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 The Ram 

By 

Dr Wilson Orhiunu (Babawilly) 

 Skido had never bought a Ram in all his life. Each Christmas he watched with envy how his neighbours slit the 
throats of animals in preparation for the great feast. Such was his embarrassment at only being able to afford a mere 
chicken that he yearly insisted on frozen parts of poultry for his family. 
 
ΨIƻǿ Ŏŀƴ L ƭƻƻƪ ǘƘŜ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǳǊǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦŀŎŜ ƛŦ L ǎƘŀǊǇŜƴ Ƴȅ ƪƴƛŦŜ ǘƻ ƪƛƭƭ ŀ ƳŜǊŜ ŎƘƛŎken while they kill baby elephants, 
ǘǳŦŦƛŀΗΩ ƘŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƻ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΦ 
 
This Christmas will be different. He had been saving for two years now and his time had come. As he hung on to dear 
life on the back of a pick up truck with his Ram next to him, he could not wait to see the faces of his neighbours 
ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ Ǝƻǘ ƘƻƳŜΦ IŜ ōŜŀƳŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǇǊƛŘŜΦ 9ǾŜƴ ƛŦ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Ŝŀǘ ŀ ƳƻǊǎŜƭ ƻŦ ŦƻƻŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŜŀǘ ŦŜŀǎǘΣ ƴƻ ƻƴŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ 
take away his achievement. At last Sir Skido, the great electrician has slaughtered a Ram. 
 
It went to plan. They entire compound came out to greet him. They spoke of the Ram as if it were a new car bought 
ōȅ ƻƴŜ ǿƘƻ ƘŀŘ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƭƛŦŜΦ  Ψ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ǎǳŎƘ ŀ Ŧŀǘ wŀƳΩ ¢ǳƴŘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎƭŀǇǇŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŀƴƛƳŀƭΦ ΨDŜƴǘƭȅ 
¢ǳƴŘŜΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƛƭƭ ƛǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƛǘǎ ǘƛƳŜΩ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ {ƪƛŘƻΦ 9ǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘΦ {ƪƛŘƻΩǎ ǿƛŦŜ ōŜŀƳŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǇǊƛŘŜΦ {ƘŜ ŜǾŜƴ 
ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ƻǳǘ ƘŜǊ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ƘŀƴŘ ŎŀƳŜǊŀ ǇƘƻƴŜ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǎƴŀǇ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōŜŀǎǘΦ  ¢ƘŜƛǊ ΨǎƳŀƭƭ ŦƛƎƘǘΩ ǘƘƛǎ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ ŀƭƭ ŦƻǊƎƻǘǘŜƴ 
now. 
 
THE FIGHT 

 
She took exception to Skido announcing he was going on a long journey with his cousin Thomas in the early hours of 
that morning. How could he leave her with all the house work to do on this cold hamarttan morning she angrily 
enquired. They exchanged rude words which ignited her PMT and soon afterwards they traded blows in the centre 
ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳǇƻǳƴŘ Φ {ƪƛŘƻΩǎ ǿƛŦŜ ǿŀǎ ǎǘǊƻƴƎ ŀƴŘ ƳǳǎŎǳƭŀǊ ƎƛǾƛƴƎ ŀǎ ƎƻƻŘ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ƎƻǘΦ {ƘŜ ŀƭǎƻ ŦƻǳƎƘǘ ŘƛǊǘȅΦ {ƪƛŘƻ ǿŀǎ 
soon begging her to release her strangle hold. 
 
The whole compound came out to beg before she let go. Soon Skido limped off with Thomas repeating over and over 
ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ΨǘƘŀǘ ǿƻƳŀƴ ǿƛƭƭ ƪƛƭƭ ƳŜΣ ¢ƘƻƳŀǎΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƻƳŀƴ ǿƛƭƭ ƪƛƭƭ ƳŜΩΦ [ŀŘȅ {ƪƛŘƻ ŘƛŘ ƴƻǘ ŀǘ ŀƭƭ ǎŜŜƳ ŜƳōŀǊǊŀǎǎŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 
slightest. They had fought twice in the last week. She spoke loudly with her friend Cƻƭŀ ŦǊƻƳ ƴŜȄǘ ŘƻƻǊΣ ΨL ǿƛƭƭ ƳŀƪŜ 
ƎƻƻŘ ǎǘŜǿ ŜƘΣ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǎƳŜƭƭ ƛǘΣ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ŀƭƭ ŎƻƳŜ ŀƴŘ ōŜƎΩΦ ΨL ǘǊǳǎǘ ȅƻǳ [ŀŘȅ {ƪƛŘƻΩ Cƻƭŀ ǎŀƛŘ ƎƛǾƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ŦǊƛŜƴŘ 
a high five. 
 
