
The final poem

The fina poem hns ye   o be writtei

Aid it  its io  oie  hn  niy oie persoi witaa writ e. 

Thits poem uifoads ns we s ep  oge her  ownrds our freedom;

As we cei er ourseaves iti  hits s ory of becomitig –

Thits s ory of reantoishitp nid coiiectoi nid meniitig,

As we ench renaitze our purpose – of  he work  hn  we ieed  o do whitae we nre 
here,

Of  he aove  hn  we ieed  o britig  o  hn  work.

We nre aos ; we nre io  ye  goie.

We nre aos , bu  we ieedi’  s ny aos  iti our owi s orites of who we nre, 

Los  iti  he s orites of  he power we do io  hnve. 

Our fenr, our doub , our guita , our shnme – 

Aaa of  hese witaa aenve us pnrnayzed iti our owi persoina heaas,

Aid naa of  hese witaa be our bes   enchers iti how we come  o fid ourseaves nid 
our freedom, 

Evei iti  he aow tmes,  he aoieay tmes, 

Whei we mus  aenri how  o aove ngniti,  o coiiec  ngniti.

Thits poem hns ye   o be writtei,

Aid it  its narendy some  housnids of yenrs oad. 

I  its  he poem of  he s ruggae ngnitis  naa domitintoi; 



Of how  he anid hoads  hose memorites of s ruggae,

Evei itf we hnve chosei  o forge .

I  its  he poem of how io mnter how much hns beei  nkei or brokei, 

The spnrks of  he s orites of who we nre s ny naitve;

Ii spit e of  he eisanvemei , iti spit e of  he oppressitoi, 

Ii spit e of  he coi roa of our bodites nid mitids,

Ii spit e of how ench of us iti  uri its  uried iti o n coaoiitzer, ni oppressor. 

We cni reaenri how  o aitve iti reantoishitp.

We cni reaenri how  o work  oge her. 

We cni reaenri  hn  we nre more  hni huigry ghos s,

Eidaessay coisumitig  o faa ni eidaess voitd;

Aawnys crnvitig  o be aoved,

Aid forgetig whn  it  menis  o sitmpay aove 

Whn  its.

We cni reaenri how  o  nke tme for grnt ude,

For  he sncred;

We cni forge  whn  it  menis  o be itiditvitdunaay successfua;

We cni uiders nid ngniti  hn  we nre naa equna;

Thn  superitorit y its ni itaaiess, 

Thn  we ieed io eait es or kitigs or gren  goverimei , 

Thn   o orgniitze for ourseaves its n in urna anw  hn  every ceaa iti our body,

Thn  every member of ni ecoaogitcna commuiit y, 

Thn   he eitre y of our mo her enr h foaaows.



Our reantoishitp  o  he anid,  o  he nitr, soita, ritvers nid sens,

Pani s, niitmnas nid ench o her its our bitr hritgh , 

Aid we cni aenri how  o fgh  for it  nid ngnitis  naa  hn  s nids iti  he wny.

We cni aenri  o mnke  he choitce  o fgh ,

-  Aid we mus  aenri whn  it  witaa meni itf we choose io   o.

Evei whei  hits s ruggae mny seem so fruit aess,

Evei whei we seem  o aose more  hni we gniti,

Evei whei we doi’  kiow whn   o do niymore,

We aenri from hits ory, we aenri from ench o her,

We aenri how  o hena;

We aenri soaitdnrit y,

Aid  hn   here its io ieed  o  nke whn  its io  ours.

We nre aos , we nre io  ye  goie.

Aid  here its so much work  o be doie

Ii  he writtig of  he fina poem,

Of whitch we cni naa be pnr .

We nre staa iti s ruggae,

We nre staa Ritsitig Up.


