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REFLECTING on this week’s
column, it would have been
easy to devote this entire
commentary to President

Zuma’s State of the Nation address.
But then again we are being over-

run with various analyses and inter-
pretations of what to make of the
President’s address.

Suffice to say that in my opinion
we should not have expected any-
thing more than what the President
delivered. It was a safe speech, which
we must recognise it had to be in a
year where the party is going to hav-
ing its policy conference and elective
conference, especially if we consider
that the President is an ANC de-
ployee.

But perhaps where I was disap-
pointed was on the foreign policy
front. Even though I did not expect
the President to make any dramatic

statements, I would have liked to see
the President provide, at least, some
indication of how South Africa
chooses to use its second term on the
United Nations Security Council
(UNSC) to deal with issues which
have the potential to destabilise the
international system, and under-
mine the integrity of a just and
equal international order. 

One such case at present is Iran.
While all eyes are focused on

Syria, and Pretoria must be ap-
plauded for voting for the resolution
to institute sanctions against the
brutality of the Assad regime, the
simmering tensions revolving
around Iran cannot be ignored.

At the centre of the confrontation
with Tehran is the same issue,
namely the right to develop and own
nuclear arms. The debate essentially
divides itself into two contradictory

positions – those that have the right
to be nuclear powers and those who
do not. 

In the case of Iran, the argument
is that Tehran is a governed by an
unpredictable regime and therefore
cannot be guaranteed that it will not
go off the deep end and unleash col-
lateral damage on its neighbours
and inadvertently on the world.

But what is the real issue?
It is about the oil.
Iran is Opec’s second largest pro-

ducer. Sanctions which are due to
take effect in July are already hurt-
ing Tehran’s oil flows and transac-
tions.

The bottom line is that if you are
not a member of the prestigious nu-
clear club, then you pose a threat.

Yet who is to say that the five nu-
clear powers who coincidentally are
also the five permanent members of
the UNSC are responsible?

And how does one measure this
responsibility?

Suffice to say that the current is-
sues underlying Iran are not about
Iran per se.

It has to do with a broader set of
issues related to the changing nature
of the international system where
for those countries that have always
dominated and imposed their will it
is hard to accept that the status quo
is disappearing.

But as we know nothing stays the
same and everything is bound by the
law of gravity.

However, the cynic in me tells me
not to get too excited by this evolving
international landscape.

Because the fact of the matter is
that as much as we want to believe
that all states are equal, the reality is
that some want to be and are more
equal than others.
■ Ms Naidu is an independent

analyst.
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Face of the struggle . . . still of value
SOUTH AFRICAN bank notes

will bear the image of for-
mer president Nelson Man-
dela. And there's nothing

wrong with that.
Throughout history famous peo-

ple have been depicted on bank notes.
The Indians have honoured the Fa-
ther of their Nation, Mahatma
Gandhi, while the Pakistanis did the
same with Muhammad Ali Jinnah.

Until recently, Chinese bank notes
had the portrait of Mao Zedong –
president from 1954 - 1959.

The Americans have George

Washington. The British, Queen Eliz-
abeth II.

In South Africa, the face of Jan
van Riebeeck, the colonial adminis-
trator of Cape Town from 1652 - 1662,
graced our money for decades. In the
1990s our notes changed to reflect im-
ages of the Big Five wildlife species.

The Mandela series will be a fit-
ting tribute to our very own “Father
of the Nation”. And it does not de-
tract in any way from the contribu-
tions others have made to the strug-
gle.

The reality is that Nelson Man-

dela became the face in the fight for
liberation. And after liberation he
transcended party politics to become
a people's president.

Having his face on our money will
hopefully be a constant reminder of
the values he represents.

LUIS SUAREZ, on the other hand,
is not the type of role model we
want.

The Uruguay national is undoubt-
edly a talented player. But he has
brought the game into disrepute
everywhere he has gone.

When Suarez played in the
Netherlands he was suspended for
fighting with a team mate and getting
seven yellow cards in one season.
Then he bit the shoulder of an oppo-
nent, earning him the title “Cannibal
of Ajax”.

