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Though we expected to hear 
of Tata Madiba’s passing 
over the last few months, 

when it came it was very painful. 
Nothing ever prepares one for 
this eventuality!

The December edition was to 
contain the highlights of this year, 
however when we were hit with 
heavy and sad news we decided 
to make this a special edition, a 
tribute to the founding Father 
of our Democracy. Colleagues 
readily agreed to contribute 
articles to this edition, which 
have been printed in the 
following pages. It is a great 
honour to work on this 
special publication. Though 
we mourn his passing, we 
celebrate who he was, the 
immense wisdom and value 
he contributed and his great 
legacy.

South Africa and the world 
bids farewell to our hero & 
great leader, Tata Madiba, 
Isitwalandwe, Nobel 
Laureate & bestowed with 
many of the highest world 
honours. He inspired the 
world with his wisdom, 
humility, practicality 
and imposing aura. He 
represented the collective 
leadership of the African 
National Congress and 
of South Africa. Together 
they restored our dignity 
in a free and democratic 
South Africa.

Tata Madiba is peerless. 
He faced and took on 
confrontations and 
worked for peace. He 
was flexible but totally 
uncompromising on 
principles always. His 
selfless leadership 
tempered with great 
humour shone through, 
the world pays respects 
and homage to him.

A great reconciliator, he began the 
goal of social cohesion and nation 
building in practice, whether it was 
with the SANDF, the Sports fraternity, 
the arts sector, the religious sector or 
indeed with our Constitution.

One of the tenets of Hinduism is “the 
world is my family” - “Vasudhaiva 
Kutumbakum” . Tata Madiba lived 
this practically, though he remained 
traditional he embraced the world 
community, and everyone in turn 
embraced him.

Tata was able to get the greatest 
names in sports, arts, business and 
leaders - no one could say no to him, 
he was able to build many schools 
and clinics in different parts of South 
Africa. A great philanthropist of note, 
he donated half his salary whilst 
in Office as our President. One of 
our duties is to build the Children’s 
Hospital in his name.

We owe Graca Machel and the 
Madiba Family a sincere debt of 
gratitude for sharing Tata Madiba 
with the nation and the world.

Hamba Kahle Mkhonto, 
the First Commander-in-
Chief! 

Aah Aah Dalibhunga!
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My column to 
         my colleagues

Sibusiso Xaba | Director General

Greatto
Finally, our honoring of Madiba would be completely misdirected 
if it is just limited to events and statues. True honor of his life 
can really be expressed by us, whoever and wherever we are, 
by living out the values that he taught us. Values of humility and 
not seeking self-glorification, values of service to other people, 
especially those less fortunate and without a voice, especially 
children, values of forgiveness, reconciliation and love, values 

of leadership based on principle rather than convenience, 
values of truth, even if it proves costly. These and many more 
are the values Madiba stood for and embraced. These and 
many more are virtues that will bring out excellence in all of 
us. These are virtues we can exercise at work as well as in our 
communities. These are values that will build the South Africa we 
will be proud of and happy to bequeath to future generations. 

Ah Dalibhunga!!!!!!! 
Sbu 

Dear colleagues 

To call any person larger than life sounds very cliché. 
It’s normally said to show admiration, respect and 
even affection. However it is not normally taken 

seriously, because no one is truly larger than life. That is 
with one outstanding exception - our beloved President 
Mandela. Madiba was larger than life in every sense 
of the word and the events of the last two weeks have 
demonstrated this, right across the world.

When the news of the passing on of President Mandela 
became known, I was in Namibia on the business of the 
African World Heritage Fund. I was immediately touched by 
the outpouring of sympathy from simple folks in Namibia. 
Where we were staying, ordinary people would stop me 
and offer their condolences to the people of South Africa. 
This was really heart moving.

I will not venture into all the memoirs of how South 
Africans, and indeed the world observed the passing away 
and mourned for this great giant of our land. We all saw the 
crowds at FNB stadium, in various other memorial services 
held across the country. What was particularly touching 
to me was to see people of all ages and races queuing for 
hours to go and view the body of the former president as it 
lay in state at the Union Buildings. It was heartwarming to 
see how people patiently queued from early morning right 
to late afternoon to pay their last respects to the father of 
our nation.

I guess that it was divine appointment that the passing 
away of Madiba and the appointed 10 days of mourning 
co-incided perfectly with the Day of Reconciliation as well 
as the unveiling of the statue of former President Mandela 
at the lawns of the Union Buildings. This event and the 
statue became the perfect way of marking the life, the 
values and the principles that Madiba stood for and indeed 
for ending the period of mourning. It stands as a reminder 
not just of what he did for the nation and the world, but 
more importantly, of what we can become when we follow 
his footsteps. It was indeed an honour for the DAC to play a 
modest role together with other departments and partners 
in honoring our father.

 I’d like to thank all our colleagues 
that worked tirelessly to ensure 
that our objectives for this period 
are fully met.

Let us live the values of Madiba

at the press conference anouncing “Mandela’s gun”, the film
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The passing of the founding 
president of a democratic 
South Africa, Tata Nelson 
Rolihlahla Mandela, whilst 
being solemn we are not to 
mourn but to celebrate a life 
of a political giant, a warrior, 
a revolutionary and a true 
son of the soil.

Comrade Madiba was one of a kind. 
Whilst humble, compassionate and 
even understanding, if needs be, 

he would become resolute or at times 
obstinate in defence of a principle. Born 
into the Tembu Royal family, Madiba was 
destined to become a traditional leader but 
his political conscience that was shaped by 
the circumstances that he grew within, made 
him break from the trappings of the privileges 
of traditional leadership and join the masses 
of our people in the fight against colonialism, 
racial oppression and class domination.

What an amazing journey! From the humble 
beginning of being a shepherd boy in Mvezo 
to an extraordinary leader of modern times, 
Madiba’s was indeed a long walk to freedom. 
Nelson Rolihlahla Mandela touched the lives 
of everyone he interacted with in the most 
profound way. My own life was touched 
by him and his political views influenced 
mine in a way indescribable. Growing up in 
the dusty streets of Alexandra, my interest 
in politics was triggered by what Madiba 
stood for. He stood for justice. He stood for 
equality. He stood for democracy. He stood 
for freedom. These are the ideals that found 
resonance with me as a young man growing 
within the sea of poverty, squalor, disease 
and oppression.

Hearing stories about Madiba and other 
leaders who led the Alexandra Bus boycott, 
resistance against the repugnant pass 
laws, the potato boycott and the Defiance 
Campaign amongst other struggles, 
I wouldn’t but want to be part of the 
movement that would fight against the 
injustices that were meted out to our people 
by an oppressive and cruel apartheid regime. 
Hence, I pay tribute today to Madiba and the 
ideals he and the African National Congress 
stood and continue to stand for. The ideals 
of selflessness, respect for others, love, unity, 
non-racialism, democracy, freedom, peace 
and equality. To borrow from Madiba himself, 
“these are the ideals I was prepared to die for 
as a young man and even today”. Hence, the 
decision to join the struggle at a tender age!

 
I am humbled by the opportunity to pay 
tribute to the legendary Tata Madiba – a great 
leader of our time and I believe this feeling is 
shared by many of us. What an experience 
when I first met Madiba. I was part of the UDF 
delegation that visited him whilst he was still 
incarcerated at Victor Vester Prison.

