91eSaY |
UMEP 90430 JNOY 3Y1 31| Ing
aJep Ajuo | 4

aJow g p|noa | 1eyL

Jnoy |nyssiiq 1eyl vy

ureSe aw 0} SSW0J )

s1y3noyy Ajpuo| Aw Aq papunouins
yalem pue s | 9jiym puy

yiea.q Aw yo1es 031524 3| ¥

uo agpnJ3 isnw |

SPNoJa a3 Jo BuluLIYySIg Y1 Y

sjleme AJO1DIA 199MS

1nq Aueaup ySuumop puy

>Jep pue Suo| si peou ay|

Aseam pue yeam s| 1ieay Aw ing
1sanbuod pue apuid jo spejjeq Suls ued |
1597 pue SSau|NsN| Yam

AsesouAsolpi [nynos jo snioyd Suijjams e uj
$915€3 1 MOy NOA |[91 1SO0W|e ued |
anpJano 8uoj st AJo1IA

S91B1IS9Y UMEP 940490 JNOY By |

NMVA 330439 ¥NOH JHL

Please recycle - to a friend.

ORIGAMIPOEMS.COM
origamipoems@gmail.com

Cover: sethincube.blogspot.com
Peamy Prcjads ™

The Traveller

Abraham Ogebe Adonduwa
© 2015

OF 410
i
[=]:x
Donations Greatly Appreciated

341 Wiy |1y 03 3uem | ing
aIp 01 uem Ajjeau |

*mopeys 3uo| e Sunsed

pulyaq |1eJy ||Im aduadouul A

Apoq Aw wouy syiedap |nos Aw se puy

ueasQ dljue|ly ayi jo

saAeM 224314 Y3 Aq Aeme 1dams 193

98plig pueuleln pAiyL

4o dwn( pjnoa | sdeysad 40

BuiBuey Aq Jo Sulumoup Aq Jayn3

J]9sAw |13 03 Juem |

wn29J Aw y3nouya aJo1 ay se ujed Sulieas ay)
poojq paJ AY213S 9y3 JaquIaWad | UBYM
ssaupew pue Ajues

40 98pa ay3 uo Ajsnoriedaud Suny |

ssauduep ay3 ul Aem siy Suidoud uew puljq e ayi
ynoA Aw y38nouys Sulspunol4

22ua12su0d Aneay Aw Aq ysiad 03 pawooq
sn1102 Ajuea 03ul padio4

2oUdd0UUl Aw JO pagqgod sem | Aog 93| e sy

JDNIDONNI 40 SSO1

The Traveller

Abraham Ogebe Adonduwa

ésanpiqissod yum Sujwiwiig auo 10
uaddey o1 Suniem aydouiseled y
‘uleyadun

j@4aniny ay1 ‘yy

¢94n1nJ 8yl yum jueudaid Jsyjow e uQ
2wl JO spues ayl ul paling aq Aew jeyy pnesjy
‘a|qeisun pue Ajgqom

Juasald 3|gepusWWod 8y MON
***S9U01S JO Paq e uo ‘apis Ag apis al
paAIa2u0d Ajo1esadsap ay) puy

usnom Aj@iearul sy

‘sa1oe.1dsuod ay |

pesp sem ysim |

uleaq Aw jo Jed e jo ssada4 9y ul dasqg

**10419) UMO|( [N} 03Ul PaWOO|g SeH
eujelg 4oy 9|88nu3s ay3 ojul paidnua eyl

Saul| 21Uy ssoJoe uopidsns ay |

‘Aepiaisad oyl puy

2d1eAe 419y a1eniadiad oym

s1s1jeAo| yum s1o|s 1aulqed ||

‘Ayunoq 4193 yaim auads |eaijod ay3 ainjjod
sauizeSew pue siadedsmau uiope Asyy
pnejdde mou uans sjooj Auew oym

S9A31Y) 91 935 | Aepo)

deuy s,401e301p 9y} W04

duwi| Suey saipoq 419y} se

deus auIN 1UOSQ ay1 JO SYI3U By Jeay ||11s |
9J3y1 3,usem | ySnoyz usna pue

quiog J2113| B yIM BMID 3|9 dn ma|q oym
‘pasapun|d Ajpauy oym sjueuAy sy

aneJ3 s31 01 auod pue peap ‘Ised |ewsip ay3 sal]
pulw pajnjoAuod Aw Jo 9zew ay3 apisul paLing

S31LIMIAISSOd

THE TRAVELLER

The road is muddy and treacherous

The night is filled with stars

The dancing shadows are a folded page | keep turning
The narrow path is arduous, strenuous,

My feet are sore and swollen

What would have happened had | been less of a fool
What grief, oh what grief!

Would | not have had to bear?

How much further can my feet go?

Will | fall into this abyss of despair?

Sink into the soft, quick sand?

Will I give in to the whims of my mind?

As it drifts on the edge of sleep

Now fresh and conscious,

Now ready to fall?

My sanity, my being, myself

Will I surrender it all?

The wind whips my pinched skin
Fatigue parches my throat dry
Still,  wander on.



