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Editorial:Editorial:
                       Jimmy Longun                       Jimmy Longun
                    Hi everyone. With the end of theHi everyone. With the end of the  
semester  already  a  stone-throw  away,  Isemester  already  a  stone-throw  away,  I  
hereby would like to bring forth our last issuehereby would like to bring forth our last issue  
of the African Voices.of the African Voices.
            It has been an eventful and exciting            It has been an eventful and exciting  
semester  and  once  again  I  would  like  tosemester  and  once  again  I  would  like  to  
convey my thanks to the members of Afrika.convey my thanks to the members of Afrika.  
             The theme for this issue is “             The theme for this issue is “Africa’sAfrica’s  
wonders”wonders”,  and so to  speak,  this  newsletter,  and so to  speak,  this  newsletter  
contains a number of mind combing articlescontains a number of mind combing articles  
that  range  from an  astute  analysis  of  whythat  range  from an  astute  analysis  of  why  
Africa is not as poor we have been made toAfrica is not as poor we have been made to  
believe—to critical issues raised by the recentbelieve—to critical issues raised by the recent  
visit of Kenyan Novelist and playwright Ngugivisit of Kenyan Novelist and playwright Ngugi  
Wa  thiong’o,  and  many  more.   I  hope  youWa  thiong’o,  and  many  more.   I  hope  you  
enjoy reading them.enjoy reading them.
            Lastly, many thanks to those who            Lastly, many thanks to those who  
contributed articles to this issue.contributed articles to this issue.
            Good luck battling the winter!!!!            Good luck battling the winter!!!!

AFRICA IS NOT POOR, BUT IT 
IS MADE TO SEEM SO.
                            By Magarya Waitara 

When you take a closer look at the multivariate 
development indicators used by various prominent 
agencies such as the United Nations Development 
Program (UNDP), almost invariably, you will find 
that African countries are often trailing, while 
Western countries sit comfortably at the top of the 
list. Some organizations take this data even a step 
further and use it to rank the most ‘livable’ and the 
least ‘livable’ countries in the world. Year after year, 
the trend does not seem to change at all. As you 
might have surmised, African countries score highly 
in the least ‘livable’ countries category. This made 
me ask myself, is life in our African countries really 
that intolerable? Yes, we do not have many cars; 
maybe we are not all that ‘formally’ educated, and 
yes, we live short lives. But what really makes a 
country more livable?

………continued on page 4

“CHRISTMAS IN MY HOME TOWN: A MOMEMT THAT TAKES YOUR 
BREATH AWAY”                                                  By Jimmy Longun
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                     As the Christmas season gets  
underway, preparations for this D-day are already in 
full  swing.  Millions  of  residents  are  already 
swarming shopping centers and market places with 
one  thing  in  mind:  to  buy clothing,  shoes  or  any 
accessory that would embellish this day and make it 
worthwhile. As is always the case, the celebration of 
Christmas  is  not  impeded  by  one’s  economic 
situation, which means that even the poorest of the 
poor have something to cheer about. It is really that 
simple.  And  quite  unsurprising,  celebration  of 
Christmas  has  almost  turned  into  a  tradition  such 
that parents must,  without hesitation, dig deep and 
fully fund this festive season or else chaos will erupt 
in the family.  Most smart parents who do not want 
to get entangled in petty family fights normally start 
saving  in  plenty  of  time,  because  when  this  day 
comes knocking, children have no time to buy any 
excuses that parents might try to come up with. They 
would  settle  for  nothing  less  than  new  shoes  or 
clothing.
                    However, what follows after this wave 
of hysteria is normally a slow and assured wait for 
the 25th of December to stroll in. The wait sometimes 
becomes  even  more  suspenseful  than  watching  a 
thriller, yet the majestic arrival of this day is almost 
felt  by  everyone  including  infants.  The  24th of 
December  normally  offers  the  first  ringing  signal 
that  Christmas  is  in  the  air.  Conversely,  as  nature 
will  attest,  this  is  not  a  good  day  for  animals, 
especially cattle; because this is the one single day 
when animals would curse the day man was cast on 
the planet Earth. I say so because while everybody is 
soaking in the soothing arrival of Christmas, animals 
are enduring a hell of a time in the slaughter houses. 
The abundance of meat on the roadsides becomes so 
ubiquitous that one wonders whether a jihad (holy 
war) has just been declared on the animal kingdom.
           However, when the 25th of December finally 
sneaks in, too many emotions had already been sent 
airborne.  Just  after  midnight,  all  you  could hear is 
the  helter-skelter  sounds  of  joy;  the  rhapsody  of 
music, voices of elated children; the list is endless.

