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Adorned with an awe-lled breath-taking 
regalia and beauty 
She moved with so much innocence 
Likened to a bride meeting her 
bridegroom for the rst time 
Still, she carried herself with undiluted 
charisma and pride 
Like the story of King Solomon in the Holy 
Bible 

Tales of the beauty and unmatched 
splendour of our queen reached the ends 
of the earth 

Strangers from other hometowns came 
visiting - to see her in all her radiant glory 
And as always, we displayed the beauty 

of our Queen 
Her skills and regalia of bright colors and 
the love she shared with all had no 
reserve 

But these strangers, we have never 
encountered before 
Our elders and councilmen believing it 
would be a short visit 
Of just sightseeing saw to them with open 
arms

They came into the palace dressed 
differently from what we knew 

And whatever language they spoke 
was indeed as strange as their 
appearance 



Still wonderstruck, our councilmen asked 
them what they wanted 
First, they said “no communication” 
They needed to understand us no scratch 
that 

We needed to understand them, so they 
made us learn their language, their way of 
life 

“Oh, it is fun learning something new”, our 
king and elders thought 
And slowly our culture became something 
you only could see in the rearview mirror
 It was being left behind 

The use of an unbreakable stick with teeth 
to eat meals 
An object that shows how black you are 

When you place it before your eyes quite 
fascinating indeed 
Before we could grasp the situation 
It became like the tale of the one-eyed men 
ruling in the city of the blind 
In this case, both of their eyes were 
working just ne

But ours were closed, 
Because they said “only with your eyes 
shut will your imagination grow” 
What is the proportionate effect of having a 
one-eyed man rule the city of the blind? 
The blind becomes fully dependent on him 
Trusting his judgments and moving in the 
course he dictates 

In all this, they had not told us why they 
came 
What attracted them to our town, what they 
wanted from us. 
Gradually, they said there is “better” 
In fact they convinced us that truly there 
was a better and easier way 

They told us we could see even in the 
darkest hour of the night
When there is no full moon to light our path 
That cocoa was too bitter so they offered 
us chocolate bars 
“Oh those taste so good” 

That we looked too black we needed to shine 
more 
So they gave us gold 
We were too energetic and wasting it 
Caring for a Queen with no value was 
pointless 

And that somewhere else offered better use 
of the vigour 
So they took our strength and dignity 
And in the process we lost our identity 
Because we never recognized how valuable it 
was
  
By the time we realized the exact reason of 
the 'short visit'
Our Queen's regalia had been shredded to 
rags 
For all that we received 
They took a chunk of material, precious 
jewels from her 

She was abused repeatedly and she is still 
being abused 
It seems she may never regain her beauty 
and glory 
How did this happen without us knowing?

We were sold out!!! 
Sold by the same people chosen to protect 
us 
The King and the Elders Council, they were 
blinded 
And are still eyes shut by ignorance and 
insatiable greed 
Where do we go from here? 
A question that still rings in the heart of 
generations 

Is there hope for Africa our queen? 
Do we run back to our abuser who gives 
solutions with hidden knives? 
Do we go battle head on with the issues we 
can change? 
And if it is one piece of material hemmed at a 
time 

We keep going until restoration of Africa 
becomes our Freedom song?





Nigeria Can 
No Longer Afford 
a Waste Economy









“When you tamper with the land like that—digging 
and drilling, you tamper with our being-ness and 
minds, and it affects the way we relate with each 
other—we become shadows of  ourselves. This is 
because everything is connected, and the law of  
nature is that of  sowing and reaping.”

































BOOKS YOU SHOULD READ




