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..t J"OUNT..t~N OJ" llLOOD
rrom the moun-taLn hlqh.

Came a stene tnto the beau.t.y
A beauty--muddted tn. Q. fountai.n oJ bwod.
'Blood. forcefuUy CJushtnq Lnto the air
E.ven. a passi.onate hand couldn't leeL
At the peal\. came the d:rLndte

But enen:JY. a freedom cry, tet U. be--tmother dse
To Lts midst, buUets oj oppresslon rocft.ed. by
J"tany. many. many faU
To theLr uUer--AIri.4;Q.'s belly turns
As another I tlnothu vi.ctLm Lies

'1.n her &i..tterness, the stn9i..nCJ. the clandnq
01 those [.eJt to canttnue

1tesul"rects a smiLe. a hopeI

.A conti..nuDUS chatn crQckLi..nq sounds now fu::u.4.nt the {.and.
A Jar--a shadow yawns--t.o a qLi.tter
t:clwtnlj the f reed.om that once was
aone. 90ne--now four centurLes
Never, never IOTget--1652
f"rom then. on, our sweat, our Mood. our sorrows

our sufJertnlJS--Jueted. what's to be !

But with ot'U}e.... we've watched. our faU.--our numiLi.atwn

Our stronqest sUenced.--Shak.a ZuLu. J"1und.eLa.. lH.ko
yet thei.r spi.ri.ts. U,ve Ln the arLutes

Now dsl."9 wi.th ene"geti.c IJrow
SnlnntnlJ sky nlqn, but n(nmont2lrnJ those i.nnumtme
hen,ts
Ko[di.nlj on the eleventh no"u's etawn
1s the,.e Clnythln.q to saLvt\.lje CClme the wnlspe,.?
13ut. cnlcklnlJ thund.e,. now Cay open ClpCl,.thel.d. mots
Soon to c"umbCe In the Afdkaanenioom beUy
So f reed.om CCln bel

Assumpta Acam-Oturu


