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The reason we celebrate this day is because
on 16 June 1976 there were brave black
students who recognized that they were being
short-changed when it came to their education
(Afrikaans, a language they were unfamiliar
with was the language of instruction in
schools, putting them at a major
disadvantage). Thus, they took to the streets
and protested against the apartheid
government. Blood was shed, students were
shot and killed. 
 
The theme for this is  year achieving a child-
friendly justice system. The justice system,
especially when dealing with the affairs of
children, is very flawed. In our very backyard,
Zimbabwe, there are informal justice systems
that
operate in the remote areas of the country
because the people cannot afford to travel to
the cities where formal structures have been
set in place or they simply do not trust the
formal justice system. Taking matters into
their own hands often results in the violation
of human rights and the muting of children’s
voices, as elders talk on the behalf of the
children. 
 

Another contentious subject is the Child
Justice Bill; it does not even meet the
international standards of children’s rights!
 
After looking at the history of the
international day of the African Child I
realised that people usually support causes
that they relate to or are affected by directly.
When sitting in a position of privilege and a
problem is not at your doorstep, it’s very
easy to be passive about the matter. When
you haven't felt the pinch of a certain kind of
oppression, it’s easy to remain silent about
the matter. Those who spoke Afrikaans
probably weren't pressed about the
implications of the having Afrikaans as the
language of instruction in schools. am all for
mental health awareness because anxiety,
depression and all its accomplices have
knocked at my door before. A person who
has never walked that path and experienced
it first-hand wouldn't see a problem with the
status quo.
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Zulaikha Patel in 2016 protested against her school
as she was part of a group that was being
discriminated against for their race and nature of
their hair. A white girl with straight hair probably
wouldn't be exasperated by a ban on
wearing hair in an afro to school.
 
Not responding to a problem that doesn't directly
affect you is a natural response, however, 
it is problematic because you may be heavily
downplaying the  struggles of someone else. You may
not be able to relate to their struggle but your
behaviour can really impact other people's morale.
 
Activism makes people uncomfortable, it may look
like noise to some people, especially when the cause
isn't something that is close to home - but ask
yourself, when there is an emergency and someone
is fighting for their life in an ambulance -
does the ambulance move in silence with its siren
off?The answer is a kurt NO. Lights are flashing, the
siren is blaring and it is moving at maximum speed,
because someone is struggling for their life!
 
The placards, the hashtags, the movements, the
Twitter threads, the petitions - that's all noise to
some, but it's wholesome “noise” because it is raising
awareness. It may not be an issue on your doorstep
but try to lessen the burden of the oppressed - the
same way motorists make an effort to make way for
ambulances, make way for people who are fighting
against the injustices imposed on
them. Don't be the one to undermine someone's
struggle just because you can't relate to it, instead,
make their life better by using your privilege to
intercede on their behalf.

Zothile Zulu is a Zimbabwe Award-Winning Teen Blogger.
 Check out her blog at zoe.zulu.co.zw

https://www.zoezulu.com/


The  foreigner  came  to  my  school  to  ask  the  tr iv ia l  quest ion  of  what  i t

means  to  be  an  Afr ican  chi ld .

He  asked  me  to  explain  to  him  in  3  minutes  what  I  fe lt .  

Not  understanding  that  I  have  44  years  of  feel ings .

 Not  understanding  that  3  minutes  wil l  never  be  enough  to  express  the

struggles  I  face .

 

 

3  minutes  wil l  never  be  enough  to  make  you  understand  the  fear  that

cr ipples  me  at  night ,

 not  knowing  whether  or  not  I  wil l  ever  survive  on  my  own  continent ,  

and  overwhelmed  by  the  thought  of  ever  being  enough .

 

 

 I ,  the  Afr ican  chi ld ,  wil l  never  dream  too  far  beyond  the  horizon ,

 wil l  never  be  al lowed  enjoy  the  smiles  of  my  brothers  and  s ister ,

 as  we  have  no  t ime  to  waste  on  idle  laughs .

We  have  no  resources  to  throw  away  try ing  to  make  memories ,  

we  have  no  f reedom  to  roam  our  soi ls  thoughtless ly ,  

we  are  bound  to  the  thoughts  and  ways  of  the  foreigner .  

We  are  cloned  to  become  identit ies  and  entit ies  of  the  foreigner .

 The  Afr ican  chi ld  loses  her  way  and  you  ask ,  "  Why?  "

 

I  have  been  given  3  minutes  to  tel l  you  about  the  chi ldren  born  in  war ,

the  chi ldren  born  into  starvat ion ,  the  chi ldren  born  into  abuse ,  the

chi ldren  born  into  s lavery ,  the  chi ldren  born  into  forced  marriages ,  the

chi ldren  born  into  poverty .

