Ayanlana (Drum paved the way)

Olódùmarè (The Creator) made everything beautiful.
My mother's heart was gladdened when she heard from the priest that she was carrying a great child. She became the envy of all. Whenever she passed by, birds chirped in delight. The goats would bleat as she walked, and even the sun couldn't resist peeking out from behind the clouds when she lay on the mat under the mango tree, singing my praises.

Exactly forty weeks and two days had passed, and it was time for me to be born. The midwives were going in and out of the room, while my father's pores exuded heavy moisture. He paced and panted, his bùbá and sòkòtò soaked with perspiration.

My mother screamed and cried, pushing and trying with all her might. After twelve hours of failed efforts, she was exhausted, her life hanging on the fence. One foot on earth, the other foot in heaven (ẹsẹ kan aye, ẹsẹ kan orun).

My father ran like a hare to consult the ifa priest and seek guidance from the oracle. The priest chanted and then looked into my father's eyes, saying, "Until she hears the sound of the bata drum, the child will not come."

My father was shocked by the revelation from the priest, and he thought to himself, "How could this be?" Then he remembered his ancestor , Oriṣa Àyàn ( The deity of drum) òrìṣà gbe nu igi fohun
( the spirit who speaks out from her wooded abode )
Àyànagalú !!!
Àyànagalu so kan bi
Amu ni jeun ala
Ató je to ta
Igi gbigbe t’oun so wo
Owi gere se kun kun
Amu ni de ka, te ni kan oderi
Sound /beat (I dare not walk on the beach of delay, I dare not swim in the river that doesn't
relate. (Ijafara lewu)
There are so many things I wish to know, things that I have found to help me grow
My birth is still a mystery
I'll take you back to my family's history
Olódùmarè created my ancestor, Àyànagalú. She descended to earth to be honoured and bring joy. Upon her arrival, Orunmila received a message from Ifa, instructing him to prepare the following items: goat skin, deer skin, and carved wood. Orunmila was celebrating, and in the beginning of time, all the people had to enjoy during celebrations was the clapping of hands.

Àyànagalú noticed the world was quiet as she approached Orunmila's feast. She saw the items he had prepared and exclaimed, "These are my tools!" She then crafted a drum using the items and began to beat it. Everyone became happy and filled with joy.
Leyin ilu , ìlù lokan
Ìlù lo mu ayo wo ilu
Ilu ti ko ba si , ìlù akan bobo.       Translation- Next to a town is drum
                                                             Drum brings joy in to a town
                                                             A town without drum is sour
[bookmark: _GoBack]I am from the household of alubata, (drummers) in Lalante, Oyo state, Nigeria. When I was a boy, I had a dream. In that dream, I found myself in a room filled with drums. I saw a man dressed in a sparkling danshiki and kembe . He held ìyáàlù-gangan, a talking drum, in his hands. With a beautiful smile, he began to play.

The sound echoed, "Gbigbe eni, la fi'n shogẹ," which means, "To honour one, brings pride." "Ayanmo eni, lo n fun ni niyi," which means, "One's destiny brings honour." "Eda o le gba gbe enikan, gbigbe eni la fi'n shogẹ," which translates to, "People will not forget someone (ayanagalu) who brings honour."

A heavy air swirled around the atmosphere, leaving an invisible incision on my arm. Incision invisible to ordinary eyes.  In my sleepy state, I found my purpose. I discovered my voice and understood who I was meant to become. It became clear to me what I truly desired. My destiny was to drum.

From wood and animal skin, the mouthpiece of the Orisas existed. They strengthened the Orisas, igniting their passion to speak. Accorded with prestige and honour,
The drum stands as an admirable tool
Of communal significance, sociocultural values,
And sacred spiritual ceremonies.

It serves as an instrument for eulogizing
Orisas, kings, and royalties,
Creating unique waves of sound
That have travelled from West Africa
To the Caribbean and beyond.

Birthing beats, it breathes life into music,
Modifying sounds and rhythms,
Spreading joy and happiness
While connecting people to their roots.

The drum brings essence to entertainment,
Guiding us along our path as a guiding light,
Paving the way for all to follow.

Àyànlana, the drum's resounding voice!