Talking about him and hearing stories about 
him never prepared me for an amazing 
experience when I first met him personally. 
Very imposing with his presence but as 
humble as you cannot imagine, Madiba 
would insist on greeting everyone by hand, 
asking his name and cracking a joke as his 
humorous side will always come forth. When 
you introduced yourself, he would never 
forget your name as he had a photographic 
mind and this made people relaxed and free 
around him.

Tata would also never impose his views on 
anyone. He viewed himself as part of the 
collective and that all views needed to be 
expressed and respected. He would engage 
in a decent and civil conversation about 
a matter. Whilst robust when required, he 
would utilise his persuasive prowess to make 
one see things differently. But Madiba would 
also concede if persuaded otherwise or 
having made a wrong call – a sign of a great 
leader. I am privileged to have interacted 
with him on a number of occasions and 
having learnt from his wisdom and counsel.

We are acknowledging the efforts of a 
tireless fighter for freedom and democracy 
and it is my hope that the mourning of 
Madiba’s departure and celebrations of 
his life will inspire us to endure our long 
walk to consolidate our nation building, 
reconciliation and social cohesion project. 
As we honour Tata, it is befitting that we 
are doing this understanding that he was 
reconciliation personified. This is a rich 
heritage from our struggle stalwart that we 

to
 t

h
e 

la
te

 P
re

si
d

en
t 

N
el

so
n

 R
o

lih
la

h
la

 M
an

d
el

a

Tr
ib
uT

e
by Minister of Arts and Culture and 

Chairperson of the ANC in Gauteng |  
Paul Mashatile
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should celebrate, promote and preserve. 
This should also act as an impetus to 
efforts to transform the heritage sector 
and facilitate social cohesion and nation 
building. 

Madiba’s is a great story to tell and indeed 
we should tell it to South Africans and the 
world for generations to come and as we 
prepare to celebrate 20 years of freedom 
and democracy in our country, let the 
telling of Madiba’s story inspire ordinary 
South Africans to unearth the untold stories 
so as they are also vigorously told and 
efforts are made to recognise the unsung 
heroes and heroines who participated 
in the liberation struggle of South Africa 
as these will remind us that the South 
African struggle for liberation was fought 
by people from diverse backgrounds and 
that this diversity was a source of strength 
rather than a source of weakness.

The passing of Tata Madiba whilst sad 
will also give impetus to strengthen 
non-racialism in our country, to build 
an inclusive South African society that 
belongs to all who live; black and white 
united in our diversity and consolidate 
reconciliation particularly given that we are 
commemorating National Reconciliation 
Day a day after the burial of our beloved 
Tata.

Madiba was a special one. He 
was a special breed. He was cut from an 
exclusive cloth that stood out from the 
crowd. An ordinary man who achieved 
extraordinary things due to his conviction 
and commitment to the cause of the 
oppressed and downtrodden to liberate 
themselves! How appropriate that today 
we are paying tribute to this political giant 
and world icon in glowing terms. Madiba 
was a reconciliatory extraordinaire. On a 
few occasions when our country was at the 
brink of catastrophe, he would risk even his 
life to insist that we should creatively find 
ways out of that tricky situation through 
negotiations and we should even embrace 
those who committed horrendous crimes 
against our people against the wishes of 
some of us who felt that we should teach 
the enemy a lesson it would not forget.

Who can forget his statesmanship 

subsequent to Comrade Chris Hani being 
assassinated by enemy forces? The country 
was burning and people were baying 
for blood. How blessed were we that we 
had Madiba who would call for and insist 
on calm. The apartheid masters had run 
out of ideas and the country was indeed 
ungovernable and the apartheid system 
unworkable. But true to form, our beloved 
Madiba stepped in and our country was 
saved from bloodshed and internecine 
violence. 

We are grateful to him and the ANC’s 
leadership for their resoluteness and 
foresight. We will forever be indebted to 
Madiba for his principled stance and love 
for his people and country.

What of the springbok emblem that the 
majority of people felt represented our 
cruel past of exclusion and white privilege. 
The rugby national teams can still wear the 
springbok on their jerseys thanks to Madiba 
who nudged South Africans generally 
and the African majority in particular, to 
embrace the springbok as part of our rich 
heritage. Thank you Tata for your wisdom 
and courage; today we understand 
reconciliation due to your efforts.

Fellow South Africans, as we celebrate 
the twenty years of our freedom and 
democracy next year, let us spare a 
thought to those who are still suffering 
under the burden of poverty, joblessness 
and inequality. 

What a tribute it will be for Madima and 
other fallen stalwarts if we were to redouble 
our efforts to build a truly non-racial, 
democratic and non-sexist nation. We 
defeated apartheid against all odds. Hence 
I am confident that together we 
will defeat the triple challenges of 
inequality, poverty and joblessness.

Madiba fought against all forms 
of oppression, be it racial, class or 
gender. He was steadfast 
in his resolve to usher 
in a dispensation that 
would allow for people 
to be treated equally and 
their views respected, 
irrespective of race, 
colour, gender or creed. 
He occupied forward 
struggle trenches with 
great stalwarts like 
Dr Segomotsi Ruth 
Mompati, Helen Joseph, 
Getrude Shope, Ruth 
First, to mention but 
a few. He spoke out 
against the pass laws and 

supported the struggle of women to break 
from the shackles of triple oppression – 
being black, being workers and being 
women.

He never flinched when confronting issues 
of gender equality. His efforts ensured that 
the ANC embraced progressive policies 
that enhanced the status of women 
and the progress that has been made 
in women empowerment is in no small 
measure thanks to Madiba. As the founding 
president of the democratic South Africa, 
Tata Madiba consciously appointed 
his woman compatriots to positions of 
responsibility in the senior echelons of our 
government. His concerted efforts have led 
to not only the ANC but also government 
and the rest of society adopting and 
implementing policies that promoted 
gender equality and initiatives are taken to 
ensure that our womenfolk contribute to 
building a great nation we are becoming.

We salute Madiba for his unshakable 
commitment and conviction to equality 
generally and gender equality in 
particularly. Today, our country is a shining 
light to the world including the so-called 
mature democracy in terms of women 
empowerment and gender equality. This 
majestic legacy should be preserved and it 
should continue to inspire us to make our 
country a better place for us all. Indeed, 
through Madiba’s efforts, our country is 
better than it was in 1994. 

We will solely miss you but the wonderful 
memories you left will make us endure the 
long walk to a better life for all. Madiba is 
no more! Long live the spirit of Madiba!

Enkosi, Dalibhunga!  
Siyabulela, Madiba! Siyabonga! 
Re a leboga! Dankie! Thank you!

We are acknowledging 
the efforts of a tireless 
fighter for freedom 
and democracy
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Tata Madiba, is a chosen leader who led us to 
freedom and became our first President in a Free and 
Democratic South Africa. On hindsight, he was the 

best leader for the period. He knew that Social Cohesion 
for South Africa was paramount and began on that road 
against huge tides!  He always represented the collective. 

After his long imprisonment of 27 years for opposing 
Apartheid and proposing Equality, he forgave those who 
jailed him. He oversaw the writing of our Constitution, 
agreeing with everyone in the collective, that it had to 
follow Human Rights at its core. He then followed this and 
lived this through. He met with the leaders of all major 
religions in our country and allowed them to conduct 
prayer services before any national event, showing his 
inclusivity and non-discrimination.  He was a visionary 
leader. 

He stepped in to address the nation after the assassination 
of Cde. Chris Hani when South Africa was stunned and 
angry, calming the people in a situation that could have 
turned volatile. 

