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Shrill voices of beetl es 
Reaching ears of sky 
The night blooms l 

But attention: 
'111e night, 
Hoonllght and stars, 
lias a purpose. 

Oo not spend it 
on desire-ceremonies. 

Look f or red c lay 
lind well water. 
Hold them 
'l'o t he dictates 
Of your god-like psyche. 

lin African god i s in you 
once you create, 
So plant walls of thought 
/\r ound your okin. 

Se lf- fis h eros 
Kills the African mystery 
ln you. 

oo not succumb, 
No matter f or the current. 

llrrive at your self1 
Never return. 
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