
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 
solve 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 action now, 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 language 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 armed

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

eee agama!
which one is jj again?

jungle justice now!
i don’t blame you people 
because you were busy 

manufacturing 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 castration?

you stay here shout “chineke oh“ because the 

heartless 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 and 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 police police? 

his papa work as police? dat one 

surprise 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 EAt FUFU AND 

EGUSI SOUP TOGETHER AFTER WE HAVE 

CAUGHT THEM?

i hear you.



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 My COCOON.

I’M COMBATANT READY PROPER 

FOR THE IDIOTIC ARMed ROBBER!

YOU HEAR Me 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.....

YOU 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 OTHEr

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 THE WORLD WAR WHEN WE AMBUSHED 

AND SLAUGHTERED HITLER SOLDIERS 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 FIGHt ARMED ROBBER FOR YOU?

WE HAPPY WE HAVE

FEARLESs MEN LIKE AGAMA

IN DIS VILLAGE. SHOW DEM YOUr 

NO  NONSENSE MILITARY 

ABILITY.

OYA, NIGHT 

IS APPROACHING. WE GO 

 AND PREPARE FOR THE yEYE ARMed 

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 meet IN HEAVEN WITH NO ROBBER

FORWARD MARCH

I REMEMBER WHEN......

I WAS A SOLDIER.....

“I REMEMBER WHEN I WAS A 

SOLDIER.........“

♫♪ ♫♪

♫♪

♫

♫

end of part 1


