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(i [\)ariTa @rT

It seemed to be

A hem)en/y invitation.

The echoes of her Voice

JWeetly reached

The ears of my heart,

The blue waves

gf the Paq’ﬂc Ocean
oot/i[ng my mma',

As [ heard the call:

Jierm, cS[erm, Delta

\/De[come to ja/mn,

The land of peace and love

You have perm[ss[on

To land in the heart
Of a ‘peace~[0\)[ng’ peop[e.

ECHOES OF HOPE -
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[ touched the groma’

Of my sa Lient c/rmms

Narita was the port

[ must co ['fess is my plemure
To Visit this ho[y ancient land
[ was in love with €\)€/’(lﬂ/l ing
That is genui nelg Japmese

Mg dreams become true’

As | jet the warmth o of ja/mn
Once a centre of the world!

It is Just a 6egmmng

The winter will be over,

The spring will blossom again
The ﬁlpﬂg;;ese wave ’

Is yet to carry peace to the world

I Henry Sambi



12 JANUARY. I

e K(‘; @ox/e

T/le time has come

Tor the ;4fr[mn dove

o ﬂg to the Far East
Its Wings ﬂap with peace,
Calmmg the dust of wars,
And the serene coast

Of the )Dac[f[c Ocean,
LeVe[[[ng the troubled waves
[hat g[\)e the lesson.
Narita was the port

That the dove could reach.
The gatemy to the heart
Of peace-/oV[ng peop[e,
Tour years for the dove

Is more than fortg years g[ agong./
The ﬂooa’ gf Violence still

@lng in the Arch of South Sudan,
Narita was the port
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\/Dhere the dove is We[come;
Elsewhere it risked 6emg s[aug/)terea’.
The dove smgs its anthem:

[ am here for peace,

[ came to learn from you

Echoes of my heart resound.

Come back with an olive 671/46/1,

My people yearn for peacel

Co%nf 65@/{ yvvz'th {/)ugch of ﬂoWers,
My peop[e need [0\?6/

m I Henry Sambi



13 JANUARY, IS

(3] IW.U @awy %\A

In search of peace
[ will carr Yyou With me
South Jwaim, wherever [ g0 —
The land and its people —
o f[na’ an answer
\7/{50 the quest[on [ asked:
hy is your suffering prolonged?
Hm%e gog{f notlcle?/[ theg alfov\)nmgm?
ars at all your corners,
Souls esmpmg your fm[[ corpses,
Millions mz’gmt[ng or refuge,
At your borders the [[\)[ng
Teel the Im’nch g[ hatred and Star\)ation./
From Japan [ say
Jtop the tears g[ innocent c/v[[a/ren,
\/Oomen, g[r[s and e[c/erlg people.
Let them ely'og the 'oy
Theg 50 long /ropea/

for.
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(4] Agaiwme GurrewT

All is blue around me,

The sea of hatred

Fed by the rivers of blood
Dr[zz[[ng tears,

/\/z'g/rtmares and black dags,
The suffering continues.

People flee to stop the sunset
\/O/rfn ﬁe birds lfse their ngs
Mango trees stand with no fo/mge.
The a’r[zzlm(gz tears salt the land
The rich land dies of /mnger

/\/0 one comes to COM/)[&IM./

T/rose who seek peace
Swim agmnst the current.

T/re qm'\)er of a man gf peace

14 JANUARY, [T
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Is never emptg g( /iope and patience;
T/zeg watch the dawn gf peace
And are there at the sw;r[se./

[ am a peace()u[[a’er

cSW[mm[ng aga[nst the current
ﬁttlng the iron and roc/as,
Trgmg to reach the sea

o c/mnge the course o time,
o sg(ten the hearts and minds
That all should (e in peace.
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15 January, EIOT

® gm(omoe @ace

It’s good for you,

[0 make your face shine

Smile and let the sunshine

@7[\)e it a word of peace

And smell the jmgmnce of roses.
Let it 6reeze,

The sea waves,

[he a’ancmg leaves

Know the secret/

Embrace peace

And make it part of you

[t’s not a waste to love and cherish
Your beamy"'wl dreams.

It’s a gm’n to work for peace.

It is Joy to share

[he peace you harvest

A wise man from the east said to me:
Don’t create too many enemies
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You won't be able to f[ght them.
Don'’t (//'g your own gm\)e,

Let others do it for you

Embrace peace

And let not your Worries kil gou./
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(6] /V{y)‘oulmey

[ travelled to the Far East,

\/O/)ere the wise men stay.

A Jjourney of hope and love
And [ in search of true peace
[ never met a swmbllng b/oc/a,
The sea or the rock of hatred
[ look for the three wise men.
Is the time of wise men gone?
Not yet, my son!

The voice of humble peop[e
Echoed the hz’storg/

#ere, there were endless wars
The \)a/[eg of death.

#ere, there was human pr[de
The pea/a of human evil

[ hat a’estrogec/ peacgfwl souls.
[ here where the sea of hatred,
And the ocean of blood

ECHOES OF HOPE -
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With the furnaces
Of continued \)engmnce,
Bo[[[ng and [mrm’ng for centw[es./
Bm‘, now look at us
The three wise men
Are hidden /rere, in the Far East
T/veg stay silent

hen the monsters are roaring.
%0 back son to the world

0 turn a’espmr into /iope,
To break the shackles of hatred
And be a man of peace./

Have hope, love and peace.

I Henry Sambi



17 January, IR

© A Dk hge

Mine seems to be

A dark /mge

Written bg lack smoke
Emmmtmg ;from the barrel o of the guns.
Exp oded

/eressec/ feelings,

Chains of tragedies,

Why should I be

Scared of telling the truth

Since eVergone fas a story to tell?
+ot tears of continued S@ﬁer[ng,
Destroge uture

And the loss g(c/ mty

Are we meant to f

Peop[e deemed to taste no peace?
My child asked the same guestion
[ asked forty years ago.