When the day breaks, i.e. the morning of 25th Dec, 
families  are  treated  to  the  presence  of  highly 
appetizing aroma in the air as the women do their 
magic  in  the  kitchen.  In  case  some  of  you  might 
begin to wonder, cooking, whether during Christmas 
or not, has in most cases, been the duty of women—
and they do it so well that nobody has ever thought 
of an alternative. Now on this very day, you expect 
that meat would be cooked in every home, but just 
like anything else, there are always exceptions; and 
indeed some families might just not be in the right 
economic state to afford meat. During these rare but 
unsurprising circumstances in which some families 
can’t afford to cash in $ 2 for 1 kilo of beef, this day 
is  normally  declared  a  total  fiasco,  mostly  by 
children, unless they somehow manage to get a piece 
from one of their neighbors.
                  After the first phase of the feast has been 
concluded,  the  next  move  that  most  people  get 
involved in is the long trek to the church. People go 
to the church irrespective of whether or not they are 
believers. You simply want to be in the church on 
this day; and that is the way it is. I remember when I 
was  little,  I  didn’t  even  know why I  went  to  the 
church, except to admire the balloons and show off 
my newly acquired pair of shoes. At any rate, while 
some people are still in the church, others are busy 
setting  up  photo  studios,  candy  shops,  or  simply 
anything that would earn them a penny on this day. 
After the church services have been concluded, the 
elderly people normally head to their homes either to 
get  involved  in  already  prescheduled  family 
gatherings or simply to enjoy a taste of home made 
crude alcohol; as they leave the rest of the merriment 
to the youth.  They could also choose to go to the 
photo studios to take photo shots,  considering that 
almost  everyone  wants  to  have a  picture  taken on 
this  day,  a  sort  of  testament  that  they  are  indeed 
traversing the famous 25th of Dec.
                 Now here comes the fun part. Just before 
the evening steals the day away, every youth, and I 
mean everyone, heads to the town center. This is the 
place where people show off their new pair of shoes, 
new clothing, new hats, or whatever that is likely to 
make them the center of attention. Everyone, on this 
particular day, would love
…………………continued on page 3 
……… 
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to be seen as the man or woman of the town, usually 
by donning the  most  stylish (fashion oriented) attire 
they could ever find in stores. This sort of exhibition 
almost,  and  most  certainly,  becomes  a  yardstick  for 
measuring success because it is believed that the attire 
one dons directly reflects one’s financial muscle. And 
this  obviously  means  that  one  is  likely  to  attract  a 
significant crowd of paparazzi (local viewers) if new 
fashion and exotic looking attires are what defines one. 
On  the  other  hand,  those  who  could  not  afford 
anything  worth  being  proud  of,  or  those  who  were 
simply  complacent,  and  therefore  did  not  bother  to 
save for  this  day,  normally wait  for  nightfall  before 
kick-starting their merriment. Scientists would love to 
use the word “nocturnal” to describe them.
               Anyway, while many are still looking for 
more  accolades  by  aimlessly  strolling  to  and  fro 
around the town square, others are busy boozing in the 
bars. In fact, boozing, for those who have the means, is 
another sure way to show off, financially, what one is 
made of. I mean, most people can’t afford to go on a 
booze spree when they have more pertinent issues to 
attend to. But hovering around the bar and constantly 
emptying bottles over bottles of booze clearly affirms 
one’s financial prowess, though quite superciliously. It 
is usually a very common phenomenon to see people 
swaggering around with beer bottles in their hands and 
some in their hind pockets, while confidently sipping 
away.  After  all  there  is  no  law  forbidding  alcohol 
consumption in public, so why not utilize this privilege 
to the fullest!
               Finally, as the last rays of twilight grudgingly 
bid goodbye  to this  day of fiesta,  night  immediately 
takes charge of the remaining events. At this time of 
the day, the remaining events are movie screening (this 
is more recent) and disco dance. But prior to the start 
of these events, most people go home to recharge their 
batteries  before  quickly  reappearing,  to  ensure  that 
they live to remember this day. There is so much that 
happens,  and  I  certainly can  not  describe  it  all,  but 
people  normally dance  until  their  legs  can’t  support 
them anymore.  And  in  the  tardy hours  of  the  dark, 
everybody  retires  for  the  night.  No  matter  what 
happens  afterwards,  the  25th of  Dec  would  remain 
worthy of remembrance; with everyone having a story 
to tell.
Jimmy can be reached at jlongun@macalester.edu 

