May the day come:

Poems
for
Segun
and other poems
Olufemi Amao

May the day come:

Poems
for
Segun
and other poems
Olufemi Amao

i

May the day come:

Poems
for
Segun
and other poems

© 2013 Edition, Olufemi Amao & Authors
Publisher: APIM
ii

Contents
Preface…………………………………..4
Sweet Heart......................................... 6
Time......................................................7
‘Thy will be done’..................................8
The room on the other side..................9
Why.......................................................10
Update.................................................11
Happy 38th Birthday (2013)..................12
Eternity.................................................13
Christmas thanksgiving (2012).............14
Now......................................................15
November 15 2012...............................16
Gone way too soon.............................. 17
My friend, Olusegun..............................19
Segun sleeps on.....................................20
One-Year Remembrance........................21
26 more in Newton.................................22
The Old Woman at Harrow......................23

iii

Preface

‘Iku o dojo, arun o dosu (Death does not

but when completeness comes, what is in

set a date neither does illness specify a

part disappears.”

month) - E je ka gbele aye se rere - (let us
do good while here on earth). Segun Ade-

1 Corinthians

dun has finished his race, The challenge is
for us who are left behind to make sure we
are on the right track and run the race to

“ But do not forget this one thing, dear

win the prize’

friends: With the Lord a day is like a thou-

Segun on hearing of the passing away of
his good friend, Segun Adedun. (25/06/12)
“Love never fails. But where there are

sand years, and a thousand years are like
a day.”
2 Peter

prophecies, they will cease; where there
are tongues, they will be stilled; where
there is knowledge, it will pass away. For
we know in part and we prophesy in part,
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Sweet heart

Sweet heart, 8 years ago we stood face to

words can explain, the sore still as fresh as

face and exchanged our vows; I still see

ever. I wake up and go to bed with each

the glitter in your eyes as you watched

passing day your smile right before me urg-

your bride walk towards you.... for better

ing me on; I recall all that you taught me

for worse, in sickness and in health till

and the determination which marked your

death do us part ...nothing could have

personalty and for this single reason will

been greater than the commitment we

carry on with our lovely angles. You are

made as we were so sure nothing was in-

alive- in my heart, in the heart of the kids.

surmountable, there could never be a di-

We laugh when we recall your jokes and

vide. Little did we know it would be so

smiles, we cry when you can't hold us. If I

brief! The beautiful love we shared so in-

had to do it again it would still be you my

comparable, the lives we created so pure

handsome prince. Goodnight Sweet heart-

and innocent, the road we had to walk so

I love you with all my heart.

bitter and painful. Life is so empty, the void
is so glaring; the hurt beyond that which

Eno Amao
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Time

Time

Forged in blood and love

Brings me closer

In spirit, we stand strong.

Every year

Without you

Month, week, day

We are like a bird flying with one wing

Every hour, minutes, second

We'll flap that wing so hard

Bring us closer again

In memory of you

In this shared destiny

For now, so long brother.
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‘Thy will be done’

To Mary Kolb

In our despair and downer

It is an honour

You chose to stand with us

Meeting and knowing you

In the footsteps of the Holy One

In this transient existence

We will miss you

Teaching and giving to us

But we trust you are with the Good Lord

Immeasurable lessons

In the company of saints

In selfless love

We look forward to the day

Compassion

When we meet again in glory

Kindness

Saying together in everlasting peace: Pater-

In the footsteps of the Good Shepherd

noster

Choosing to share in our sorrows
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The room on the other side

They said there is nothing in the other

I have neither science to tell nor science to

room

prove

Death is the door to nowhere

I take the words handed down from the

We enter from nowhere, we exit to no-

ages

where

From forebears who are no less intelligent

This is where we begin and end

That there is a room on the other side

The Boﬃns have concluded: there is no evi-

As we all march towards the door

dence to tell
There is nothing in the next room. There is
no room. Question closed.

I live in hope in this room that I was not
aware of until I arrived
That there is a room on the other side.
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Why

Time takes us in one direction

We write the plot

You are not alone, pondering what is the

Incident by incident, thought by thought.

purpose

The purpose or use depends on percep-

Why are we here?

tions

Why live to die

And when our allotted time is up

At an indeterminable future point of time

The script is taken

Why have control to lose control

The slate is wiped clean

Why arrive with nothing, gather something

Unconsciousness replaced consciousness

and leave with nothing?
Something tells me the answer is: memory
We are here to tell a story

We go back to where we came from
Cycles repeated umpteenth time
Until……?

Every day, minute by minute
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Update

To you, eternal brother

Zimmerman walked free

I write on this borderless medium, man

Not completely unexpected

made

Life goes on in its vagaries and random-

To carry on our regular conversation

ness

(Cut short by the vagaries of life)

For me, surrounded by a certain emptiness

On the randomness that is living

Watching and waiting

Egypt continues its endless revolution

As times goes by.

We thought it would
Chaos and corruption continues in Nigeria
Lamentations continue
Syria erupted in mindless civil war
We saw it coming
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Happy 38th Birthday (2013)

On this day, years ago, you were born

The bits have fallen out of place

We shall always remember

And impossible to put back the pieces

The joy that you brought to us

But we have learnt to play the cards that

The smile that you brought to our hearts
The pride that your life is to us
Every love song reminds us of you

life dealt
Smiling through our anguish
Because that is the randomness that life is.