A philanthropist of note, having contributed a good 
portion of his salary whilst he was in office, he called on 
many companies to build schools and contribute to various 
causes and no-one could say no. He promoted education 
strongly as he believed that could facilitate change as 
nothing else could. He promoted sport as he knew that 
it could significantly bring everyone together. During his 
younger days he was a boxer. He always exercised and 
maintained good health.  He was instrumental in South 
Africa gaining the chance to host the FIFA World Cup in 
2010 and made his last public appearance at this major 
sporting event. 

The Peace Nobel Laureate, Tata Madiba 
showed us great strength to forgive and 
embrace all – one of the lessons that 
he gave to the world. He in turn was 
embraced by the entire world. This world 
statesman was sought after by the who’s 
who of the world. Leaders and icons all 
over the world made a pilgrimage to 
meet him. 

The African-Americans adopted 
him as their leader too because he 
championed human rights.  Though he 
was flexible, he was highly principled. 

by Dr Joe Phaahla  
Deputy Minister of Arts and 

Culture

Everyone respected him, including the 
opposition parties in our countries.

When news of his passing was 
broadcast to the world, many countries 
responded by declaring a period of 
national mourning and the flying of 
national flags at half-mast. South Africa 
has had to arrange for the largest 
Memorial and Funeral the world has 
known. Though we mourn him we also 
celebrate him. Tata, we will miss you, 
however your gifts of wisdom and your 
legacy will live on in all of us. We are 
grateful and proud that you were our 
leader in South Africa. 

international guests arrive at the fnB stadium, Johannesburg for the memorial service
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Let me stop being convoluted and cut to the chase. When 
we were requested to commission the statue of Madiba, 
to be installed and unveiled on December 16, as part of 
the Day of Reconciliation and to be a centre piece for 
the Union Buildings Centenary Celebrations, the whole 
excitement of the team was about the transformation 
and rebranding of the heritage landscape in general and 
Union Buildings in particular. We did not predict or foresaw 
what this statue would mean to South Africa and the world 
today. Little did we know it was going to serve to “resurrect” 
and “reincarnate” Madiba. 

When the sad news of the passing away of Madiba spread 
like wild fire and went into the nooks and crannies of all 
media houses and households around the globe, some of 
the colleagues concluded that their dream of seeing the 
unveiling of the statue could be deferred because of their 
anticipation of possible postponement. Fortunately, this 
was not to be the case.

On Friday morning I had a privilege of representing 
our Director-General at the Forum of the South African 
Directors-General, popularly referred to as the FOSAD, 
where we were favoured with information about the 
preparations for the final send-off of our hero. Towards 
the end of the announcement, the Chairperson of FOSAD 
confirmed that the unveiling of the Mandela statue would 
go ahead. Such an announcement spawned mixed 
feelings of relief and trepidation. There was relief in that the 
hard work performed by colleagues would realize fruition. 

Paradoxically, there was anxiety because of the scale that 
the event would assume. It would assume the scale that 
metaphorically and symbolically epitomizes and mirrors 
Mandela’s greatness, gravity, magnitude, magnanimity, 
humility and iconicity.

A very exciting thought crossed my mind. This man is great. 
This is indeed pre-ordained. Such a thought provoked and 
prompted in my memory other biblicalnarratives and texts 
such as the acknowledgement by the conspirators that 
Jesus Christ was indeed great, only after they had crucified 
him. We are told that this acknowledgement happened 
when the weather conditions suddenly changed, 
characterised by thunderstorm, lightening and darkness. 
The question is where does one draw equivalence between 
what is being said and Mandela? A little bit of reflection will 
tell you that it does relate. Mandela was almost “crucified” 
by Apartheid Government that placed him in incarceration 
for 27 years. He was taken away from his family and 
friends. The number of years of detention and isolation is 
tantamount to crucifixion, in human speak and standards. 
Surely, the majority of those who were brains behind this 
crucifixion must be saying today, “Lomuntu Ubengumsindisi 
Ngempela” (“indeed He was a Liberator”) as his death was 
preceded by the earth tremor and followed by downpours, 
torrents, clouds and mists that engulfed the Union 

Buildings and during his memorial service and when he lie 
in state at the Union Buildings. Isn’t this reminiscent of the 
aftermath of the death of Christ? 

Now here is another coincidence which runs short of 
being the act of Providence. Madiba will be laid to rest 
on the 15th of December. The following day, on the 16th of 
December, the statue made and sculpted in his image will 
rise and tower over the Union Buildings terraces and lawns. 
It will represent a symbolic re-incarnation and resurrection 
of our beloved first democratically elected President of the 
Republic of South Africa.

The statue will immortalize his memory which will remain 
inscribed in the minds, thoughts, souls and hearts of our 
people as long as they live. It will be a physical marker, 
hallmark and an emblem that will stand as testament 
to his legacy. It will be a place of pilgrimage, reflection, 
contemplation and a séance to muster strength and 
inspiration. It will serve as a constant and consistent 
reminder to current and future generations about 
the values and principles that Madiba espoused and 
embodied. Through this statue, our people will remember 
the supreme sacrifices that Mandela and many of his 
contemporaries made to liberate this country. They will 
draw courage, wisdom and fortitude by drinking from the 
fountain of knowledge in their quest to learn about his life 
experiences which were in the main, dominated by stories 
of bravery, activism, resilience, generosity, humility, peace 
and reconciliation.  

The fallen tree, despite wilting and being returned to 
the ground, has strewn seeds that will germinate, grow 
and multiply, thus producing new trees that will replace 
it. Whilst the new trees might not necessarily be replicas 
of the original giant tree, we should derive hope in their 
existence. We dare not lose hope. 

As I pen this article, I would like 
to join the world community 
in sending condolences to the 

Mandela family, their kith and kin as 
well as the South African public for the 
departure of an icon, the statesmen and 
the father of the nation. As the Xhosa 
adage says “Uwile umthi omkhulu” – 
‘The giant tree has fallen’. This idiomatic 
expression is taken from a physical 
phenomenon to articulate and express 
a social meaning. When the big tree 
falls, it reverberates and sends echoes 
and shivers throughout the entire 
landscape. The entire fauna and flora 
experience and feel in one way or the 
other consequences or repercussions of 
such a fall.

From the human experience point of view, 
when a man or woman of stature passes 
on to the world hereafter, the whole world 
and the entire humanity are touched and 
respond in various ways. In this instance, 
of the falling of the giant tree, our Tata 
Mandela, the world has responded and 
has descended upon South Africa to pay 
the last tribute to Madiba. People of South 
Africa in their multitudes have braved and 
defied the downpours and torrential rains 
to say thank you to Madiba. 

