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HONOR TO OUR ELDERS
Taking care of our older people is a privilege not burden
Protecting our older people is an obligation, not responsibility
Honoring your elders is not a choice, but command
Do not let the precious tales crumble into irretrievable ashes
Take the opportunity to pay heed while your elders are still alive
Record ye their chronicles, for the future generation
Carry on the legacy, because that’s where your foundation is anchored

Though the hands of the older people may not be,
Soft, suave, resilient, lithe and untarnished
They beautify the universe on their own
Each crease, each weal, each spot
Undeniably has its chronicle to unleash
Each vein, vessel, each bone
Has its own tale to tell
Some are tales of trajectories, others of predicaments
But they all syndicate to tell, the unique history
The history of the treasured person’s life
So the next time you see an older person
Let it be known to your mind that

Older people are like the roots to the trees
Can a tree grow without roots?
The only tree without roots is a dead or dying one
Beware of cuttings you make to the roots
Lest you injure the xylem and phloem 
Where will branches drink and feed if the roots are broken?
So next time when you see an older person
Let it be known to the world that
Our elders are like the roots of trees
From them we feed a plate of wisdom
From them we drink a cup of discipline
From them we breathe the air of success
So next time when you see an older person, hold tight to their hands
Feel the magic of their wrinkles
Let them take you through space and witness how they fought cosmic evil
Just like how they protected us, they need protection
Just like how they cared for us, they need care
So next time when you see an older person
Offer thee, your assistance, you know not the grace you bestowed
So let us hold fast to our older people and never let go.
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