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Turning Point

Ero oja olowo   
    Ja lolo ja lolo...

For the sake of this African night

Let us dismantle the castle of canons

And give our dare poetry a human face.

For poetry is and poetry is not:

The irony of the rose and rose in the thorn,

Poetry is and poetry is not

The parable of birth and paradox of death

Poetry is and poetry is not

The folly of Hitler and Ghandi's wisdom

Poetry is and poetry is not

The twinkling of the eyes and creaking of the bed

Poetry is and poetry is not

So for the sake of this African night

Let us dismantle the castle of canons

And give our dear poetry a human face.

Ero oja olowo

  Ja lolo ja lolo...

I salute the earth salute the sky

Salute the ambiguous wind 

That marries them in the mystic air

The science of the rising night,

The magic of the setting sun

The earth ogeere

Who shaves its hair with a sacred hoe.

This earth, 

My ties with you is tight 

I had cushioned your might with blood of birth

And umbilical cord as a tenement rite

The earth ogeere, 

Who shaves its hair with an hoe.

Ero oja olowo

   Ja lolo ja lolo...
Like play like play

Little little drops of angels' tears

They fill a labyrinth and turn a sea

Like play like play

The egg becomes the husband of the hen

A trenchant trumpet in its punctual mouth

Like play like play

The yester larva condemned to the whims and caprices of murderous lizards

I blossom into a moth and peep at the stars

This eve of my turning point

I speak in rhymes and think in tongues

I am a longer pageant of eternal poems. 

Ero oja olowo

  Ja lolo ja lolo...
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