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You git, on gtar - ﬂprangled night,
The silvery moonlight made narsh -
By wnblinking, hogtile flood-lignts,
Talking o FElgﬂbﬂur spared. |

Hight closes in, quickly, ruthlesaly.

You move indoors, wihere gilence reigng
Jospicuous by its very noise - chilling,
Loneliness the monster hasg claimed its prey.

Two years since, with &ll your children .
around -the flre. Glorious evenings Epent
laughing, jostling, talking even fighting;
The now allent hnuse pregnant with life,

How many sﬂﬂs, daughiersdo you have, mother?

Two, three or even five? All gone?

Yeg, you are lonely but wonderfully dominant,

Ia cﬂnsumlrg burning, Ghﬂklﬂg pulsating Prlue, N

¥Yes Pride, Por in the heart of Africe

Your song working inm the sun, muscles rlppl

. laughing, jostling,talking, ﬂlwayﬁ Eluﬂlﬂg
Determlﬂed brave cadres o hiif UmLhnhtn we ulZWE.

"You are Ealaced, fmr thuu@h never agaln held in arms
they live: so fully,; thet there is no- hlgher dEgree,
You know they  live and if need be . . |
Will aie 80 that manking will be free,
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