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ASPIRIN CU~S 
- a poem on sorre works of art! -

By 

~qanjiku Matenjwa 

Mama Taabu 
she has 
aches 
cornrercials can not cure. 

but the high priests 
of cloud worship 
will d::>nate to her 
a nagnificent work of art -
a li tercuy achieverrent 
flCJNing thick 
with the rrast touching 
universal thenes -
shrouded in shaci::Ms 
rich in inagery and rretaphors 
to quieten the hUI'lgly warns 
in the bellies of her seven -
an a-~ard winning 
superb depiction 
of the human eJ<perience -
of the condition of nan -
of the izle)(plicable 
tragedy of nan 1 s dilerma -
of the "!fStecy of life. 
a roof of clouds 
walls of mist 
they will 
generously donate 
to Mama Taabu 
to build her shack in the slum;. 
for the kings no-clothes 
they clink 
cultured civilized glasses 
at cultured cocktail parties 

The o,.mer of the house 
biggly bangs 
the door 
demanding 
his nonth 1 s rroney -
her yotnJer ones 
chew their teeth 
an:i saliva 



* 

in their sleep 
Mama Taabu 's 
older boys 
guard 
entrances 
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to casinos and cinemas 
saidia masikini* 
to the have-rrores 

Mama Taabu 
has aches 
aspirin will never 
cure. 

* '!bose who have to beg to live cry 
"saidia masikini" i.e. help the poor in 
Kiswahili. 

* * * * 


