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Paper seeds bear paper shoots bear paper trees bear 
paper fruits bear paper pulp bear paper cuts bear paper 
hands bear paper pens bear paper hearts bear paper 
seeds. 

I don?t remember when I first saw the mango tree that 
stood in my yard, within the compound its fleshy fruit 
fell in season, and out of season I wrote and thought of 
love and fields and words and rice. 

In the evening when it did not rain, I?d lie under it, 
watching a star scene filtered through leaves and 
sketched the explored territories in my mind. My cosmic 
footprint indented in the heavens. 

It was your grandfather who planted the tree when he first 
moved in. I was five and he brought home the most 
delicious mango and after we wiped the plate clean, he took 
the seed and planted it in the yard and used the skins as 
compost. He watered it day after day until he died. 

When we sold the house the real estate agents 
evaluated that the tree should be cut down. It had hung 
over the drain and some fallen fruit had attracted crows. 
Mother insisted there was much fruit that still landed in 
the yard and it was still good but the agents 
insisted? the tree should be cut. 

Every now and then I write a poem or a short story and 
think there is a bit of mango tree in the notebooks I 
write them in.

The Slap
It is a tactile imprint 

blistered red?  
on the cheek. 

A stoic reminder, 
cause and effect 

from grandfather to father, 

Father to son, 
son to grandson, 

eons before and after. 

Karmic retribution 
or terse sendoff, 

your palm on my cheek 

Are unspoken words 
colder than ice, 

warmer than the rod. 

Prevention of disease 
of the juvenile soul, 

no expense spared for 
learning.



Poet's Exegesis

For both ?Paper Trees? and ?The Slap?, I wanted to 
focus on the inheritance of culture from our 
forebears. Hence, both poems focus on the passing 
of the old and the attempt to rationalise our 
retention of archaic or questionable practices. 
?Paper Trees? suggests that this might be due to the 
nostalgic sentiment we attempt to affix to 
permanent structures, such as the mango tree in 
the poem. However, in ?The Slap?, the poem 
suggests that such practices become the foundation 
around which we formulate familial ties.
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