flamsetoura
& the Companion Stranges

for Robt & Juwe Bobh (Brookiynd . Prudence Lagne (Coral Bables) and the (uwa of CowPAastor (Barbados)



These nae vispecial homzontal ocensions. . these meet-

ings of Caxdbbean pioneers thinkers natast s wrorkermeti-
wists of metaphor. . .

Want to dedicate this . . tadk{?). . .to my Friend June
Bobb. . amd to o]l the yvoung decéores . . a see heve. .
[this sftexnoon]. . I'w very IMpuRss fon/ sandig lke geots dnoy ser
oopictions?” ) wedodl of you wheo nre now beginning to shine

braghtly just below the honzone






fAnd yet - and yet - he beging -~ he begins - knowing there js no end! - and yet. as he
proceeds. we see the fhinking af work. fhe mind working sometimes slowly somefimes
painfully bus wiincreasingly confidence & absorpfion. info his wunfd - becouse this is what if
is = whay it becomes = the record of a spirifual jouraey - despite i4 all - info The say &
securify-self of a poef And fo fell you The fruth. xceps af fhe rushled) & disrupted end -
when he'd run ovt of fime OAMAZINGS he's heard Fo xelaim when The fane-de auilorineis push across 1o
hie) | become increasingly proud of fhe brother as i franseribe what im ave o say. . .]

. . .and thmgs have been hoppening here a1l these
yeaws which are beginning now [to pay off] to make
sense. . . to make uz all happy. . .

S0 to you. June®. for the alwanys quiet suppoxt.
Fobext my compodiero & guide ropp. oxt. . .omd to you.
Pru¥. | znd the young dootorer. . this dedication. . .



In the Beginning 15 the YWord and the Word 12 God -
MNommo® - Tiee® - Twroom® - Mosnssod® - Ogotemmeli® -
Sound. Move. Powwr of Kinesis . and Body Body Bo-
dy . =nd the Word is God w/ God but sepaantes From

the Tiee 82 become(s) » Compamaom Stramger

[What wall begin to follow af not Elow Erom hewe] 15 my
thinking on the topic. weally. of this Conference: and
what 1w brying te do. xtending yr texmsfooncep tsfids
mto Fromw weomd, . anto weoadd. . . thio womsb (pece where the
web has to Bind nourishment)/DOKEM: {daxk buxial of the vgg(s} of bixth. . hence IANSINE). .

wommed . . home. . . Aocx. . . and back {out) into the wee

M or bettex boek zzms the world {whe the noudshment
hawe to mek sexrdh

S0 1 the Beginning iz the Word amd the Woxd is
God - NMomme - Tree - Twoom - Maoxsssa - Ogotemmili -
ond the Word 15 wiGod but sepaastes From the Tiree &

becomes o Compamnaomn Stramger



MEGUS PO

[ = diff-ciddim vexshion]

it
it
it
it it is not

it
it
it
it is not

it is not
it is not
it is not enough
it is not enough to be free of the red of the red of the red white & blue
of the drag of the dragon

it is not
it is not
it is not enough
it is not enough to be free of the whips principalities & powers
where is your kingdom
of the Word?

it
it
it
it is not

it
it
it
it is not

it is not
it is not
it is not enough
it is not enough to be free
of malaral fevers feaxr of the hurricane
fear of invasions. crops' drought. fire's blisters upon the cane



it
it
it
it is not

it is not
it is not
it is not enough
to tinkle to work on a bicycle bell
when hell
crackles & burns in the fourteen-inch scream of the Jap of the Jap of the Japanese-constructed United-Fruit-
Company-imported hard sell tell tale television set . rhinocerously knobbed cancerously tubed

it is not
it is not
it is not enough
to be able to fly to Miami
structure skyscrapers. excavate the moon-scaped seashore sands to build hotels casinos . sepulchres

it is not
it is not
it is not enough
it is nol enough to be free
to bulldoze god's squatters from their tunes from their relics from their tombs of drums

it is not enough
to pray to Barclays bankers on the telephone
to Jesus Christ by short wave radio
to the United States marines by rattling your hip/ bones

i
must be given words to shape my name
to the syllables of trees

i
must be given words to refashion futures like a healer's hand
i
must be given words so that the bees
in my blood's buzzing brain of memory

will make flowers will make flocks of birds will make sky will make heaven the heaven open to the thunder-
stone and the volcano and the unfolding land



it
it
it
it is not

it is not
it is not
it is not enough
to be pause to be hole
to be void to be silent
to be semicolon to be semicolony

fling me the stone
that will confound the void
find me the rage
and i will raze the colony
fill me with words
and i will blind your God

att
att
attibon
attibon Legba
attibon Legha

ouvri bayi pou' moi
Quvri bayi pou' moi

to Find god agoin. . .o wcognize god agman. . .
Himself in Herself i Ijs Messenger(s). . as the
enterprize of the altexnatives of the Indies™



is the entexprize of the house/hoomihome that we mmake
here this afteonoon. to mediscower that divinity. to
discover that whirl. . to discover this world. . a5 the
entexprize of the Indaes. . .

to wecognize god fAws) & to wecowver [or vather
uncover] the buxden & litexoture of the Word in which
we howve to Find the lomguage - and the Sagusges - n
which to wxte the Woxd - whwhich to wite the
poetry. . . which will recover the language of the Jaond.
- the Jamdunge - of the landscope. . .its use & beauty. its
magical reality. its god its gods {whichever you puefer.
depending on how 'theistic! you zae} - in which ats
wordfits work becomes o worldihe woxld

4

the conneXion - that's the thing - the connectivity
KB sings



toe bone connected. to yu . foot bone
foot bone connected to yu. amkle bone
ankle bone connected to ya. legbone
leg bone connected to yu. knee bone
knee bone connected to yu. thigh bone

bomes dem bones dem
bomes dem bomes dem

thigh bone connected to ya. hip bone

hip bone connected to yu. back bone
back bone connected to yu. shoulder bone
shoulder bone connected to yu. neck bone
neck bone connected to yu. head bone

bomes dem homes dem
bomes dew bowes deon

120 Bypow the word ol the Loxd!

I hawe o poew hexe which i wirite some time ngo now
9691 eadl 'Anonse’ - want to read thot now - becmuse
Anonse (Ansmse) iz the Auvs thot/{?who) comes most
closely to me o5 1 begin thinking into yr Project

. . begins the poem. . Fivst few limes. . .

10



with . blaek snake un-
winking eyt

thinking thinking through gloss
through quoxtz

quoacies of stony water. . .

b

- - ‘I
Anznseldoamee this peculinr wimpreReber™ - o gad in o
valiant sequence of poems - Waeblines (2000) & passim - has already spotted fhis ~ that Ananse because of his Word =
preacher - but wiout The rhetoric: more griot Than preacher. tho equally enfranced & giffed: she one leading fo The
ofher: the one giffing fhe other & confinving The ffrican presence of NOMMo in fhe Americaslin The
Americasplantation” /fa fnanse in Caribb culfure & lif]

-god - powwvr - presence of Afden of Ancestral Abn-
en. beontifully txonspoxted to the Canbbean/Amencos
but oltexed in that subtle MiddlePassoge xamscnge™ .

concept franscage - aspect of enslaved franspart & therefore also of Asfangical psychologicalllandlseape; but also
<alsoes> repeated here as aloes aspect of hem-stifch & connectivify - The opposise of capfivity >< & capfivity that is
in motion <flging/salling> & in Fransition; whose borders (rhe cace) are fiminal and can be converfed info something 0fher;
cetaining the devid of course buf already possessing andfher shape/shify spicitishape — shal we akvadsy cod 11
vodoun? . . . inadd it shd be noted that The very SHAPE of ananse jjs/self is TranscapelFranscagel

& phereibre wory mock 3 part of ourse fees & vory muck
2 ot of GUr CHECTEIRT OISR OIS of croelamn-
troanteforminalaple sopresontatso

i1



[Anansefnamse is/comes froml among The world's most ancient prepersona creafion gods: aspect
of sunrise & sTac-rise: sun. sfar. anima. Time. horus. senfient mefal. phosphorus. pineapple. omphalos
oumphalous. symbolic consciousaess (consciousness represented infby these symbofs/meanings)

ingendered theeshold-sexed (p]anf fanima(])) fike the amocba
of which jjs also is representafive). space capsule

for multiple representation see jozz vodoun sanferia (generally). Ke's M (2002). Joel Sames Figarofa

- Sobre dicses y muertos [On the gods & the dead] (Sanfiago de Cuba 1969] ~
the concept of spiderinamse as spacel capsule Takes s info Miaslte & Capsule (oremen 962) which if part of an even nather story

7

Apsare. . . whe staxnGinres fout trom [ thore Sitle crev-

» ]
a0 o f..‘h'.' .iwu. « «[esp of the poor but franscending class & gender & race & esp
franscending & Therefore subversively Planfagion gender & classl. . .