My tears started to fa[[,
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[ told him cermmlg not.

We can trash the dark. page

And open a new page

To draw the green [am/,

The trees, the Nile and

The eternal sunshine g[ South Sudan.
[ gm)e him a blank white page,

A box fu[[ of beau@(u[ colours,

[ told him to draw a (/0\)6,
ﬁoWers, green trees

[he peop[e and the /@'ng Sun

Let the dark page be over./

For our kids to chase the 6utteg‘[y,
To collect the a’rop g( mist,

To harvest the sweet potatoes,

To pz’c/a mangoes,

And milk the cows.

Let’s tear off the dark pa e,

And ma/ceJ;f/)etter futufieg

For our children
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18 JANUARY,

O e (et

Ouch! cried my aggrieved soul

Once again, [ am in the desert

Life was blooming here

Until the rebirth of the sandg storm.
Fach sand gm[n is a Vice

To0 much greed,

Swpeg[lwouslg and outmgeouslg,
Burying the compatriots, comrades

And the hope of the people

Under the sand /zeaps

The treasure of toget/pemess

Lag forgotten and unexcavated
Ugly scene of hatred expanding
Like the ranges of a sandy desert.
The heavens must rain love

The peaple must learn to Live
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]V) COh@S lon, IDMC@ dﬁd /mrmony
And t}le d@Sél’f must 6[00/77 agmn

No heart is a desert
Except the one that hates
Once devoid of love warmth
That heart is fu[[ of hatred
B[[ng"ola’ed bg V[o[ence,
Drained of its own blood
Cm it be revived with love?
With dialogue and peace
Let’s gl\)e ﬁ to the desert

m I Henry Sambi



19 January, (ST I

(9 '/(L; Breeze of ?eowe

Think o peace my darli ing, and
Let it blow to the enc/ of the world
\/O/ven you fee the 6reeze of the ni ght

Cm‘t Ing across the nerves

70‘]( your dail ily routines,
fm‘ que g‘ work

Becomes the energy
To push on the red lines with a smile

Think o eace, m darling, and
+Hold t#e[ I;O [den rgys 0 hgope

The sun must rise with no Womes
And the ng/rt mustfa as ee/7
Let nature g\)e birth to peace

[he fm‘we s begona’ our eyes " limit
Let the storm of Vio olence cease
And embrace the waves of peace
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No one will comp[m’n./

The birds need not pam’c,

Tor they are in safe hands

A peace ul heart a[vvags throbs with love
Peace is e\)ergt/u'ng gooa’ you can imag[ne.
Peace is e\)ergv\)/iere you want to go.

Peace is your dream to embrace tomorrow

Peace is the ﬂoW g( love into eVergone’s Zﬂ'(e.

m I Henry Sambi



@ MoWlTjF\A)'i

Far there You stand

Yes, stiff and strong
Blessed with snowy tip.
[he poim‘ where the Earth

/C[sses pure c[om/s.

\/D[th a’[gn[ty 6eg0na’

The rock of ages spea/u’ng
[ he re\)erea/, /mlg mouth.
/Qe/ce[\)ea/ in turn the love
Promised in abundance

That’s the pride of Japan,
Above the skies you hold
[he shrines of the gods,

Mount 7@1 the awesome look
All the time is adored

20 January. (IR,
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The peak of Japanese dreams
%ﬁa’[ng the /zope of generations,
[ndeea’, above all considerations
As high as you are, let ours be
The rock of peace and love, too.

I Henry Sambi



21 January, IEEIT T

® Oleat|pfolk

[ didnt know what to say,
[he pam was too much
For me to bear.
[ entered the dark museum
Of our Mg[g human h[storg
Someone needed not to tell me
[he tormentlng scene
Was all beyond compare./
[ must know the tmth,
[ must feel the pain,
[ must W[pe the tears
Of those who per[s/;ea’

ith no reason to blame
[ must burg the dead conscience,
[ must atone fOr the gm\)est mistake
It was a c/[stres_sfu[ silent walk.
Near the c/estrogea/ /m[mce
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The trees have grown tall

[o mark the rebirth of lg'(e.
The blue s/cg, holiest waters
Of the rivers f/ow into the sea.
Hiroshima still sends

[he rays of hope and peace
[o the four corners of the world

I Henry Sambi



22 January, CIEETIE T

® Jolloau/teee Wam

That blast happened

Causmg enormous chill to humamtg,
A feelmg that hearts can't contain.
In the blink of an eye

H’Mman[tg was buried

In the cemetery _of odd conscience
Love is stronger than hate

BZOW[ng is the Ja/mnese wave,

[he waves of peace,

Carrgmg /mpe

[o the corners of the world

The sun must rise again.

And Japan must shine, too

A new era of love and

ﬁ[ena’sh[p with the enemy

Started with coﬁz’a’ence

Not to repeat that m[sm/ae,
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Make this world a better p[ace.

This is a smile of peace

[he Joy of seﬁ"-atonement

And the Journey of peace

Must 6eg[n from the rubble

[he Strength of a’gfeat Is a unigue taste
[0 raise optimism for a /m’ghter future
[ he japanese waves of /zope

Started _from Hiroshima,

Permeatmg in the hearts that love peace.

I Henry Sambi



® hoifer

Lwﬂ'(er is at work.

Touch the Wooa’s,

No wonder the deeds

From the \)a[[eg of death, [ am
Could it be you am/[,

The arms and the [egs,

[ he tongue of the devil?

Lucg‘[er is our Master

Who gave us the sceptre of greed,
[he crown of ignorance and

[ he Hazz'ng fire of wars.

Slow down little 60gs, he advised
Don’t set a wild bushfire

[he summer is at hand
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Lucy’fer is not /mppg

He is tired of our works.

