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Invisible the mountain routes to strangers.:

' Tor rushing toes an inch wide strip on benlders

And Por the hand that's fres a twlg to grasp,

Or else headlong £all below to rocks

And vaterfalls of death so instant thet v

Too soon they’ra red with skulls of carabaos.

HAut pntient guidas and teachers are the nasses;

01‘ forty mounuins and a hundrod rivers;

of plowln s planting aaedin(r and the hawe

fnd of & dosen dislocts that dwarf . - I _

This foreign tongue we write ench other in AR \ )i !
Nho st transcend our bourgaois orlgins. e ;

(o Gotabadol Mive
? mwineh'layi’.miWS) R
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Tou want to lmow, eompanions of ry youth,
How vnuch has changed the wild but shy poet
Porever writing last poem after last poem;
You hea® he's ‘dark as m. barofoot,_
Avturban round h’lz;-head, a bolo at his side,
Wiis bellpen blem wp to & Jong-barreled gin;

Decper still the struggling change inside,

1ike ?n.xsks of coconuts ho tears away

. The billion layers of his solf‘ishnos;..

Or lenras to eage his longing like the bimd
of iegend. fire, and song within his nhest..
Yow of consequence is his anemia

Prom lfck of slesp: no longer for Pohemia,

The lunpen culturati, but for the people, yes.

He mixes i:sct@hors but valiuves more

A holpgiaphic and geometric menory

For mountains: not because they are there

But because the ;%asses are there where

Routes afe Jigsaw puszles he must plece together,
Though he hae been called a brown Rimbaud,

He is not bahdit but a people’s warrior,

(South Cotabato and Davao dsl Norte,
Mindanao, Philippines, lov, 1975)
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¥e are txibellogs and all tribes are ours,
Ve are homeless and &1l homes are ours,
We aro mansless and 21l names are ours. A
To the fasclsts we ave the faceless enem;“
Who come like thieves in the night, angs‘l:‘i of death!
The éver moving, shining, secret eye of fib’ itohn.
The road less travelled by we've taken—-'
. And that has mede all tho difference}
The barefoot awmy of the wilderness
‘ We all shonld be 4n time, Awakened, the magses &re i;'assiah.
.H'gm Aneng workers snd peasants our lost
'Genomt‘.ém hae foiund Ats frue, its only home,

(Davao del Nerte, January 1976)
Mindanao, Philippines





