
ELEGY for Tsegaye G/Medhine 
 

 
I have so many to say but dumb-founded and trembling 
When I mourn Tsegaye the one and only Ethiopian strong 
Oh, you Ambo a hamlet of Shewa blessed and cursed 
How many you raised and how many you buried. 
  
We're to suffer a double death 
Loosing Ethiopia's great and grapples into extreme dearth. 
  
Africa mourn more than any continent 
Ethiopia more than Africa in form and content 
Loosing her great who ward her dictat 
No voice was louder than Tsegaye the Great 
Who sacrifice and crucifies all he hath. 
Cry Ethiopia bitterly cry 
To magnify and to signify 
Enough reminisance to satisfy 
For you lost your great poet guy. 
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