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 There was a thrilling voice from a distance field;
Then, a fresh wind swayed on a clustered field
All hands were on deck, making sure that the stolen crown was restored
The skirts and trousers dared the white horses; icon green and white was captured;
The only uproar was that of a delightful riot,
Like ants, all heads choir together without conspicuous fault.

The horrific moment was the arrival of the morning!
The beaming faces turned to that of mourning.
The genesis of the escarpment! 
Then, the sovereignty of the confinement!
The travellers became peacefully unfriendly;
In their discomfort, they winked their eyes maliciously.

Discombobulated, the birth of anarchy;
And the death of solidarity and the installation of oligarchy!
The reason for the fadeless scars!
The stability was bartered with fears;
And the cause of the vaporized casualty!
The absurdity was buried but not the reality!

The Breed of Amalgamation
That’s the cure for the age-long recidivism.
This escarpment; not uncommon description of the broken realism;
And the aim of the choruses of the impetuous children!
Like a fresh wave from the north, east and west; for the revivification of their brethren.
The child is now the father of the child.
What a painful pleasure! Hmmm! That’s wild! 

The aspiration hit the rook on the 20thOctober, 2020; that was an awful nightmare
The mortals mourned and were crippled with fear;
As the air whistled by, the mortals pictured their future;
The arrow against the age-long tenure of the ambiguous feature 
Not uncommon pain of the honorable henchmen with itching palms! 
The end of these broken palms!

It is like cracks on the wall!
The goal of this cold-war;
Nothing but a reawakening of the anesthetized oneness
These breeds war in obedience;
 In the dangling and shaky reign
The restoration, a mother of this august rain!

The Breed of Amalgamation
It is like a mental afforestation;
The only solution to this endless plebiscite
The birth of equality and the cast away of jaundice eyes;
The domestication of the progenitors, the nationalists!
A therapy to the mental ailment of all the separationists!

These breeds birth the resurrection of the giant of Africa;
The beginning of cheerfulness to mother Africa!
Nothing but the footprint of Gadhafi and Nelson mandala!
The birth of oneness and a departure from a people of respected wailer;
After this, can things fall apart again?
For the mortals have taken their own path!

This breed is a unifier and amplifier of prehistoric voice;
The solution to the lamentation of Achebe’s choice
The end of the disappearances of a people’s treasure
Nothing but a closure of this lingering fissure
This breed is an antidote to all prejudice; 
Then, like heaven on earth is the earthly paradise.

This renaissance is like the crossing of the red sea;
And a flood of merriment is what the mortals wish to see.
This is “the Tale of Reinvention and Rebirth”!
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