25 mmessng whet 2Err god does. . we dont recogmaze
Lain onsaly - ASPECT OF DIVINE DISGUISE - wye sofoo ol-
o dorgoenreocgire baniber. | overfoek the gpr. | lor
ehe safe of matersnd Pedvaanmge . oven. shai we say
dor mesthotse & cwustodinl fadners. | | faad ro) we olten
Falfe e K2l ehhe A, | i swwecp SaimeBhonder LT | ke
v 55 yu kno - sucoceding. . . Do wate Brwoe iy Gmele Soot-

'
J&I’]’-ﬂr 2 B "'."'gmr Ay for sonne af The vaneus Bruess” it fie workl]

1z



And everywhere we Find Ananseldnomse we kno that
wie mae home . 15 net o quivering hoom

The Ananse poem

with = block snoke un-
winking eye

thinking thinking through gloss
through quaxtz

quoayies of stony wakex .

with = doll's liquid groze. cxystol
his baoin green. o goeen chiysalis
stoxing leawes

memoxies trank ap in o doxk 2nkic
he stumps up the stowes

of our windows he stowes. stawes
he squats on the bp:

of oux longunge

black bury of conwndsams

eye coxner of ghosts. zoncient his-
toxies

he spins dwam-
beots. silver skein
wibs of sound through the villages



14

Tacky henr him
8t Lowavextore
211 the hung. xy duwb-belly chieftzins

who spit
theix dezth into the grounn:
Goawve. Poxt-ou-Pxince. Half Moon Foxt villoges

dead Jobstex-pot avews
wire. ved sem shells. coconut txees' hulls nodding skulls
black ivon bells. clogg{ed)

no clomoux of noon on the man-
grove shome

Mow the poor hang you up i the ceiling

their brooms cannot moch yx hush comer

ond you sit w/ the dust. desext's xoinfall of sook
plotting o new Eall from heawven

thresding
thxesding

the moon
moonlight stoxies

yr Eull mouth agope
ablack pot
Zranning

grinning

round fixe that boils in yx belly
walobon wood wouds

ayes. Piveflies. spoxks. veve
crashing conls' wateralls

Zray ashes srouse

old men's ghosts

cinders

buxnt memoxies' eyes alive 3n the bot hut



Elesh

cuxling silver

revealing their shadows of menning
vs the god stoaes down

black beating henat of him brenthing
baeathing

QONSUMING 0ur Wood,
ond the words of oux houses

black iron-eye eoker. the mony-eye maker
crenkor

daxy stony woxld-makex woxd-breakex

creakoxr. . .

iz the yord the dog bark st the strsanger

Arw 165-67; xev Moy 96 Mey 02

This 15 » poem which contzans or wmther begins » se-
quence which contzans. for the Ficst time in our hitexatu-

YR = bot i don't really need to tell you exitics these things = 2 2y 2] the Afa-

T Sﬁd# QE th-! Em-b.quﬁ [note on KE's work ~ the poems & ‘Gods of The Middle- passage’

(rN[:4 <1982>) and some of The other work since then. esp Efua Suthedland's work (Ghaaa). Salkey's rinamcy's Score (1973), Olive
Senior. Gardaning in the Troplcs(1994); aboue aofl the piencer (if problematic) masferpiace’ [sec K9's Helen & the fempest-itégre;

c@30:1 (1984 pub 19671 continues fo be René Depestre. Arc-an-clel pour Foccldent chrétien (1967)/A ralnbow for the Christian
West (frans 1972. 1977)]

And what's most noticesble is the Awds strom geness -
unfwni]:mty to us. I\!ﬂ]]}l‘ - thhwd sensatso s ol the sprm-worfd thee Sas
ehat oot on the surdnoc of the sk to bogrin wath - hence My w

Compamnacn{s) -

15



becowse we've Jost the sense of onign - ORIGIMNATI-

I . s i vy 3 s By coumpaniaimrdizp= Tl K sinognibisn of sewwind Blowtig in v
Buce - its smell - its inXplicsble cumts - OF these godsfour AvaSo that wmy
Anonse - appearonces of Alncon £5¢ ot least 10 snglo
phoCarbb liternture - sae goeeted wialoawm zoad the stukt-
exingigattural longusge of surpinse smxiety Feow 8 olooom

{nﬂt Wt ‘h-} [for akam see K8's on Carnaval - “fhe dlaledms of God'. (cCw26:384 (1990)); also my "Af pres in
Caribb fit" (Dasass103:2 (1974); Roots (1986. 1993)) where i observe some of the unease & anxiesyl

We zak 2 people who hawe been sepaunted. 10 2 stam,

NEE WY - see bhe dogp amncsne Slow’of DW's 'Middle Passoge' poem® [in confrass 10 oW here.
of Wilson Harris & Aubrey Williams = both Guyanaese = is fhis a factor? - who in fheic work are w/much engaged w/whas Williams

coll e “primordial. Haris Aanaima - stranger compeniond B0 these prame wald Eowces.
The god 1psfself - cextainly in the anglican Caxibbean/Amedcos -
has been tromzsmuted - in o sense abemaded - even adeficrntod -
Erowm the 'oxaginad'; and thexfore we zae often romeedby
their saewed disguises - these soour off alerseson - nnd enct
badly - often hgnoxmaldly! - to the vanous guises - often

16



laxdinary often 'everyday' often cripple (e o/l &
appocently morgin- slized (ke frnse] - of the godhend

The Awvs might well be in this room now. busy among
you. sitting ot yr toble. chaotting beside you ox perhops
{wery likely) ignowed Evom the conv ysation - ealing
cxumbs - who knows - I kno Awswho have been xefuse
{4} plates - enting some of the biscuits 3 see left - becouse
thot person might not hawve seemed to you to hawve the
kind of rght or bight chaxisma you wd xpect to find
ot o Conference of this level - amd Auvs wolces. 25 you
know . axe not Eamous For their resononee andfor Bang

8 Olfsen quadity

but stil] their presence creates an absence which we

seek to Fill

17



poem: for the lond has lost the memaony

For the Jand. has llost the memoxy of the most secxet places

We see the moon but comnot yemamber its meaning
& doxk skin is 2 chodn but it connot xecnl] the nomme

of its tuabe. there 2ue no chiefs in the villoge

The gods howe been forgotten or hidden
o progwr poured on the ground with water

with xam. will not bid them come

back. Creation hos buxn to 2 spider
it peeps ower the hills with the sunxise

but prefexs to spin webs in the trees

The s2a is o divider. it 35 not » life-giver
Time's xiver. the islomds nxe the hump

~hacks of mountadns. goeen tuxtles
that cannot Find their way. voleamoes

axe voiceless. they hove shut theix red eyes
to the wenther. the sun that was once » doow of gold to the Axawaks

iz now = ot boow in the sky
islonds (069X The Brrivants (075)p164. This passage immediatel peecedes KE's Anonse posmi

13
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9

=0 thas 15 the Project: the natuxe of the Awva- the nature
of Anomse our present 'subject' {13, How do we begin
to recover these t]'.ll-:ﬂgi { Bardonms’y snid ezxlier) which nae so
essentind to our 'usness' m every personal psychic &

ﬁu]tum] sﬂﬂﬂi?r“mm ideas ~ ‘burden’ and 'usness” are xplored in some defail in the 05 "4th fraveller’ (Drsmm-
stories (994> and even more so in The new rev version hopefully forthcoming in DSEY

To began to lunderstzond’ (i wd soy tintestonn the workings the
mannins the DINA the dynoamics of this considexntion.
wielve got to began w/ {the concept of) INAM

WO,

sound
soul
SONZ
ENRLEY
ot {10 thiz cose)
the hent 8 henxt of

Aononse -

A A M e



10
{The) Book of Ncom

man to slove - to unmon to nothing - no moan - nomxn - social death {un-
nmon/nomen = nam) - the citeration of MAN into its opp (& disguise) NAM

nom « condition which is like pegotive sound - o door closing on you - yr
imogination slom shut shout shivdown shivdone - wia dork yet ironless souncd

K& hums Jsomununn

until you have nothing left in the dorkness - no vibrution no (apparent) hope
- negative copobility - (but yet - lookyfeell - copahiliy) - for still - look/feal
even more closely - NAM is composed of thres phonemic powvrs - N A M - the
precious/sacred A/Alpha - protected by two intrunsigent boulders of consonants
- comtinents (almost - in themselves) - undoors

KB hums

N &M
W AR
I o

winam itself meuning spirit = but more thon spirit - irreducible spirit - the
knot nut core kermel - from which the NOMMO - culture - speacks - screoms - at
which it bhas no other option than defence or xtinction/decth - cnd NAM
connot conceive of that & therefore finds/seeks/devises strutegies of swvival

Hence the importomee/significance of the vision: that when the Africon now
slove approoches the NewWorld. he/she loses their NAME. ok?

that NAMe thot os you no is ot the centre of what we're talking cbout -
identity - the well-spring & well-being of it & the threat to that in the circum



stounces the circumspection - lost {endangersd) prosperity of equilibrium -
clmost unto the Word - the Nommo - the cosmos itself

uttar

slove here is foaced witotml obliterotion not of body - that remains - thot is
FUEL CELL OF PROTEIN - but of spirit/culture - shell of control - what
Prospero/idiranda aim(s) to do - primitive comnibalistic instinct of culture-clash
~ is EAT the wictim - in our case the NARE

Nome becomes NAN(e)

the easiest (unprotected) part is taken first - the twiggly (e) - yr decorative(s)
= thot succulant tail ot the end of the personality of yr name

noomie)

But withe {e) gone. the (residual) personclityNommo becomes poarodoxically (&
paradoxically only if you don't kno about the process of NAM) & potentiaily

stronger
NoaM rather thon Noun(E)

oand it's withis mfuction - moronage - that the attocked & enslaved culture
begins its resistonce/return - in WestChristion missilic terms its resuxrection.
in nam terms we don't think/spsak this woy ot all. w nogm you retum
certainly totowards man (as all cultures dolas all cultures at least attempt) -
to the reNoaM(ed) - the renew{ed). But whereas withe missilic the trajectory is
conceived of and corried out in as on outwoard/upword hierarchically
inclined movemant (overstanding). in nam terms remewol is essenticlly in-
ward(s) - towards the centre - spider - oumfé ond one dossn't 'hreck out' into
wvictorious LIGHT - one reconnects - thru possession - w/immonent - inNAMent
illumination

21



interstonding
Sycoxax - Aafunge - the Sy - the icon of the

Mam Poem {1}

but

muh
muh
muk
me mudda
mud,
black Eox
-soft Eat mamn-
ure

kukoo
-eook-
mn pot hexb
wollobon wood
Ry
nin time smoke
sleap
aleep
vest



11
Hisvoxy of FAM

So sholl we say shadl we out it this wooy = phis being o quote trom on
Eton Suthedond's snansese Forawe) Lot sometime <1776 on the Caabb-
eon Plamtation. comes the opportunity for the wevital-
zation of mam. Following of couxse ijs MaddleP nssnge
EXBATFOBEL (se0 pH95 shove 8¢ possimy = Bk the bimne. that 35, of the Ewst
effects of the Americon Fevolation on the cmole plom-
totion colonies - the dislocation of the Exst EuvoAmer-
jozon mercantilist empive in whichiot which thexe 15 not
only o sudden imbalance of security - BuroAmencan
being no longer o 'totad colony' w/holl matenal vectors
{certzanly the economic & macro-political) an place;
but into 2 new dispensation wilndependaence. wesulting
in an imbolance of trade. maxkets & food-supply



