
my broders, i thank you from my
bottom heart dat you listen our 

request en come from faarrr en near 
for dis village problem.

i thank special our fearless ex soldier,
agama who came from far far city back 

village for dis problem.

my people, as you see,
our village no more safe.....

we must find solution 
solce dis problem.

chief, you talk well. you know me 
well-well. i don’t have time for talk 
talk. me i am action man. if we don’t 

take actionnow, one day these hungry 
criminals will even steal our balls

 at sleep.

i hear you

you talk true 
agama. i tell you.

so how we solve de problem
en enjoy dis easter 

in peacement?

for me the problem is solved.
“action!!“ is the only lan-

guage
in my war dictionary which the

robbers understand.
not talk or softy softy.
i suggest we start a night 

watch

you talk well. i say night watch.
not night sleep oh.

you hear me

i hear you 
proper.

i never even finish chief
i suggest if we catch the arm

robbers, we make ball barbecue party.
oyibo white man call that jj

eee agama!
which one is jj again?

jungle justice now!
i don’t blame you people ‘cause 

you were busy manifacturing 
children in village when i fought

in burma during world war.

i hear you 
proper!

 i tell you.
 the first thing they taught us 

in burma was jj.
you hear me well well?



i beg explain dat junglo...

or wot you call dat one 

again?

haha, jj means you deal with 

criminal proper before yeye police 

come and say “write statement“.

you can even castrate him.

chineke oh! castrate?

oh dat one good now.
they trouble trouble us enough

what concerns god with castrationment?

you stay here shout “chineke oh“ cause the heart-

less arm robber never terrorize you at night.

otherwise you would have even asked god to give 

them leprosy en blindness one time one time

hee...

leprosy en blindness

together?

dat one too much now.

that one too much?

i tell you the bastard tough

 more than al qaida.

agama, you talk well. we start night watch, but if 

we catch de thief we hand them over to police.

to who? po what?

who told you i have time go to police 

station write statement and you hear

 “come morning“?

after that you hear “our patrol vehicles don’t 

have fuel and spare tyre.“

ato!

the yeye criminals are even lucky

here. go to other countries, they even cut their

ears ans testis and take them make hamburger

for the idiots. 

haba, we even soft soft like pillow here.

they make 

ngwongwo burger with 

the testis too?

i understand, but if we don 

follow de law, we have problem 

with police.



you sure chief

no collect bribe from 

de yeye robber?

or police pay him

from criminal money? why he 

talk only with police police? 

his papa work as police? dat one 

surprice me?

so my dear brothers, dis is time

 to protect our village with our 

machete en gun, otherwise we finish.

i tell you my blood boil boil like lake 

elisabeth.. am victoria and you still talk gun

en machete? why can’t i just use hand tear 

the oesophagus one by one? 

or you mean samson mad?

agama, we 

understand the problem,

we deal with them 

together.

chief, you talk well, but me i still get 

problem. why can’t the chief security 

officer of the whole village like me have 

jj mandate? or you never hear

“licence to kill “ before?

eee! “ CHIEF

SECURITY OFFICER..”

AGAMA.....

I TAKE GOD BEG YOU CHIEF.

ME I AM TIRED OF THE “AGAMA“ “AGAMA“

OK, IF LICENCE TO KILL IS HARD TO GIVE,

WHY NOT TORTUREMENT LICENCE? 

CHIEF, AGAMA TALK SENSE!
OR YOU WANT US AND THE CRIMINAL TO 

GO FOR CONFESSION OR EAR FUFU AND 

EGUSI SOUP TOGETHER AFTER WE HAVE 

CAUGHT THEM?



MY PEOPLE, I TAKE GOD BEG YOU, WE MUST

CONTROL OVER ANGERMENT. WE ALL IN DIS 

VILLAGE MUST COME TOGETHER DEFEAT DIS ARM 

ROBBER. THANK GOD WE HAVE TOUGH EX WORLD 

WAR SOLDIER LIKE AGAMA.

I TAKE GOD

BEG YOU AGAMA 

COOL DOWN.

CHIEF,

YOU TALK WELL ME ,

I COME OUT OF MU COCOON.

I’M COMBATANT READY PROPER 

FOR THE IDIOTIC ARM ROBBER!

YOU HEAR MR SO?

AKPU!

