The Phoenix: A Tale of Reinvention and Rebirth(Poetry).
Every man has his breaking point,
And I ended up in a stiff joint.
The pain was like a jape,
That I could not easily scrape,
Or even escape.
It was like an audacious juggernaut,
One I had never fought.

I felt like using borax,
But it pained my thorax.
I needed a boon, urgently and really soon.
As I sat in my empty room,
And my heart beating ‘boom boom’
I took a walk to my past,
Memories came so fast.

‘Tick Tock’ goes the clock,
The hands of time in a race,
Quickly picking up its pace.
An hour to midnight,
I have given up this fight. 

I make a plea for clemency,
It is really an emergency.
As I entered the examination hall,
I knew what would befall.
Do I have the right to begrudge others?
After all they are my brothers from different mothers.

I stare at the wall
I hope that history repeats itself, by showing writing on the wall.
Just like what Daniel saw.

You cannot rob Peter and pay Paul?
My exam score is crying.
Like a baby left out in the cold,
I had its story untold.
It is really appalling.

I left there with my tail between my legs
I thought I could say some ‘abegs’
I can be able to save myself from explaining, and also complaining.

I retire to my room, just awaiting my doom.
Like a convict awaiting death,
Like a father making a wreath.
As I remember that one threat,
It takes away my breath.
What is this feeling?
It is beyond sealing

As the pain steadily prowls,
As it snarls and growls.
I look up at the midnight sun,
And suddenly I hear the sound of a gun.

I look up in terrible fright,
I ran in the darkness of night.
I regret what I did next,
But I would not skip any context.

That night remains evergreen,
It was the worst thing I had ever seen,
The worst place I had ever been.
I visited a club and asked for some grub.
They handed me a mug of booze,
Soon enough I began to snooze.

I woke up to the sound of an argument.
It slowly began to augment.
To my utmost bewilderment,
I felt a sharp pierce, 
It was fast and fierce.

I blacked out completely.
‘Beep Beep’ went the machine.
I was strapped to a stand. 
I looked around and felt a soft hand, the hand that saved my whole life.

Her soft skin and brown eyes, 
It really told no lies.
She was my nurse,
She changed me completely.
Made me work like a horse, 
And have money in my purse.

I believe she is a God-sent, a glistening saint.
Remember that pain?
It completely vanished,
It was banished.

‘Oma’ my nurse, my new beginning,
She is my star ever shining.
She took off my cloak of despair,
She aided my heart’s repair.
And gave birth to a new me.