South Africa, as an egalitarian and secular 
society, recognises the equality of all 
religions and cultures. So allow me to 
borrow the vocabulary and lexicon from 
the Christian religion in order to express 
my point of view. I know that I run the 
risk of being accused of blasphemy and 
sacrilege if I recklessly use words such as 
incarnation, re-incarnation or resurrection. 
I appeal to the reader to be cognisant of 
the context within which these words are 
being used.

by Vusi Ndima

Vusi Ndima, DDG: Heritage, writing 
in his personal capacity, looks at the 
significance of Madiba in our lives 
and the statue memorialising his 
contribution to South Africa and all 
humankind

THE FALLEN TREE RISES AGAIN: 

MADIBA MAGIC
TOUCHES THE HERITAGE LANDSCAPE

The spirit of Mandela is with us now and 
will live for as long as Humankind lives.
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‘“You loved children dearly. Therefore, in your memory, South African children must grow up in a country that is not 
only politically free, but which is also free and safe from violence; free and safe from crime, free and safe from poverty, 
ignorance and disease, free and safe from indignity. That is the type of country we are building. In doing all this 
and more, we will be able to complete this country’s transformation into the global force for social and economic 
leadership that you believed we were capable of being. Indeed, South Africa will continue to rise because we dare 
not fail you. The children of the accomplished strategic thinker and consummate man of action that you were, must 
succeed and will succeed to build the South Africa of your dreams. “

President Jacob Zuma – from the eulogy at the Funeral Service
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“After this great liberator is laid to rest, and when we have returned to our cities and villages and rejoined our daily routines, 
let us search for his strength.  Let us search for his largeness of spirit somewhere inside of ourselves.  And when the night 
grows dark, when injustice weighs heavy on our hearts, when our best-laid plans seem beyond our reach, let us think of 
Madiba and the words that brought him comfort within the four walls of his cell:  “It matters not how strait the gate, how 
charged with punishments the scroll, I am the master of my fate: I am the captain of my soul.”

What a magnificent soul it was.  We will miss him deeply.  May God bless the memory of Nelson Mandela.  May God bless 
the people of South Africa.”

- President Barack Obama at the Memorial Service
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‘’Today, mingled with our grief is the enormous pride that one of our own 
has during your life, and now in your death, united the people of South 
Africa and the entire world on a scale never experienced before in history. 
Remarkably, in these last few days, the masses of our people, from whatever 
walk of life, have demonstrated how very connected they feel to you; how 
the story of your life is their story and how their story is your story.”

Ahmed Kathrada at the Funeral Service

FAreWeLL NOTeS FOr A 
PeACe brOTHer

GLENN MASOKOANE WRITES:

Madiba
TAu TONA e DiNGANGA 

bOGALe

teboho, Madiba, glenn ujebe and andré

RECALLING THE GROUNDINGS 
WE DID WITH YOU FOR  

UNICEF 2003

Vela BeMBHeNtSele!

Ma’abane  ano, a phirima le  
diphiri dikhuting

Tau tona molwa ntwa  
ya kgololosego

Wena moganka, tshimega; tilodi e 
dinganga dimaripa

Kgagarapa ya ditsela di mmitlwa,  
o’nko e sephopha Mo’Afrika!

Gompieno jaana re go leboga 
bosele! tsamaya sentle  

pabala ya Qunu!
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A wondrous display of this rainbow nation. In nature, rainbow emerges from rain and the sun. It is the symbol of 
-- and gratitude that I feel today. I hope you will be able to see the rainbow soon. Through the rain of sadness and 
the sun of celebration, a rainbow is our hearts. On behalf of the United Nations, I offer my deepest condolences to 
the Mandela family, and to many -- here, and the Mandela’s larger family, the people of South Africa, this is a great 
continent and in this world.

Ban Ki-Moon at Mandela’s Memorial Service

adiba
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What happened outside 
the private residence 
of Mandela home in 

Houghton, Johannesburg in 
the last 10 days following the 
peaceful death of Nelson Mandela 
was neither a make-believe 
kaleidoscope of non-racialism nor 
uncaring citizens trying to be what 
they are not.

Similar scenes were repeated at 
his former house in Orlando West, 
the offices of the Nelson Mandela 
Foundation, the Nelson Mandela 
Centre of Memory, churches, 
mosques, offices and homes where 
people gathered.

This culminated in the largest 
gathering of world leaders, 
supporters, followers and ordinary 
citizens that convened for the 
memorial to pay their last respect to 
one of the world iconic leaders and 
legends.

Rather, this monumental expression 
of solidarity, cooperation and 
interaction of a multi-racial, multi-
ethnic, trans-class and largely public 
display of love, unity, care, concern 
and pride was a significant measure 
of a nation coming into its own.

For all the beautiful, heart-tugging, 
emotional outpouring and 
atmosphere of a political, social, 
cultural and religious festival, and 

it’s downright post-apartheid 
behaviour, it signified the sense of 
‘people’s power’ and how citizens 
of this country are intuitively 
connected to one another and share 
a common desire to make this a 
caring and proud society that works.

Mandela’s illness and, later, death 
expressed and highlighted the 
powerful values, principles and 
ideals that glues this nation together: 
prayer, hope, love, care and pride, 
among others. No one can deny 
that not only is Mandela an icon 
of social cohesion but he inspires 
an inclusive spirit that galvanizes 
individuals, organizations and 
communities to revive the common 
goal of living and working together 
as one people in one country. Any 
other interpretation of the man’s life 
misses the mark.

Of the thousands of people who 
convened and gathered outside 
the gates of the hospital, his home, 
offices and stadia around the 
country and the world, the biggest 
number came from religious groups, 
a small but significant portion 
were from the governing party 
– including the highest level of 
government – some were women, 
youth, children and a delegation 
from his tribe, if you like. But we 
also witnessed media, presidents, 
business magnates, leaders, 
professionals, police, students and 
countless ordinary folks, including 
those from early learning centres 
and primary schools who were 
moved by the passing on of this 
saintly figure.

The picture of South Africa that was 
displayed was one of non-racialism, 
non-sexism, non-tribalism, non-
partisanship, unity and an open 
willingness to work together to 
keep the spirit of Mandela alive. 
Mandela may have been immobile 
in his body but his strong spirit 
moved the length and breadth of 
this country, stirring each and every 
one, wherever they may have been.

The meaning of this forward-
moving national action-oriented 
prayer event for Mandela at the FNB 
National Stadium in Soweto – the 
nucleus of the most successful FIFA 
World Cup in 2010 – may be difficult 
for some to grasp because most of 
us remain trapped in the narrow 
cynical attitude that says ‘nothing 
much has changed in south Africa’ 
since 1994. But these debilitating 
views deny us the ability to 
recognize significant steps that have 
been taken towards transcending 
apartheid barriers, inspiring 
individuals and organizations to be 
agents of what they want to see 

and empowering communities 
to be seen to be building social 
cohesion and contributing to 
nation-building. 

Nothing can be more beautiful 
than a picture of little black boys 
and girls holding hands with little 
white boys and girls not only to 
pray for the Grand Old Madiba but 
to define and project a picture of 
the society they want to live in. The 
painful and distressing condition 
of Mandela is testimony to just 
how this prophet and visionary has 
redefined our history and heritage 
in the last two decades since his 
release in February 1990. His dream 
and legacy of a non-racial society 
where black and white will live and 
work together to rebuild this society 
will never disappear.

In fact, our public discussion and 
conversations on social cohesion 
and nation-building overlook and 
even suppress the best of who we 
have become in the last 20 years 
and what we continually try to be 
on a day to day basis. Instead, we 
continue to judge social cohesion 
on the basis of how often black and 
whites get together at a stadium 
rather than the internalization of the 
values and principles that Mandela 
lived for. 

We have to begin to recognize the 
complexity of the life-transforming 
process of when a man learns to 
love a former enemy as he loves 
himself. The difficult thing is that 
there are no performance indicators 
or instruments to measure the 
change in a selfish and greedy man 
that has changed into a caring and 
proud soul. To this day, no one has 
told us of how and when Mandela 
turned from this fire spiting 
revolutionary renegade to a gentle 
prophetic pacifist who deplored war 
to become a champion of peace 
and harmonious co-existence.