\/De excel in the a’eec/s,

\/Oe hate owsef\)es,

In ex[[e, he set up his tent,

But the broods are many at home,

/Vla/u'ng our a’ags darker than m’g/lt&

Lucifer is weeping,

Lament[ng the bad lessons
+e mug/)t us not to fo/[ow.
We have fm’[ea’ the exam,
T/)owg/z we scored ful[ marks.
He never tm,fg/)t us

[o hate owse[\)es/

I Henry Sambi



24 January, [IGEN N

14) /\/losa(uﬂ?) B%s

Ftere lie the /@ers,
But no mosqu[toes.
[he wind HOWS,
[he water f[oWs,
Yes, serene m’g/)ts,
[ have no worries.

My snores going to the roof
Nothing can scare me.

No a’eterrents, no nets

In such a modern room

[ missed their songs

But was S/mrea’ g[ their bites.

[ he [azg, combatant foes
Knew [ was on /iolla’ag,
Fattened in their bellies
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\/Dou[d make all moves
o djeat, infect my system
Malaria is their onlg gg"t

Peace with mosqm’toes

Is [mposs[é[e to [mag[ne./
How can t/;eg survive here
ﬁ[ the /@ers stop r(mmng?
It is a war we S/ioula’ﬂg/)t
And say 6ge to its bites

I Henry Sambi



@ ,AQQOLMTG g\/il @eea(

\/D[t/) tears in my eyes

[ mourned shattered a’reams,

Mg heart is 6/eealing,

Mowm’ng these pure souls

Who perls/zed in the @[ﬂ[ctea’ town.
[ heir V\)m[[ng resounded in my ears,
[he rivers g" blood 0\)60"[0\/\)[@;
Mg eyes can still see their corpses.
+ell on Earth was here

[ he ﬂ[ﬂ[ctea’ popwlace

Couldn’t expla[n the story

@( the absolute Evil deed

Our pride was a/estrogea’./
Bitterness pre\)ailea’,

[he pm’n remained a[ong the years

Of recovery from absolute Fil deed
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She said to me ‘War is War’,

[ he game of foes

[he pn’a’e of the foo[s.

Theg f[ght in fear

[o win their woes

They never have a gut to realise
[he absolute Fvil deed

Until the innocent blood
R@nc/om[g pays the prlce./

I Henry Sambi



(16 ((Ll—e Beu of-?ealoe

Am [ standing alone

On G;row;a’ Lero?

Mother Earth

Was shattered bg the A-boom
Mg heart is pa[p[tatz’ng

With the s/)[\)erlng fear

As [ hear the thundering sound

Destrog[ng innocent Lives.

Where is the Zeg[on of peace?
Come all ye lovers of peace,
Come let us call the a’m)es,

[he pigeons of everlasting peace.
0/1./ Never tell me

T/reg are h/’c/[ng far away

In t/ie secret mounm[ns./
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Let us ring the bell of peace,
R@)[Ve the olive branches

And sing the songs of peace
Send the echoes of peace

[o our ancestors in their graves.
\/Dorrg not my fe[[ovvmen

[he era of peace is at hand.

Mg heart is palp/mtmg

With the desire for peace

[o the Crows, the dove is smg[ng

[he songs of peace.

[he resouna’zng echoes

g)j the rising Sun is reachmg
he dark mght of our time

As we ring the 66[ of peace

I Henry Sambi



@ Oh My Deer

T/te sunny c/ag we sailed

On the aa,ola’en rays
[o the island gf the oc/s

We took the fairy of [0\)6
[o the e\)erlmtlng shrine
[nc/eea’ the story éegan
Oh, my Deer, oh my Deer,
You soothed my sp/zere.

[he Warm Snow a’roppmg

Oh yes! Purltg of the gods
T/ve 6[0ng 6reeze

DI’OID/?Mg LO\)E into mg /IE&U’ZL.

Into the moW’ng clouds
[he earnest deer sm[[e,

Its humble and gem‘le touch

Conjort[ng my feagful heart

27 January, [T
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Do [ have the courage to ery‘og
This moment of awe?!

/\/]g prayers for luck reachmg
[he ears of their /mppg goa’s.
At szoy’[ma, we climbed

[he ladder of /mpp[ness.

Oh, my Deer, be blessed,

[his is my on[g Wish of the year.

I Henry Sambi



28 January, [TETNCHEEE

(15 Gim & nawe

[ stood up facing the arid land

With heaps of stagnant sand

On my sad and tormented face,
/\/lowmng the dead partic[es.

A soundless cry and a’rg tears
Stream[ng blood and steam[ng hem‘,
Unlike the c/rops of mist clott[ng

[ turned around to the sea,

Jm[tg _foam gat/)ermg under my. feet.

[ see the end of the world

A meeting p[ace of the sea, the s/&g and the desert.
[he gathering was troubled by the heat
As the sea monster roared,

Jtn‘/&[ng With the waves of revenge,
#Mrr[mne, tsunami and tornado.
\/D[deire, thick smoke snovﬁa/&e balls,
And flooc/[ng of human revenge

ECHOES OF HOPE - Peace and Love from Hiroshima



\/Dere enough to make me Wake up.

The grey black shy

Filled with anger and c/&mger

About to open its a\)enaa,[ng mouth.

[he dim /[g/nf went off

[o leave space for darkness to travel begom/
[ his gruesome [fe/

[he stars are S/zgmg away from my face.
The desert and the sea, thin [[nes,

The winds of peace moving east and west,
C/ear[ng the dense cloud _of 6[000’,

Urging the rain once and for all,

[ see it as a fz‘ght of greea’g hearts,

But to no avail

[he reign of evil hearts is at hand
;4/4&/ For war and a’estmctz’on/

[ choose to retract

And where is peace?

[he stars seemed to appear

And the dawn of new [ﬂ'fe emerglng./
[he mormng rays shine on the s/)ore,
Plag[ng With go[c/en smr\)[ng sand
The dry sand is wet again’

[he troubled sea is calm.