Until Amencon Independence Prosperofdirands, was!
were totolly 1n chorge. and the mercontilist sormongemen

{t} wos that thexe shd be specinlization - xireme specsnt
sratavis - of production esp on the most profitable seg

ment of the economy - 2he seemrosne-prodvcnng treprons
piustaisens -to such o degoee thot only sugsrenne wd

be produced - monopolistically - in the axen. Mot even

FOOD was to be grown on the plomtations. It took up

TIME % it took up SPACE. It cd be produced 8 xpor
ted quate effectively. it was sogued. infrom the noxthem

colonies - woking them - willynilly - strongex/better

nouxishedfmoxe diwversified - Eoctors thot wd 1n Foct

lead quite natuxfally to their independence. But then

the noxthern colonies wexe kith & kin {to the do Coun

I:I}l‘} [#his is also $he case in $he Caribbean of course. buf in MAm fhe aumbers ace so much highar - if nof yet the profits]

oand this wuastfmost cextzanly howe been o Factor of con-

saderation & allowamnes - tho. in the saane book. it pxob

wos not o sumed thot there wd be less tham contimuing

Joyadey 8¢ intexmission Brom them



On the Plontation. xtemnal Food production was past.
mdeed. of o much more complex interwenare of stynt-

eEICS

Mot only a device to coumn movelmon money ek SO
but by hawving food xtexnal to the plantation. it wos. in
the Shakespearenn sense. also an xeluzion of mewme. it
you se¢ whot 1 meomn; an stvophication zmnd censoxship
of the 'gentle’ (?!1} and nourishing axt{s) of cultivation
and by xtension of culture

But sbove al] - bullinnt machinwve ion discovexy of COMTROL -
& way to mondtor and delimit the sloves' strengthlener
gy/protemn intake/DIET. So that on the slove plontati-
ons. one reoson why there soe relotively - S ondy mef
atzvefy- Few effective slove vewolts in the pexiod before
1776 . fox waample. is becnuse the slaves - wiout their
own food-plots. just didn't hawe encugh timelenergy left

awver to PLOTY the regime For loss vebel) it. That moa

onBge was comparntively successful =t this tiwme 15 For
the some weason - Mavoons ot leost had control ower



their awn Food spoce & supply smd showe =]l their
DIET

The slaves. on the other hond. were reduce(d) to this
carefully rotioned MAmercan intake of {weeblelrice.
{MﬁU]dy}mcﬂ] 'E'!: {m@t}mﬁm (thank Zakka we wara or had bacome dpecfarced practising

vegefarians)

Supplies that take saaling time to sadve {quontity quality & supply

ot 2] times dependent on MAmerican conditions (lackily most times fxee of drought & hunricane); also
on polities pirates & prices) 23d. thew. on swaval. on customs. ware

housing. collection & txansp to the estotes were DEBINY
thexe nae wery covefal regulations & customs looy dowen
for the giving out esp of MEAT - the key source of
protem-control. Slowes in Foct - xcept For the heod. ones
- the elite - "ethiopes suthoxized! - were to receive ment
only on Chastisn public holidays and - 25 2 specinl
mnportant psycholo gieal bonus - on the monzoeh znd
mastex's bidaa(s). And even then. by the time the ment
reavched the slave quaxters. it had been convexted - had
been converted long nge in fact - to the crzwwling white

YigEr ﬁE’ :mz-ﬁnl:# - which the sloves had no problem desling wi - fred Elying-onts fried

maggot{s) - u better source of protein (no doubt unknown to surveillance Axie) thon the 'deaders' that the
meak 0epmesemby



But »1] thas changes dxomatically winnd after 1776, Be-

canze withe successful Moxth Awericon Eevolation &
Independence. theme 1 mmmedinte dismaption of the mer
cantilist system wfall ot 'global! axrengements (now be-
come estrengements); wesulting in adacming and wadespres,
(d} staxvation throughout the (Bx) plontations unto the
threot of the collapse of the System. and so the momen-
tous decision wos Eoden - s for xomple the Jomaicn Acts of 1781 regulaxizing
the intzoduction of you (1776) ackee {1778) mango (1752) the breadbuit (1786} ate = LD PRI~
mitfollow! emeomrmge - fogmfire in Bact - the growing of
slove food by slowes wilomd (PLOTS!) znd szme

{weekends) provisioned Eox Ehas e sme dvesscanon of sils s now woies, .

And the SH.'&P]'E food that's decided on - sexendipity if ever there
is such o thing - 315 L AM - the sacred & bencficent food of
Whbnen thot o]l those yeors had been sycornxed® 1o

concept of Sycorax jn K&'s work. see for xample. ‘Lefter Sycerax’ (in Middlepassages 1992. 1993); ‘fhe Oream Sycorax Leffer In Mk
Revaissanes foire 1 (1996); and passim inc MR: Magical Realism (2002). For the effect of the 0Am Rew on The Br Caribb. see K8. he
dev of crecle soc¢ jn Ja (1971). For Yam & the offect of ifs Infro. see the rov Dav of craole society hopfuly fortheoming lan Ronde. Kon.

Jomaical for a List of some Yam fNames, see App 1 M bﬂ]]ﬁﬁt '.i:l'.i the bi]]}f GE. thi 5 ]z'-"qu}iip
coffins & somborres

¥



But a5 soon os W AM - the First yoon-wine the Eixst yman-
hall the Bixst sweetyoan - appenrs on the plomtation. so
does the slave revolutionfeulture-bosed slawe ansurrect-
lons 1 Inpressive number & Frequency ine SDomingae!
Haats (1721505 Boab ndos (1s16) Joanaden, 1851525 e s 2 1o k6
stave gam-cepetion wisr: 3 Db L-IN Y AP AM-INY A ME-ONY AME.
MNAME (ogoin) AMAMSE »nd 5o back to MAMN



Nam Poes {come)

donn like wha she see
<he doon like ¢

she down like ¢
at all
she dozan light e

she iz wahwofwosh she 35 woteh ¢
#he 1= spit nght into ¢ all-seein eye
that she dwow wid she toe pon
de grounn
an she spite/in an spitefin
she spitefin 2n spittiin

she cuxses apon him
wid de shaookest toot o she tongue

the mom who possesses us dl
who biek de heaxt o she husboann havnn

who wieck de Joon o me Faddah
doon possess we ot ol

she 15 tell mub

muh
muh

me muadda
wuad

L]
2 di go
e go di
¢ go dend

she 1z tell muh

¢ go day
2 go dog
¢ go dend

she 15 tell muh
D, WD YD
she 15 tell mah

D D DA
zhe 15 tell muh
ma wmaoman . she 32 tell muh

sy s
zhe 1z tell muh
S0y MR

she 15 tell mub
sy moue soy mending soy asadinge



but

ogrody soys

2oy 3
ECATE

not me
ot ynn
not madda

i
Iy

i
ogrady sa0es
s
i

not

eye
globe seeing word blue priest green voodoo
doctox
say
i
am yr woxld
wou must ot brenk

quick
ogrody soys

sa0F
stick

30

soy
dog

sny
sick

say
good

s0f
sy
wick
ogrndy soys

sy
whip

sy

ogrady suys
sy
oy
sy
ogrady soys
sy

ez



bt

me wmuh
we wmuak

wnuad,
we wuddn

brek
de woxd

she ot 1t ke cheese

like cux] milk
like yellow bxead

an she e an she tee an she teanch mib

dat de worl tsin in de yeost
wid ved wid cloud wid moxnin

mist
wid de eye: xon of bixds

but
look

ogrady says

look lock
ogxndy soys

lock bax bolt xiwet
&t throw away the prison

say lock
agrndy sawe

say kay
ogxady sooes

key quoid kase sky ogwody soys
B daaken your dexision

sof 3

ogrady says

so0p 3 2oy 3 SBy dce

ogxady says

not cool ogxody soys
soy kill

not keel

ogrady soys

smy ship say whip
not sheep ogredy says

say kall
sodls Buture winck plontotions greening

FDOF SCOTDON

ogrody soys

eye conniot diesan

ogrady says

soy hit s2a0 hot 2oy pot
say vob ogrady says s ok

saor xight soy white say wrong
sy strong ogrody says not
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3z

SONEg

say bap soy bhap sy sit
ogrady says soy shit oy o ogeady says sy shaome
say sun say flome soy broamble
sy pain soy blame say cone

SDY NDINL 1 cowme
ogrody Fays
ogrady says )
not me not mah not mudda to strongle you madm
i de grounn
dxzan
ogrady soys sty noame

but

muh
muh
wmuad.

me mudda

200 like she coo like she cook an she cumya to me pun de grounn

like she lik mih
like she ik me wid grense like she grense mih
she com to we yeaxs like de yess off o leof o she izsper
she aum to me yeoxs o she purr like o puss an zhe essssper

she Lisper to me dat me nome whot me nome dok me nowme
35 3¢ i T 3k 2w 35 e own o liow eye mamne
dak whinner men tek yu 20 2ame . dem is nomminit diffrent 20 noan
so mandingo she yessper yo noam



ku Inke

quies ogrdy
high yeax what she yell yuh
oy 3 tekkin ya number down on 1 plate
ek i tell yuh
1 Jeoomn sy ogrode wha she bell yub

bt ez’ dozn wann o coma nox congolese mudda to hell 1 in hya
Ieh wme quell yuh

50 15 1

soys ogxady

soy 1 soys ogrdy
so7 1 sy ooy

fot ey fllar v ol svemnlvolle palhor ol
et sl sunfiee? e s wason o sl

s0 quick 2z ogrndy soy stick
soys ooy

stick likkin 8 wacakin tox

leff 2 ek 3n me mik 8 ogxody stick baek

bat wot shout wog staxs shoutin ogrdy
wow wow wow wog hows ogrady

ol it 2 o Belt St iy Bolie 2l el
ey Sl

but i shoxp soys ogrody sy sick or 1 xun o stark phimplex ox xook
n yo. stomache am yu slippin an yella an hobble

ol Sl g
walion por Jordt e e ol sodf st
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so whip says ogrady shay whip saye ogeady
chp o nigger swatch Brom de ravaand ke 20 2 wieck you in bwo
when o weddy