The Skido children soon began to feed the Ram with fresh grass. It was a day of pride in the Skido household.  
 
MISSING 

 
¢ǿƻ ǿŜŜƪǎ ƭŀǘŜǊ {ƪƛŘƻ ǿƻƪŜ Ƙƛǎ ǿƛŦŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŜŀǊƭȅ ƘƻǳǊǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΣ ΨƳȅ ŘŜŀǊΣ ǘƘŜ wŀƳΩǎ ǾƻƛŎŜ Ƙŀǎ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘΩΦ IŜ 
ǎƘƻƻƪ ƘŜǊ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ {ƘŜ ǎŀǘ ƛƴ ōŜŘ ǊǳōōƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ŜȅŜǎΦ Ψ²Ƙŀǘ ǘƛƳŜ ƛǎ ƛǘΚΩ ǎƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΦ {ƪƛŘƻ ǎǘǊǳƎƎƭŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ǿŀǘŎƘ which 
ƎƭƻǿŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŘŀǊƪΦ ΨCƛǾŜ ǘƘƛǊǘȅ Ƴȅ ŘŜŀǊΩ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ 
 
Ψ{ƻ {ƪƛŘƻΣ ƛǘ Ƙŀǎ ƴƻǿ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ǘƘƛǎΦ ¸ƻǳ ǎǘŀȅ ǳǇ ŀƭƭ ƴƛƎƘǘ ƭƛǎǘŜƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƴƻƛǎŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŀǘ wŀƳ ƻŦ ȅƻǳǊǎΦ tŜǊƘŀǇǎ L 
should be out there tied to the balcony eating grass while the Ram takes my place in ȅƻǳǊ ōŜŘ ŜƘΚΩ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ 
turned and slept. Skido felt tempted to wake her up and tell her that she had just made sense for the first time in 
their long marriage. Who in their right senses will steal her. She was past her sell buy date and snored like a 
Hippopotamus. Surely it would make more sense to have the Ram in the bedroom, safe from envious neighbours. 
Ψ[Ŝǘ ǎƭŜŜǇƛƴƎ ŘƻƎǎ ƭƛŜΩ ƘŜ ƳǳǘǘŜǊŜŘ ǘƻ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ ƘŜǊ ŎƘŜǎǘ ǊƛǎŜ ŀƴŘ Ŧŀƭƭ ǿƛǘƘ ŜŀŎƘ ƴƻƛǎŜ ōǊŜŀǘƘΦ  {ƪƛŘƻ 
could not sleep. He wondered how the Ram would taste. Dead, fried and lying on his plate of jollof rice surrounded 
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ōȅ ŘƻŘƻΦ IŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƛǘ ŦƻǊ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎΦ .ǳǘ ǿƘȅ ŘƛŘ ǘƘŜ wŀƳ ǎƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǎǳŎƘ ŀƴ ǳƴŦŀƳƛƭƛŀǊ ǾƻƛŎŜΚ IŜ ǘƛǇ ǘƻŜŘ ƻǳǘ 
of the bed and gingerly made he way past his children who slept like land mines on mats on the floor. All ready to 
explode in a noisy cry should he miss a single step in the darkness.  Lady Skido would surely run her mouth if she 
found out he was embarking on this journey. 
 
