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We
from far flung Africa
cnd above the treachery of man,
across the majestic and uvnconquered forests
acrogs the flow of life,
which runs anxioug, eager =nd aburdent in the
rivers! roar,
through the melodioug sound of muted drums
through the eyes of youtnful multitudes,
nmultitudes of arms, of pain snd hope
from fer-iilung Africe
beneath the claw
we bleed fron grief and hove, froa sorrows and
from strength,
bleeding con this earth disembowelled by hoes,
bleeding with the sweat of forced lebour in the
cotton fields,
bleeding hunger, ingnorancc, despoir and death
in the wounds on the black back of a child, on a
movher, on jonesty
the blood and the geed
from far-~flung Africa
black
gnd bright like morniigsorl friendsii
desirous and strong lilke the stepg of 1lherty.

Our cries

gre drums heralding desire

in the tumultuous voices, music of nations,

our cries are hymns of love that hesris

might flourish on the earth like seeds in the sun
the ¢ries of Africa

cries of mornings when the dead grew from the seas
chained

the blood and the seed
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- fee, here are cur hoendsg

openn to the brotherhood of man
united in certointy

for the future of man

for right, for pecce, for friendehip,

From cur ftoes; rogcs Srow,

perfumed with the river Zazire's tenccity
end the grandeur of L:niombels trees,

In our mindg

ig the rosd of fricadship for Africa,
for the worla, '

cury eves the life-blood
are turned towarde handg beckoning love in o211l
the world o .
hends in future - Ingpiring foith in The vitality
of Afric:, the humen lend of Africa
. of far-flung Africa
regenereting under the gun of hope
creating bonde of brotherhecod in freedom from want
from the rearning for peace,
the_bluﬂd end tThe geed,

For the future - here are our eyes
for peace - our voices
for peace - cur hands

from Africea, united in love,
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