Bor 3 sl ol e Sedt 20 3F 2medine Bt sgo me0 St 3 cllovy Bl yer gl

50 1 Jhoad you
{ogrady)

1 diggan you coffin blox block in de brown 2 2 hivvin you deod
n de grounn

Tt me b, Bweall oy
o me doso gyee 5 deamm

me beck o me Sy
2 1w vy el

el i Tedc hally no helly
s dhrmogy el 3ov dle o

by ]

<
nommiInit
NOMMINIIL
nNomMININIL

T
Q

34



nOMIMITIIE
nommInit
nowmmanit

laane me black
loame woe blae
loane me poopapadoo

loane we nag
loame me nog
lame me boobabaloo

but ¢ nwwva know what wme maan

T

noMINIE
NOMIMIIE
YOI

DY

NoMMBAIE
noYNMInIt
NOWMMINIL

but ¢ mvva madm whot me mudds me name an ¢ nvva nyzn
what me mone
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Buelt 8o Bacdt Sally s Sally
el ofiemy gove 2 aloms
il alue lived sl

Sock 8o Buck
Felly s> Sollr

oy g il 2y e, garoms:

=P EIL ﬂGHST
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To build the pexfect Mommo /Equilibrium the Afcon
the Ancestrol the Maroon home towards ocumds Socum .
one must {most) become Ananse Anomse spider: your
futurepast wathim your present poet

{ Jeave home - YOUNG (kires. plaging on the beach. swimming. Colly. Bobob. the ficst casuarin poems ~ se¢ Golobawerti)
= 90 o Cambridge England. . .and fhere | convers my Gmised but insense) Sense of
home (nafive) fo the nofion/nafion of ‘Cifizen of the World - not knowing
then that shis ‘World" that | wish/fry fo enfer wasiwd be for me a false one
= CISP(?C'I/I"GSUH OJC ’fOlS@ CONSCIOUSNESS (ousass. Fanan efe ~ tho | do't kao anyrhing about thase avatars yes] =
resulting in unnafure unNative — wbuttormed vimbottomed & dong - s xes os
professor”. fhopefully forshcoming 1 05 (2) winew Oirections. new Yorkl - NOT The world of my ma gl“CIﬂanThOlﬁ

ANANSE (e K6's fncestors @) in Tstands (1969), Ancestors 2000 — NV The Cifizen of mgSe]f (even Tho
Lamming's I the castle of my skin (1953) is to appear of This time. . .)

501 don's “succeed” - as cesul of shis “false’ - in making any self-impression - aroun

fftj'lff&”f?“ in fhls Eﬂgjaﬂd C]imafe O‘f ‘Ihe Se]f (even tho i refain - i redlize now [see Golokwasi (2003)]

enough of what liffle Little Bajam | had absorbled) o be an drher Sitlsee Other Exlles (London 1976)] rafhec $han the Emigrunt of
Lamming's second (1954) senge . .)

S0 hOl)jﬂg “failed’ England 1) — G cor she wiiter 1 had hoped fo be in London like Naipauf & Lamming & Selvon &
Migsehoizen) AN 10T (yet7then) Wishing To cefurn To whad | il shen visualize as The
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,C’f.i‘[)_‘fﬁ"}'_‘ﬁ?ﬂ" LW BPEdT Some< 15 sl imagine(d) as a place whe you have fo work hard - foo hard. wWhe you can't get
publish - indeed whe nobody - nof even he plelosest To you - Keept yr Mother - is infressdid in yu as a wrifer. A desecy nof dezers
and therefore fo be deserted - se¢ Golokawati . .)

J 50y 0Fher (parts of) fhe World of which | s5ill see myself as Cifizen - Ceylon
(nof yef SriLanka) Jerusalem Saudifrabia - and end up. Fo cuf a long shorfstory
shors = in fhe Gold Coast/Ghana on the eve of Kwame Nkrumah's [ndependence

and in the beginning is the Word
& the Word is my de-educotion
& the discovery - recognition reaily - of

.

and in the course of Uncle Time
an increasingly sense of native

[sec Masks (1966)/ The srrivants (1973) BarabajanPoems (1994) Golodawati (2003)]



So today I recaptaxe the islonds'
bright beaches. blue mist Erom the ocenn
vollimg into the Bishexmen's houses .
By these shoves I 2un boxn. sound. of the sen
coxne 10 ok wy window. life breathe and henwve
in me then with the stxength of thot tudbulent soil

Since then I have trawvell{ed}. mowve{d) fox from the beaches
sojoumed in stoniest cities. walking the lands of the noxth
mn shoxp slonting sleet and the hadl
crossed countless saltless sawvomnas and come
to this house in the toxest whexk the shadows oppress me
wnd the only water is xoan snd the tepid toste of the cver

YWe who 2ue boxn of the ocenn com nvr seck soloce
an xivexs. theixr Hlowing runs on like our longing
meproves us oux Jack of endenvour & purpose
prowes that our stoving will founder on thot .
Wa xesant them this wisdom. thiz Breedom. passing us
toiling. wadting aind worching theix conning declension down to the sen

But today I would join you. trawvelling miver
boxne down the yeoxs of youx patientest Flowing
past paans that would wireck us. soxwows scwest us
hatxed thot woshes us up on the flots .
2ond moving on through the ploans that meceive us
processioned in tomualt. come to the sen

Buaght wawves splash up from the rocks to xefiesh us
blue sex-shells shift an theix walke
ond 25exeis the thatch of the Fishermen's houses. the path
made of pebbles. amd look!
smadl urehins combing the beaches
look up Erow thex bxps to solute us
they xexmember us just 25 we Jeft them

35
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The tishexrman hawking the sud on this side of the reef
stands up in his bont & halloos us
o stoxfish lies in dts pool .

and gulls. white sails slonted seawand. By into the Jimitless momning befoxe us
[KB. 'South rev trom The Arvivants (1973) pps7-58]

Buf i refuca 1o find/my Mother & my father

alive

x

and fo wrife $hem Mother 1977) & Sun Poem (1962)
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But I weruwn to Bind Jock
Kennedy mvading Cuba
block

xioks in Axuba
and Tanidad xefusing thivsty US maxines woter
Fox selfishness. when young. played on the Hoox

with soldiexs. the mind's Napolions with dixty honds
znd. selfishness. no longer young. still
on the fleox with soldiexs

but now eux islonds' leoders
. elever conght demoorney of Jaymen preachers Jowyers pupil tescher tenchexs
typists skilled hospital poxters

each in his Walter Mitey woxld = wild
Napoleon with dixty hands. each blind
to that haxsh light and vision thot hod onee consume(d) them

TOERY BOW . dombitious
2NRIONS
that their single-minded fomes should wise up uncoxxupted from the Foundxy Flomes

of time's unblemish brzsses
while the
suppoxting poox. Famish upon their simple polities of Fish and broken brend

begin to coteh their xoyal vsses
denuded into silence like the stownes
whexe their shaoks sit

which their picks hit
whaexe beoten spinits. txopp in Eesh

bitter the landscope with our broken homes
[KB. 'O docamns O destinutions'. Rights of Passage (1967){The Arrivants (1973. cov 2003) pp60-61]
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12+

F:ct-:m 1 return

to the Cooabbeny ¢in 19623 -
wenr of Independences®

annd 25 yeaas Back Home
{to 1986} -

the begmnning of the

Trwe of Snlk -



wig strave to build o home

n Soon o Insh Town®

>Buamboo PoemMiflute{s)'<

is when the bamboo from its clip of yellow groan and wrestle
begins to glow and the wind learns the shape of its fire

and my fingers following tfie termites drill
find their hollows of silence . shatters of echioes of tone

that my eyes close
all along the wall . all alony the branches . all alonyg the worlil
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and that that creak and spirits walKing these graves of sunlighit
spiders over the water . cobwebs crawling in whispers over the stampen green

Sfind

from a distance so cool it is a fiill in faze
it is a fish of sfhadow along the sandy bottom

that the wind is following my footsteps
all along the rustle all along the echoes all along the world

and that that stutter i fiad heard in some dark summer freedom

startles and slips from fingertip to fingerstop
into the float of the morning into the throat of its sound

it 15 2 baby mouth but softer thaa the suck it makes
it is = hoamock sleeping in the woodlond
it 35 = howmmer shining in the peax]

of shode
it is the kite ascending chord and cvoon and brighter scxevaner
it is the cloud that cuxls to hide the coagle
it is the xipple of the streoan Erom bamboo
choix
it 3= the xipple of the streran Erow blue
it 3s the guxgle pigeon drevan the ground dove coo

it is the sun approvching midday listening its splendouyr

it 35 your voice alight w/ echo . wi the bisth of sound
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AND THIEN
IN A GRUEL
G AREER

OF GATASTROPHIE "




SIX -
YEARS oF
EVERY
T™We
YEARS

THIE BROEKEN
AMIRROR




48

1 LOSE ALL | LOVE |
HAVE | TRIE FeR -

THE MUSE _ BELOVED
1986

(se¢ The 2ea Mexican Diary (1993))

THE I'T HOME
1988

Eastregm e e geaeh Efliben Ehrsieems

(see Shar. Hurvicane Poem (1990))

and my own fife on a sformy Kango midnigh when the Marley Manor ¢ofch
whe I'm staying. is broken info by fhree gunmen of fhe apocalypse and a bulles
funnelled thev The back of my skull right thev $he font of my imaginafion

1990

(s¢¢ Trench Town Kock (1994) and ConVERSations with Nathaniel Mackey (1999))
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-

ot this pomnt 1'1] notfesnfnot go on mto detzals of thas
xpexientalistfits effect upon the 1 - how sy wiatin hand
- psadms of the mind once open wilowve wileawes - thoze
bamboo Flatds) - wand that sometimes went beyond
wood words to the wery edge of zound -
gone now now hood & crasade § cold. blind & denf &
dumb . Iake stone. my Bist that use to waate. o stone. like
anloveld) stone. like unlive{d) stone . and think{s)
pechagps it wall nvr agean be able to produce poems -
cul-de-stack - full-stop - oy elos - afatal close