Outside the front door the cold harmattan wind hit his face with unwelcomed familiarity. He looked where the Ram 
ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ōǳǘ ǎŀǿ ŀ ōƭŀŎƪ ƻōƧŜŎǘΦ       Ψ/ƘŀƛΣ ŀ ǿƛǘŎƘ Ƙŀǎ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ Ƴȅ wŀƳ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ōƭŀŎƪ Ŏŀǘ ƻΗΩ ƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŀƳŜŘΦ ¢ƘŜ 
word witch has the power to pull the neighbours out from the deepest regions of sleep. Second only in invocating 
ǇƻǿŜǊǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎ ΨŀǊƳŜŘ ǊƻōōŜǊǎΩΦ ¢ǳƴŘŜ ǎƘƻǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ǊƻƻƳ ŦƛǊǎǘΣ ƘƻƭŘƛƴƎ ŀ Ŏǳǘƭŀǎǎ ƛƴ ƻƴŜ ƘŀƴŘ ŀƴŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ 
ƻǘƘŜǊ ƘŀƴŘ ƘŜ ƘŜƭŘ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘǎ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƭƻƛƴ ŎƭƻǘƘΦ Ψ²ƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǿƛǘŎƘΣ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǿƛǘŎƘΚΩ ƘŜ screamed. Skido rubbed 
Ƙƛǎ ŦŀŎŜ ŀƴŘ ŜȅŜǎ ŀƴŘ ŦƻŎǳǎŜŘ ƘŀǊŘΦ ΨLǘ ƛǎ ŀ /5 ǇƭŀȅŜǊ ƻΩ ǎŀƛŘ {ƪƛŘƻΦ ¢ǳƴŘŜΩǎ ǎƘƻǳǘƛƴƎ ƘŀŘ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ƻǳǘΦ 
Ψ¢ǳƴŘŜ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǇǎ ƛƴŘƛŎŀǘƛƴƎ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǊŜƳŀƛƴ ǎƛƭŜƴǘ ŀƴŘ ƭƛǎǘŜƴΦ ¢ƘŜ ǿƛƴŘǎ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ƛƴ Řƛǎǘŀƴǘ 
noises from the mosques and churches. The  recorded bleating of the Ram resumed. Someone shone a torch light 
ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƛƴŘŜŜŘ ŀ /5 ƻŦ ǘƘŜ wŀƳΩǎ ƴƻƛǎŜǎ ƭƻŎƪŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǇŜŀǘ ŦǳƴŎǘƛƻƴΦ ¢ǳƴŘŜ ƳƻǾŜŘ ŎƭƻǎŜΦ Ψ{ƪƛŘƻΣ ƴŀ ōŀŘ ǘƘƛƴƎ 
don happun, bad belle people don ǎŀōƻǘŀƎŜ ȅƻǳǊ ŎƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎΩ IŜ ǎǿƛǘŎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ /5 ǇƭŀȅŜǊ ƻŦŦ ŀƴŘ {ƪƛŘƻ ǇǊƻƳǇǘƭȅ 
fainted. 
 
.ȅ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ {ƪƛŘƻ ǿŀǎ ǊŜǾƛǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƘƻƭŜ ŎƻƳǇƻǳƴŘ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ƳƻǳǊƴƛƴƎΦ Ψ²Ƙƻ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ŘƻƴŜ ǘƘƛǎΚΩ ǘƘŜȅ ƛƴǉǳƛǊŜŘ ƻŦ 
the old harmattan winds. Skido knew it was an inside job that had stolen away his dream. His beloved Ram. He was 
inconsolable. He went back to bed and refused to see or speak to anyone. Tunde whispered to Lady Skido to keep a 
ǿŀǘŎƘŦǳƭ ŜȅŜ ƻƴ ƘŜǊ ƎǊƛŜǾƛƴƎ ƘǳǎōŀƴŘ ǎƻ ǘƘŀǘ ΨƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ŦƻƻƭƛǎƘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴΩΦ 
 
FIGHT AGAIN 

 
The next morning the Skidos took the limelight again. This time it was a vicious fight. Not the usual quarrels the 
neighbours were used to. Skido had gone mad and was beating Lady Skido. They had started in their room and 
spilled out into the compound. When the men intervened and pinned down the now berserk Skido , his wife ran 
swiftly into the house. She returned moments later with his beloved City and Guilds diploma. She poured kerosine all 
over it and set it on fire. The men held Skido tighter. There was no need. He went completely flaccid.  
 