 I  have  been  given  3  minutes  to  explain  why  the  chi ldren  laugh  no  more .

 Nor  do  they  smile  and  run  effort less ly  against  the  wind  for  pleasure ,

 And  why  they  fa i l  to  f ind  joy  in  tr iv ia l  quest ions  l ike  these .

 

 The  chi ldren  are  mourning  their  Afr icanism  and  s ince  a  long  t ime

coming ,

 The  chi ldren  of  Soweto ,  the  chi ldren  of  Somalia ,  the  chi ldren  of  Nairobi ,

the  chi ldren  of  Harare ,  

al l  the  chi ldren  of  Afr ica  are  crying  out  to  you ,

 begging  you  to  f ight  for  them .

b y  W i n n e t  G w e n j e
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“Down with Afrikaans”. That was the prevailing message
through the thick on the Soweto Uprising protests. A single
chant that signified more of a message than a typewrite
essay ever could. A single phrase that united a group of
people that had no choice but stand in solidarity
for what they believed in. Despite this ambivalent
atmosphere mid ’76 in the townships of
Johannesburg, South Africa, the events of that era
have left a lasting legacy in the whirlpool that is
South Africa’s history. Characterised by a single
defining image, the entire uprising can be seen as a
tipping point in the highlights of continuing police
brutality and injustice. 

"DOWN WITH AFRIKAANS!"
: THE UNTOLD STORY OF
SAM NZIMA
By Rodrick Chiwundura
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*Photograph taken by Sam Nzima

However, in the wake of the 44th anniversary of the Soweto Uprising, it’s a lesser known story I’d
like to bring to light. The story of the man behind the defining image, the photograph that
represented it all. The man who captured the provoking image of Hector Pieterson’s body being
carried by Mbuyisa Makhubo after being shot by the police.
 
Nzima appeared at the scene on 16 June 1976 on behalf of The World to cover the student protest
that were occurring in Soweto. Dressed in uniform just like the other protestors, he stood witnessed
to the raised fists, the resonating chants, the scent of the tear gas and the sounds of bullets
piercing the air. Through all the chaos and commotion, he was able to capture the moment of one
boy falling, another picking him up and all the moments after. Not an easy task under a shower of
bullets, but he was able to capture what has been dubbed on of the most iconic photographs in
history.
 
Born on the 8th of August in the Spring of 1934 in Lillydale, Bushbuckridge, Nelspruit, Nzima was
born to a farm labourer in a very crudely apartheid South Africa. At a young age, he had his interest
sparked into the world of photography after his teacher showed him how to
use his camera, and his captivation simply took off from there. He soon bought himself a
camera and not long after, was exploring his interest and learning the ropes by taking pictures
in the Kruger National Park. Many millennials today won’t understand what it was like living under
the apartheid regime and all the challenges and struggles it brought. For Sam, living in this tainted
era was no easy feat and this was further encapsulated when the white farmer who employed his
father forced him into farm labour. After nine months, this came to a head when he decided to flee
the farm and head for the city hub of Johannesburg. He found work as a gardener while
simultaneously completing his high school education. Throughout the 50s and 60s, he was working
odd jobs and at one point, he came across a photographer by the name of Patrick Rikotso while
working at a hotel. After showing his interest, Patrick would teach a number of photography skills,
which only served his interest the more. 



He developed an interest in photojournalism got recognition after writing
a story that he sent to The World newspaper along with pictures. When he
got his big break and made it to The World newspaper, he soon realised
that it wasn’t just the geography and people of South Africa that were
segregated, but the news was too. The newspaper he worked for was a
black newspaper that stories on black people by black people, and that
was pretty much where the line in the sand was drawn. They weren’t
allowed to write stories on white people, in fact, they weren’t even
allowed to interview white people. That was the job of The Star
newspaper, which was the sister publication that covered the parallel
universe that represented the white minority in South Africa.
 
He has been asked many a times why he never thought to protest against
this injustice himself, to rally along with the troops and display the
courage that the youth later showed in Soweto. The answer was a simple
one, protesting was a guaranteed ticket to unemployment and prison. He
had had enough encounters with police crackdowns in his time as a
photojournalist to know that they never ended well. When news of the
protest was leaked for the sake of coverage, Sam was sent into the
frontlines by The World newspaper to capture the event. He was there at
6am in the morning, witnessing the preparations, the slogans being
painted onto boards and listened to every song of hope that was sung by
the students on that day. He watched this knowing perfectly well that the
day would not end without casualties.
 