& closaxe

O



* and how 1 Jeavwe the Canbbenn - seeking os 1 enll it -
a bluae bakth of balm. of healing

and end up 1 Mew York City baxr Box mavway From home

[what aa unxpecsed echo of Mekay Suaday 29 Sune 200 @ 2:02 of midnight)

ond, 1t seems the hope of Aecwr - the spiders
of anamnse

* how 1 dizcover. m o glimmer of light. the Eixst
sing/ sign [0 the new spider - the computer’s curselx.

son 8 sciom Sycoros
(see "Letter Sycornn! in Middiepassages {1992 1993)

* how 1begin winbing these doenmstories

[since 1989. DS {1994) 'wiiting in light' - the new Erontier of the font]

# how the heal slowly touches my imagination
- there 15 o pealing off and peching in -
ot Jost agman Ave snd new musesihealens



. Xéngo cyaan go no far
=tha. all winter long he store the sounds you hear now in These man
~dolins. all Yhrough the cold hard dark he labour for +his light

& now he find ir on im lip. he blow the fflute he string im lute
im rise & 9o again looking for his Ova of the afrer
“noon . M rose im pain the pale flame of im sunset in the west

~em free

She sits now in the harmatran. surrendering 1o all +his green
+ heed
-less of headlong papers rodlers marijuana pushers lovers

she cannot ever quite (9. nore inside this Park

butr even now if you look closer. peyond the pook
she's murmur
~ing. bevond the canefields of the hair she's still up

. ~praiding in Yhe mirror
she is canvassing beyond the language of the summer's
clock. work warm & curl she's pearing 1o the water

you will already see the shadowes

even by the lakeside
even by the fountain
even by the foorfall

even py the car
thats selling snowpall ice-cream sky=juice pindar coca
“cola
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even within the broadcast service of the cedar preeze
the plack & wavyside raples plying chess
even w/in the holocaust of hotr minetta pushes' memories
of streams. even within the deepest procade russets of her dream

aach vear upon +his longest day. lover of teaf-light

gotden pevond zodiac. emerald in pisces. indigo in platinegro
when he feel most strongest. ™Most cerkaine Most lfon. Most light-
ning. ™mos¥ royals Mos¥ ra. sheen. mos¥ axé. Most Xangd

when she's most {oyal fasmine
most crest & sitver-
sheds most mellow full moon rising crowded

there will be this cloud. Yhese towers
this sudden colour downfall cold & pouring . pright & fading
each year upon this longest day . these lovers



* how
- to come to the endfmot the end of this stoxy -
- this mivacle moment ogedn in Bacbados -
- TymeBottom - Cowposture - CowPastor -
ot the moment of millennaam

2000

# how it gives me ot Jost this Sweet Windperson poem
- like the retuxn of IT's lost 'Efflare(s)



Chis sweet

windperson =
poem

for Dream Chad and Mary Morgan Brathwaite
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L his sweet air comes from a long sweet time so ago so ago before scissors before tractors

& wheels before horses
are tamed & cattle are perned
in this ramshackle brown by the airport

35



it comes from the sweet lands of Africa
crossing Atlantic wl spiders & egrets & coconuts & thin tendril plants on the slavetrade wind of the
harmattan

it comes from how the land is sweet here. as a result of all these long ancient pressures of our
coral times. lime
-stoned sweetlime & loam

like a dark butter for green grasses of aroma

- how the sweet scent of the sugarcane comes down the wide shallow valleys into our yards into
the wide open rooms

of our houses

L his sweet air comes wi the white birds of seaweed

& the blackbirds of tune
-lessd: the sudden datter of parakeets & the quick peck

-ing of sparrows
& these little blue chips that at dawn sing like raindrops
or water of a sweet thought down the long throat of a bottle

- how you remember this sound from Browns KBeach
- the green bottle in yr hand yr head down under
the water & sinking - all yr heavy body drifting slowly glowing

down down towards the sand & the bottle singing
wilyout in yr hand & blinking wi stars
& this sweet sound of the dawn bird filling it down

r

his sweet wind confirms all these memories

Wl ow it (s present at this corer by the shop and the gas sta
~Lion - how it comes from the hills - the long rising lines

&6



of ancient beaches into terraces
& the landscape of the future growing up towards us from Harrismith from Congo Bay from
Chancery Lane

whe Margaret Gill sees all this as she sits sewing words
& Indrani her Malayalam neighbour
sets up her palette of paints for her NCF mural at RockDundo

as dreams from the sea drift up over the old sea-egqg Silver Sands coast rounding South Point &
the white waves
of Oistins . the breakers coming in from blue distance

onto the bright powder silica beaches where the dunes
are. their power curling their sound into silence. their mist drifting inward into our mangrove &
seagrape

& the blue spotted cactus & noo-noo
& the unpainted wooden houses we have built along this shoar

to catch this silence of sound to breathe this sweet air
to smile wlit. shoring it up. as it were. grow greater wiit into the green & blue

where the sunlight unlocks. where the flowers are
& the bees playing all this attention to their fix
-ed favourite colours

& the slow certain dance of the ants
who prefer their long black slightly trembling line
of silhouette & that fine instant fizz of them this morning

when they are niot
dead or disturbed. devouring what has been left from the fall
of a fruit or the lipstick of blossom or the splash of some passion

and when i look up again the world is like a tuning fork
the itself of its memory receding ceeding ceeding ceeding
into ts own sound its so certain & purpose & real &



L his sweet wind which is here so long before we born
s0 long even before we ever come here. before we loss

the names of the lannscape
on this Sunday morming of silence & worship

when we can still hear the old dour churchbells high up
in the toss of their steeples ringing
at their certain times certain times certain times angelus

Watch how the birds fly up high & wheel

away from the bronze iron sound even tho they have heard it before everyday & for centuries

like in S Marco in the steep solitudes of the Andes and Lhasha
the deep tones as if coming out
of wells. like the opposite of being drowned. falling up

-ward. full of free & sweet air. stars. trees so amazingly green
in yr ears. their tangles their crystal clear branches
these churchyards sleeping in the sun where the wooden

stalls of their helmet-shape bells
- cast in brass cast in bronze cast in iron - are
like at St Leonards like at St Clements in St Lucy

like at St Margarets overlooking Martins Bay

withe rope & the little gate & the triangle top

nvr yet they say blown down in a hurricane

my half-blind cousin Daddy O'Grady Elizabeth O'Neale

muse & musician violinist organist & organizer at All Saints
withe sweetest voice in the world in her throat
dark woo-dove of contraltocello coming down the hill



from the Maynards curve & the corner down Ben Hill
all the way down
it is twenty minutes she takes in the hot sun after the service

Is over but she comes floating down singing aloud to her
-self and her saviour
wiher ivory

chaplet & hymnbook in that then silence of Sunday
di the shal-shalk in shadows of gold waiting for her at the door
of her father's unpainted carpenter shop

closed now because it is Sunday
so she goes round to the back. up that slow rocky pathway be
-tween our two houses & forever homes that the Government

now intends to make into a new road & highway to link M&Q
wl the new housing estates of Fairfield. Indian Ground
& Mt Brevitor where all that time ago . now almost pass(ed)

me & my sister like Wordsworth & his
(@ e gt et a odl fferary comi¥ia a greal ferary carenition bee)
discover this path up this hill where only silk grasses gorows

at this time
& reaching the top we cd see Newstead
& the wide red-roofs of the Vicarage & beyond that & its trees

the differently sweet sweet wind from the sea
sea-grape & canejuice mixed withe scent
of the growing grass and the sea itself distant & blue & flatt

-ering
and we running already into the future

where we are heading alreadly thru the fat valley of canes
in the hollow below us



towarels the everlasting highlands
of the Brevitor hills wl their scarred white sacred
limestone faces where they say in the village

there’s a place name Brevitor's Cave out there

but nobody valorous to show us or don't have no time
& we find it ourselves one hot morning wiiillmore
rning up the path along the cliff

face & looking looking looking up until high
up where there is vo
path

the dark open face of the adit we climb up. as if we were climb
-ing dowin waler das many Years later
9 climb up again wi DreamChad

but by then it was lost
we were out
of that frame & wd nvr find that secret again

as we had when we was young in those green glorious
tracks down the hill wl my sister
her eyes wide & clear sweating softly under ner round panama

hat withe elastic under her chin which my aunts say she had
to wear when she rsnnin bout in de broilin hot-sun
and [ think they say 9 had was to wear my black felt cap too

mve yr boae el shivcy balf-headod plote out 12 god’s
Homven

and we find the cave & its huge
self . withe bats high up in the dark of the shelfs & the ceiling
& the cracks of light like some un
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-hewn & wonderful cathedral . the festoons of candelabra

& the green like cobwebs in the limestone -

corners .. & thedamp

echo or sometimes no
echo at all in our voices
-wisomething here much much bigger than we had ever known

before - beyond even ballroom or church or St Michael's cath
-edral - that kind of interior size
- as if we wasn't any longer in our island

at all or down in Mile & Quarter from school & on holidays
as if we was somethings&isomewhere else altogether
the poem turning into a dreamstorie of forever

even as i write it
this way. wiso little regular hundred metres or rhyme(s)
but wl sort-of margins & lines

so that its wide
undergrounn riddim can capture some of what hides
here in the dark as it happens all at once

thru so many different & at the same time time
~tumblings & simultaneous
space-palaces - the world of whirl & interface of memories

we call ‘writing a poem'
. and when we come back out of the cave
this will remain wi us all our Brevitor lives

where all our friends are & our loved ones & our parents
- back there wiall of us in that strange special place
of our island already losing sight of it

-self withis building of houses this building building of houses
& the white access angelus roads of death
so that already. as i say. me & DreamChad can't find it
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that Newlfears Day morming before we get marréd
nigh up above Time at the Old Windwmill
on that OrangeHill ridge. maybe even higher than Brevitor

- and tho none of them came wi us on these journeys
into up here. they was always here wl us
whenever we step down into that cave of creator

lnto that strange dark of memory. the cool the aglow
- they was always here. always here. asisay
wi our future

AT,
so when we step back out into this landscape
the air is so sweet on this Sunday

from its long sweet time so ago so ago
before scissors before tractors & wheels

before horses are tamed & cattle are penned

so long before me writing this poem

in this ramshackle brown

by the Pilgrim Place airport of ishak meshak & abednegro

i 4

wrin 5 mins of this poem. the Govt of Barbados. the Gout of my NativeLand. inform me That [ike
Gabby's Emmerton* | must once again get vp & Jave my home my hoom, because it seem somebody
want fo place a golf-curse here
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NOTICE
Slave Emancipation Day 2000

Land Acquisition Act, Cap. 228
{Notice under Section 3)

[note the number of woman small-owners on this pasture]

NOTICE 1S HEREBY GIVEN that it appears to the Minister responsible for Lands that the parcels of
land described in the Schedules hereto and situate in the parish of Christ Church in this Island are likely to
be needed for a purpose which in the opinion of the Minister is a public purpose namely: the expansion of
the Grantley Adams International Airport.