{ǳŘŘŜƴƭȅ [ŀŘȅ {ƪƛŘƻΩǎ ǿŀǎ ƻƴ ŦƛǊŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ƪŜǊƻǎŜƴŜ Ƙŀǎ ǎƻŀƪŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ƘŜǊ ŎƭƻǘƘ ǿƘƛŎƘ ōǳǊƴǘ ŦŜǊƻŎƛƻǳǎƭȅΦ {ƛǊ {ƪƛŘƻ ƳƻǾŜŘ 
with lightening speed to save his wife. He grabbed a bucket of water and doused the flames before putting a loving 
ŀǊƳ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƘŜǊΦ !ǎ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜƴǘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǊƻƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳǇƻǳƴŘ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ ŘǳƳōŦƻǳƴŘŜŘΦ Ψ5ƻ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƭƻǾŜ ƻǊ ƘŀǘŜ 
ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊΚΩ ¢ǳƴŘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘ ƻǳǘ ƭƻǳŘΦ Ψ[ƻǾŜ ƪŜΣ [ŀŘȅ {ƪƛŘƻ ƎƛǾŜ ŀƳ ƧǳƧǳ ŎƘƻǇ ƻΩ ŎŀƳŜ ŀ ǊŜǇƭȅ ŦǊƻƳ aŀƳŀ bƎƻȊƛΤ ŀ 
sworn enemy of Lady Skido. No one could ignore her unusually jovial mood since the Ram went missing. 
 
Later that day while Lady Skido went off to the local police station, Sir Skido was planning his master stroke. He had 
enlisted the help of the most dreaded Juju priest in the area in the search for the missing Ram. By evening the whole 
of Lagos had heard about the Ram. Mainly because Lady Skido has erected a poster  bearing the face of her 
Christmas Ram which had been stored on her camera phone. The poster drew great crowds. The caption- HAVE YOU 
SEEN THIS RAM? REWARD AVAILABLE FOR INFORMATION LEADING TO ITS RECOVERY- sent the crowds into raptures 
of mirth. A welcome distraction from the problems of Lagos life.  
 
K-TV were soon on the scene snooping for anything newsworthy for ςTonight with BBJ. Within two hours a camera 
crew was setting up in the Skido compound. Ben Benito Junior, alias BBJ, the TV star, was interviewing the 
neighbours. The CD player, which had now acquired the status of Exhibit One at the local police station was brought 
ōŀŎƪ ōȅ ǘƘŜ tƻƭƛŎŜ ǳƴŘŜǊ ŀǊƳŜŘ ŜǎŎƻǊǘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ /5 ƻŦ ǘƘŜ wŀƳΩǎ ōƭŜŀǘƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ ǇƭŀȅŜŘΦ 
 
Lady Skido now wearing her Sunday best and spoke of a wreaked Christmas between sobs and copious nose blowing. 
She lapsed into the cliché- I wish to appeal to all well meaning Nigerians to come to our aid- a standard in all 
emergencies in Nigeria. 
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JUJU MAN 

 
The arrival of the Juju man brought pandemonium. He seemed to materialise out of thin air. Women grabbed their 
children and ran behind closed doors. The men took slow backward steps. The juju man reached into the front of his 
trousers and pulled out a live rat. In one deft movement he bit off the head of the rat and threw the rest of the body 
in the air. 
 
IŜ ŎƘŜǿŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎǇƻƪŜΦ Ψ{ƻ ǿƛƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛŜŦ ŘƛŜΗ ¢ƘŜ ǘƘƛŜŦ Ƴǳǎǘ ŘƛŜΗΩ {ƘŀƳŜ ŀƴŘ ǇǊƛŘŜ ǿŀǎ ŦƻǊƎƻǘǘŜƴ ŀǎ 
men moved hastily into their rooms. 
 
Ben Benito Junior walked over to the Juju man and thrust the K-TV microphone in his face. The lighting engineer 
moved into position, extracting a squint from the Juju man. Without prompting the Juju man performed for the 
ŎŀƳŜǊŀΦ IŜ ǘƻƭŘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΩǎ ƛƭƭǳǎǘǊƛƻǳǎ ƘƛǎǘƻǊȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦƛŜƭŘ ƻŦ ŎǊƛƳŜ ŦƛƎƘǘƛƴƎΦ ¢ƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ƻŦŦƛŎŜǊǎ ƎǳŀǊŘƛƴƎ Exhibit One 
ƎŀǾŜ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƪƴƻǿƛƴƎ ƭƻƻƪǎΦ Ψ/ǊƛƳŜ ŦƛƎƘǘƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ǎƳŜƭƭȅ ŀǊƳǇƛǘǎΩ ǘƘŜȅ ǎŜŜƳŜŘ ǘƻ ǎay with their eyes. The Juju man 
looked impressive. He wore a bright red cap studded with cowries and a tight black sleeveless shirt  which gave the 
impression that he was showing off his figure. He definitely had breasts and a pot belly to match. Both quivered as 
he moved uncontrollably like one who had a Viper and its off springs spending Christmas in their underpants. His 
baggy red trousers had not been washed for years. It looked and smelt like it. 
 
