Nigerian Woman

“Wamemez’ Umngoma

Ndiyagula Ndinani Na?

Ndinenhloko Ndinehlaba

Ndiyagula Ndinani Na?” *

My skin is a forest,
bare, dry, robbed;
My heart a mine
exhausted, lonely;
this body a continent
drifting aimlessly,
traveled and trampled
by cowards of every kind.
While I wait for the steel
to sink into the flesh,
I hate the blood and these fingers
stuck into my belly.
Because i was born a woman,
Because woman i am now punished
Me, offended and humiliated
maimed for life.
The caress of the blade
is established by law,
the horror is protected
power does not protect.
Bed as an altar
Sacrifice now consumed:
but at least an animal
is offered because it is sacred.
Instead i was born a woman
and from woman, now punished
offended and humiliated
maimed for life.
Because i was born a women,
And as a woman i am now punished
offended and humiliated
maimed for life.

* Freely adapted from "Sangoma", by Miriam Makeba,
Warner Bros. Records, Wea, 1988