Continued from page 2 …Christmas in my home town: a 
moment that takes takes your breath away…. by:Jimmy 
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             At the beginning of this month we had the 
World  AIDS  Day,  just  another  reminder  of  the 
devastation  that  this  epidemic  has  caused  to  the 
people  of  Africa.  Nelson  Mandela  hosted  a  big 
concert in Johannesburg to commemorate this sad 
day,  and  partly  to  remember  his  own  son  who 
passed  away  from  AIDS.  Don’t  get  me  wrong 
though,  I  am not  about  to  start  another  10-page 
essay complaining about HIV/AIDS and the plight 
of the African continent; instead I want to pose a 
very intriguing question. What keeps those fellow 
Africans at home groovy and energized about life 
despite all the atrocities they are facing?

           Okay, I know that the critical mind of yours 
is  ready  to  question  my  assertion  that  African 
people  are  a  VERY  happy  crowd.  But,  wait  a 
minute; close your eyes and listen very carefully…
can you hear the beat? Can you hear the rhythm? 
It is the persistent beats of the African drums from 
the streets  of  Dar es  Salam to the  shores  of  the 
Cape Peninsula. I can hear the beautiful song of 
the  African  child  from  the  crowded  streets  of 
Lagos  to  the  mountain  kingdom  of  Swaziland. 
Alright, maybe that’s a stretch, but think about it; 
when you go home you are always greeted by very 
happy faces. Everyone seems to be having his or 
her groove on. The rates of depression and suicide 
are  relatively  low  in  Africa  compared  to  other 
continents.  Why is that  the case,  for  a continent 
which  seems  to  be  languishing  in  perennial 
anguish? Let’s  take a  closer  look at  the  African 
spirit. 
          From my experience, I have learnt that when 
Africans  suffer,  they  suffer  together,  and  when 
they rejoice  they rejoice  together.  In  Africa  you 
will  never  walk  alone  (to  borrow  from  the 
Liverpool  FC anthem—sorry to those who don’t 
follow  the  English  Premiership).  This  is  one 
reason why Africa has retained its strength. I have 
always wondered why so many

……………continued on page 5

THE SPIRIT OF UBUNTU
                           By Innocent Dlamini 

mailto:jlongun@macalester.edu
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               The answer to this probing question is 
complicated, yet simple: culture. What about money, 
health  care  and  education,  the  pillars  of  UNDP’s 
human development indicators? Money is important 
because it enables you to buy things such as food or 
a house, and can also be used to pay for important 
services  like  education.  Education  is  important 
because it opens up opportunities and doors that you 
otherwise  would  not  have  had.  However,  the  true 
quality that makes a place or a country more livable 
(or  not)  is  a  sense  of  belonging,  an  essential 
precursor  to  happiness.  A  sense  of  belonging  is  a 
feeling or an illusion (for some people) that you are 
an important part of a group. A sense that you are a 
role  player  in  your  community  and  that  the 
community approves and supports your presence. It 
promotes safely and continuation of a society. This 
sense of belonging stems from culture. Essentially, it 
is culture. And Africa is rich in this culture, as far as 
I can tell.
             Let me elucidate what I mean by giving a few 
examples. In my tribe, it is common for travelers to 
show  up  to  one’s  house  without  prior  notice, 
especially at dusk when it is getting dark. In doing 
so, they have a chance to rest and have food before 
resuming  their  journeys  the  following  morning. 
These  guests  might  not  be  related  to  one,  but 
nonetheless one would treat them with all the respect 
they deserve. They would be fed and given a place to 
sleep  free  of  charge.  This  is  one way of  showing 
support and trust in others. It stems from the concept 
that we are one community. It is a means to say: “we 
belong together and we ought to support each other”. 
            Another  remarkable  example  is  the 
upbringing of children. It used to be the obligation of 
every adult to make sure that children are raised with 
proper morals. Therefore, anyone and everyone, no 
matter one’s relationship to him/her has the right to 
take  disciplinary  measure  should  one’s  action  be 
deemed improper—the disciplinarian in question just 
need  to  be  older.  This  is  only  possible  because 
everyone belongs in a community and is expected to 
play  a  role  to  ensure  the  wellbeing  of  that 
community.  There  are  numerous  examples  that  I 
could spell out, but I think you get the point.
        As I said before, Africa is rich in the culture of 
connectedness and togetherness. And this plays an
 important role in the quality of life of many