Extracting what looked like bones of a medium sized primate from his black bag which he held under his left 
ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊ ƘŜ ōŜƎŀƴ ǘƻ ǎƛƴƎ ƻŦŦ ƪŜȅΦ ΨL ǎƳŜƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛŜŦ ƛǎ ƴŜŀǊ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ƛǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ ƳŜŜǘ Ƙƛǎ ŀƴŎŜǎǘƻǊǎΦ L ǿƛƭƭ ǎƘƻǳǘ ŦƛǊŜ ŦƻǳǊ 
ǘƛƳŜǎΦ IŜ ǿƛƭƭ ŘƛŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛǊŘ ŦƛǊŜΗ L Řƻ ƴƻǘ ǿŀǎǘŜ ǘƛƳŜΦ CƛǊŜΗΩ 
 
From the safeǘȅ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ǿƛƴŘƻǿ ¢ǳƴŘŜ ƻŦŦŜǊŜŘ ǿƻǊŘǎ ƻŦ ŀŘǾƛǎŜ ΨLŦ ƴŀ ȅƻǳΣ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ŎƻƴŦŜǎǎ ƻΗ aȅ ƳƻǘƻǊ ƴƻ Ǝƻ ŎŀǊǊȅ 
ŘŜŀŘ ōƻŘȅ Ǝƻ ƳƻǊǘǳŀǊȅ ƭŀƛ ƭŀƛΗΩ ¢ǳƴŘŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ŎŀǊ ƻǿƴŜǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳǇƻǳƴŘΦ 
 
ΨCƛǊŜΗΩ ǘƘŜ WǳƧǳ Ƴŀƴ ǎŎǊŜŀƳŜŘΦ ΨL ǎŀȅ Iƻƭȅ DƘƻǎǘ ŦƛǊŜ ōǳǊƴ ȅƻǳΗΩ Lǘ ǿŀǎ tŀǎǘƻǊ Wimoh returning from his prayer 
meeting. The Juju man ran to Pastor Jimoh and they almost clashed heads. K-TV cameras moved over to where the 
action was unfolding. 
 
Bassey, a college of education lecturer came out of his room with a chewing stick in his moutƘΦ ΨtŀǎǘƻǊ WƛƳƻƘΣ ȅƻǳ 
ǿŀƴ ŘƛŜΚ ¸ƻǳ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳǊ ²ƘƛǘŜ ƳŀƴΩǎ ǊŜƭƛƎƛƻƴΦ ²ŀǎ ƛǘ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ tƻǊǘǳƎǳŜǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ /ƘǊƛǎǘƛŀƴƛǘȅ ǘƻ ǳǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ мр th 
century, meanwhile na cover up for trading. Go Portugal today go see weda dem carry Bible for head like you. You 
go die ƻΩΦ .ŀǎǎŜȅ ǿŀǎ ŎƘŜŜǊŜŘ ŦƻǊ Ƙƛǎ ǿƛǎŘƻƳ People began to come out of their rooms. This was the only kind of 
entertainment available in this part of Lagos; quarrelling and fighting. The action was too good to be missed. The 
initial fear the Juju man evoked was waning. Standing eye ball to eye ball Pastor Jimoh and the Juju man looked deep 
ƛƴǘƻ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ŜȅŜǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ǘŜƴǎƛƻƴ ǿŀǎ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎΦ .ƻǘƘ ƳŜƴ ǿŜǊŜ ōǊŜŀǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŜŀǾƛƭȅ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŎǊƻǿŘ ŜȄǇŜŎǘŜŘ ŀ ŦƛƎƘǘΦ 
ΨLŦ L ǎƘƻǳǘ ŦƛǊŜ ƴƻǿΣ Ƙƻǿ L ǎǳǊŜ ǎŀȅ ƴƻ ōŜ ȅƻǳ Ǝƻ Ŧŀƭƭ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŜΚΩ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ WǳƧǳ ƳŀƴΦ WƛƳƻƘ ōŀŎƪŜŘ ƻŦŦΣ ǇƛŎƪŜŘ Ƙƛǎ .ƛōƭŜ 
which he had dropped to the floor and started off on his Christmas preaching. 
 