CHIEF, LET ME USE THIS TIME TO EXPLAIN

TO MY BATTALION CLEARLY THAT THIS 

MISSION IS NO BABY BABY WORK. WE 

DON’T GO THERE TO EAT BABY SIMILAC.

YOU HEAR ME SO?

YOU TALK TRUE AGAMA.....

YOUR STAY AWAKE AND WATCH WATCH TILL

YOUR EYES ARE RED LIKE BLACKSMITH FIRE.

WHY? ‘CAUSE, LIKE IN THE BIBLE,

YOU DON’T KNOW WHEN THE THIEF WILL 

COME OR I READ BIBLE UPSIDE DOWN?

CHINEKE OH?

YOU LEAVE GOD ALONE!

YOU WANT GOD TO COME FROM HEAVEN AND DO 

NIGHT WATCH FOR YOU? AS IF GOD DOESN’T HAVE

ENOUGH WAHALA PROBLEMS FROM OTHE 

PEOPLE?

YOU SAY WE STAY AWAKE WHOLE 

NIGHT. HOW DAT ONE POSSIBLE 

TILL MORNING?



CHIEF, I TAKE GOD BEG YOU. ME I DON’T WANT THESE SOFT 

SOFT MEN IN MY BATTALION. ANY PERSON WHO WANTS 

NIGHT WATCH WITH ME MUST BE STRONG LIKE IROKO TREE

I HEAR YOU

DURING WORLD WAR WHEN WE AMBUSH

AND SLAUGHTER HITLER SOLDIER LIKE 

TERMITE IN BURMA, ONE IMPORTANT THING 

THEY TAUGHT US WAS TO BE VIGILANT...

EEH CHINEKE OH.

YOU FIGHT HITLER TOO?

FIGHT? YOUR EAR KNOCK ENGINE?

I SAY “SLAUGHTER.“ GOD GIVES YOU MACHETE,

BOW, ARROW AND GUN. WHAT MORE DO YOU 

WANT FROM GOD? YOU WANT GOD TO COME 

DOWN FIGHR ARMED ROBBER FOR YOU?

WE HAPPY WE HAVE

FEARLES MEN LIKE AGAMA

IN DIS VILLAGE. SHOW DEM YOU 

NO  NONSENSE MILITARY 

ABILITY.

OYA, NIGHT 

IS APPROACHING. WE GO 

 AND PREPARE FOR THE EYE ARM 

ROBBER SLAUGHTERMENT. OYA, 

WHERE IS MY BATTALION?

COME JOIN ME FOR SONG.

I REMEMBER WHEN I WAS A SOLDIER (4X)

MY FATHER DON’T YOU WORRY,

MY MOTHER DON’T YOU WORRY,

IF I DIE ON THE VILLAGE BATTLE FIGHTING ARM ROBBER

NEVER MIND WE SHALL SEE IN HEAVEN WITH NO ROBBER

FORWARD MARCH

I REMEMBER WHEN......

I WAS A SOLDIER.....

“I REMEMBER WHEN I WAS A 

SOLDIER.........“



NO NEED TO TELL YOU

AGAIN WHAT I EXPECT FROM YOU DURING

THIS NIGHT WATCH. TOTAL COMMITMENT AND 

FEARLESSNESS. ME, I DON’T WANT YOU TO STAY 

HEAR AND THINK THINK OF YOUR WFE AT HOME.

HABA, HOW PERSON 

CAN’T THINK OF WIFE AND KID 

“CAUSE OF CRIMINAL“?

IF TO PUT YOUR GALLOP HEAD UNDER YOUR WIFE 

BREASTS IS MORE IMPORTANT THAN SAFE YOUR

VILLAGE FROM YEYE ARM TERRORIST, THEN GO 

HOME. YOU HEAR ME? WILL YOUR WIFE RUN 

AWAY INTHE MORNING?

I HEAR YOU AGAMA.
HE! HE! ... WAIT! WHAT DID YOU 

CALL ME NOW? AGA... WHAT?

WHO IS AGAMA? IF I HEAR 

THAT AGAMA AGAIN, ME I 

DOUBLE DRILL YOU PROPER. 

YOU HEAR ME WELL?

WOT DID I DO AGAIN?