A new [ﬂ'(e is born once more

I Henry Sambi



Let it be in my heart./

[he earth is green and f[oWermg

Even the winds 6[0W[ng fr[ena’lg
Breezmaa, in, new beats in the dg[ng hearts
And new thoug/zts in the freez[naa, minds.
[he waves are smb[[ng,

[he deserts are sm[/[ng and

The sand S[n/u'ng into the troubled sea
A tmnquil Zg"e is regm’nea’

Bg the natural force of the sea,

[he sea of peace in my heart,

Inside me was a deep hatred as to why
Such a harsh [fe exists.

\/D/)g [ live in such a g[oomg Wor[a’,

\/D/;g the sea, the s/cg and the desert exist
Miserable tone a’ana’/[ng on my tongue,
But with the rain of peace

The hatred is washed away

Esmplng to the mountains,

As this poem is r[ng[ng in my mz’na’./
Melodious beats regu[ate my a’&mce,

As [ break the chain of hatred

That hooked me to see[ng that world as Mg[g.
[ reclined to my p[[lm/\) and let it go.
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29 JanuARY, IS

(19 '/(a; G" " of((;'i_ba[iem

You were born in the z’gnomnt /zearts,
Grown in the sick minds

You walk on the innocent szes

\/Ozt/)om‘ s/mme you exist in the modern era.
[ want to see the c/ag

You will /mc/a and 40,

\/Da[/amg your Wag to hell

You have stained the smile
Of tmlg celebrated freec/om f[g/n‘ers
Of our beloved country, South Sudan.
[ want to see the dag
You will pack and go,
get thrown in the abgss

our dark hzstorg
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When will your fire be put out and

[he coffin of tribalism carried to its gm\)e?
\/Dhen will the rain g( peace and prosper[ty
Shower the land g(&mt/) Sudan?

You and [ want to see the a’ag

\/O/IEI/I our minds are cleared _of tribalism

And our hearts are f[[[e(/ with love

Elsewhere people bnow how to live this [ﬂ'[e,
Re;pect c/[\)ersitg, the colours g( the rainbow!
Come to the land gf peace-lov[ng peop[e

You will learn to bow even to your s/ma’e,

o appreciate the a’jferent divides.

[ want to see the c/ag we W[[[, as one nation,
Come to rebuild the ruin g( South Sudan.

m I Henry Sambi



30 January, [TEET T

(20 My gXpeoTaﬁome

[ never knew [ will make it

To the quiet [&ma’,

The cruel human storm

]sfaa’[ng away.

[his time in my /ﬂ'(e,

/\/lg J’owneg to ja/mn

In quest of peace

Theg said a’[scz’p[[ne was born /zere,
In the eastern corner

Of our Mother Earth.

[ want to know the tmt/z;

[he rebirth of human[tg

And how love is stronger

[han the atomic bomb.

How the people’s hearts

Are wider than the Pac[f[c Ocean.
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Once stricken @ hatred

And the fear of others

Now it is an ocean of love to all
[ want to learn

+How to leave behind my ego,

[he sense of defeat,

[he urge to revenge,

The hatred and [mpu/s[\)e war.

[ want to learn

+How to greet my enemies

[o embrace human fmtermtg
And to live in everlasting peace./
[hese were the wave _of my expectations,

A man of peace from South Sudan.
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D @eoiome goul

T/teg said to me

[ embody my flesh,

Mg soul and Spirtt,

Mg [ rinitarian 6eautg/

[ his fact of my precious seﬁf
[he gift [ am to the world
Indeed. the gift of my soul
Presented to the world

In eternal silver rays,

[ill it abandons the golden cage
Let this precious soul

[ravel into an infinite universe
\/D[t/lout 6e[ng stained

Bg the dust of time.

[ want to sacrifice my poems
[ hese offspring of my mind

As a ransom to the truth.
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Let my carnal crave nourish
[ his 66&10(1:[]({/{[ a’[\)ersitg
[o the end g( time.

I Henry Sambi



01 FEBRUARY, [T N

@ (Josed Cars

\/D/zen the ears are c[osea’,
T/ve tm\)ellmg ec/)oes move
just around the mountains

Of the empty [gnomnt heaa’s,
hat fm’[ to absorb the truth.

\/D/zen the ears are c[osea’,

[ he 66&10@%{[ words faa’e
Like the grey winter c[oua’s,

Devoid gf its sgft _eﬁ([mcg

To touc/) t/;e stong /)earts.

\/D/zen the ears are c[osea’,

[he fantasy of seﬁ‘-glor[ ication
Dz'ﬂ[[gwe the Very essence

Of human worth and c/[gn[tg,
And lies dominate the situation.
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\/D/)en the ears are c[osec/,
Life becomes loosely dumb.
he Vibration of the e\)erga’ag drum
Beats the nonsensical rhgt/zm,
At which people dance in fear.

\/D/)en the ears are c[osec/,
Rumours take over the facts,
Peop[e err(meous[g believe

[he tales from mischievous [[ps.
Lies are the masters of the a’ag.

\/D/)en the ears are c[osec/,

[he cry g( innocent peop[e
oes unheard into futlle minds.
he death of empat/)[c hearts

Marks the end of human c/[gn[tg;.

m I Henry Sambi
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@) gToer [\)o War

All ye, mgfo[/as

Learn to say ‘neVer’./

Never again go to war.
Start no war in your m[nds,

ﬁ‘ you can't put out its f[re.

Tell the truth and live it long
\/Om’ s a crazy pm‘/r to hell
[he walk of doom and Vices;
No one feels its p[nches

Until the death toll rises /u'gh.

[t’s never like a footba/l match
But a toug/;er game that lasts
In the minds of c/amnfoo[ quys,

\/Dm/u’ng the innocent souls
In the rivers g‘ precious blood.
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Every game has a rule, even war does!

