tru all di learnin
di teachin
rizistin
an assistin
di lovin
di givin
organizin
an difyin

dat di kaizah a darkness

did kyapcha yu awt

dat di lass time mi si yu

would be di lass time mi si yu
dat you woz free

fallin scrcamin

terteen stanzahs doun

yu final poem in blood pan di groun
dat soh sudden dat soh soon
you wouda fly out

pon a wan way tickit to ghana
gaan ketch up wid you paas
mongst yu ancestaz

wi give tanks

fi dilife

yu share wid wi
wi give tanks

fi dilite

yu shine pon wi
wi give tanks

fi dilove

yu showah pon wi

wi give tanks
fi yu memabhri




