
AFRI KAAYHURUOOOY
(0 sleeping one)

by

Al i Jimale

- I t shrills and shri l ls
he who has strived has not lost
but has not yet won
slow absurd and cruel
the African trai n . . . M

Agostinho aetc, MAfr lcan Train"

"0 sl eepi ng one, you fa iled to understand ;
o sleepi ng one, when shall you know ,

And proceed in the r ight path?"

A SoIlIa11 Song: Quo ted f rtIlI
J . Johnson: HEElOOY

Jackal s are ho"Il1ng ,
Owls shriek ing,
bats beating the air .

Eerie atmosphere
Pervading everywhere.

The sheep running double spatter
Drover gone .ad!
Drover gone N d!

All the f iends of hell
let loose upon Africa .
Speeches inane tossed around
Deluded ones appla uding
t he consclenti ous gagged .
Inanity .
The sasses die .

search and rescue
etsstcns are afloat.
Sound the cl ari on call,
forward the brilliant light.
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