During the 2010 Soccer World Cup
he was involved in another contro-
versial incident. In the dying mo-
ments of extra time against Ghana
he prevented a goal with his hands.

He was given a red card but Ghana
failed to score from a penalty and
subsequently lost the game.

Most recently, he made headlines
when he refused to shake hands with
Manchester United's Patrice Evra be-
fore a Premier League match at Old
Trafford. Suarez had only recently re-
turned from serving an eight-match
ban for racially abusing Evra.

Suarez wears the number seven
jersey for Liverpool. But he lacks the
respect and humility of those who
came before including Kenny
Dalglish and Kevin Keegan.

Suarez may be a talented player
but he needs to know that he is not
bigger than the game.

Act against injustice, just like Dickens
SOMEBODY had forgotten to

tell Pinky Mncube MP, that
last week the world was cel-
ebrating the birth bi-centen-

nial of Charles Dickens, the writer –
and not Dolly Parton or Pamela An-
derson, the movie celebrities. 

Mncube, you may recall, sparked
a lot of reaction for her revealing
low-cut dress at the opening of par-
liament. Her rather bizarre outfit ap-
peared to parody the title of one of
Dickens’s well-known books, A Tale

of Two Cities.

Earlier that day our grandson set
us thinking about serious writers
whose works deal with the problems
of the people but receive little or no
attention in comparison. 

A grade five pupil, he was relating
what they did during that day’s Eng-
lish lesson. 

The lesson focused on the origins
and meaning of the nursery rhyme,
Mary, Mary Quite Contrary. 

We were taken aback by their
teacher’s analysis of the nursery

rhyme, because in our childhood we
had quite contrary and mundane be-
liefs about what nursery rhymes
were about. 

We merely learned them by heart
and recited them parrot fashion.
They were meant to please and enter-
tain and not to propagate social
ideas. Period. 

One explanation our grandson
gave us for the nursery rhyme was
that Mary was reputed to be Mary
Queen of Scots (Bloody Mary) a
staunch Catholic; and the garden
was the graveyard that grew in size
with Presbyterian martyrs who were
executed. The ‘silver bells’ and
‘cockle shells’ were the instruments
of torture. Silver bells (thumb
screws) and the ‘maids’ were meant
to be the guillotine for the execution
of the Presbyterians. 

This conversation with the 10-
year-old lad helped us understand
how literature should serve the peo-
ple and help them in their struggle
for a better life, by arousing emotions

against oppression and injustice. 
One of the proponents of this

school was Dickens. He attacked the
social evils of England and inspired
people to fight these evils.

In this way these writers served a
social purpose. 

Dickens's works were equally

committed to putting the past in its
place, as when Oliver Twist drifts
away from his pauper friend and
joins a gang of London pickpockets.

Should our political figures follow
the school of “politics for politics’
sake” or “politics for social pur-
pose”? Which is much needed in our
historical situation today? As Presi-
dent Jacob Zuma reminded us in his
State of the Nation address, we face
tremendous challenges. 

Political figures must join the
ranks of those struggling for a better
South Africa. 

Like Dickens in England,
Rousseau in France, Gorky in Rus-
sia, and Thomas Payne in America
they must depict the sufferings of
the people. They must inspire by act-
ing against injustice. 

The people thirst for a better life.
Are these political figures helping
them achieve this? If they are not
why do they complain that they are
not respected? 

That they are unjustly given

names like “Mamparas” or “Losers”.
Politics must serve the people. 

The narrative being encouraged
by the Mncubes and the Yengenis is
that politics revolves around money. 

All they do is highlight similari-
ties of a comparative approach to po-
litical tradition – one before 1994 and
cultural chauvinism. 

They address the relationship be-
tween colonialism and apartheid to
the social-cultural modernity in our
young democratic society. Yet there
was also a time when modesty and
thrift were the watchwords. 

In describing a favourite Dickens
character, one theatre critic likened
Stephen Blackpool, the factory
worker in Hard Times, as “nothing
showily characterful about – what I
love about him is his quiet dignity”. 

