AND WHY NOT
And why not dream,

Why not discover

That in the recesses of

generations lies a gift

A joy

A new beginning

Why not dare to change, to

mold, to share

Why not write for all to read

Why not create a world till

Now only seen in the mind’s eye

And why not grow,

Spread your wings like the

African child-fly

Why not roam the world and

shine bright

An old African poet asked

often and asked loud

And why not?
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