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‘African Song’ et al
Poetry
by Kabura Zakama
African Song

Africa,

Distil your songs,

Your sweet sweat songs,

Your dance of toil and love.

Africa,

Retain your ancient chants,


Your many-sided tongue

A harmony of kinsmanship.

Africa,

Hold me to your chest

And unlock your heart,

Let me be your singer.
Chant of the Angry

Do not paint pictures of flowers

Display the faces of oppressors! 

Speak not of equity and justice

Spit upon the faces of scoundrels!

Covet not the greed of the powerful

Desecrate the courts of mammon worship!

Away with the prattle of politics

Give me an angry voice!

Bless me with the tongue of a restless muse!

Take me to the shrine of Abami Eda!1
Boil me in the anger of Biafra!2
Sell me at the markets of Zangon Kataf!3
Cover me with the shame of the Ogoni!4
Plant me in the rubbles of Odi!5
Bury me in the graveyards of Zaki Biam!6
Wash me in the red waters of intolerance!

Decorate me in the rags of an almajiri!7
Clothe me with the poverty of the wretched!

And crush me under the roar of your sirens!
___________________________

1. Literally ‘a strange person’ (Yoruba language). A popular term referring to Fela Anikulapo-Kuti, the late radical musician (Nigeria) 

2. The name of the secessionist state (Eastern Nigeria) during the Nigerian Civil War in the 1960s

3. A settlement in Kaduna State where a fierce religious riot broke out in the late 1980s

4. People of the Niger-Delta, fighting against marginalisation and environmental degradation by oil companies. The late Ken Saro-Wiwa was an Ogoni man

5. A town in the Niger-Delta that was razed down by soldiers following clashes with law enforcement agents

6. A town in Benue State (North Central Nigeria) that was razed down by the military following the killing of 12 soldiers 

7. Children in Koranic schools, who live in austere circumstances
Emasculation

A lone sofa takes pride of place

In a heated lounge in Brighton,

Two sleek chairs pay homage 

To the king of loneliness

Fidgeting with the TV remote,

Conjuring ghosts with plastic smiles

At the speed of 121
 per annum, 

A souvenir clock keeps vigil

Counting lost hours and 

Stretching stained honours,

A family portrait on the side table

Drains spirit, soul and body

And reflects powerlessness

In the tears of a broken man.

______________________________


 TV license in England costs £121 for one year
Muse Worship

You rise above me

like a persistent apparition

and I quake in my sleep,

unable to shake off this fluid fear,

that when I awake

you will be long gone

and my verse will still be unmade.

Cold coffees,

lukewarm teas

and half-eaten meals,

scraps of incomplete thoughts,

all speak of your worship

on altars of hardship.

And when your crumbs fall,

I am torn by excitement

as I play a clumsy god,

a creator of pathways.

But when I share my reward,

I am crushed

beneath the boots of critics

and passed over

by the uninitiated. 

Whatever the perils

I remain your disciple,

the crumbs you throw at me

keep me sane!
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