The cynical notion that nothing has 
changed since Mandela came out 
of prison 23 years ago is simplistic – 
precisely because it focuses largely 
on how blacks, for instance, are 
doing measured against whites, 
especially in the economic and 
material dimension of life. 

In fact, there is obsessive 
preoccupation to judge social 
cohesion by the number of 
previously disadvantaged 
individuals who live in the suburbs, 
have expensive cars in the garage 
and with children who go to Model C 
schools. The predictable outcome of 
this yardstick is that it, unavoidably, 
integrates black people into the 
establishment they fought against 
without transforming its essence.

Yet the revolutionary programme of 
social cohesion and nation building 
requires that each individuals must 
look not at his neighbour but the 
man and woman in the mirror. Each 
must change not only his behaviour 
and attitude to others but transform 
himself into an agent of what we 
want to see happen for us to arrive 
at an egalitarian society. 

What is urgently needed is not just 
for everyone to speak highly of or 
even pray for Mandela’s soul but to 
change oneself to be an individual 
who lives and acts out the values 
and principles he preached in his 
life. We must be examples of what 
we want to see happen in this 
caring and proud society.

We have to learn to recognize the 
humanity of white people in a way 
that does not hesitate to say they, 
too, are agents of social cohesion. 
Black people do not need a third 
eye to see that some whites are 
compassionate and do not see 
beggars at robots, for example, 
as sub humans but fellow human 
beings who need food, clothing and 
shelter. And if any person, black or 
white, responds positively towards 
the needy, this is a little gesture 
that goes a long way towards social 
cohesion and nation-building. In 
fact, it is through a little gesture of 
kindness, warmth and love that the 
cement and brick that build a caring 
and proud society come alive.

How does it make you feel to do one 
little act that will decide whether a 
fellow citizen goes to be bed with 
or without food? As South Africans, 
we tend to set too high standards 
for ourselves and forget that it is the 
little things that make the big ones. 
I do believe that through little acts 
of kindness and love, we can make 
Mandela proud and even do better 
than he did.

You too can not only reclaim and 
restore the legacy and heritage of 
Mandela but can celebrate it by 
being an agent of social cohesion 
and the society he desired to see in 
the new South Africa. Your part will 
always be bigger than Mandela’s. 

by Sandile Mamela

maNdELa’S LEGACY OF KINDNESS
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Black is the beret of possibility and 
camaraderie. 
Green is the colour of verdite rock and 
verdant earth.
Golden are the hands that heal us.

The hands of the man
With the luminous touch and 
 lustrous smile
Whose look lingers across the land.

Sonorous are the tones of the trombone
That sings the low notes
Sounds the last post

As the journey ends
And the closing credits roll 
Before darkness settles in
 And sleep finally reigns supreme,
Wordless, colourless and triumphant.

Bold are those whose eyes will open
To the red of sunrise and revolution.
Those who rise from their beds

by Lisa Combrinck

With glowing skin 
Arms waving like flags
Eager to enter a new day.
 
They will seek out the blue hills that birthed 
him,
Point out the wind that bore his name,
Turning spores into print, putting words 
on lips, clenched fists and manifestoes of 
belonging.
 
He will not rise.
He has played his part.
His hands folded as if in prayer.
 
There is a new script.
The actors stammer 
over their parts.
And the land leans 
towards the south 
pregnant like a 
dream.

in memory of  mandelaeLeGy
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The year was 2007 and for the second time in its history the 
International Advisory council (IAC) of UNESCO’s Memory of 
the World Programme met on African soil. The first time around 

the meeting was held in Kenya, but this time the meeting took place 
in Tshwane and 2 South African collections was up for nomination to 
the International Register of Memory of the World.

One of them was the records of the Criminal Court Case No. 
253/1963 (State Versus N Mandela and Others) known all over the 
world as the Rivonia Trial and Nelson Mandela was Accused Number 
One. He as the “black pimpernel” was the main prize for the South 
African Government. They asked for the death penalty but instead 
he and his co-accused were sent to Robben Island for life. During 
this trial he made one of his most famous speeches of all time. The 
speech itself was long and fascinating and ended with one of the 
most memorable quotes ever: 

Mandela and his comrades went to prison and the records of the trial 
ended up in the hands of various private individuals and institutions 
and also in the vaults of the Department of Justice (DOJ). After 1994 
the DOJ records were transferred to the National Archives and later 
on we also received the records created and received by the main 
prosecutor of the trial. Thus these records were nominated in 2007 
to be inscribed on the International Register of Memory of the World.

The vision of the Memory of the World Programme is that the world’s 
documentary heritage belongs to all, it should be fully preserved 
and protected for all and should be permanently accessible to 
everybody. Its mission includes increasing awareness worldwide of 
the existence and significance of documentary heritage. The Rivonia 
Trial nomination was successful and was inscribed on the register 
and thus this very important collection now receives the world 
recognition that it deserves.

Nelson Mandela never forgot his ideal and even while in prison he 
was able to inspire not only South Africans and the world, but also 
the prison warders. His prison records are also kept at the National 
Archives and in paging through them one is amazed at the dignity 
and integrity with which he treated everybody, even his gaolers. His 
sharp mind is very evident in his dealings with authority and he was 
not scared to tell even the prison commander when he felt that that 
an injustice had been committed, but always in a dignified manner.

Nelson Mandela was released from prison on 11 February 1990 and 
he once again showed his greatness by leading the ANC towards 
dialogue with the National Party Government. CODESA 1, CODESA 
2 and the Multi Party Negotiating Process followed between 1991 
and 1993 and these records, documenting South Africa’s first steps 
towards a democracy, found a home at the National Archives. 
Once again these records were nominated to be inscribed on the 
International Register of Memory of the World and once again South 
Africa was successful. The nomination was approved during an IAC 
meeting in Gwangju, South Korea in June 2013.

On 10 May 1994 Nelson Mandela became the first democratically 
elected president of South Africa. He led the country with the 
same dignity, integrity and sharp mind with which he led the 

struggle for freedom in 
our country. When he 
retired in 1999 he left a 
legacy of speeches that 
he made while president 
and the transcripts of 
those speeches are 
housed at the National 
Archives. There are 
big plans afoot to 
make these speeches 
more accessible to 
everybody during the 
coming years.

Rest in peace Tata 
Madiba, You lived to 
see the ideal, that 
you proclaimed 
to the world in a 
hostile courtroom 
all those years 
ago, come true in 
your lifetime. You 
deserve your rest.

I have cherished the ideal of a 
democratic and free society in 
which all persons live together 
in harmony and with equal 
opportunities. It is an ideal which 
I hope to live for and to achieve. 
But if needs be, it is an ideal for 
which I am prepared to die.

NelsoN MaNdela the legacy.

“

“

By Gerrit Wagener from the National Archives 
Repository He looks at the Historic Documents 
that were presented to UNESCO’s Memory of 
the World Programme. 

  The Beautiful One
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It was relatively easy to drive 
approximately fifteen minutes from my place 
of abode (my home is in the great Limpopo 

and please, this is not “regionalism” at play) to 
the parking lot of the Kingsway campus of the 
University of Johannesburg on Wednesday 10 
December 2013. It had been raining for the most 
part of the previous night and it continued this 
morning-no sign of abating and yet peaceful 
and quiet, pula ya medupi le mahlogonolo! Upon 
my arrival at UJ, I boarded a Rea Vaya bus haak 
to Soccer City (or is it FNB) stadium. This took me 
less than three minutes, hail the City of Joburg. I 
will not write about my electricity account but 
this Rea Vaya thing, e a vaya ka nnete. The drivers 
were polite and helpful.