YOU FORGET WE ARE IN THE WAR FRONT OR YOU 

WANT ME TO SHOW YOU HOW I KUNG FU WANNIBAL 

EN JULIUS CAESAR BEFORE YOU RESPECT AND CALL

ME GENERAL AGAMA? WOTS MATTER WITH YOU?

SORRY GENERAL

LISTEN, IF PROPHET DIDN’T HAVE 

RESPECT IN HIS COUNTRY, THAT 

ONE WAS IN ISRAEL,  NOT IN THIS 

VILLAGE, OR ME I LOOK LIKE PEACE 

PEACE JESUS WHO ACCEPTED THAT 

DISRESPECT FROM HIS VILLAGE?

ME I AM NO NONSENCE GENERAL.

YES GENERAL.

OYA, ALL OF YOU GO AND TAKE COVER QUICK 

QUICK AND WAIT FOR THE ENEMY. IF I CATCH 

ANYONE SLEEPING I DOUBLE DRILL YOU LIKE 

ZOMBie. you hear me or you are still there

looking like castrated baboon?



yes sir

hands up and don’t 

shoot! i say don move 

before i slaughter 

you like abattoir cow!

god, i think arm robber come.

general wan take bazooka slaughter dem.

let’s run go help him.

ehe.... so it is you

 i wanted to bring out my 

whole ogbunigwe arsenal for?

go thank your god.

but come oh, you mosquitoes 

don’t respect your elder or 

general?

oga general 

you catch dem?



where de thief now?

hahaha .... i just wanted to test your

readiness en agilibility against the 

thief. that is called war tactics.

oga you mean.....

he! he!... “oga general“...don’t 

forget  to add “general“ 

before i panel beat your face 

like peugeot car. oya, go back 

to your post quick quick

agility...

war tactics...

hahaha...

shege agama!!

01:00 hrs “wake up wake up guard. he has 

risen. he has destroyed all the 

weapons of the guard....”

wots wrong with you 

mosquito again? why can’t 

person sleep in peace here?

“here i am, wake up

 and receive me.

i’m knocking at your door..”

chineke oh! they are here!

oh god of abraham.

isaac en elizabeth...

why you forsake me now?

oga general wot we do now? dey say dey 

will destroy our weapon one time one 

time...or you don hear dat? mba mba... you

 stop that general 

title one time one time

oga you don

wan be general 

again?

you want them

to slaughter me and say

i gave order to fight the?

ENOUGH FOR TODAY. YOU WANT 

TAKE GENERAL RANK FROM ME? 

ME I EVEN WANTED TO PROMOTE 

YOU BEFORE. SO YOU CAN TAKE 

OVER AS COMMANDER.

“GENERAL“ WILL I EAT “GENERAL“?

AGAMA YOU ARE STUPID! OTHER GENERALS

HAVE FAT FAT SALARY AND RESPECT.

ME I GET NOTHING. EVEN COMMON 

MOSQUITOES DON’T RESPECT ME.



BUT WOT WE DO?

GO ASK YOUR MOTHER WHAT TO DO.

YOU HEAR ME SO? THEY TOLD YOU 

I AM VILLAGE CHIEF? HOW YOU ASK 

ME THAT KIND OF NONSENSICAL 

QUESTION?

SHOO YOU DON 

WAN BE OUR COMMANDANT 

AGAIN, GENERAL?

I TAKE GOD BEG YOU:

ENOUGH OF THAT GENETAL 

TITLE OR YOUR EARS HAVE 

TUMOUR?

OGA WE START SHOOTING?
SHOOT WHAT? YOU HAVE CONCRETE 

CEMENT IN YOUR BRAIN? YOU WANT 

START SHOOTING THIS MULTITUDE ARM 

ROBBERS? ‘CAUSE DAVID USED CATAPULT 

AND KILLED GOLIATH DOESN’T MEAN YOU 

KILL DANGEROUS ROBBERS LIKE FLY... 

NO, EVEN THE OGBUNIGWE WEAPON WE

USED IN BURMA DOESN’T SOUND

SO FEARFUL LIKE THIS

BUT GENERAL...

I TOLD YOU A MILLION TIMES, MY

NAME IS AGAMA NOT GENERAL.

YOU WELL AT ALL OR YOUR EARS 

HAVE MALARIA?

BUT OGA AGAMA....
BUT OGA AGAMA... WHY AM I YOUR OGA BOSS 

NOW? I PAY YOUR HOUSE RENT? I TAKE GOD BEG 

YOU TO STOP THAT GENERAL AND OGA THING. OR 

YOU TAKE CHEWING GUM GUM GUM YOUR EARS?

