
Rest  

Peter Wasamba 

 

They fear you 

Dread your unwelcome invite 

Your identity in metaphors they hide 

Nothing but fear 

 

When my sojourn is over 

My deserved rest I will take 

I live walk work sleep in wait 

Unperturbed 

 

And when you knock 

I shall embrace you with spite 

Jump past you to the life beyond 

Celebrant 

 