I have been to this stadium more than 50 times 
in my not-so-short life but nothing compares 
to today in terms of anxiety, excitement, 
importance, expectations as well as a sense of 
personal responsibility and gratification. I had to 
be there and pay my respects to Madiba and all 
those leaders and ordinary folks who shaped his 
life. My two other visits to the famous stadium 
that compare to this day are the occasions of 
Mandela’s speech immediately after his release 
and the memorial service of the late Chris Hani. I 
don’t quite remember how I got to the stadium 
to attend Hani’s funeral service in 1993. I was a 
student and “hustling” was the order of the day. 
What I remember very well is that we were very 
angry on that day. We wanted revenge. I now 
realise that some of us did not even have an idea 
on how we would “implement” that revenge 
act.  When we got to Boksburg, the town was 
deserted. We were hungry and had nothing to 
eat the whole day. Someone made fire and we 
had grilled mealie “nationalised” from the nearby 
farm. When we got back to Joburg CBD, we were 
still angry and we left evidence to demonstrate 
that fact.

I’m recounting the events following the 
assassination of Hani to illustrate the magnanimity, 
foresight and the enigmatic phenomenon that is 
Madiba. His and the collective leadership directly 
prevented a possible national catastrophe. There 
was no revenge allowed. He kept on leading 
the nation towards the direction of the highest 
objective; namely peace, democratic elections 
and democracy. Many of us believed that an 
appropriate response to the violence was to 
fight back and hopefully triumph. Thanks to 
Madiba’s leadership, no fight back was allowed. 
He emphasised that violence was intended to 
distract us from the real issues and we ought 
not to fall to the trap. It is no wonder that other 
nations refer to our transition as a miracle. 

There were decisions that many in the country 
did not agree with because we were trapped 
in fraternal interest. When we look back now, 
only now, can we see why Madiba took certain 
unpopular decisions. Perhaps the ability 
to take certain decisions even if they don’t 
seem immediately popular is one of the most 
important qualities of good leadership. I know 
this is a debate for another day. 

There is no doubt that Madiba is a product of 
this nation. His philosophy of life was shaped by 
the good, the bad and the ugly of Mzansi.  There 
is no doubt that many of our leaders from all 
backgrounds could have done exactly what 
Madiba did to calm the nation but I however 
doubt if anyone would have listened to them. 
This is not due to inadequacy on the part of such 
leaders but rather the impact of the enigmatic, 
awesome and charismatic qualities that Madiba 
possessed in abundance. Most of us are probably 
wise, funny, kind, loving, fair, honest, etc.; but it 
doesn’t take too long for us to crack under 
unrelenting pressure. 

We all know that Madiba has said that he was 
no saint, he was not flawless but I maintain he 
was no ordinary leader. He was a cut above 
all of us who lived in the 21st century. Am I 
exaggerating? Please show me someone like 
Madiba! I remember while we were watching the 
soccer match between South Africa and Zambia 
at Ellis Park stadium in 1994, Madiba arrived there 
immediately after his inauguration. The crowd 
went “mad”, the Madiba magic engulfed us. 
Someone who was sitting next to me said “this 

man is very popular, even mmm (I can’t repeat 
what the chap said without being blasphemous) 
was not this popular”, he said. Perhaps the best 
way to explain Madiba is to say “ga go na yo a 
tshwanang le yena”.   

Attending the Madiba memorial service allowed 
one to be part of history, to say thank you to the 
father of the nation for being part of our lives. 
Yes, not everyone could be there and this was 
never the intention but I’m almost certain that 
this beautiful country cried, sang and danced 
in unison on this day. In Nelson Mandela, the 
Beautiful One was born! It is now all in our hands 
to emulate Madiba and be the beautiful ones. 

We can do it in our own small ways. Let us 
donate food (fresh food, not spoiled food) 
to someone who is less privileged. Adopt a 
promising pupil or student at university. Buy 
them a pair of shoes or pay a portion of school 
fees or whole if you can afford it. It is madness 
that we have cupboards full of clothes we don’t 
use while some people don’t have anything to 
cover their bones. I was chuffed some ten years 
ago when I realised that a friend of mine, Juggie 
and his family were donating warm food to an 
orphanage every week despite the fact that the 
entire family had unstable jobs. That was the 
day I changed my ways. I know that most of you 
colleagues do some good community work and 
there is no need to brag about it but we need to 
talk about these things so that we inspire others 
and increase the numbers of those who help 
their fellow “man”. This we should do despite the 
fact that some of us have a negative rand value 
on our bank accounts 24 hours after pay day. The 
feeling of helping a child get into university and 
have a promising future is inexplicable, ask Portia 
Matlala.

If we do these things, more beautiful ones will 
be born and Madiba’s dream might be achieved-
albeit long after we had left this world. If we 
don’t, history will judge us as the generation 
that had the privilege to experience Madiba and 
an opportunity to emulate him but chose to 
destroy his legacy. If you sit and think, you will 
realise there is enough food, shelter, water and 
medicine for all of us on earth. The problem (not 
challenge) is that some of us take more than a 
fair share. 

Modimo le badimo ba re boloke!

was born in 1918
Madiba was no ordinary leader, says Mack 
Lewele, he uses the title by Ayi Kwei Armah who 
said “The Beautiful Ones are not Yet Born” to 
describe our leader.

  The Beautiful One

by Mack Lewele
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But for a long time, Mandela remained a mythical character to most 
South Africans. When we were born he was long banished to a faraway 
island, his pictures could not be published in newspapers and his 

name could only be mentioned in muffled voices.

As a young boy in the eighties, I grew to understand that even the mere 
mention of Mandela’s name was a heinous crime. Curiosity got better of 
me, and one day I asked my father, “What makes Mandela so important?” 
He hesitated for a moment, cleared his throat and then responded, “He was 
a very educated man.” I wondered why he spoke of him in past tense, but I 
decided to ask if it was possible that education alone could make a man so 
great. I never got the answer I was looking for.  

I realised then not to trust everything adults said and I embarked on a 
mission to find out more about Mandela. On the street corners, I listened 
to stories of how Mandela, just like our favourite film stars, slipped through 
the hands of the police. When they finally captured him, they sent him to a 
faraway place, where he was surrounded by water. Behind prison bars, he 
would write a letter in gibberish that was completely indiscernible to the 
prison warders. I was told. 

I began to have doubts after witnessing a verbal confrontation between my 
elder brother and a member of the security force. The man told him in no 
uncertain terms, “That Mandela of yours died a long time ago.” He went on 
to sarcastically ask, “What kind of a man would refuse to walk out of prison?” 
Our respite came when it was reported that Mandela had smuggled a letter 
that was then read out in public by his daughter, Zindzi. In the letter Mandela 
reaffirmed his commitment to the struggle, saying “Until my people are free, 
I can never be free.” 

It wasn’t until 1990 that the Mandela phenomenon was partially demystified. 
The front page of the New Nation newspaper carried a picture of a young 
Mandela with his hair parted in the middle. On 11 February, the unthinkable 
happened—a lanky greying man in a grey suit walked out of Victor Verster 
prison side by side with Winnie Mandela, and gave the familiar Amandla 
salute to the cheering crowd. He addressed the crowd, ending his first 
public remarks in Xhosa, “Maqabane, ubomi bam bokugqibela busedlanzeni 
zenu” (Comrades, I place my remaining life in your hands). 

