
From the Lowlander,
Delight Ejiaka

From the Lowlander,

Flat earth, all my life that’s all I know
I agree that your view from the highlands is
Red rocks, Roof rats and Dry valleys
Perfect sunrises and sundowns
Wind fights and sinking trees
Communion with the sky

I would have joined you except
This body fears heights especially rock
Heights refusing to tempt fate
Kissing the ground staying steady
Close to the earth to all departed


