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[image: ]Niyi Osundare (born in Ikere-Ekiti, Nigeria, in 1947) is an essayist, writer for the theatre, lecturer and one of Nigeria's most celebrated poets. He has published 18 volumes of poetry, several plays, essays, articles and criticism. Previously a professor at the English Institute of the University of Ibadan, he is currently a Distinguished Professor of English at the University of New Orleans. His poetry combines concepts and traditions of the  yoruba culture with Marxist approaches. He uses mythological concepts to underline his struggle against social injustice and inhumanity. The prizes that received Niyi Osundare's include the 1991 Noma Award, the 1998 Fonlon-
Nichols Award and the 2008 Tchicaya U Tam'si Award for African Poetry, one of Africa's most prestigious poetry prizes. In 2014 he received the Nigerian National Order of Merit Award, Nigeria's highest distinction for outstanding creative and intellectual achievement. (https://www.poemhunter.com)
The poem Our Earth Will Not Die, written in an elegiac tone, describes the destruction of the earth. Personification has been used as a figure of speech in the poem. It is a visual poem, too, as the poet has arranged words visually in the first stanza. The poet expresses sadness for the deterioration and damage of the earth; however, he is confident that no matter how much the earth has been deteriorated and exploited, it will not die.
Our Earth Will not Die
(To a solemn, almost elegiac tune)
Lynched
the lakes Slaughtered the seas Mauled
the mountains

But our earth will not die
Here there 
everywhere a lake is killed by the arsenic urine [image: ]from the bladder of profit factories [image: ]a poisoned stream staggers down the hills coughing chaos in the sickly sea the wailing whale, belly up like a frying fish, crests the chilling swansong of parting waters.
But our earth will not die.
Who lynched the lakes. Who?
Who slaughtered the seas. Who?
Whoever mauled the mountains. Whoever?
Our earth will not die And the rain the rain falls, acid, on balding forests [image: ]their branches amputated by the septic daggers of tainted clouds
Weeping willows drip mercury tears [image: ]in the eye ofsobbing terrains a nuclear sun rises like a funeral ball reducing man and meadow to dust and dirt. But our earth will not die.
Fishes have died in the waters. Fishes.
Birds have died in the trees. Birds.
Rabbits have died in their burrows. Rabbits. But our earth will not die
(Music turns festive, louder)
Our earth will see again eyes washed by a new rain the westering sun will rise again resplendent like a new coin. The wind, unwound, will play its tune trees twittering, grasses dancing; hillsides will rock with blooming harvests the plains batting their eyes of grass and grace.
The sea will drink its heart's content when a jubilant thunder flings open the sky gate and a new rain [image: ] tumbles down in drums of joy.
Our earth will see again this earth, OUR EARTH.
· Source: Anthology of African Literature (Edited by Kalu, A. C, 2007)
[bookmark: _GoBack]Exploring the Text
1. what is the tone of the poem in the beginning?
2. does the poet visually arrange words in the first stanza?
3. what do the words 'lynched', 'slaughtered' and 'mauled' Suggest?
4. what are personified in the poem?
5. Why does the poet repeat the line “Our earth will not die"?
Appreciation and Free Writing
1. The earth is being destroyed day by day. What are the different hazards we are facing due to the destruction of the earth? Explain.
2. How can we make the earth better for living?
3. What human activities can make the earth a better place to live. Provide some examples.
4. Write a letter to the editor suggesting some viable ways to preserve (naturalness of the earth) the nature.
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