That is why the teaching of read-
ing during early childhood – when at-
titudes, habits and skills acquire life-
long foundations – assumes crucial
significance for the efficient func-
tioning of democracy.

If a hippo smiles, beware of polecats!
ONE of my favourite words is

anthropomorphism which is
“the attribution of human
characteristics or behav-

iour to a god, animal, or object”.
It probably had its origins in the

words of Reginald Pecock in his 1449
work The Repressor of Over Much

Blaming of the Clergy where he
wrote of “the sect of Antropomorfi-
tis, whiche helden that God in his
godhede hath hondis and feet and
othere suche membris”.

The thing defined by the word has
been with us since the dawn of civil-
isation. The elephant-headed Hindu
deity Ganesha is probably the most
iconic representation thereof.  Think
also of the Egyptian Sphinx and
Anubis, the Greek Minotaur and
Pan. More recently, we see this
played out in popular culture
through animated movies such as
The Lion King or Finding Nemo.

We see the anthropomorphic
principle being applied on a daily ba-
sis when we think rocks look like
faces of people, when we speak of a
“raging” storm or a “gentle” breeze.

But more often than not, the con-
sequences of anthropomorphism
can be dangerous or even cata-
strophic – for example when some
people (generally obnoxious kids of
bunny-huggers with bad shoes and

bad hair) assume that wild animals
are “cute” or “smiling” and proceed
to try to hug them. The inevitable
tragic headline which follows is
“Hippo kills American tourist”.

I like using the word for different
reasons. I also apply it to the way we
as humans perceive other humans in
that we see in them something of
ourselves, but that perception is of-
ten (and sometimes tragically) not
grounded in reality.

In 1995, President Nelson Man-
dela was pursuing a policy with the
rest of the continent which my col-
leagues in the media referred to as
“quiet diplomacy”. This is not dis-
similar to a policy pursued by US
president Ronald Reagan in the 1980s
which he called “constructive en-
gagement”. Essentially, it means not
publically criticising actions of lead-
ers while trying to get them to
change their ways in private.

Mandela was motivated by the be-
lief that many of the people re-
garded as polecats of the world at the
time (Libya and Nigeria, for exam-
ple) had supported the ANC during
the struggle years and therefore were
our friends and needed to be dealt
with in the same way as one would
deal with an errant family member. 

Mandela stuck to his guns in this
regard until November of 1995 when

Nigerian dictator Sani Abacha – ig-
noring diplomatic overtures from
South Africa and others – ordered
the execution of nine human rights
activists including playwright Ken
Saro-Wiwa.

Mandela, correctly, described the
execution as a “heinous” act. He
called for expulsion of Nigeria from
the Commonwealth, and called on
other members of the then Organisa-
tion of African Unity to condemn
Nigeria's actions.

Only one other president – Zim-
babwe's Robert Mugabe – joined us in

condemning Nigeria. All of the other
52 members of the OAU remained
silent.

Anthropomorphism – they look
like us, they dress like us, they sound
vaguely like us, so we expect them to
behave the same way.

Not long after, Thabo Mbeki stir-
ringly declared “I am an African!”

He went on to ensure the demise
of the OAU, replacing it with the
African Union which he hoped
would lead an African Renaissance.

Last month, the same African
Union sat down to elect a new chair-
person. We submitted the name of
our highly-competent Minister of
Home Affairs, Nkosazana Dlamini-
Zuma, as our candidate for the posi-
tion.

Our African brothers and sisters
turned their backs on us. A majority
once again voted for Jean Ping of
Gabon. The difference this time is
that Ping failed to attain a requisite
two-thirds majority; which means
new elections in six months time.

Clearly our brothers and sisters
on the continent don't like us.

Why are we surprised? It goes
back to anthropomorphism – they
look like us, they dress like us, they
sound vaguely like us, so we expect
them to behave the same way.

But we believe in universal hu-

man rights, we believe in freedom of
expression, we believe in gender
equality, we believe in freedom of re-
ligion, we believe in equal rights for
gay people. These are largely foreign
concepts on this continent.