You pull the trigger, have it at ful[ scale

It takes many years to stop the triggers.
Convince many /learts, put guns in the Store./
Start no war If you can t stop it!

m I Henry Sambi
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@ [ Lo Tos [pfowom

Her heart is my home

[ love to stay in there alone

Hadn't ffoomd my way

Into the c/ept/: of her heart

/\/lg darkest moment wouldn't be gone.
[m/eec/, she is the rebirth gf pure smile

Around me is the world
[ embraced with love
[he moV[ng p[\)oml /[g/}t,
In front of which

The dark wall of hatred

Is fading into the aégss of time.

[ search for Zg"e therein,
[ touch her /)em@(ul heart,
[ fee[ the beats of /10/0@.
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Fer heart is the o/We[[[ng place
Of the hidden secrets.

/Vlg worries step back in shame.

Fer heart is my /)ome,

[he pillow of my life

And the cradle of my dreams.
[ love this woman,

She is a[vvmgs there for me

In the W[m/g walk g( [ﬂ'[e.

I Henry Sambi
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& /\/b glaolé @iamoma(

[ passec/ throug/)
[he cave Opemng,
\/D[th no ease to reach
[he mountain’s heart

Deep down in the rock 660’,
[ can’t believe my eges/

A /Jlac/a, s/)[ng, prec[m,fs stone
Des[gnea’ With care

Tofz’[[ my heart with love

/V]g black (/mmona/,

An or[girm/ Afrlcan 6eauz‘g.

[ could not [nmg[ne this scene,
[he picturesque feminine figure,
[he p[em‘ng smiles

@( an Afr[can fairy @een
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/V]g heart springs With OVeg(ZOW[ng Love
You are my black a’mmona’,

R@re to f[na’ except in this dream.

Mg black diamond, onlg one of its bind
[his heart is rich with your [0\)6,

[ have founc/ you, the missing rib.
/V]g black a/[amona’, stay blessed

I Henry Sambi



05 FEBRUARY, [N CHINE

(26) gTao(a(aimsm

[his was the start of my meal

[he nice co[/eagwes Were t/;ere,

[ heir smiles were so delicious

\/De shared the look on the menu,

[he words were in /Cary‘[ and Katakana.
[he mmp[es made me salate

The minds were on the fwwre missions.

With the taste of a Japanese dish,

[ was Wana’ering

+ow to master the c/mpst[c/&s

[ a[v\mgs fa[[ec/ the test

No time to practise in the face of fooa’
It was so a’e/[c[ous, [ couldn’t wait

T need a for/&,’ [ a[v\mgs ashed
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[he food f[m)ow

Mixed with fr[end[g ambience
Made it a@'fﬁcwlt _for tongues
[o leave the restaurant mood
%Lfow is the taste?’

[he usual quest[on.

YhaVe a universal stomac/),’
[ answered

[he meal was over/

[he friendship continued

It was time to pay for the fooc/.
[he smile was so delicious

We never /m[d a yen for it!

ﬁiena’sh[p is a[Wags pr[celess.
Except by saying Kebko De Su’

I Henry Sambi



@) ((;Eyo '/(;);er

[he tale of To/&go Clty 6egan
After the c/ustg clouds

Sank. into the Pacg‘[c Ocean.
jap&m rose up to the heavens,
[he birth of a new dawn
[he /rope of the nation
Jtana’[ngf[rm and tall

To 6urg that sense of dg(emt

Clean your own a’ust,
Build your own house,
Make your own pr[c/e,
Were the slogan of the time!

Years pﬂSSEOI, ﬁVlC/ gO{/{ are there

06 FEBRUARY, [TIRE 111 N

o prove the will g( men and women,
[he Strength of the peop[e rising

From the rubble of war
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To/ago ToWer, there You are./

[ he aspirations of the ajﬂictea’,
[he symbol of determination,
[he s/cg would be your limit.
On to you the eyes were fixed,
[he nmg[m[ presence is here
No one could [magme your tale
Your obvious success is eternal

I Henry Sambi
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(28) IQTOMO( getniwo( ’H"'

[ stand behind her

[o let this g[r[ grow.

Mg passage is not 6/06/&60’,
[ enjoy every minute behind.

[ stand behind her

/an’mg that beautiful phrase,
T am a g/rl that has a dream
Don’t destroy my future.

[ stand behind her

\/D[z‘h one aim:

[o see her

Achieve that bem@% dream.
She deserves to be that gz’r[
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[ stand behind her

7—0 let her heart g0

;4fter that beautﬂ'[u[ a/estmg
She eamestlg waits to live in

[ stand behind her
[o see her climb that ladder
Of whatever Zg"’e can @forc/,

he success she dreamt g(.

[ stand behind her

As a seﬁfless gentlemm

[ am not imprisoned by greed

\/D/)g molest this éeautﬂ(u[ creature?

[ stand behind her

To let /rer grow to matw[tg
[m/eec/, as time rolls on its /mt/),

What joy to see her all a’[gnﬂ"[ea’./

[ stand behind her
For her to take the driver’s seat,

Jt[rr[ng the wheel g[ her Zﬂ"’e
[o the destination of her choice.

I Henry Sambi



[ stand behind her

With mind. heart and hands to support,
[o pm\)e many males Wrong'

[hat a woman can also lead

[ stand behind her

As she leads every aspect of life

A good mother, a good Wje, a gooa’ daug/xt@r
Bm‘, mostlg, a gooa’ leader.

[ stand behind her

[o enjoy a sense of peace and /mrmong
[hat Onlg women can freelg give,
/Vlg fellovvs, isn't this the way to go?
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m I Henry Sambi
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(29) '/(L; '/(;( Geremowy

E\)ergm)/)ere

[he touch of the goa’s could be fe[t
It was a specm[ dag,

[ he never-ageing trees,

The birds, the (mtteg([[es,

And the f[oW[ng waters

\/De[commg this stranger

In the traditional japanese gara’en.
[he sacred tea ceremony began
With two pieces of sweet,

[he purification of the hearts,

The bitter tea 6n’ngmg a countless blessz'ng

E\)erg time

[he presence _of the goc/s was invoked
It was a special meeting

T/ve sp[r[t g( the ancestors coula’ attena’
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[he c/eans[ng of the bowl

[he tea [em)es,

Plungea’ into hot water,

[he first sip with a deep breath,

Kebbo De Sul” = I am mtzfzea’

The Stmngers had to learn to apprecmte
[he tradition [_eft behind,

[ he 664{/@(14[ tea ceremony.