He had confused consonants in his articulation of the Xhosa word for 
“hands.” In the following days at school we had raging debates about the 
man’s loss of language. The sympathetic ones argued that the vicious 
apartheid system robbed him of his own language. The cynical ones began 
to ask if the white man had not cloned our Mandela and gave us a useless 
old man who would sabotage the struggle. The Mandela that we were 
meeting spoke of peace and reconciliation, proving to be soft, a far cry from 

Grappling with
 Mandela Myths

The New Nation 
newspaper demystified 
Mandela, says Siphiwo 
Mahala.

When Nelson Mandela walks 
into a room, it erupts into song 
and dance.  
When he plunged into his 
inevitable final fall, the whole 
world reverberated. Such is the 
greatness of the man. 

the heroic mythical character that we had been told about on the street 
corners. 

In 1992 Mandela visited Grahamstown, and as I watched him speak, I 
wondered how such an innocuous looking man could be a threat to any 
government. I don’t remember the content of his speech, but I know 
that every phrase he uttered was followed by uproarious applause. In 
the evening we went to an event at the 1820 Settlers monument, where 
throngs of supporters stood along the corridor waiting their turn to 
shake hands with the global icon. As Mandela approached, I stretched 
out my hand and, before I knew it, I was on the floor. A massive man 
who was my teacher at higher primary school had shoved me out of the 
way to grab Mandela’s hand! 

It was 2006 that I landed a dinner invite in Maputo, Mozambique, 
Madiba’s hunting ground. Just as dinner was about to be served, the 
house erupted into the popular Mandela song that can be loosely 
translated, “he is one of a kind.” There he was, with Graca by his side, 
slowly walking into the room. They sat at a table next to ours. This 
was an opportunity of a lifetime. I went over to him and once again, I 
stretched my hand as I had done fourteen years earlier. He stretched out 
his, and as I stood there, thoughts ran through my mind. 

I could feel my heart pounding against my chest, my knees were wobbly 
and my hand was visibly shaking. “I am honoured to meet a handsome 
young man like you,” said 
the remarkably distinct 
voice. “I will not wash this 
hand again.” I was flattered 
not only because my 
mother was the last person 
to think I was handsome, 
but also because of the 
humility he exuded to make 
me feel good about myself.  

My last words to him 
that evening are the 
same words I would 
like to say today – 
Enkosi Tata. 

by Siphiwo Mahala

siphiwo with Mandela
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The departure of former 
President Nelson Mandela 
grandly got South Africa on its 

feet. A line up of activities uncoiled 
in honour of this world icon. The 
State Theatre Memorial Tribute 
Concert is one of such activities 
celebrating Tata Madiba’s life 
ahead of his send-off.

The concert integrated dance, song, 
story-telling, poetry-rendition and 
drama. The history of Nelson Mandela 
was narrated and dramatized 
drawing from his formative years as 
a boy herding cattle in the village, 
to the historical moment when he 
ushered in freedom into the country, 
but not before he endured like a 

An 
    artistic tribute                            to Madiba

The greatest icon of the time is being celebrated

by Cathrine Lekgoletsi 
Mokoena

hardened martyr imprisonment, for 27 years, for 
his beliefs. The audience came to its feet when 
the release of Madiba from prison was enacted 
accompanied by his triumphant walk through the 
streets of Soweto, like victorious Caesar returning 
to Rome after a great conquest.

The concert began with the singing of the 
Republic’s National Anthem by the South African 
National Youth Orchestra. People were there in 
their great numbers and the Opera Theatre was 
full to the  bream, a sign of the effect Madiba had 
on people. He truly made a huge difference in the 
lives of the people. All wanted to be there to pay 
tribute and bid farewell to this great man. 

The excited audience ululated as they sang the 
well-known South African liberation songs such 
as “Nelson Mandela ga go ya tshwanang le yena.” 
The Orchestra went on to entertain the audience 
with songs like “Pata pata” as they celebrated the 
life of our first democratically elected President in 
style. 

Sibongile Khumalo, the Programme Director,, 
entreated  the audience to observe a moment 
of silence in honour of Tata Mandela. She cited  
renowned poet Don Mattera’s words, “revolutions 
are born out of love” to emphasise the fact that 
Mandela was always prepared to die for our 
freedom because of his love for country and the 
rest of humanity.

Also moving was the inspirational message 
from Sibusiso Xaba, the Director-General in the 
Department of Arts and Culture, who officially 

opened the concert with a pronouncement that 
the spirit of Nelson Mandela will live on, eternally. 
In his opening remarks he said the concert offers 
an opportunity to celebrate Mandela’s life, what 
he meant to us and the world at large. 

The Deputy Minister of Arts and Culture, Dr Joe 
Phaahla, also graced this august event with his 
presence  in honour of an extraordinary patriot. 
He delivered the keynote address in respect of 
Nelson Mandela. In his speech he made bold 
to say there is no better poet, dancer, perfect 
trendsetter in fashion, such as Nelson Mandela. 

Whatever Mandela did, he did 
perfectly, he said. “He upheld our 
customs and culture and made sure 
they are aligned to current lifestyles, 
as a  king in his own right. He made 
sure there are modern clinics and 
schools in rural areas.” 

These performers presented a stirring 
performance, keeping the audience on their feet 
from dusk till dawn: Storyteller Gcina Mhlophe, 
Maskandi musician Ihashi Elimhlophe, songstress 
Simphiwe Dana, the Kiba-maestro Dr Sello Galane, 
and many others. The thrilled audience was 
simply left in a trance, with a feeling of wanting 
more. What an artistic way to bid farewell to the 
Founder and Father of the new SA nation!

Performance at the reconciliation day celebration.
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Since the passing of 
the first democratic 
President of 

South Africa Nelson 
Rolihlahla Mandela, 
many commentaries from 
different circles continue 
to echo his astonishing 
political landmark. 

We live in a contemporary world 
where human subsistence has 
been so accustomed to death in 
that it no longer struck so much 
fear and pandemonium unlike 
in the past. However, the pain, 
anguish and distress of losing 
a man of Madiba’s calibre was 
so unbearable it revived and 
reminded us of the prowess of 
death and its cruelty. 

The country has lost an 
extraordinary and remarkable 
political icon. Although it has been 
a while since he resigned from the 
public life, but his mere presence 
in our midst always brought 
comfort and hope of a better 

Madiba - the  remarkable history maker
Madiba was a visionary and a selfless man

by James Mathibeng

future he aspired to. Now that he is gone, the 
nation feels empty and lonely without him.

Madiba was a visionary and a selfless man 
who defied all odds to abolish apartheid for 
the betterment of all livelihoods especially 
the marginalised. Despite all the tribulations 
and afflictions, spending 27 years in prison, he 
never resorted to vengeance neither thought 
of putting his nemesis under punishment 
or sword. The word revenge was alien in his 
vocabulary. He continuously pronounced 
reconciliation and unity.  

He is a man who stood by his principles. 
Neither threats of death and life imprisonment 
could hamper his vision and aspiration for 
total emancipation of our people. Thoughtful 
as he was, sacrificing his own life is what he 
was prepared to suffer than to give up on his 
dream. We learned through his persistence and 
perseverance that a great vision can survive 
the toughest of times. 

His struggle against oppression and minority 
rule was labelled hopeless and impossible 
mission by his detractors, but he stood firm 
and came out on top with flying colours. The 
world applauded as he eventually realised his 
dream and laid a solid foundation of a better 
life for all. 

