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For Marcus Ekuku Agbonmhenlo:

My mother’s father who became mine, and dearly so—

12 years after your murder, you are still alive…in
me.



• o’Vine •w’Isibor • c’Vela • e’Elohor

• a’Blacky • i’Gianni • v’dePaul

For your faith, and love, and hope… and for being there for
me, standing by like the shadows of someone in the sun, what I feel
for you is beyond this Beyond.


THE PREFACE


I wonder
what makes a poem a “poem”. How long or short should a poem be?
Indeed, what is poetry? No doubt, these questions have yet to be
answered in satisfactory detail more than 6,000 years since the
first human poet, Adam, spoke the first poem in recorded history:
“This is at last the bone of my bones and the flesh of my flesh.” -
Gen. 2:23

The
poetry in this collection is like love to me - the soul’s
expression of a need- the need to define poetry in the light of it
as “man’s art of playing with words.” It is an attempt to
experiment with my definition, to experiment with style, to
experiment with words. I wrote them because even as an adult, there
is a “child” in me that wouldn’t rest until it be allowed to play,
no matter how brief the moments at play gets to be; “because there
is a voice in me that wouldn’t be still;” because words have always
fascinated me, and playing with them, well…
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***


One day
in the failing light of dusk

 I found myself in
London.

It’s 6A.M
here now;

And I’m
just waking up from another dream of you.


***


Across
the streets,

there are
the harrows of the glistening crowd;

There are
the arrows of the listening cloud;

There are
the echoes of the deafening sounds that must convey the aches that
eat up my heart.


***


You burn
in my heart like the everlasting flames of Alkavasha.


Gradually, you have grown into my soul's song.

Yes, now
you are my definition of nature’s poetry.


***


The
colours of your love have charmed me like petals charm the
butterfly.

I bend to
your will like a tree obeying the wind.


***




Conviction graces me

Like oil
on a rusting metal.


***



I have
hated love

And I
have loved to love.

The fool
it makes me become

Is the
sage that it has proven me to be.


***



Like the
earth I belong to everyone;

But like
water I must fit into

A
calabash.


***


What if
gods were men and men were gods?

Surely
all angels would live in jail.


***


I’d love
the life I live if that life loves me.

I feel
like I’m a paycheque

Given to
who must receive.


***



The
hours, like seasons, have come and gone;

Yet like
soldiers and time

I must
move on.


***



Words
upon words have weighed me down;

Yet like
a curse I bear I cannot frown.


***


Wails ran
in from the woods announcing:

Today my
lover died of a broken heart.


A broken
heart broke my soul,

I hid in
my shadows.


***


Somehow a
fire burns the layers of my soul;

But,
pray, let it melt my sorrows away.


***


Have I
loved, and loved enough?

Oh, no, I
would love even more.


***


Live.
Love.

It’s the
only game worth playing.

Really,
what curse could be better?


***


I am not
addicted.

I am an
addict.


***



There was
a thorn in my flesh

As I
watched her shadows walk away.

But I’d
become an ex—

Until the
dawn of a better day.


***



Give me a
song;

Sing me a
poem:

If a
heart breaks,

It takes
a heart to heal.


***



Did I not
see your love float like a calabash upon the Nile?

I could
tell long ago that you would stay but for a while.


***



One time
the whole world is awake.

At such
times the whole world is at stake.


****


Let there
be love,

and there was you.


***


I have
lived enough to love.

Now it’s
time to love
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