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Where to begin? Let me start with Charles - of whom more later —
Who first taught me about Africa and s people. Then the hun-
dieds of other Africans — presidents and paupers, rogues and
tenegades, black and white — who, in most cases unwittingly,
helped shape my views about their continent. Remember, all of
youu, these words f'mm Ben Okri:

We are the miracles that God made

[0 taste the bitter fruit of Time.

We are precious.

And one day our suffering

Will trn into the wonders of the earth.

I'here are things that burn me now
Which turn golden when I am happy.
Do you see the mystery of our pain?
Fhat we bear poverty

\nd are able to sing and dream sweet things