SERMON IN THE COMPOUND 

 
 Ψbƻǘ ŀƎŀƛƴ WƛƳƻƘΣ ȅƻǳ ǿŀƴ ƪƛƭƭ ǳǎ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳǊ .ƛōƭŜΚΩ ǎŀƛŘ ¢ǳƴŘŜΦ ΨLŦ ȅƻǳǊ .ƛōƭŜ ǿŀǘŜǊǎ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘis medicine and the thief 
ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ŎŀǳƎƘǘΣ WƛƳƻƘ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ Ǉŀȅ ƳŜ ŎƻƳǇŜƴǎŀǘƛƻƴΩ ǎŀƛŘ {ƪƛŘƻ ǎǇŜŀƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƛƳŜΦ Ψ¢ǳŦŦƛŀΗ bƻǘƘƛƴƎ Ŏŀƴ ǿŀǘŜǊ 
down my Juju. Preach and pray well well. When you finish, I will shout the third fire and we shall have a corpseΗΩ 
ΨDƻƻŘ ǿƛƭƭ ǘƻ ŀƭƭ ƳŜƴ ŀƴŘ DƭƻǊȅ ǘƻ DƻŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƘƛƎƘŜǎǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƳŜǎǎŀƎŜ ƻŦ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎΦ LŦ /ƘǊƛǎǘ ŘƛŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǳǎ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ 
yet sinners what gives us the right to kill a sinner for stealing a Ram. Forgiveness and love is my message. Skido 
ŦƻǊƎƛǾŜΩ ǎŀƛŘ tŀǎǘƻǊ WƛƳƻƘ ǿƘƻ ƘŀŘ ƴƻǿ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƻ ǿƘŜǊŜ {ƪƛŘƻ ǎŀǘΦ Ψ¸ƻǳ ǇǊŀȅ- forgive me my trespasses as I 
forgive those who sin against me- ŀƴŘ ȅŜǘ  ŀǘǘŜƳǇǘ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ŀ ƭƛŦŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ƻƴŜ ǿŜŜƪ ǘƻ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎΦ L ǊŜǎǘ Ƴȅ ŎŀǎŜΩΦ 
Everyone went silent as Pastor Jimoh walked off to hƛǎ ǊƻƻƳΦ 9ǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ŜȄŎŜǇǘ .ŀǎǎŜȅΦ Ψ!ƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜ ƻŦ WŜǎǳǎ ƴŀ 
hȅƛƴōƻΦ tƻǇŜ ǎŜŦ hȅƛƴōƻΦΩ Ψ{Ƙǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƳƻǳǘƘΣ ȅƻǳ- on- ƭŜŀǾŜ ƘƛǎǘƻǊƛŀƴΩ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ tŀǎǘƻǊ WƛƳƻƘΦ 9ǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ƪƴŜǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ 
college of Education where Bassey  taught had been closed down for five months following student riots. During this 
time Bassey  had not received a salary.  
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ΨhƘΣ ǎƻ ǘƘŜ Ƙƻƭȅ tŀǎǘƻǊ ƎŜǘ ȅŀōƛǎ ŦƻǊ ƳƻǳǘƘ ŜƘΚ LŦ ȅƻǳ ȅŀō ƳŜΣ ȅƻǳ ŘŜȅ ȅŀō Ƴȅ DƻŘΦ bŀ ǎƻ .ƛōƭŜ ǘŀƭƪΩ ǿŀǎ .ŀǎǎŜȅΩǎ 
ǿŜŀƪ ǊŜǇƭȅΦ Ψhƴ ƭŜŀǾŜ IƛǎǘƻǊƛŀƴΗΩ ŎŀƧƻƭŜŘ ¢ǳƴŘŜΦ Ψbƻ ƳƛƴŘ ŘŜƳ hƧare. Even the Bishop title wey dem give Ajayi 
Crowther  na sake of say Malaria don kill Oyinbo missionaries finish and dem want Dudu man jaki to go dey work for 
ŘŜƳΦ WƛƳƻƘΣ ŀōƛ L ƭƛŜΦ !ǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ȅƻǳ Ǝƻ /a{ ƎǊŀƳƳŀǊ ǎŎƘƻƻƭΦ ¸ƻǳ ǎǳǇǇƻǎŜ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ƻƴŜΩ ǎŀƛŘ .ŀǎǎey. 
 