 He watched history occur in real time, captured it for posterity to see, for
the world to see. When Hector Pieterson went down from that gunshot, he
did not know who he was. When Mbuyisa Makhubo picked him up and
carried him, Nzima didn’t know who he was either. All he knew was that
they were there for the same cause and that it was his duty to capture
that moment, and as it holds the title of “100 most influential pictures of
all time”, it’s safe to say that he captured that moment exceptionally. 
 
Since then, he has fought a legal battle for the copyright of the famous
image, which he only won 18 years later. Unfortunately, this was long
after its financial value had already been milked by publications, and
quite frankly, many from that point simply just ignored copyright laws and
used the image anyway. But if there’s a silver lining in that story, it’s that
of a
photograph that made airwaves out into the world and sent the message
of the people who had nothing but a voice that said, loud and clear,
 “We will not be oppressed.”
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MORE THAN A #ASHTAG
www.blacklivesmatter.org

“Eventually, doctors will develop a Coronavirus vaccine but black people will
continue to wait for a cure for racism.”- Protestor
 
 In 2013, the movement began with the use of the hashtag #BlackLivesMatter on
social media after the acquittal of George Zimmerman in the shooting death of
African-American teen Trayvon Martin in February 2012. The movement became
nationally recognized for street demonstrations following the 2014 deaths of two
African Americans: Michael Brown—resulting in protests and unrest in Ferguson, a
city near St. Louis—and Eric Garner in New York City.
 
One would think that's this movement is only a response to a tragic death that
gains media attention, however, this has been the cry of many in the black
community who face a system that continues to oppress the black folk. BLM claims
inspiration from the civil rights movement, the Black Power movement, the 1980s
Black feminist movement, Pan-Africanism, the Anti-Apartheid Movement, hip hop,
LGBTQ social movements, and Occupy Wall Street. Michael Brown, George Floyd,
Sandra Bland are just a few of the victims who gained media attention. There are
hundreds if not thousands of men who have died in the shadows. The movement
does not merely seek justice for the lives lost to police brutality but it fights for the
system of oppression to be reformed.

p.11
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More recently, the movement has put under scrutiny equality in access to
education, employment, home-ownership and political representation. The
disparities show that there is a long road to equality.
 
One cannot immediately judge the success or failure of a movement by the
number of people that support it, just like how Real Madrid will not win the
Champions League because of its massive support, but because they score
goals and win games. Therefore, we need to look at whether or not changes are
being made as a result of this movement. Following the protests against the
Minneapolis Police Department over the murder of George Floyd, the police
department is in the process of being disbanded by the City Council. Is it safe to
say the winds of change are blowing? Yes, and no. 
 
Anti-BLM protests have been countering the movement. The police officer who
killed George Floyd was released on $1M bail, crowdfunded by supremacist
sympathisers. On the evening of June 12, 2020, Rayshard Brooks, a 27-year-old
black American man, was shot and killed by one of several Atlanta Police
Department officers investigating a report of a man asleep in a car blocking a
fast-food drive-through lane. 
 
You’re probably wondering why this is happening. The system is not broken, it
was built that way. To a group (white supremacists) that has become so
accustomed to privilege, equality feels like oppression. 
 
Black people and all minority groups in general, still have a long way to freedom.
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did not subscribe to the idealogy of writing
thus opting for painting and oral recitations
instead,
 wore very short kilts made of animal skin due
to the hot climate 
owned or co-owned hundreds of cattle without
the need to possess gold/ silver coins, 
Kingdoms fought wars of conquest ( just like
everywhere else in the world)

In case you are wondering, the concept of
development and terms like First and Third
Worlds are purely colonial constructs used to
perpetuate the idea of a “poor” and  “primitive”
Africa. How do we know this? Keep reading... 
When many of the native African societies; 

the imperialists called them “bloodthirsty savages
who would soon wipe out each other if Europeans
did not intervene and civilise the African”.
Ironically, those same colonialists were
responsible for the deaths of millions of Africans
during the subsequent events of the Scramble for
Africa. Civilising Africa was the famous and
ridiculous White Man’s Burden, which can be
linked to playing judge, jury and advocate in a
court battle, in which you are the accuesd!
 
Development is commonly misinterpreted as a
time based evolutionary concept and not a
circumstance based evolutionary concept.
Confused? Alright, let’s put it this way. Any group
of people or society evolve just like organisms
do, they adapt to circumstances by inventing
solutions.
 Building skyscrapers is not a  measure of
development, it’s the solution to a problem of
high population density in a very small area. 

