REQUIEM FOR RODNEY
by
Cleveland Hamiltaon

The afternoon is frightened
because the night is coming
after the long day

The dawn is glad
because the day is coming
after the bad night

Drizzles are erying their hearts out
into showers

mourning the death

of the young

and floods

are beating the fastnesses of tyranny

Men and women

in the powerful places

are afraid of the howling winds
threatening

the unsure citadels

and the tired pedestals

and the mini-kingdoms

are shaking

with the tremblings

of the haunted Nebuchadnezzars

Doomsday ie an unfolding horizon
and the midwife

of destiny

ie pulling the foetus of fulfilment
out of the womb

of promise
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