FIRST SCHEDULE

ALL THAT land the property of Reginald Weekes situate at Thyme Bottom in the parish of Christ
Church in this Island containing by admeasurement 2549.6 square metres of thereabouts Abutting and
Bounding on lands now or late of the Barbados Government on lands now or late of MoDonalo R~I).'~Li~ on
lands now or late of George Best on other lands now or late of the said Reginald Weekes and on lands now
or late of Janette Squires or however else the same may abutt and bound as shown and delineated on a
plan certified on the 12th day of Match, 1999 by Andrew R. Bourne, Land Surveyor and recorded in the
Lands and Surveys Department on the 25th day of March, 1999 as Plan No.221/99.

SECOND SCHEDULE
ALL THAT land the property of Janette Squires situate at Thyme Bottom in the parish of Christ
Church in this Island containing by admeasurement 2020.4 square metres or thereabouts Abutting and
Bounding on lands now or late of Reginald Weekes on lands now or late of Elnora Daniel on lands now or
late of Oscar Smith and on an existing access or however else the same may abutt and bound as shown and
delineated on a plan certified on the 12th day of March, 1999 by Andrew R. Bourne, Land Surveyor and
recorded in the Lands and Surveys Department on the 25th day of March, 1999 as Plan No.221/99.

THIRD SCHEDULE
ALL THAT land the property of Gloria Spencer situate at Thyme Bottom in the parish of Christ Church
in this Island containing by admeasurement 3013.0 square metres or thereabouts Abutting Bounding on
lands now or late of Utarine Perkins on other lands now or late of the said Gloria Spencer and on a road on
two sides or however else the same may abutt and bound as shown and delineated on a plan certified on
the 12th day of March, 1999 by Andrew R. Bourne, Land Surveyor and recorded in the Lands and Surveys
Department on the 25th day of March, 1999 as Plan No.221/99.

FOURTH SCHEDULE
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ALL THAT land the property of Utarine Perkins situate at Thyme Bottom in the parish of Christ Church
in this Island containing by admeasurement 2857.5 square metres or thereabouts Abutting Bounding on
lands now or late of Norma Nurse on other lands now or late of the said Utarine Perkins on lands now or
late of Gloria Spencer and on a road or however else the same may abutt and bound as shown and
delineated on a plan certified on the 12th day of March, 1999 by Andrew R. Bourne, Land Surveyor and
recorded in the Lands and Surveys Department on the 25th day of March, 1999 as Plan No.221/99.

FIFTH SCHEDULE

ALL THAT land the property of Norma Nurse situate at Thyme Bottom in the parish of Christ Church in
this Island containing by admeasurement 1971.7 square metres or thereabouts Abutting Bounding on lands
now or late of the said Norma Nurse on lands now or late of Utarine Perkins on a road or however else the
same may abutt and bound as shown and delineated on a plan certified on the [0th day of March, 1999 by
Andrew R. Bourne, Land Surveyor and recorded in the Lands and Surveys Department on the 25th day
of March, 1999 as Plan No.221/99 together with the building there
on.

SIXTH SCHEDULE
ALL THAT and the property of Gwendolyn Phillips situate at Thyme Bottom in the parish of Christ
Church in this Island containing by admeasurement 1 573 square metres or thereabouts Abutting Bounding
on lands now or late of Samuel Layne on other lands now or late of the said Gwendolyn Phillips on lands
now or late of Norma Nurse and on a road or however else the same may abutt and bound as shown and
delineated on a plan certified on the 12th day of March, 1999 by Andrew R. Bourne, Land Surveyor and re-

corded in the Lands and Surveys Department on the 25th day of March. 1 999 as Plan No.221/99.

SEVENTH SCHEDULE

ALL THAT land the property of Kamau Brathwaite situate at Thyme Bottom in the

parish of Christ Church in this Island containing by admeasurement 10364.5 square
metres or thereabouts Abutting Boundmg on lands now ?r late of Robin Norris on lands
now or late of Peter Alliston Bést on lands now or late of Alvin Greenidge on lands now

or late of Ezra Moseley on lands now or late of the Barbados Government and on a
road or however else thé same may abutt and bound as shown and delineated on a plan

certified on the 12th day of March, 1999 by Andrew R Bourne, Land Surveyor and

recorded in the Lands and Surveys Department on the 25th day of March, 1999 as

Plan No.221/99 together with the building thereon.

[sign]

Berenice King Permanent Secretary !Ag.) Ministry of Housing & Lands
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his time the sense of betrayal is noational. coming from my own
notive lond

thot for the second time in the 10

years of what shd be by now the hoarvest of my life. om I uttarly
bereft of hope of future of the hoom from which to write

ond thrown bockitoss boek onto the jug?ed edges cgony

o second deoth

cnd ol it seems for the soke of a golf-course. My little socred poasture
for o curse. one more golf-curser in our islemd of only 21
miles long cnd 16

miles wide at its widest Enim:. swiftly. as the plantations of slovery

& sugorcone are abon . new Prosperces & Mirondos - tourists

- take the place of the old merchants of our momow heaith. hotels
squot wiout mercy on my metaphors. the little world i hold. that write
that Sweet Windperson Poem

is gone like slip=strecom somd between ray fingers of my bleeding
birthright. birthright? what right or rights have i in this mercantilism
moammoen where we ore owned by Concorde wiout peace or justice
concord. Who cares? certoinly not one one-eye winking minister of our
government. as it is these days now over the world. anonse of
creation pushed boack agoin again into a darken cormer
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ond so it is in this xtremis
- garbage now dump upop the postor to show bow much they core
~thot i come once more upon ancomse spider. in this now groveyord
of my poasture dreoms. this gmveyord of cncestral sloves
:oxn unXpecting gift from poast o fragile future

but a gift. a sign on unxpected wonder and one of these
thot mork & mecn significance

what follows 3=

{1} an wcheclogmicnl entoy

{2} 2 jommal entoy

and {3) this poem. the whole
POINT of this effoxt 8¢ offeng
staxted so long agoe now. almost
xun out of TIME. but stall
timeless still timeless ox wother so
FULL OF TIME spinning
spinning to be Seomto be Soon

o spidex poam wilike ll
anansesem. o moxnl. o tendble
aecusotion. bent into this stoxy
like 2 hook ox o bxoken knife

. of the consequence(s) of neglect
8 ignoxomee 8t foxgetting

- the IMMORALITY of 2t

. owtghass . loss of immoxtality

. which those outcast From home

know

. o suffex. 50 suffex. which 21l so
suffex. but especiolly these women
QLY WOMEN . O Wives

and our mothexs. our mooxings
our besangs fox goodness soke



. ond. oux bhomdeme (a5 now you must
Jono this woxd. since 3 coxxy it on

the bock of this track of this pasture

of this poem, like 2 spider)

that we 2xe s0 guradto think
ourselves lightning 8¢ bright

. thar we now know it. satists 8
histoxions. axt historions

. noxyatoxs of the mandible. green
wmantises progenng ko falschood
when we shd kno better know
bettex. when we don't even yet
undexstand the Bivst thing shout
it. this stoxy this histoxy. whaot
naxrakive really 35, where

it comes Brom. what foetus

And even vs 1 wxite this now

. this {4) addendum {4). this still
trying to get this head hook

. hook out of the spwiam

. omse siall wnbing upon me
. comes this nother engender

. o lettex of ginger

fwown YWarko. my Jopanese
magieal vealiswm stadent in Hadti
. wisiting Huati. the 2biku

of hex own child 2boxted
swimming wiwhales

. the saome stoxy of loss 8 neglect
8z anger & plenty moxe paim
thom wou cwn ever imagine

the meaning of lozs. these new
stoxies of poem 8¢ loss?

nyc 27 Jn 53
Yacha
MiddicePassage Spirits, Rocrthshore Haiki
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| thought | started seecing ghosts,.

