The Phoenix: A Tale of Rebirth and Reinvention.

THE REBIRTH OF AFRICA. (Poetry)
​

In the heartland of Africa, the majestic mountains of the east kissed the vast blue sky!
The turquoise oceans, River Nile and the Scorching Sahara Desert of the north watched the awestruck scene.
Their love entwined, a sight that makes us sigh.
Where Loving Mother Earth and Caring  Heaven meet, forever keen.
The peaks soared high, crowned with snowcaps, they stood in grace and defy.


The west wind with its gentle breeze dances with joy, in awe the cloud silently fly.
Trees and Flowers with their hands make beat of sweet melodies, a mesmerizing sight, the eyes had never seen!
Nature's masterpiece, when the sun smiles again, the tears of greenery land of the south shall dry. 
Oh, how the mountains & ocean enthrall in majesty and beauty, a perfect unity its lean!
In this harmonious union, Africa stands tall, Everlasting love man must learn to ply.


Alas! Like a flower attracts the ants with its petals, pure white as snow.
Seduces the butterflies with its scents of sweet swell, 
And the sunbirds quench their thirst with its nectar that freely flows.
Likewise, the breathtaking beauty of this  pregnant land cast a magical spell.


That attracted heartless hunters from afar,
Once upon a time, the fertile soil of Africa, was plundered,
They exploited our rich resources, preyed on the fresh brown skins of our sisters and mothers like hungry monsters.
They forced our fathers to hard labours with their filthy hands.
They stained our lands and their mouths were soaked in blood like Vicious Vampires.


Let the rhythm of Talking Drum,
Mix with the ringing voice of Gong.
In unison let the thunderous sound of trumpet join the disturbing speech of flute.
Let the daring mouth of courage speak and Break through the deafening silence of donkey's years.
Let it be known to those Long-nosed who still remain brute.
Make it plain to our ruthless masters, let it reach their deaf ears.


That the jungle's stories have ceased to solemnly sing the praises of the hunter's prowess.
For the Lion has learned to read and write, No longer confined by the shackles of the past.
Africa arose from ashes, now emerges an era of awareness. 


The King of the jungle has been set free from the prison of ignorance.
The chains of oppression that held his hands had broken off.
And the fetters of manipulation that tied down his legs have fallen off.
The Fallen Giant is awakened from his stupor slumber.
It's high time all fears are conquered.


Through history's trials, we've strongly stood together,
Bound by a thread that naught can sever.
Into the fiery furnace, we're thrown,
Colonial shackles, we've overthrown.
A land of diverse cultures, rich literature and true art.
Let's embrace our languages and traditions with a whole heart.


Africa's phoenix of rebirth takes a swift flight
From the ashes of pains & pangs to a future shining bright. 
The continent awakens like dawn's first light
The hunters humble and tremble for they've lost their might.
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