BUT WHY DO I NIGHT WATCH

AND DO ALL THIS GOOD GOOD 

THINGS LIKE JESUS FOR THIS 

VILLAGE?

OGA WE TAKE COVER?



GO AND ASK YOUR STUPID CHIEF.

OK WHERE IS CHIEF? HE PRAISED AND 

CALLED ME EX SOLDIER AND WENT BACK 

HOME TO SLEEP LIKE KING: ME I COME 

HERE AND DIE LIKE CHICKEN. 

EEH AGAMA YOU ARE A FOOL.

WAIT, WAIT, WAIT, OH... ME I KNOW 

NOW. THE YEYE CHIEF SENT ME TO 

DIE IN WAR FRONT SO THAT HE CAN 

COLONISE MY WIFE LIKE DAVID AFTER 

I DIE.

ME I WILL KILL THAT STUPID 

WOMAN WRAPPER CHIEF.

OGA WAIT ....

IF WE RAN AWAY, WHO WILL 

FIGHT DE ROBBER? DEY CAN EVEN 

DESTROY DE WHOLE VILLAGE....

WHICH VILLAGE?

WHO TOLD YOU I WAS BORN HERE?

EVEN IF I WAS, IS THE VILLAGE MY 

PAPA’S PROPERTY?

OK HOW MANY PEOPLE IN THIS 

VILLAGE WILL CRY FOR ME IF I DIE 

FIGHTING THIS AL QAIDA HERE?

TRUE TRUE MY BROTHER

AGAMA. THEY WILL CRY BEFORE 

OUR BURIAL BUT EAT EAT EN 

DRINK AFTER DE BURIAL.

MY BIGGEST PROBLEM SELF IS 

MY OVERDUE PENSION THE THIEF 

GOVERNMENT STILL OWE ME, CHEEE!!

OR DE GOVERNMENT PAY EN ROBBER 

GOVERNOR OR MINISTER PUT DE 

MONEY FIRST IN HIS PRIVATE 

ACCOUNT TO GET INTEREST BEFORE 

HE PAY?

I SURPRISE?

EVEN IF ARM ROBBER KILLS ME 

TODAY, WHERE WILL MY FAMILY GET 

MONEY TO ORGANISE FUNERAL FOR 

ME? THAT ONE IS DOUBLE WAHALA 

PROBLEM!!

BUT AGAMA YOU FOOLISH PROPER OH!

WHAT’S MY BUSINESS WITH FUNERAL WHEN I 

DIE? THAT ONE SHOULD CONCERN MY WIFE AND 

HER NEW BOYFRIEND CHIEF. AHAA ... ME I KNOW 

WHAT TO DO.

NOW WAIT GOD.... BEFORE I DIE, LET ME COLLECT MY 

PENSION AND SPEND THEM ON NGWONGWO, GOAT 

MEAT AND BEAUTIFUL WOM... YOU WANT ME TO LEAVE 

THE MONEY FOR MY ADULTEROUS WIFE OR YOU WANT 

TO PROMOTE ADULTERY AGAIN?



OGA DE ROBBER SERIOUS DEY 

STILL PURSUE US OH.

EHEE BUT WHY THESE HEARTLESS ROBBERS  

TERRORISE OLD MAN LIKE ME? DON’T 

THEY KNOW I HAVE CHIEFTAINCY TITLLE?

OGA ARM ROBBER DON 

RESPECT TITLE OH. I TELL 

YOU.

I KNEEL DOWN BEG YOU 

GOD. IT IS ME AGAMA YOUR 

HUMBLE SON. PLEASE LET 

THIS CUP PASS AWAY.

OR YOU ANDRY I’M NOT KNEELING?

BUT YOU SHOULD UNDERSTAND AND 

I CAN’T KNEEL DOWN NOW WHILE I’M 

RUNNING.

DEAR READERS YOU WANT THESE HEARTLESS ARM 

ROBBERS TO CASTRATE YOUR BELOVED AGAMA?

HABA, WHY DON’T YOU HELP ME BEG THEM OR YOU 

WANT TO READ MY ABITUARY SOON INSTEAD OF 

YOUR BELOVED KATA KATA?

THE 
END