Would Swaziland as a monarchy
want our constitution? Would
Uganda with its anti-gay fanaticism
want our constitution? Would Zim-
babwe with its land-grabbing want
our constitution? Would the 29
African countries which have not
ratified the Maputo Protocol against
Female Genetic Mutilation want our
constitution?

So let's start a serious national di-
alogue about a new cultural imperi-
alism. Let's focus on an on-going
campaign of bludgeoning the rest of
the continent with the values en-
shrined in our constitution.

When their people rise up and
overthrow their corrupt leaders and
embrace our values, we will welcome
them with open arms.

Until then, an African Renais-
sance is a pipe dream.

■ Kanthan Pillay is MD of the Yired

group of companies and CEO of 99.2

Yfm.

He writes in his personal capacity. 

email: Kanthan.Pillay@gmail.com 

Twitter: @kanthanpillay
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So little done, so much to do.

– Cecil Rhodes

■■■

Emigravit is the inscription

on the tombstone where he

lies;

Dead he is not, but departed –

for the artist never dies.

– Henry Wadsworth

Longfellow

■■■

Here lies my wife; here let her

lie!

Now she’s at peace and so am I.

– John Dryden
■■■

Life is a jest; and all things

show it.

I thought so once; but now I

know it.

– John Gay

■■■

When I am dead, I hope it may

be said:

‘His sins were scarlet, but his

books were read.’

– Hilaire Belloc

■■■

Many people’s tombstones

should read,

‘Died at 30. Buried at  60.’

– Nicholas Murray Butler
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Choosing
your last
words . . .

WHAT you would
like your epitaph
to read? was the
d i s c o m f i t i n g

question posed to me last Fri-
day over a bunny brunch.

Don’t get me wrong, I was-
n’t being threatened
or anything like
that.

I was with two
business acquain-
tances and the confab
somehow turned to the
100th anniversary of
Scott’s ill-fated expedi-
tion to the South Pole on
January 18, 2012.

I found Lawrence
Oates’s last words to be es-
pecially poignant when he
declared to his colleagues:
“I am just going outside and
I may be some time.”

He then walked to his
death in an attempt to save
his starving companions.

Captain Scott’s last entry
in his diary discovered later
beside his frozen body read:
“For God’s sake look after our
people.”

One of my audience
favoured Robert Louis
Stevenson’s:
This be the verse you grave for

me:

Here he lies where he longed to

be;

Home is the sailor, home from

sea, 

And the hunter home from the

hill.

And the other guffawed
over Spike Milligan’s, “I told
you I was ill!” epitaph.

“You’re a writer of sorts,”
said the first one to me, “have
you thought about what you’d
say as an epitaph?”

I admit that I had when I
dreamed of becoming a best
selling author, but after a re-
ality check, “Here lies a sto-
ryteller,” seems less ambigu-
ous and more suited to my
role models, the now late
Arthur Hailey and the ever
great Frederick Forsythe.

I told my acquaintances

that I would take the fifth on
that one!

In 1919, John Maxwell Ed-
monds suggested Inscrip-
tions for war memorials and
the following

is particu-
larly associated with the

dead of the Burma campaign
of World War 2:
“When you go home, tell them

of us and say, ‘For your

tomorrows these gave their

today.” 

What a touching tribute! 
More’s the pity that it is

associated with the ravages
of war and death rather than
with the meaning of life,
namely, service to humanity.

“The greatest truths are
the simplest: and so are the
greatest men,” stated 19th-
century British authors
Julius and Augustus Hare.

I wholly agree and there-
fore find Sir Isaac Newton’s
last words especially inspir-
ing: “I don’t know what I may
seem to the world. But as to
myself I seem to have been
only like a boy playing on the
seashore and diverting my-
self in now and then finding
a smoother pebble or prettier
shell than ordinary, whilst
the great ocean of truth lay
all undiscovered before me.”

❒ Rajin is from Avoca and the

editor of an independent mag-

azine. He enjoys motivating

people and writes as a hobby.
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Standing left to right: Lawrence

Oates, Captain Scott, Edgar

Evans and seated Henry Bowers

and Edward Wilson. Bowers

took the photo using string to

operate the camera shutter.