| @was gitkting on tha baach in the Northarn coastline For a Few days to
gat out of the city poliution and poverty. One night

there axas a thundear storm on thea right side of tha ocean, and clear
sky on the othar half. You could drawm a line doown tha middia, asg if pou
could draow a line

down the middia of ma and onaside was wat whila the othar dry.
Tharae ware Four cohite mysitcal shadows that cama out of tha water
and weara trugging along

tha shora lines, hunchad over, about Four Feet in Front of me, and Ehy
wara spirits, thay told ma not to ba afraid, thay had chains, and did
nokt pay attention to

myself or my Friand, Nkoli, who aras with me, but did not see them,
tharae was ne moon linght, they were little, my size, mapbe that is
baing thay ware hunched

ovear, but thay came From the scea, they were somehow Killed in thea
slave krade, they said, and | didn’t knoo ahat ko do! | Frozae and did
not knoo ewhat ko do,

stay, or laavea, 50 | sat in the sand

For abou tan mora minutas until thay went dowwn thea shoreline to my
right, navar laaving tha shore line. Then, my Friand, NKkoli, startaed
panicing and scraaming

because sha heard voicas in the watar. She saemed posessead,
saping, "The woman ara jumping ovar boardl Thay area clinging to thair
babiasg! The coomen are

clinging ko thair babies! They have no home! Thay hava no homeal
Paopla ara Forgattingl” Sha scraamed For about tan minutas and bagan
hypervantalating

bacause sha saw someathing compicately difFarent than me. She ran
aceay From tha wataer bacausa shea thought the cvomen eoantead te pull
har into thea edatar and

taka har into thea sea. She was afraid. We lookaed in the wakter
togathear aftaer sha stoppad sobbing loudly, and sure enough, thara

were Faces oF coomen and
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children coming out of the watear. Thig awasg not Wilfredo Lamb's coral
plantation. Thesa ware desprate cwomen who had an injustice of the
n-th degrec dona

to them. Sha ran away and | sat back on thea sand. | still do no

k know whak to make of this. EXCEPT, that night, Nkoli gaid that she
siept mora paacafully than she had at any othar timea in Haiti, and that
shea draamad shea

wasg alright, thak tha cooman told har sha was okay. That night | had a
Fevar, about 184 dagraas, and | had ko bath in ica, and | startad spitting
up sea ceakarin

tha morning- avan though | hadn’t sawallocwad any saa coatar ahila |
ewas in Haiti. | spit up s© much sea water For about Five hours and then
Fall back into a bizzar gleep. (We went back to Port-au—-Prince

llatar that marginall

and is oll the saume. some woman. same passion. cuonema. my mother's mother prone on the buxal
hillside. Newton LeBorgne CowPastor

and yet gitts. gifts. mekrrsz gifts

Newton

The Coribbezm izland of Baubados was England’s first Amexicsn bexvitory to depend on sugex plavs-
totions and Afncan slave lobor. From sround the 1630 until emancipation in 1839 to 1838, mony
thousand s of people, slove and free, were buried on this compact 166-5q mi. [Chustinn coral] is-
Jond. Free people wexe usunlly intexxed in church cemetexries, but the vost mojoxity of the several
hundxed thousand slowes who perished waye not boptized [not allowed inte Christionity] zand thus were

not buxied in [Jeonsearated [] grounds. . The histoxical dots axe vexy styong thot the goent mogoxity
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of these zlaves [oae] buried in unmarked plomtation cemetexies thot [oxe] soottexed throughout the
islond.. . .

Although excavated in the enxly 19705 (1972, 1973], the cametery at Wewton Plantotion [ o few miles nor
th of CowPastuxe 8 poxt of that complex of enxly southern Bojan plantations. poxt of the same geological statement] 12 stall
[omuzingly] the only plantation cemetexy discovered in Padbados as well a5 the eaxliest and Jeagest
undisturbed plantation slove cemetery yet xepoxted o the New YWoxld (Hondlex 1989; Jomieson 1996:
39, 42, 54). . including the hundreds of burials recently [1993] excavated From 2 coloninl-period cem-
etexy in MNaw York City. . .

[The slave graveynxd ot Mewton] is close to the site of the foxmer slove village [ot Newton], in zn
uncultivoted Eield of approx 4,500 sq.um [- noticenbly even wiout cows - out of nespeat for the devd? <but my im-
pression is thet ‘no-one’ knew thexe sae slaves hexe - but then that’s discounting people-knowledge & oxal tradition> - ox is
it beconse wlemencipation & the subsequent grodunl dealine of sugar production in this sxes, there axe, unlike @CowPos-
taxe for xemple, no ‘moxoons’ § therefore subsistence votivity in this axen? the old Newton sugoafactoxy aren hos been
convaxted to manufacturing setivity 8 no one Jives - fox the time being ot lenst - on this old Plontation site. I sny Tox the bime
ok Jenst; since it iz cleox that this entive vwen - of which I soy CP is paut - is clevxly “encmorked fox NewDevelopmaent <see the
P, shove> - huge upseole nonBojonstyle Bojon houses, even moxe upscole but woxe Bajonstyle whitefcputrinte encloves (en-

slavenings all over agein) And golf couxses - thexe aue alvady [MNov 2002] ot Jenst three of these in the aven - and xpanding]

'Why more golf
courses?’

By Wolde Tinsae
Prescod
ADVOCATE
NEWS DESK

19March 1998




ONE of Barbados' leading agriculturists [& Head of the environmental Future Centre
Trust] has once more come out against the building of golf courses and up-market
houses at Bennett's and College Estate.

According to Dr. Colin Hudson, the developments, while bringing short term gains for Barbados, were
not in its long-term interest.

"If you have development that brings 500 jobs with an off-shore data processing company, then that is wise

because the land could always be used later for something else, but once land is put into golf courses it is
difficult to reclaim it as agricultural land."

Sy txaris

Accoxrding to Dx. Hudson, golf courses in Bavbados axe not an economic proposition, but only 2
sly way of getting xeal estate development. . The field is covered with a thick blanket of soux gross.
. and has changed very little since the eaxly 1970s. . . [hos probably changed very fistle since the eacly 16705, .1

Surrounded by fields of sugarcane, this grossy axen, which [like CowPastuxe] hos never been culti-

vated or plowed because of its shallow soil. . .and Erequent limestone xock outcroppings, includes o

xise 10 slope of approximotely 8m. The bottom of the slope. . .2pprox 3,000m. . . is xelotively Jevel. .
wnd contains] sevexal low, foxmless mounds axmnged in no pacticulac pattem. . .

Some of [these] mounds turned out to be nataral feotures of the texxain, while others were humanly
cxeated and contained burals, [which] axe “archoxologically unique in the West Indies” {(Wattexs
1994:68) and appevx to be unique for the xest of the New Woxld, although some prehistoxic Native

Americon mounds in the Americon South were weused by Afrean Amexcans for burials {Jamieson
199548}

Mound 1, the Joxgest wnd most cleaxly defined of the Newton mounds, [is] roughly civeulor in
shape snd approx 7.5m wide znd shightly less than 1m above ground suxface. Coxal limestons
xubble covered the top and edges of the mound, but its coxe was ploin eacth

The size of the mound suggested that considexsble effoxt had brought soil from elsewhere, prob =
neaighboring field; the amount of ¢czath smplied moxe Jobor thon the requirements of simply Blling o <
settled-in grave.

[This Mound 1] contained only one intexment [now known as BURIAL 9 in the past tense by the
xeavating LIS swchoeologists 8 subsequently remowved From Newton 82 Barbodos 8 token to the
USA for XAMINATION 8 ANALYSIS]. . .

)



a young acdult female, around 20 years
of age and perhaps of New World birth{?]

follly actsealobed om am east-wrest moos
wraith thve Bwend Encamg wrest
- - - amd she Jackhed w colfm. . .

Not only did Mound 1 only contain this solitaxy buxial, but what is esp significant is thot Buxial 9
[iz] 2dso the cemetery’s ondy proncbunsl. . .

A hondful of prone burals howve been xeported from Afccon-veloted sites in the New Woxld, but
Buxial 2 is acguably the eoxliest and the only one known from the Caxibbenn (Wetter 1994:68)°

Jerome § Handlec A prone burial from a Planfation Slave Cemetery in Barbades, West Indies. . .|, Misterioa/ Anshavalogy0 (1996):76-70
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AN
Xidus Xidus

in the height of the hoxmotton™. 1n dxead & prepzantion. lenving this one Jost chonee to be home 8
ot my oge to be beontiful. we begin malang an inventory of eventhing in our heaxts as I had don
those 100 yeoxs befoxe when i know 1 wd be leaving this same s2id eyeloand fox the ficst time & not
knowing then that it wd be my lost

then i walk oll the xonds & beaches. thixsting up o]l our images into flute into metap hoxical haxp

into whot wd become the Jost will 8¢ testoanent. wy hintexland . MotherPoem. Sun Poem. Barabajoan-
Poems. XlSelf

now in these Jost woxlds we wd use the camern. phonogrophs of memoxy. its sun’s eye illuminating
my one eye into the =t last spixts & magicals I'd nvyx known of before tho they axe here. under the
scaxfoee undex the coxnl under the sen. under the cxunching of heodlands. lost shells of the whisper
of xeefs. xed blood of conch on my ingexs of childhood . ghosts we now know who wont leowve
wwae . the post of ot Jost . out of this post. ure . omn jor Seheve 2# . walkin us oot of the foxrow .
whan we most need it . its Word thoswing out on our tongues . salt . the white groins of angex .
gone . vl 3 Sefoewe 3 . into xegret . then into something kike silence . something like peoce . 50
you eon almost toste it

Just owtrsele the Baelyord Fenoe at CowFastor. there v 3 clomp of prsbe. clmmacherry. nonni &
e Sark sround x cordss: troe. There 23 3 roek Mo threshold 1n the grovnd - you step on 1 5ke x
e o sy sk Lo thiofknetty covpatdiateroate grass - tost whore the sour gress ends - & thon you come
- el tlhe woum thieshole - 2o this dexk clomp of gurnen ondor the troe - 35 2 3nto » strange groen
cpen prynkie oxve



stz tnkrin pros o' the deflonte paabe blorsoms. maave & buvtertly blac. whern my oye onteh sghe o =
spacter S then the web - sudden task o the sun - & thenr smother yellow spider who 35 wrspping =
SHROC GAO0R MFeOt 2ate 2 speed cocoon

stz tryar dafer pres of there spadexs & Bind thet oy try try. Fosn § ind they sprmi-sprawd 3n the
semes-dinedor - wlf comain sz 25 the bkt stbemoon sun 3 the smos & 3 the ove of the cxmmerm, so 25 2lf
dnxrlkness & sxlenee

So 7 el out to Cliad foven the she stondin so olose) to  plosse shade the sun Erom the rod wwiher Send
dox me S elewe 23 the spader sgoain. jovwed cye 2z 3t Bolly & 7 tain to got 3 3l ¥n togother wit Maskin
s2fver wob - wiben the spader & webd & evvating ofre - ACAIN DISAFFEAR - oan't soc thom at 28
7 the poain ol the Sustrated comern . ax Chad to pornt to whe the spader 3 - an as bor lingor go¢
nesar & nosrer to the $8arin cosmes. SC DOES HER POINTING FINGER DISAFFEAR

Then as 7 swakeh to wy CLOSE LIF fons - gacss what! - the new xpensive Sigme STOF WORKIAT -
e Sowr Ske & nozve fle 3 motor bike & NG FOCULRS - we abnost make the maresfe of QFEATN
THE CANERA LF - whiek wad bave fost us the fow shots we ol Bave - o do we? - whiak 7 ke
now #r the SFERERS malksn we do eher - T LOCSE 425 RECORE OF DIES L4 GES

