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The Stranglebold of English Lit.
(for Molara Ogandipe-Leslie)

Those questions, sister,
those questions
stand
stab
jab
and gore
too close to the centrel

For if we had asked

why Jane Austen’s people
carouse all day

and do no work

would Europe in Africa.
have stood

the test of time?

and would she still maul
the flower of our youth
in the south?

Would she?

Your elegance of deceit,

Jane Austen,

lulied the sons and daughters
of the dispossessed

into a calf-love

with irony and satire

around imaginary people.
While history went on mocking
the victims of branding irons
and sugar-plantations

that made Jane Austen’s people
wealthy beyond compare!




Eng, Lit., my sister,

was more than a cruel joke —
it was the heart

of alien conquest.

How could questions be asked
at Makerere and Thadan,
Dakar and Fort Hare —

with Jane Austen

at the centre?

How could they be answered?

The Celebration

Before bulging eyes
a cocoon breaks

and its worm spits

the venom of vipers!

Gliding kingfishers

muster

the fury of a hawk;

saplings and ferns brood

like baobabs in the Rift Valley;
from the back of nowhere

- waifs prophesy

the day of judgement.

We have bedecked with flowers
gun-carriers, guns and bayonets;
filled gourds with honey

~ from mountains belching fire —

It is while it lasts,

the hour of revelation,

-~ the well-spring of love and hate,
- a celebration!
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