We yearn for the day
When we are brought together again
At the feet of the Holy one

The sun don’t shine like it use to
The moon is gone all grey
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Eternity

If you can comprehend the limitless of the
universe
The timelessness of time
You can comprehend
My believe in the eternal
And in the life
After.
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Christmas thanksgiving (2012)

We thank you Lord

We thank you

For thirty seven birthdays & thirty six Christ-

For now and for eternity, thank you Lord.

mases
We thank you
For seven of marital bliss
We thank you
For the opportunity to love & to share
Thank you Lord
For the camaraderie in the battle of life
Thank you Lord
For the joy, smiles and tears
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Now

I smile & laugh now
But the tears don't stop pouring in my
heart
I have accepted
But the void is vast
The pain so deep
Missing u so much
Things don’t make much sense anymore
But I live in hope
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November 15 2012

I listen and pray along
With painful tears

Concurring that 'I (we) won’t go back' no
matter what.

As the gospellers sing
Gravity defying hope mixed with helplessness
Watching you slip into eternity
Holding on to His mercy

And when silence came

Praying for grace.

I remember the unexplainable love
In his 'I belong to you'

He sang 'it's not over...it's only the beginning... So look to the sky'

And stay in the presence of the mortal and
the immortal
As Andre pleaded: 'let the church say

And I looked with teary eyes

Holding on to the 'Awesomeness' and the

amen'

The struggle is over.

'indescribable'.
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Gone way too soon

The light goes

I will cry the sea for you

Curtain falls

No amount of worldly wealth

The sky turns dark

Is too much to exchange for your life

The best of us is gone too soon
In the middle of a courageous race

As your breath fades

A race well run

We pleaded with painful tears for your life
Across the globe, kind-hearted people wail

Dearest brother,
My heart bleeds for you

to heaven
But God has spoken, the church must say
‘amen’

A permanent wound I bear in my heart and
my soul
If tears could bring you back to me

Dearest brother
I will look for you in my dreams
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I will look for you
In the wide expanse of the sky
But I trust your soul to the good Shepherd
To keep you safe and happy
Till we meet again

Your mother and father wish you bye
All your siblings
Your wife and children
All your friends and relatives
God speed, dearest one

Your brother and friend, Femi
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My friend, Olusegun

If tears could build a stairway,

Death is only a horizon;

And memories a lane,

and a horizon is nothing save the limit of

I'd walk right up to Heaven
And bring you home again.
You were eloquent in words & deeds,
Your life was crammed with stellar achieve-

our sight.
For death is no more than a turning of us
over from time to eternity...
Sleep on Segun, we shall meet again
across the river.

ments,
a chilling void now lies here, where once
your heart of gold stood

Oluwamayowa Familua

Life is eternal and love immortal,
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Segun sleeps on….

Segun,
This day, 365 days ago, marks the beginning of my mourning.
You went to rest in the Lord!
It feels just like yesterday, when your untimely death,
Created a vacuum, which can never be
filled again.
Each time I think of you, each time I look
at your picture,
Tears readily well up in my eyes.
Your loving memory,

The unalloyed love, friendship and support
you gave me;
All have left an indelible mark in my heart,
that nothing, not even time, can remove!
Yes, those who mean the WORLD to us
are never really gone from our lives,
For in our thoughts and minds, they live forever.
I love you Segun but God loves you more
than I do.
Continue to sleep well my friend, the
brother I never had.
Till we meet to part no more………….

Your admirable character, I have kept close
to my heart.
Kayode. November 15th 2013.
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One-Year Remembrance

When peace, like a river… Thou has taught
“365 days just like yesterday

me…”

Segun its one year already yet it seems
like yesterday

(Mummy 15/11/2013)

Oh, how time flies!
The Smile, aﬀection, love, care for us
And the devotion to Christian faith will ever
remain fresh in our heart

For we know that if our earthly house, the
tent, is destroyed, we have a building from
God, a house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens - 2 Cor 5:1

Segun, we will never forget you
Continue to rest in the bosom of the Lord
till we meet to part no more

We love and miss you.

SUN RE O
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26 more in Newtown

I feel your searing pain

People driven early to the grave

Having loved and lost

Mercy Lord. Mercy.

Mortally wounded in the spirit
I share your sorrows, kindred spirits

Though we may not understand why
Let’s cry in hope
Shed tears in hope
Remember in hope
That their story is not over
For these tiny teeny weeny
Twinkle little stars all gone dim
Consumed by the illogicality of our lives

Our father who hath in heaven...
Make these guns and cancers go away
Children are dying
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The Old Woman at Harrow

The old woman

'It is not the kind of life that you want

We sat for a wee bit

Just by yourself with no one to talk to. It is

On a Sunday afternoon in the high street
People of all sizes, shapes and age

a weary life'
'So sorry to bother you'

Walk to and fro on their Sunday business
Then she approached waving her wrinkled
hands for attention
Hunched a little, walking unsteadily
She has seen better days
Then she spoke, voice echoey
'Sorry to disturb you, but is today Saturday?'
No. Today is Sunday!
'Oops' she said dejectedly.
Were you planning to do anything particular on Saturday?
'Not really, but I keep losing track of days'
'All days seems alike these days'
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