I Henry Sambi
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(30) (A Grie\/eo( '/(v;e

\/D/]en [ was a seed

You thoug/)t of your needs
[o consume and feea’

T/re nature You complete

To me you never /)eec/,
And [ never p[eaa’.

[ stand in the middle of nowhere
[o make your /ﬂ'[e f[ne, somewhere,
[ exist to keep nature ederywhere
Protected and not get outwear.
But death You onlg prefer.

[he fm[ts [ give
Deliciaus as you taste

Was an effort of my pace,
Patience and strugg[es

\/D[z‘h /[g/zt and heat.
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The shade [ make
CoVer[ng your head

[sfme and cool
In the midst
Of the burning summer

But your axe /ms no mercy.

[ hold the Mess[ng

Of the mist and clouds
]n\)[tz'ng rains that water
Your farms and fields

But Whg is fire on my feet?

[ he fire of human greea’,
Mistakes and selfishness
Extmaa,msh[ng the source g[ Zﬂ"’e
Has he never realised

[he fine breeze [ r_ef[nec/.

From the eyes of the tree

Flow the tears of c/espaz’r
\/Oeep[ng for the inevitable doom
Mankind [ﬁ[[ct[ng on
Beauty"u[ Mother Earth.

m I Henry Sambi
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(31) /\/lyeﬁoal @eeeme

[hese threads of time,

Dana’/[ng in my mlna’,

[ his fine bell is ringing

[he memories of sweet time,

E\)erg minute is a piece of her love

[ saw her mmge

In a fabo{/aus dream.
[ his 66&1(,@[(4/ face,
The distance concealed
HHer myst[m[ presence.

7L7Ler nig/)t pOrtm[t
Drawn with fz’ne colours
In my heart and m[na’,

[he spring of Love,
O\)eg‘lav\)lng in me.
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My whole 6e[ng,

/Vlg whole m[nd,

/V]g whole heart

Yeammg to catch her smile

[ his mgst[m[ presence is here

[he morning sun,

Knows no settin

[ his opening f[oWer,

[he fragrance of her smile
/@ches my distant heart.

[he memories of sweet time,

E\)erg minute is a piece of her love
[ saw her [mage

In a fabu/aus dream.

[ his 6@&10@[{41 face

[he distance concealed

+Her mgst[m[ /7/’6581/168#6/’ n[g/}t portmlt
Drawn with fine colours

In my heart and mina/,

[he spring of Love,

O\)eg%W[ng in me with Joy

m I Henry Sambi



[he memories of sweet time,

E\)erg minute is a p[ece g( her lovel saw her [mage,
In a fabulows dream.

[ his éeautﬂ‘[{,{[ face

The distance concealed

HHer mgst[m[ presenceﬂ%r m’g/)t portrait
Drawn with fine colours

In my heart and m[nd,

[ he spring of Love,

O\?eg"lowmg in me With _Joy. Mg whole /76[#19
Mg whole m[m/,

Mg whole heart

Yeammg to catch her smile

[ his myst[m[ presence is here

[he mom[ng sun,

Knows no sett[ng

[ his opening f[oWer,

[ he fragrance of her smile
Regches my distant heart.
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m I Henry Sambi



11 FeBruARY, (TR U

(32) @eowe from Hiroetniww(

Amid the bem@(b{[ mountains

[ saw the gate g‘ the openmg cave,
[he c[z‘g that hides /iom'b/e,
Atrocious and barbaric scene.
Atrocious and [mr/mr[c,

/\/]g toes tremé[[ng fast and cold

[he fee[[ngs g‘ grl’g" well up in me.
[ can’t [mag[ne what happenea’
[o the thousands g[ innocent lives

As the door of hell openea/ onto them,
Powmg in, the furnace of hatred

[he angels of death did their worst
[he blact clouds were not sure of

Who stained the purity of the Virgin s/ag.
That day the doom happened, then
Hiroshima, ég hatred, was set on fire
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On a silent mode, my mind got [ost,
[ he @(termat/r of A-boom is still here
[ he Wrec/mge g( Mg[g human /z[storg,
Lagmg bare for the world to witness,
And never repeat the same mistakes.

Peace from Hiroshima to the whole world
Jhout[ng its e\)erlastmg echoes of /rope.
The sad a/ags are gone, and never agm’n
A human be[noa, should live in such agony.
FHiroshima is home to all peaceéu[lders.

I Henry Sambi



12 FesruARry, [TEENT P

(33) Uwiqwely Jmpaweee

It’s amaz[ng[g 6601(@[{4[,
[he people, the culture and
[ he respect for foreigners,
[ he peacg[{,f[ ambience,

[ his a/[splag of human touch.

[he ja,tmnese time and

[ heir diligence at work,

The taste of sushi 0é0nom[ga/c[,
Special noodles with oysters
\/égowlc/ make you forget the world

[he ocean, the seaq, the [slana’s,
[he mountains and the sky
\/D/zen meeting in this mix,

You would regret e\)erg minute,
You lost in sleep without awe.
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[ he town, the cities and

[ he nice, calm Vi[[ages,

Pegfectlg clean, but all orgamsea’.
[his is a dream for us to pursue
In the temples and every shrine

The snow and foggy clouds

[ he [m’g/)ter sun With no heat
[he weather without a’ust,

The rain to clean your t/)oug/rts,
This mix is un[que[g Ja/mnese.

I Henry Sambi



13 FesruARrY, [TEENT P

(34 /\/[oweyma(aiwg

Mgt/; of afa[se smile
More to tell of it,

/\/]g /nmgrg brain travels
M[Zes, to sell my cravings.

