My Brother! 
 
When I was in my mother’s womb ..
I heard a talk.
When I became a toddler..
I heard people talk the same talk.
 
When I began to walk ..
I mean really walk!
I started to talk the talk.
And as I talked, I walked
To a distance place I heard a lot about
More than I was able to stock.
 
Oh, my word! Did I say a place?
What a place! What a place!
Heaven and its shadowy sister on Earth!
In the rivers, whiter than white milk runs.
Golden honey oozes from the sides
Of some opulent, others rocky mountains.
Just the same – to fill the plains.
But also, it is heard
The ground tremors and murmurs.
 
Speaking of heaven! A few days past,
I saw God with the people repast.
High quality wine there was on tap.
In abundance was also scrumptious bread.
 
God being God,
He sat the head,
Surrounded by his divine cabinet.
At the front row tables,
There sat fair skinned people.
They were calm, self-collected and.
Oozed air of self-confidence..
That they will always take precedence.
 
Then there were others with similar fair skins,
Their psychological make up, I mean ..
Table manner, accent and all the rest,
The people at the top they desperately tried to imitate.
 
These were followed by another race
Quite diligent, competitive,
But a little bit anxious, a little bit jealous.
They could not figure out ..
As to why they have not
Made their way to the front seat as yet.
 
Last but not least, at the very back,
There sat was the Black!
A bit loud, sensuous and full of lust.
But he had no clue or did not care
Why and who prepared the Last Supper.
 
Then you have my brother serving at the gate
To their respective seats ushering delegates,
When he got stabbed in the head, heart and the gut
By a rogue member of a crowd,
A seat in the dinner party she could not possibly get.
 
In the commotion that were to follow,
God came to know,
To the dinner party, the people have
Likewise invited the other Fellow.
Opposite end to his, at a prominent table,
God noticed, there sat, guess who but - the devil.
My brother, Oh my brother!!
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Author's Comments:
""In memory of my late brother, Mesfine Girmay, brutally murdered by 19 years old female robber (Amber Torrez) while purveying her a cab(taxi) ride on the 3/29/2004 in Denver Colorado. To add insult to injury, Justice has also be denied for his murder in an attempt to cover up rampant social malaise afflicting the state of Colorado. Jim crow, that is what it is" Go for further referances to:www.rockymountainnews.com and/or www.news4colorado.com and search for Amber Torrez"
