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NEGRO POETS AND THEIR POEMS




As if the tidal wave of human good
Had thrown o’er me the mantle of control;

As if the beauty of true motherhood
Had gained the premise of my common soul.

The poet’s heart is yet within your breast,
The captain’s sword unconsciously you wield;

You know the sculptor’s masterpiece the best,
Thro’ you the master painter is revealed.

In you there dwells the Race’s latent power—
The power to make, the power to break apart;

The power to lift, the power again to lower
That burnished shield that guards the Race’s heart


And am I speaking as in hapless rhymes
Of things at least that may not come to pass?

Or is it not the spirit of the times
All things that savour power to amass?

Canst thou not see within thine own pure soul
That which thy Race and all the world awaits,

The master-leader who will reach the goal
And hew with sword of flame the city gates?


O Negro mother, from the dust arise,
Take up your task with grace and fortitude,

Knowing the goal is not the azure skies,
But here, and now, for thine own Race’s good.

Create anew the captains of the past;
Build in your soul the Ethiopian power,

That when the mighty quest is gained at last,
O Negro mother, fame shall be your dower.



Ben E. Burrell.














[image: ]

[image: ]

Retrieved from "https://en.wikisource.org/w/index.php?title=Page:Negro_poets_and_their_poems_(IA_negropoetstheirp00kerl).pdf/272&oldid=11943792"


				
			

			
			

		
		
		  
  	
  		 
 
  		
  				Last edited on 12 December 2021, at 17:29
  		
  		 
 
  	

  
	
			
			
	    Languages

	    
	        

	        

	        This page is not available in other languages.

	    
	
	[image: Wikisource]



				 This page was last edited on 12 December 2021, at 17:29.
	Content is available under CC BY-SA 4.0 unless otherwise noted.



				Privacy policy
	About Wikisource
	Disclaimers
	Code of Conduct
	Developers
	Statistics
	Cookie statement
	Terms of Use
	Desktop



			

		
			