Freedom and equality were the results of a long 
and hard fought victory. His accomplishments 
describe an extraordinary person with a 
resolute character and indisputable bravery. 
Words cannot describe the massive feat of his 
political triumph on what was a bloody soaked 
and thorny journey ever to embark by any 
humankind. 

President Mandela became a global asset, a 
symbol of hope, a rare gift to the nations, a 
distinguished leader, a mentor, a motivator 
and a father to all.  He represented all class of 

societies, those weak and strong, poor and rich, 
black and white. 

He was an influential figure who meant 
something distinctive to everyone. He had a 
unique ability to transform lives within a short 
stint of interaction with them. His outstanding 
personality propelled many people to their 
destiny. He touched many lives in various 
ways and embraced them irrespective of their 
gender, class or creed. 

The narration of beautiful memories from local 
and internally acclaimed personalities about 
their experiences with Madiba demonstrates 
his notable significance. Every accolade 
conferred upon him he duly deserves.

Mandela’s life is well documented and will 
continue to unfold posthumously. Whilst some 
pundits already declared him the very last 
great man ever to grace this world’s shores, 
one would echo the sentiments that the world 
may never again see a person of his stature. 

As people might be wondering how the 
country would shape up without Madiba, the 
answer remains on his traceable footsteps 
which other leaders should follow to take this 
nation to the promise land. This will be the 
dignified send-off Madiba would appreciate. 

In many years to come, nations will only read 
from the record books about this extraordinary 
man while we are the eye witnesses who are 
privileged to live during his time. Through 
him we are part of exceptional history and a 
generation that would be remembered to have 
existed during an epoch of massive political 
revolutionary. We shall live to tell the story. 

Madiba was indeed a colossal figure whose 
heroic achievements may never be matched. 
He left an indelible mark. He might have gone 
but his legacy shall live forever. 



19KHA RI AMBE | SPECIAL EDITION - TRIBUTE TO MADIBA - DECEMBER 2013 

It is befitting to refer to Dr Nelson 
Rolihlahla Mandela as the Father of the 
Nation. His contribution to the building 

of the new South African nation brings 
to mind Abraham’s role as captured 
aptly in the Bible (Genesis 17:5).  God 
said to Abraham:  “As for me, behold, my 
covenant is with thee, and thou shalt be 
a father of many nations.” 

Nelson Mandela is celebrated and honoured by 
nations across the globe.  Almost 100 statesmen 
from all over the world attended his memorial 
service on the 10th of December 2013 in Soweto, 
Johannesburg, showing respect to this son of 
the African soil. The nation and the world are 
indeed grieving the loss of a great leader who 
led by example but also, celebrates his legacy, 
which is to live till the end of time. 

Like “a father of many nations” former President 
Nelson Rolihlahla Mandela was a leader of his 
kind, with all aspired attributes. He resembled 
the kind of leader described theoretically in 
books and tales.  He could be described as a God 
sent leader, who managed to defy the human 
instinct of revenge and allowed his love for 
humanity to surpass, against all odds. 

He was definitely a man of faith. It is only 
through faith that he made it in prison for 27 
years, cut off from family and friends, and came 
out alive proudly to behold the benefits of his 
pain. The Word of God says if a man has faith as 
small as a mustard seed, indeed he can instruct 
a mountain to move and it shall move. Madiba’s 
example points to the truth of these words.

Christians believe in loving your neighbour 
as you love thyself. This is one of the 10 
commandments stated in the Bible. Madiba 
lived according to this commandment to the 
fullest. Surely, love for fellow humans, ‘ubuntu’ in 
the African context, is foregrounded throughout 
different religions and cultures as a basis for 
humanity, as the golden rule.

It would be most appropriate to describe the 

first President of a 
democratic South 
Africa, Dr Nelson 
Rolihlahla Mandela, 
in accordance with 
1 Peter 3:9 in the 
Bible wherein Jesus 
Christ says: “All of 
you, be like-minded, 
be sympathetic, 
love one another, be 
compassionate and 
humble. Do not repay 
evil with evil or insult. 
On the contrary repay 
evil with blessing, 

because to this you were called so that you may 
inherit a blessing.” Madiba, in this context, is a 
blessing to all of humanity. 

We saw all these traits and values come alive 
through Tata Nelson Mandela’s hard life. In 
one of his great orations, Mandela has this to 
say: “A fundamental concern for others in our 
individual and community lives would go a 
long way in making the world the better place 
we so passionately dreamt of.” This compliments 
the description we have just given of this 
great patriot. He truly showed by example that 
everyone has inherent dignity and the right to 
have their dignity respected and protected as 
enshrined in the Constitution of our beloved 
republic.

Nelson Mandela was not just a politician but a 
very intelligent statesman with inborn qualities, 
a Christian and a true African. He never acted 
on emotions but was always thoughtful of the 
decisions he made, considering how they would 
affect his fellow men. Hence he advocated for 
peace, democracy and freedom for all. There is 
much to learn from him!

He encouraged all never to discriminate against 
one another based on race, class, gender, 
religion, ethnicity or on the basis of any other 
notion. He truly believed in the Bill of Rights as 
contained in our Constitution.  He understood 
the principle of humility and lived according 
to it. He preached forgiveness from the minute 
he was released from prison, at a very delicate 
time when it was expected of him to be angry 
and revengeful to those who put him and other 
comrades in prison, for fighting for democracy. 
He was never carried away by the number of 
people who admired him and were ready to 
support him in everything he stood for. He stood 
firm in his belief in a better life for all.

The world is bound to remember always 
this extraordinary father of the nation who 
demonstrated consistently genuine love even 
in the worst situations where all believed, 
understandably, that it would be inappropriate 

to love. A case in point here is the leadership 
Madiba provided back in 1993 when Chris Hani 
was murdered in cold-blood. It was Madiba who 
called for calm in spite of the justifiable anger of 
the masses.

Mandela called upon South Africans to receive 
whites with love and compassion, to forgive 
all those who orchestrated the apartheid 
system of government.  He displayed his love 
to all regardless of race, sex or ethnicity.. Most 
importantly, his love for children knew no 
boundaries. He understood clearly that children 
are the future.

Nelson Mandela was always seen around 
children, in hospitals and in schools during 
different celebrations such as his birthday 
celebrations. In this way, he honoured the word 
of God as in Matthew 19:14 when Jesus Christ 
said: “Let the little children come to me, and do 
not hinder them, for the kingdom of heaven 
belongs to such as these.” 

As a true-giver, we saw him giving wealth of 
money to different organisations including the 
Nelson Mandela Children’s Foundation. Concerts 
were held in his honour and he offered the 
money collected to the needy. He never believed 
in accumulating wealth for his own benefit but 
for the benefit of ordinary people on the ground. 
He urged businesses to give to the needy in 
promotion of equality for all.  He honestly lived 
the Word of God. He was tormented such that 
we receive the freedom and democracy we are 
enjoying today. He would, of course, not have 
done it without the many other people in and 
outside the country that supported his ideology 
and fought alongside him one way or the other, 
against the apartheid regime of the time.

Madiba’s long walk for freedom 
has ended but ours has just started. 
It is up to us to lift up his legacy 
or to entomb it in the mud! 

Mandela fulfils the Word of God!

by Cathrine Lekgoletsi 
Mokoena

He is the Father of the Nation, just like Abraham, Cathrine maintains!
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“Leadership is about falling in love with the people you serve and about the people falling in 
love with you. It is about serving the people selflessly, [with] sacrifice and with a need to put 

common good ahead of personal interest.”

President Joyce Banda at the Funeral Service


