 


Clattering in
the hills

the people in
the village

locked their
doors

knowing there
was nothing else

they could
do

 


 


(XII)

 


Crossing out
the Western Posters

they couldn’t
pull down

dozens of the
elders afterwards

kneeled in the
centre square

praying that
would be enough

 


 


(XIII)

 


We want to live
peacefully

the new leader
proclaimed on the news

while knocking
news of their soldiers

out of the
world’s headlines

wielding rifle
butts into protesters.

 


 


(XIV)

 


Crystalizing in
protests

journalists
claimed they were beaten

with batons as
soon as they left home

almost like
they were afraid

what they would
say

 


 


(XV)

 


Plummeting to
the ground

they say they
have hung their caves

with roses from
where they lived

as a symbol of
the peace they bring

not mentioning
all of the empty bullets.

 


 


(XVI)

 


After a week
then a month

the patrols
around the city

said they would
be relaxed shortly

only for it to
be increased

double then
treble.

 


 


(XVII)

 


They killed ten
of your citizens

in reckless
bombing the new leader claimed

within days of
them fleeing

promising they
wouldn’t do that.

Nobody believed
them.

 


 


(XVIII)

 


After the
schools were re-opened

girls were told
they would not be re-admitted

and allowed to
study alongside the boys

almost like
they knew they would have trouble

from them if
they allowed to carry on.

 


 


(XVIX)

 


After the
schools were re-opened

the girls were
sent home in bulk

and escorted
back to their homes

the soldier’s
guns reminding them quietly

it was
pointless to argue.

 


 


(XX)

 


Some of the
girls families were then

forced to move
houses with no notice

getting told if
they did not comply

‘they had no rights to complain

about the
consequences’.

 


 


(XXI)

 


‘It was only the truth’ the soldier said

after accepting
the photography award

‘I just wanted to show how scared they were’

looking
downwards to the floor

wishing he
could have done more.

 


 


(XXII)

 


‘It was only the truth’ the reporter scribbled

noting down
slowly what the Soldier said

back at the
office afterwards

whirring out a
article in hours

naming nothing
but sensing everything

his fears
distant to what was going on.

 


 


(XXIII)

 


Barely studying
the truth

some of the
reporters rewrote the truth

leaving out
some of the really horrific stories,

others in a
momentary smudge

their gaping
faces didn’t know what to say

like a unseen
poem.

 


 


(XXIV)

 


Offensive to
their religion

the mannequins
were the biggest surprise

speckled
offensive

when the heads
were chopped off

almost like
they were a warning

not to disobey
their new rules.

 


 


(XXV)

 


And after the
mannequin,

next went the communal
bathhouses

parking outside silently

their rifles shining death

celestial with emptiness

knowing it could easily be then next.

 


 


(XXVI)

 


One leaf carried

all the way down to the village

from the fields;

a reminder of the deaths

that the new law offered

feeding terror to all left behind.

 


 


(XXVII)

 


Spinning like leaves

lost in a rapture

four of the soldiers play football

with a minister’s head

until eventually the captain shouts

stop, stop, stop.

 


 


(XXVIII)

 


Keeping it short the new dictatorship

couldn’t keep the carnage hidden

from the worldwide press

when the questions flew in

until they stormed

off without another word.

 


 


 


Rescue

The baby is passed to the rescue helicopter as you wake up
with the screams of her parents pushing them into the arms of the
soldier sat there looking around in horror at what was going on as
you awoke.

 


‘Save her, save her’ You can hear them calling out in a panic
as you see more and more people reach almost like they were asking
them to take them instead, offering bank cards, monies, anything if
they could take that last spot on the helicopter after the
baby.

 


You weren’t sure where the first bomb had come from, but the
second had gone off outside the temple where you walked past ten
minutes previously on the way past ten minutes previously on the
way back to your hotel and when the third followed pushed everybody
in a panic.

 


Dozens were killed afterwards the papers reported although you
suspected it was more like hundreds who were either blown to pieces
or trampled to death as they ran out towards the train station
unaware they had being targeted first.

 


Dozens were killed afterwards the papers reported when the
rubble from the station collapsed choking people to death, leaving
hundreds praying outside in tears for hours before the takeover
began.

 


 


 


Rescue II

Some tried running away when the last airplane took off, while
others just sat in the middle of the town square crying when they
knew they had no chance of escaping whatever was coming next over
from the next valley.

 


Some hid inside the local churches even if they had being
abandoned days before everybody or the boarded up food shops next
to the former army headquarters hoping they would be missed without
thinking that the takeover would not just be a few days.

 


Bodies were found in the sewers with the rats, and some were
found miles further down when they realised trying to escape that
way actually lead in a circle almost right back where they were
coming from.

 


Chaos lined up the side streets and the main roads in the
opposite direction from where they came from with people packing up
what they could while others just fled with the clothes on their
back unsure what the situation would be in the next town or indeed
the town after that counting down the days until they would be free
from 4 to 1 failing to realise things were about to get much, much
worse.

 


 


 


 


 


 


Rescue III

First they stripped the airport looking for misplaced bank
cards, money and any abandoned suitcases left in the
hanger.

 


The offices were stripped and the rest rooms laughing to
themselves when they discovered one of the Captain’s hats and
walked around the front gates laughing to themselves until they got
bored with them and stamped on it.

 


The Staff Canteen was set on fire almost like they were trying
to raise a point then Hanger 1 and then Hanger 2 when they had
finished with them before leaving the third Hanger alone almost
like it was a big tease as much as they were under orders to leave
that alone in case one of the leaders needed it.

 


Seats were ripped out and stacked up high in plain sight of
what was left of the remaining crowd stood outside the airport and
anything else they could find out they could destroy or pull out
that wasn’t on the list to destroy, burn or vanalise leaving the
people terrified of what was going to happen next which was partly
what they wanted in the first place,

 


uncaring what the people wanted.

 


 


 


Rescue IV

Meanwhile back in Europe and the Americas, their attentions
were based in rising Covid cases which were looking like they could
start rising again now Autumn and its brother Winter was begin to
start sniffing in the air.

 


Churches and Registry offices despite restrictions from the
end of summer were dealing with a mass influx of people wishing to
get married and go on honeymoon.

 


Workplaces were beginning to ask their staff who in some cases
had being working from home for the best part of 18 months to start
returning to the office on a part
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