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DESPAIR

by Simon

Beads of sweat raced down my neck

As I heard the men barging in.

I tried to run

But it felt like time was slowing.

One after another

They kept filing in,

One for each for us:

My ma, my dahd and my baby sistah.

“STAWP IT!” I yelled.

“PLEASE STAWP IT!” I pleaded.

“Don’t take my ma, my dahd and my baby sistah!”

SNAP-WHOOSH!  SNAP-WHOOSH!

SNAP-SNAP!

I felt like my back was dissolving

And my head was splitting.

When I tried to get up

I felt like

I was melting into the floor.

I could barely straighten my legs.

I felt like my body

Was made of water.

I couldn’t stand up.

I tried to move my neck

To look for 

My ma, my dahd, and my baby sistah,

But it was as stiff

As the hardwood trunk of an afromosia. 

Clink CLANG!

Clink Clink!

I started to get up,

Slowly moving 

Into the unknown.

Clink CLANG!

Clink Clink!

Clink CLANG!

Clink Clink!

I was being

Pulled along

By the leader.

Tugging and choking

Tugging and choking

Again and again

Losing my voice

Losing my body

And losing myself…

I could barely keep up,

Tripping over my own feet

One after another

Tripping over my own feet…

As I walked

I kept thinking

About home.

So peaceful

So calm

Where was I going?

It felt like hell.

I heard my baby sistah cry,

“Ma, is there going to be

Any bread tonight?”

The memories of home

Kept passing away.

I kept thinking,

Where was I going?

Where was my future?

A few feet ahead of me

Stood the powerful jungle 

Of Yankari.

I could hear the grunts 

Of the chimpanzees.

Hoo hoo

Hoo hoo

Ah ah

Ah ah

The freedom of the animals

And the bondage of the slaves

The blue-footed booby

Soaring above,

Stretching across the limitless sky,

While I

A human

Am chained to the ground.

The piercing green eyes of wildlife

Stared at me:

A human struggling to stay alive.

With each step 

Against the ground

My bare feet ached

As they moved 

Across the muddy earth below me.

The burning sun

Beat against

My aching, bruised body.

Little by little

We kept trudging

Through the 

Dark, damp

Jungle

As seconds turned into minutes

Minutes into hours

Hours into days

Days into weeks

And weeks into months.

My teeth chattered

My hungry stomach 

Called out every night

As I whispered

Ancient prayers

Hoping for God 

To save me.

But

It seemed like

God had forgotten me.

The pounding of my heart

And the striking of the waves ahead

Raced inside me

As a sign of

God’s warnings.

The angry waves

Kept crashing harder and harder

Against the shore

Reminding me

Of the loss of what I had before

And the darkness of what lie ahead.

Clink CLANG!

Clink Clink!

Clink CLANG!

Clink Clink!

What lie ahead 

Was a 

Massive, inhuman,

Wooden vessel

That would carry my people 

To a land never known to us.

SNAP, WHOOSH!

The man took one last lash

At each of us.

I just wished 

Everything would slow down,

But it didn’t.

The man came to me again.

I saw how stained

His own hands were

From the blood of our 

Torn bodies.

Each strike

Chipped away

At our human identity

Clink CLANG!

Clink Clink!

Clink CLANG!

Clink Clink!

Time passed.

Brutality grew.

The scars grew deeper.

My soul continued to weaken

As we were herded

Onto the

Massive, inhuman

Wooden vessel

Where we were held

Captive animals,

Barely able to move.

The stench of blood and sweat 

Continued to poison

The dark, dank hold.

Ma, Dahd, Sistah

Where are you?

The words screamed in my mind.

The waves raged, 

Pouring water into the hold,

Attacking my chilled body,

As the roar of the ocean

Exploded in my ears

And the constant 

Rocking of the ship

Made me sick to my stomach

Sucking the last bits of life

Out of me.

My ribs tore 

through my skin,

and seized my starving belly.

People turning into animals,

Lost in the waves,

Slipping into unconsciousness.

Men, women and children

Losing their will to live,

Families taking their

Own lives  

Plunging to death 

in agony.

I could not lose more

Than my body and soul

Have already lost.

My inner core 

wasting away.

With only one reason

To live: 

My family

And hope.

A day gone

Another passed,

And then another.

Through a small hole

In the crevice of the ship

I saw the green shore 

of a strange land.

I don’t know where all this

Will lead.

I must keep my faith,

But I was scared.

I was scared of losing my family.

I was scared of being alone.

And I was scared of the unknown.

The present was devouring my essence.

What will the future hold for me?

Suddenly, the ship 

came to a halt.

Shackled, 

One by one

We staggered 

Onto shore.

Choking, 

Starving for human empathy

Nothing left of us

Our bodies and souls

Forsaken

Our identities lost

Clink CLANG!

Clink Clink!

Clink CLANG!

Clink Clink!

Heavily we walked 

As hope vanished

Forever
Clink CLANG!

Clink Clink!

Clink CLANG!

Clink Clink!
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