I sbandon instend the photo opps (the sun in the xight place so that the spider web is shining shimmexing
gold in the dzuxk gxeen hoom of the clump) but of course i go on fiddlin withe lens & discover that i can
re-adjust it manually. even tho i suxe i mashing it up. thinkin. you see. in standaxd Inglish

So 1 go back 82 3 get o few more exicks. after which the whole precious sntofocns CRACK == if 1
have 2 heoxt ottack. An =il the while Chad soyin she goin xan get she 1] ole Kodak ceamexantn 8
txy = Eewr moxe shots wind is Erom tha box that we get this pic. tuxe. not of spiders spiderwebs. but
thiz. the one shot. out of 2 whole wide xoll of blacks 8 blonks. this Maosmsetouxa. 2n is she. she-
self. who witin mwe this poem
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rom what far cost of Africa

some vershions of this poem read frorn wiharl Far coass of Afiica

to this brown strip
of pasture on +his coral limestone

ridge
cast up some three miles from the burning sea
the grave

hidden within *he clump
of prickly man
~peaba & red cordea trees

& countless clammacherry

symbolic signs of African burial places In $he CaribbeanAmericas
the spider warn me of her entry
¥rie Yo prevent my photograph
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vuin three lenses prek
~down the lesion hi-rec pentrax
camwara

i click Yhe picture with a simple porrow Kodak
& burrow through the dark & bring us
this past midnights w/ yr silent humwming

the musky swmell of *urning
in yr sweaty bed
the coir whispering of springs still singing centuries away

no water
in these wells. the cis
rerns harsh & empty. the moral memory forlone

i*rs aXe head off
and nvr nvr nvre
yr sweer mouth pash

& bruralize
My sister mother o Wy aunt My ancestor
« ¥r one eye sink away from her

~story. all down
yr neck along
the spine now wely
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~ing w/ the busha plowes
yr pack a modern mural
of dis

-fress. the whip
of auckioneers
. gold

pangle blink
-in in yr ears a rakoradi nugget
in yr nostril

[5 af this point that K@ ceveals the photograph of Namsetoura as he sees it
when he opens the eavelope from the photographer. The ala(rdm you rous
wifness as The image comes upon the screen is nothing compared o what
happen af Cowpastor when Kamaw & chad and later fthe Princess of Chichén
(124 see this sfrange dark photograph af first so indistinet Thay can hardly
make ouf what They so unexpectdly secin. For if shd have been a photograph
of she spider that broke the lenses and in fact fhere is fhe spider in the
peeceeding phofoshot in full rainbow Kodax colour. 8ur This? Slowly the her-
story of fhe image beging o wrife ifself: the bale the cool the hate the ang-
vish the theee iundred years of unforgetting unforgivingness. the dack avea of
neglect. The lefs eye. all this painful sorrow sorrow sorrow reflected in the
Twisting cistern mouth - ir soss s poem - where all $his history like it slushes si
lence w/a vague sense of feeth like quiet reefs - The [iffle nose-ring dangle
from the nostril - the picsure totally devoid of cofour. so ifs gold is sfarken
whife. And then -



i* is *his other eve
*hat plows my mind
wind in a Yorch

vou plaze upon me from yr paleful stare
suns i have nvr known
world i can nvr nvre *ravel in return

and yet you tell
me thise you vell
me this

aur before have i had an xperience fike This. even beyond the momeny
at Marleyanor jn Jamaica whea the fhree guaman of the apocalpse. kill
me Wiin that midnight fhunderstorm and i am save by the Xango of that momens

. buf avr This

or rather - j begin the see this now - the Kango xperience of such psychic
shock & death - my personal middlepassage prepares me for This

slave woman ancestor - allows me fo Aear the palimpsest - fhe music
she is bearing - so that she writes the poem - speaking from her Newfon
grave & franscage = her burning eye To my now | now | - af my own
uffar moment of defoliation

that fetish found in Bob'eb’s oumfa shop af Milekuarter 100 [see ‘0gou’]
- fthat ofhier moment in his aow ruin shop = looking for The water's
silver voicing of my island as i wrifin Mother Poem - that dork

night of Damballa = gee - see 'Aingel éngine’

- and i kno now how alf These mysteries wd Jead & feave
fo This To this when [ myself & Chad are uitar - the voice now coming
in fhe silence - and sfill coming as The poem grows - from fhe surface
of the photograph — my fistening a needle Jaser dream and she the OUD

- beginnning a rematrification of slavery that my fong years
of so-call sTudy of The subject - even my writing of it - as she says

- od auvr have prepare me for - so frighten & so blessed



no calabash or flower on My mound no

nine night wake of herbs no

fordy days of journey Yhru +he sal¥ lagoon No
fruir ¥o heal this lips No

okra a¥ my hips. What happen hey o me

is like yu vomit out a rodent in KKaneshie market

tree hundred years uh starin here

ander this spider-web & push. ananse at my door of dreams
and now you come disturp

me w/ yr camera. destroy the ruin of my spiral with yr flash O
wash wme now my child My meraphor

flesh of my flesh great great grannbrudda from +his orher
shore. Yu tink they dis. possessin yu? Yu

¥ink you ¥all? yu

¥ink yu mouttamassaman or rasta boanurge? reck-

on yu rave? Yo

say yu writin poem ap-

out stave? Yu

ewa hear wha GrandeeNanny Yell de backra man a. bout she black
back. site?

Bup tookae yu Joa nuh!

The voice - how nasal - [ike Ananse’s - and Bajan

Nation - ae dovbs bout dot - but also beyond dat — sram whar rar coast of ffiica
= fhe 6o - Accra — Aakige Tone. And befow it olf

the meoekof Sycorax - the dis. respec for broni backra creole mwe

Look wha be. come~a yu! mirasmwe haffwhite backside pwoy
eatin de packra culture. dah backra creo culcha culcha creo eatin val

But that's nothing to the sudden unkpected plosion folfowing ~ a differns
woman speaking affogatha — Ao Al rarkes - Awurafimma’s
grandmofher — who dida'y have o ¢hance Fo say a word in 1955 - was silens

theoughout the inferweave humilations of my ‘Law & Order” story/hopefully
forsheoming DS (2)



gyabirviw

Say wha?
De man yu say is man yu say doan unnastann?
Too many christels in yr engine?

Yu brain like windmill spinnin widdout cane
De caarwhip cut yu yong?
De black-pird rakkle rakkle up vu lung?

Write this in flesh before de next red
season brunn
Doan write i¥ down in coral

tha(¥) is watrer . cool & often cole
Juss write i in my pody pody perry burnin
coal

gyalNyamebiriw
gyalNyamebiriw gyalNyamebiviw

not only is The voice fike Xango Thunder here - out of The clear blue sky ag it
were = but shock s ¢ven more shaking when i go To my Christallers

[F6 Christaller A dictionary of the Asante and Fante languaga (Bose) 19320 — she sends me
fhere wiher earlier: car cut g fongs? oo may haistellc i g sngie?

= and j discover that the woman nof only busin me — but she usin bad-wuds
fo buse me — and is net only Tthat — but is fike yu mother usin bad-words
and pelfing SEX-words af you - like The opposite of the Bajan challange of
S T O Y Y Y Y Y Y Y Y Y vy
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her first xplosive gyabiriw is actually The Akan original of our "GawslineMuA’
xeept that biriw actually detonates as Gaertudiiii

- which for lamse is really no prob since she comes from The fime of whas
i call earlier “interthireshold gender” - the Mother fuckin herself
. seff-genderafion-creation

and fhe mock & Teach here is That | shdnt be so squeamish & ignorANT abous
This if i had Known the fanduvage - and if i don't kne fhe fanduage - whaf
right have i Then fo be claiming Rith & Rin - becau she seein mwe - her own
Tereible scorn & scion - as a broni backra caftlewash - which is even more
furrabel for her - since she kaow fhat is oll This stylee powerfess & ignoran-

ce of mine is what fhas kepr hee whe she is for cenfuries - and fow if seem
it will continue To be so - becau fier so-call ancestor & sun — alfow the aew
slaveeracy To impossess the PASTOR - pagiure - home&grave - now Jost TRANS
CAGE of The future — to bill another golf-curse barracoon

s0 she can only MOCK - whar eks - haw olse = nof onfy my ignorance but as |
$AY (see also Low & Onder’) MY atjorveticale iypoccitical WEAKNESS — my by-now dr
nd segremotional WEARYNESS in This docudrama of a poem —

(fherefore) - itho i the palimpsess it doesa's follow so logically 50) gya ayame which she
fiaks W/ Biriw and Wi Cthecefore againe) her TWA which is itself again liok - hip

bone connected to the- To Lake BosomIwi tindeod she speaks of bosomfwa) The sacred
lake of the Akan

and the gya nyame is nof only a major Akan gold symbol meaning/saying ONLY
UNGER 600 - as she make the poem say - buf refers o The actual gga nyame
golden pendant made in Akosomoso she gave me when | am Jeaving Ghona and
which j careless loss - i reer - af Yale — in deep midwinfer NewHaven for good
-ness sake! - shis one more graveyard of our people — these saff universifies builf on
the bones of The plantation(s) - bus her messages from the palimpsest aran't in words
you know you know - but in some kind of picture~flash(f) : herbs/verbiage - is how
she feeed it - which muss have Jeff she doubly doubly-headed UEX. . .
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gya Nyame . under God . the fire
but only from my bosomiwea -
= wa call i+ so2?
- ¥ell me why pig=tmout long
= why ra¥ra live in hole

= what is de cockroach foul=-yaad si¥iation!

Yu ¥ink i sick - yu ¥ink 7 slack - yvu know whe posomtwa?

gya only de redemption of my bosomtwa
- mi tell yu -
an the chilldren chilldren of these wounds -
- mi seh -

LIBERNLATION
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Thiss Coral Gables Miann shadda
20 March 03 & itw relVision begiue 86 Juwe 03 ‘cannpleted 12/13/14 July 03 UE3ann
w/plenuty connputar probs inc shartuing bread af nnennary
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