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A white man on an Iron horse

Oracle warms of danger

A white man killed an Iron horse tied…

Abame’s people are destroyed

In Umuofia a white man appears

The white man says that our religion is false
That there is only one god and theirs is it.

He is clearly mad. 

Yet Nwoye has joined the madness
What is wrong with the people who join him?
As is mad as the white man

They are all clearly 

The white men ask to build a church

In the evil forest

For they will surely die
The evil sprites will kill them
Clearly mad they are

  Yet they live, they must be powerful

  Their god must have supreme power

People are joining with the mad white men
Even Nneka abandons her family to convert

Okonkwo attacks Nwoye he is enraged
Furious that his son has joined them, 

Wonders why he deserves such a son.
Nwoye is clearly mad

Converters try to tell us that our gods are false

They threaten to burn our shrines down

So we beat them as if they were animals
They are clearly mad

We hear that the white man brings a church first
Then we are all forced to live under its repressive régime.

Now the white man are accepting the osu

They cannot, that is wrong; it’s the sign of madness
Now one of the osu, Okoli, converts kills a python.

He is mad without a doubt.

We meet to talk about this religion. 

We fear that the gods will be vengeful 
If we sit idle

We must not allow this 
We must fight not fiddle
All the converts are to be banished, 
The cleansing. 

Soon later Okoli dies, 
Proving that the gods are watching

Okonkwo now returns to his home of Umuofia.
And the church’s power is great, 
It even has men of title.

And now the whites have brought their law,

Controlling us with a district commissioner 
in a court house.

They even have brought a prison 
and their brutal punishments

They say that our laws are foolish, 

Clearly mad laws
We are afraid to fight them.  
Not only would we fight the white men, 
also their converts

Afraid of an iron horse.

  A white man killed an Iron horse tied…

  Abame’s people are destroyed

They now pull another rabbit out of their Helmets,
A market where we sell our goods and make a profit.

The white’s leader Mr. Brown is fare. 
He even deals with Enoch calmly and collected
He is wise and patent and makes friends quickly.

He speaks much with our Akunna and learns much of us.
He tries to get our children into christen schools.

  And slowly but surely we are complying
After a violent run in with Okonkwo he is chased away

He now falls sick and must leave.

Leave all that he worked for

Leave us all for another

A horrible man, Reverend James Smith, now shows up.

He is Mr. Brown’s successor.
He isn’t as patent and tolerant.

The same Enoch that Mr. Brown tried to help is 
Now what Reverend Smith likes. 
We now have the egwugwu coming.

Even those christen men want the egwugwu
To move off to let the women through

Enoch, the crazy man that Reverend Smith likes hassles the egwugwu

So he is hit with a cane
Yet even with his thick head he unmasks one of the egwugwu.

We all know this kills the egwugwu

The church has done so much damage to the clan
So the spirits destroy the church.

So now Okonkwo is happy.  The church is gone
Hell, that would even make me happy.
Now they made a ‘fricking’ trap. 
Where they were captured and put into prison.
The Commissioner invited the leaders to a meeting

They are tortured and beaten in prison.
When we paid their bail 

They had planed a meeting for the next morning.

Okonkwo demands war against them and the converts. 
At the meeting

We must fight the christens 

Kill them before it is too late.

And now a messenger appears 

He tells us to break this meeting apart.
Okonkwo mad with anger strikes the man down 

  With his machete 

Okonkwo walks away in disgust.

None of us supports him

His idea for going to war is out of the question

Okonkwo is clearly mad
Okonkwo is later found hanging from a tree
He has killed himself

A once widely respected man in Umuofia has killed himself

We are clearly mad.