/V]g values are gone,

Morals never hold

Mg [g’[e is enslaved.

More money, yes.

More spem/[ng, yet

More troué[e, not/l[ng Lasts.
/Vlg [[ps repeat, theg say.
/\/loneg makes money,

Mg tongue m[[\)ates,

More to bug my fate
More money, yes.

More misery of the heart,
Make more, but noth[ng lasts.
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My time f[[es after money,
/V]g jog controlled 6g the notes.
Mine is the empt(l/ chest

More thieves wait the counts.
More money, yes.

More fears and life goes on,
Ma/c[ng money.

I Henry Sambi



14 FeeruARY, [T U

® [ ANt Catified

[ am not satisfied

In the land of fa[sehooc/, for even the

Ink of tmt/)j‘a(/ea’ colour is never obtained or
Innocent smile 6etmgeaj./

[ am not satisfied

In a home dwelt in /73; c/eceh)ers,

]gnomnt and g[uttonous stomach or
Intolerant mouths, tongues that parade lies

[ am not satisfied with those
]nmrmt[ng the past m[smées,
Indulging themselves in lawlessness that
Invites moral decadence and suffering.

[ am not satisfied

In the court g[ unrt’g/)teousness, where

]Vyust[ce is a common pmct[ce at the expense g‘
Innocent women whose weakness is exp/o[tec/.
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[ am not satz’g(z'ea’

In a room without a [[g/]t of /zope,

In which my dream for the a’agérea/a
Is snatched /)g the thunder of gw;shots.

[ am not satz’g(z'ea’ with the

]na’[gmnt [fe, reduced to animal type,

/Of me /)emg less than the silent a/og [ rear.
)

wear this must be c/mmgea’.

[ am not satz’g(z'ea’ at all

ﬁ‘ the [ﬂ"e of a new-born child

Is short-lived. we all blame malarial
But [ bear not the respons[b[[[tg

[ am not satz’g(z'ea’

In an hour g‘ agony, no one wanted to

]V,y'ect n-my heart a word g( solace

I'm lone[g in-my world, no one even to bid me @D

[ am not mtz’g([ea’, even

In my gm\)e/ For my remains never remain
Intact to the end of time.

It’s my unfortunate a’est[ny — forgotten fore\)er./

I Henry Sambi



15 FEBRUARY, [0t N

) K(L; geeo( of?ealoe

Talling on the right ground,
]na’eea’, let it gma’m[(g reach
Into the a/epths of the Farth.
Let it be sown into the hearts
Dwm[)[g soaked @ violence

One thing must continue to be
[he seed must die to rise mature,
With the morning sun of hope,
[he sacrlf[ced seed is there to be
For all to reach the peacg%f/ end

[he seed of peace must fly
Above the odds of our ug[g time,

/ﬁz’;/a[ng the snares, arrows and spears

Bg f[app[ng the wave of genuine
Love and /mrmong, the ngs g" peace.
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Let the shoot of friendship sprout,
T’?ﬁglle but strong and determined to live
Let its stem aa,mw, and its branches f/g,
[o touch the throne of the heavens,
And its roots to fix this troubled world

Let the seed embrace the rays of /vope
[o tame these broods of vampires, who
\//'olem‘[g slaughter the ange[s of peace

Let the s/mc/e gf our time not cover

The sun of peace

You and [ want to be the seeds of peace,
[ he sun, the rays g" love and /wpe to all
[o tame these violent m[na’s, and sow
[he seed g[ peace and /mrmong

In these hearts deemed to die of thirst

I Henry Sambi



16 FEBRUARY, [T{E0 111 - N

(37) @Lommiyol(éi

[he ingredients coursed,

Be[ng cooked @ gmcg(b{[ fingers.
(S/)/’[I’HIDS, oysters and \)egemb/es
Name them, the Se@fooc/.

E\)ely minute was $o ery’ogable

[o see /iowfire and love

Can make this mag[m[ taste.

The palms of her hands

ﬁo[u’[ng the fres/) fla\)ow.

ﬁapp[ng on the stage,

Was the butterfly of my hunger
As [ was sniffing t/)ef[m)ow.

[ he gem‘/e touch of a /)Z[Sﬂful time,
A sense g‘ peace, embmcmg my mind.
In a ja/mnese stg/e,

She placec/ the dish in front of me
[ was oéliged to say thank you’.
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[ stammered these words out,
‘;4/’[9&11‘0{4 G}ozmmmu./ ’

The moon shone t/lrough

[he m‘ght of my imaginations.

A 6r[ghz‘ smile [)eam[ng t/;roug/)
Fer [[ps coloured with a go[c/en ray.
She served my_favourite dish.

It was so a/e[[cz'ous, [ could not walit,
As my tongue started the dance
Etadabimasul” [ replied.

[ began my mouthful chew

Of a Ja/mnese 0’[5/7, Oéonomiga/ui

m I Henry Sambi



17 FEBRUARY, (IR - A

D A Tt Flooe

]mag[ne the Joy of a child
Chasing a butterfly,

#olo/mg a c/ancing rose

For the /)Mtteg(/g to celebratel
[he sweet time starts

When { hold my dream

In the palm of my hands

/\/]g horizon is o/mW[ng nearer,
Emémcingz the sea of /mpe.

[he sea is not disturbed

T/ioug/i its waves are r[s[ng /n'g/i.
It is a J’ogfu/ time.

[he countdown /Jegam a’ags Aago,
/V]g heart is oveg%m)mg with love
[he sweet We[lmg up of emotions,
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Promptlng the ange[s gf peace
[o mpprecmte my /ﬂ'(e.

Like a bwtteg[/g, [ am pwsmng peace/
Peace is a quest for all my peop[e.

To them [ solemnlg say:

[here is light at the end of the tunnel
Our dark /m\?ememt is it with /iope.
[he wings of peace fill me With Joy.
[his is my story of tm\)e[[mg

o Japan, [okyo and +Hiroshima.