Since we loosely call certain countries (mostly European) as More
Economically Developed Countries or the First World and the rest Less
Economically Developed/ Developing Countries or the Third World  (80% of
these being African countries). This begs the question, what does
development really mean?  How and why did Africa become known as the
THIRD WORLD?

Africans were mostly nomads as demanded
by the unpredictable and constantly
changing rainfall patterns thus maintaining
a permanent settlement in one area was
just not feasible. Imperialists, who came
from European countries with fairly
unchanging climates saw this nomadic
behaviour as primitive instead of adaptive.
 
Africans were just different from the
bewildered and arrogant imperialist in
every possible manner. The imperialist
concept of wealth lay in monetary terms,
gold, stocks, property etc. The African
pastoralist concepts of wealth lay in
possessing massive cattle herds. Both the
African and the imperialists considered the
other ridiculously poor.

21

AFRICA: A DEVELOPING STORY...
Editorial Opinion
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In Zimbabwe and many other former colonies, the settlers not only usurped
ruling power from the natives but also forced them to assimilate European
culture, language, lifestyle and belief systems. An African family saw their
possession of hundreds of healthy well-bred cattle being reduced to a
meagre 12 and forced to reside in dry, infertile reservoirs due to bogus laws
enforced by the settlers to enrich themselves. To make matters even worse,
mandatory high taxes and rent (to be paid in the currency of the imperialist
government) were introduced, yes they were forced to pay to live on their
own land (this explains why getting land back was such a rallying point in the
nationalist movements). This meant that natives had to earn the imperialists’
money in one way or another and there was only ONE way; to work in the
imperialists’ looted farms, mines and steelworks for very low wages, which
never amounted to anything. This created a system which ensured that the
African remained broke and broken for generations to come.

Development in any situation has four aspects;  who, what, when and where.
For the 'What' part, it all comes down  to the fact that for the development of
Africa, key areas have to be addressed.  These involve abject poverty, social
fractionalisation, poor education systems, poor health facilities, civil unrest,
overall comfort in everyday life and not forgetting to mention exploitation by
brutal and corrupt leaders. These factors combined are linked directly to
illiteracy and no expert is needed to conclude that a sustainable development
and recovery of Africa is not achieved with illiteracy. 
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On the subject of innovation, this article is incomplete without a short game of
"Did You Know?" : 
The first successful heart transplant was in Cape Town, South Africa (December
3, 1967). This wasn't just a game changer, it stood to prove the intellectual
development in Africa  while eliminating a challenge faced by doctors, globally. 
 
Non invasive medical imaging took a turn in a positive direction when Allan
Cormak, a Cape Town physicist, developed Computed Axial Tomography
scanning which dealt with the redundancy of a simple two-dimensional X-ray
image in instances where knowledge of depth was important. 
 
African development is not all about the changes made in the past. African
inventors have an eye open and looking out for the future. Uganda has its own
team of Elon Musk's  (an African by birth and schooling, by the way). Kiira
Motors, an all Ugandan company embraced the future by giving Africa electric
vehicles (including Africa's very first, electric bus).
 
At the end of the day, in terms of development, Africa has not reached its
destination but it is quite safe to say that the gas or, in our case, the electric,
pedal is still  glued to the floor, and the pressure will not be eased soon.

Rome wasn't built in a day. Honestly, there is no time frame for social and/or
economic advancement but recognition should be given to the individuals
who've made significant contributions towards the development of Africa:
 
The Higherlife Foundation, being made up entirely of philanthropists, has given
countless students an opportunity to achieve  their academic goals and have
fulfilled dreams. A step towards literacy, and subsequently, self-sufficiency .

p.15
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You may write us down in history 
With your bitter twisted lies

Attempting to blur out our life lines 
Erasing and rewriting realitys' script

Just because hope remains within us !
 

You feed us these horrors disguised as facts
That we may  resemble our fallen young heros

But we lack their drive and determination
Locked in and locked down

As your last play slowly unravels 
The anxiety to see our last breaths

But you have no notion of who you are dealing with !
 

Though we may be young 
We are that sunshine mixed with a little hurricane 
Always remaining humble but with a hint of Kanye 

Recurring wildcards with  innocent faces 
But most importantly to you 

 
We are the unwavering warrior

Loaded with hope, defiance and resilience
Testifying that what may seem like the end of our last

chapter
Is  only  the cover  page of  our  l i fe  story. . .

b y  M a c l e a n  F u n i

T O  W H O M  I T  M A Y  C O N C E R N
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