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Half-Caste

Excuse me
standing on one leg
I'm half-caste

Explain yusell

wha yu mean

when yu say half-caste

vu mean when picasso
mix red an green

is a half-caste canvas/
explain yuself

wha yu mean

when yu say half-caste

yu mean when light an shadow
mix in de sky

is a hall-caste weather/
well in dat case

england weather

nearly always half-caste

in fact some o dem cloud
half-caste till dem overcast
s0 gpiteful dem dont want de sun pass
ah rass/

explain yuself

wha yu mean

when yu say half-caste

yu mean tchaikovsky

sit down &t dah piano

an mix a black key

wid a white key

is a half-caste symphony/

Explain yuself

wha yu mean

Ah listening to yu wid de keen
half of mih ear

Ah lookin at yu wid de keen
half of mih eye

and when I'm introduced o yu

I'm sure you'll understand

why I offer yu half-a-hand

an when [ sleep at night

! cloge half-a-eye

consequently when I dream

[ dream half-a-dream

an when moon begin to glow

I half-caste human being

cast half-a-shadow

but yu must come back tomorrow
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wid de whole of yu eye
an de whole of yu ear
an de whole of yu mind

an I wiil tell yu
de other half
of my story

John Agard

Blessing

The skin cracks like a pod.
There never is ennough water

Imagine the drip of it,
the small splash, echo

in & tin mug,

the veice of a kindly god.

Sometimes, the sudden rush

of fortune. The municipal pipe bursts,
sitver crashes to the ground

and the flow has found

a roar of tongues. From the huts,
a congregatlion: every man wornan
child for streets around

buits in, with pots,

brass, copper, aluminium,

plastic huckets,

frantic hands,

and naked children

screaming in the liquid sun,

their highlights polished to perfection,
flashing light,

as the blessing sings

over their small bones.

Imtiaz Dharker
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