It’s my pleasure

[his wine is so sweet,

foerea’ to me in a bottomless glass of /pope.
An opportunity that bnocks but once

[his is a toast gf peace;

Shouldn’t [ share it
With all fr[em/s of peace?

I Henry Sambi



18 FEBRUARY, (IR - W

D @T‘lc tHﬂal\/ov(r

?ett[ng toget/)er,
love this feellng

A winter of Love
Yes, in Hiroshima.

Mwsic [s its /&mgmge.

Mg fr[end [ heo Explomtion
Hit the c/amc[ng str[ngs.

[he melodious flow
Co[our[ng the ambience

Oh gea/z, this is Otis f[m)ow.

Music from the hearts
To soothe the minds.
No more coffee, tea or beer

T/ve melodious sound
[s enoug/y to make you drunk.
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I Henry Sambi



19 FEBRUARY, [T -V

@ e Oy o e

At %ﬁrosh[ma,

[he 66&10@"{4[ hearts gat/;ered

[o sing the songs of peace

We Are the Vérla” was our anthem.
For peace and prosper[tg

We all teamed up

[o celebrate the bond of Love
Hiroshima is our mplml c[tg,

Indeed. the Citg of Peace

No one can c/eng the forg[\)[ng hearts

[ fee[ the touch,

Love is stronger than hate
[s the motto we abide 6g
[he Nobel Peace Prize
oes to the 66&10@‘(4[ hearts
ho learnt the goa[
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[o forgive other than to re\)enge./
March from the a’ﬂ'[ferent ends,
]rmugumte the mp[m[ C[tg g[ Peace

Peace to the world from +Hiroshima.

Let the winds of Peace blow!
Let it reach as far as South Sudan,
]mq, Somalia and Cambodia.
[o the Ph[[[pp[nes and Sierra Leone,
Mali, Egypt and so forth to Tunisia.
Let it stay in Bang[aa’es/) and Sri Lanka.
Let the tsunami of peace reach Syria,
eorgia, Philistine and L[/Jga.
his is our hope, the dreams of all PAs,
[ he @[oba[ Peacebuilders

m I Henry Sambi



20 FeBruARY, [TTENT) PR

(41) '/(L; Beee of@eawe

Like a wise bee

I'm gmt;fu[ to the smilmg f/OWers,

[hat give their fragrance for free

The radiant face of the rising sun,

From the coast of /zope

[o the world to taste peace,

[hese radiant rays, this time from ja/mn.

Like a busy bee,

[ appreciate the mist,

[he drops of morning dew
And the gentle breeze

Of the Pacﬁ'c Ocean!
Coo[z’ng the minds and hearts
[hat earnestly long for peace.
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Like an unse_[f[sh bee

[ stand to serve my folé

#ara’vvor/emg to make the /ioneg g‘ peace./
Toget/ier with other bees

[he hive is fu[[ of peacebu[[a’ers.

The honey of peace

Is reaa’g for the world to consumel

0/1./ Please ask the bees

ﬁf ever theg taste their honeg
Peacebuilders are human bees;

[t takes a while for all to recogn[se
The hard work theg S[[entlg do
Until the honeg IS reac/g/

\/De are human bees for peace.

The bees labour to make /ioneg.

Do they enjoy their honey?

[he plemure is theirs

[o kiss the opening f[oWerS,

[o touch the gola’en rays g‘ /)ope,

[o protect the innocent dew and mist,

To /m'ng the breeze g[ peace to the world

I Henry Sambi



@ Ui e AL Bos

[ can [mag[ne,
Sweet is the taste of /mney,
Pure product
Of a hard-Wor/u‘ng bee
0 us, it’s amazmg[g sweet,
[hick [ngrea’[ents
Nature pm\)[a/es t/zroug/;
A dedicated insect.
\/De termed it honeg,
\/De taste It delectable
O/i, this is the sweat
Of a hara’—Wor/u’ng bee

We fm’[ to imagine
[he sacrifice made

/Vla/u'ng this /mneg sweet.

ECHOES OF HOPE -
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[he countless travels

The bees could make

[ts lovelg encounter

With the opening f[oWers;
Never forget the thorns
That prick its belly

[he a’[sc[p[[ne to be comfmec/
[o the beehives.

C/mosmg the r[ght time;

[he bees never laze about.

Never mind the r[s/a,

Indeed, the world is fu[[ of trouble,
o 6ees, too;

Not onlg to the human be[ngs.

ﬁ‘ someone fm’[s to make /zoneg,
Patience and hard work are the secret,
[hat can make your honeg sweet.
[he selfishness of belief

Is to live in your [one[g m[[[eu,
[hat wax can be your gm\)e.

We are all bees,

If only we could produce /ioneg./
Some peop[e may fm’l to taste
The sweet honey You proa’uce.

m I Henry Sambi



Or discredit the efforts you make in [gfe.
T/)eg are onlg &fm[c/
Of the st[ng you are reaa’g to g[\)e.
ake it or leave it
[he bees can fm‘allg sting
The stubborn creature
A[m[ng to destrog their hives.
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22 FEBRUARY,

(43) Gooo«oye Howleo(a

With tears, I bade this sad farewell,
Loaa’[ng off my fortg—t/zree c/ags

In the land g[ peace—/ow'ng peop/e.
[he wave of fr[ena’s/)[p continued
Now [ know what you meant to me.

/V]g tongue continued to Stammer,
/V]g heartbeats surgea/.

Mg eyes OVeg(ZOWea’ with tears.
Hard to say gooa’bge to the fn’ena’s

Who share their smiles in sincerity.

[ hese a’rops of tears won't suffice
[o express the magnﬁcent joy,

[he manifestation of my fee[[ngs.
Haneda Port, this door is not closed
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My J'ourneg has J’ust started.
Until then..

I Henry Sambi