FORGIVENESS 

 
Ψ{ƻ ƭƻƴƎ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƎƻǎǇŜƭ ƛǎ ǇǊŜŀŎƘŜŘΣ L ƴƻ ŎŀǊŜΩ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ tŀǎǘƻǊ WƛƳƻƘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǾŀƴƛǎƘŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǊƻƻƳΦ       
²ƘƛƭŜ ŀƭƭ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƻƴΣ WǳƴƛƻǊΣ {ƛǊ {ƪƛŘƻΩǎ ǎƛȄǘŜŜƴ ȅŜŀǊ ƻƭŘ ǎƻƴ ƘŀŘ ŎƻƴǾƛƴŎŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƳŜǊƛǘǎ ƻŦ 
Christmas forgiveness as propounded byJImoh. The wife whispered in his ear and the case was closed. 
As Sir Skido saw the Juju man off the members of the compound discussed the unsatisfactory end to the evenings 
happenings. In these parts, forgiveness was low on the agenda. It was more like- an eye for an eye and a life for a 
life. 
 
¢ƘŜ {ƪƛŘƻ ƘƻǳǎŜƘƻƭŘ ǎƻƻƴ ŎŀƳŜ ǘƻ ǘŜǊƳǎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƭƻǎǎΦ ! ŎƘƛŎƪŜƴ ǿŀǎ ōƻǳƎƘǘ ōȅ tŀǎǘƻǊ WƛƳƻƘΩǎ ŎƻƴƎǊŜƎŀǘƛƻƴ ŀǎ 
ǘƘŜȅ ŦŜƭǘ ƛƳƳŜƴǎŜƭȅ ǇǊƻǳŘ ƻŦ {ƛǊ {ƪƛŘƻΩǎ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ ǎǇƛǊƛǘΦ 
Skido himself had lost his shame of slaughtering a mere chicken. He killed his chicken happily two days to the great 
dayΦ Ψ!ǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ŜǾŜǊȅōƻŘȅ ƘŜǊŜ ƪƴƻǿǎ L Ŏŀƴ ŀŦŦƻǊŘ ŀ wŀƳΩ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ƛƴ ŎƻƴǎƻƭŀǘƛƻƴΦ 
  
The Christmas play at church filled Skido with great pride as his daughter was selected to read out a poem she had 
written especially for the occasion entitled ςThe Ram.  
 
The Ram sings a carol 
CƻǊ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƛƳŜ ƻŦ ȅŜŀǊ 
The butcher sharpens his knife 
A happy Christmas is near 
 
The ram was bought by Daddy 
Has been fed well each day 
Now feels part of the family 
Will be eaten on Christmas day 
 
¢ƘŜ ǊŀƳ ǿƛƭƭ ƎƛǾŜ ƛǘΩǎ ƭƛŦŜ 
For us to enjoy our Jollof rice 
With delicious moin moin  and Dodo 
Coca Cola and crushed ice 
 
Pastor Jimoh made reference to the poem during his sermon. Christ was the Lamb that takes away the sins of the 
world, giving away his life for others. In passing he also warned against using Juju to solve problems that should be 
prayed about. Sir Skido shifted nervously in his seat at that point. 
 
Christmas day came quickly. Skido was the happiest he had been in years. Just before lunch however he had visitors. 
Pastor Jimoh and some elderly neighbours. He silently prayed none of his relatives had died.  
 
Ψ²Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ ƛǘΩ ƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΦ bƻ ƻƴŜ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΦ [ŀŘȅ {ƪƛŘƻ ǎŜǊǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŘǊƛƴƪǎ ŀƴŘ Ŧrom the conspiratorial looks she gave Pastor 
WƛƳƻƘ Σ {ƪƛŘƻ ƪƴŜǿ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎǊŜǘΦ ¢ƘƛǊǘȅ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ƭŀǘŜǊ ƛƴ ŎŀƳŜ WǳƴƛƻǊ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ ǎƻƭŜƳƴΦ ΨDƻ ƻƴΣ ǘŜƭƭ ƘƛƳ 
ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻƭŘ ƳŜΦ IŜ ƛǎ ȅƻǳǊ ŦŀǘƘŜǊΦ ¢Ŝƭƭ ƘƛƳΩ ǎŀƛŘ tŀǎǘƻǊ WƛƳƻƘΦ 
 
Junior knelt before his father. ΨtŀǇŀ ǇƭŜŀǎŜ ŦƻǊƎƛǾŜ ƳŜΦ L ǎƻƭŘ ǘƘŜ wŀƳ ǘƻ ōǳȅ ŀ ǇŀƛǊ ƻŦ ƴŜǿ ǘǊŀƛƴŜǊǎ ŦƻǊ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎΩΦ 

The End 

 