…….continued from page 1: Africa is not poor but it is made to seem so…
                                                                             .By Magarya Waitara 

 
African  communities.  Sadly,  this  factor  is  totally 
ignored  by  agencies  like  United  Nations 
Development  program  (UNDP)  when  quantifying 
the quality of life. The problem does not seem to be 
the issue of quantification of this abstract reality, but 
rather the oblivion that surrounds it. It is indicative 
of  the  ideological  disconnection  between capitalist 
and non-capitalist countries, which I will illuminate 
later.  Therefore,  I  consider  Africa  to  be  culturally 
rich,  but  economically poor,  for  lack  of  a  better 
word. These generic human development indicators 
do  not  measure  human  development,  but  rather 
human  economic development.  Therefore,  it  is 
overstretching  to  use  any  particular  indicator  to 
quantify the quality of life of a place because they do 
not measure the quality of life as I understand it. In 
my perspective, Africa is very livable indeed even if 
these indicators suggest otherwise.
          I am not particularly surprised that income, 
formal education and longevity are among the major 
variables  that  go  into  determining  the  so  called 
human  development  index,  a  determinant  of  the 
quality  of  life,  i.e.,  livability.  They  are  valuable 
assets of a capitalist  economy,  to be precise. They 
embody  a  capitalist  philosophy,  at  best.  Capitalist 
minds believe that earning less money (low income) 
deprives one not just of basic needs, but also basic 
rights  and  liberties.  In  other  words,  high  income 
means  higher  quality  of  life  which  means  more 
livability/happiness.  Precisely  put,  money  can  buy 
you  happiness!  This  is  fundamentally  incorrect 
because although there may be a positive correlation 
between high income and quality of life (happiness), 
having  more  money  does  not  guarantee  you 
happiness.  The  same  goes  for  education  and 
longevity. Living a long life indicates that you have 
a good healthcare system; it does not mean that you 
are leading a happy life! I think culture is a major 
contributor to happiness of a society.  Having good 
and  available health care and education system are 
important contributors to quality of life, and so is the 
supportive culture. 
          The indicators presently used reflect capitalist 
thinking that attaches material well-being and 
happiness. In most capitalist countries, this notion 
has replaced cultural principles of belonging and 
togetherness leading to a keen sense of individualism 
that characterize
…….continued on page 5
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most  of  the  Western  societies.  This  sense  of 
individualism and  disconnection  is  responsible  for 
the plethora of social ills present in these societies. 
So, in this sense, one can consider the West to be 
culturally poor, but economically rich. But this is far 
from saying that Westerners are happier than non-
Westerners.  In  order  to  get  a  good  sense  of  the 
quality  of  life  of  a  place,  factors  such  as  suicide 
rates, stress levels, divorce rates, time spent sleeping, 
social  support,  sunshine  and  so  on  should  be 
considered  in  addition  to  education,  income  (real 
income  including  subsistence  business)  and 
longevity. This will give a better idea of the quality 
of life or livability of a place.
          Unfortunately, capitalism is spreading fast in 
the  world  through  globalization.  So  are  capitalist 
values  such  as  material  wealth  and  individualism. 
This  has  a  huge  impact  in  Africa.  Ever  since  the 
colonialists ventured into Africa, African values had 
been  degenerating  and  globalization  forces  are 
having even a bigger impact on the cultural fiber of 
the  African  communities.  The  culture  of 
togetherness is swiftly disappearing, and in its place, 
the  culture  of  individualism  is  emerging.  This 
cultural erosion, as many call  it, is at  work and is 
causing much havoc and restlessness that has never 
been seen before. Capitalism has become a model of 
development that we wish to emulate. As a result we 
are  adapting  capitalist  values  as  desirable  for 
development and success. In this way we have been 
blindfolded and  are  not  able  to  see  and recognize 
positives in our own culture and keep them.  This is 
making us poorer both economically and culturally. 
Unless  we  see  the  potential  in  our  own  culture, 
embrace it and use it  to develop economically,  we 
will hardly succeed.
For more info about human development indicators, 
check out: http://hdr.undp.org/en/statistics/indices/

Magarya can be reached at mwaitara@macalester.edu

people are depressed and the suicide rate is so high in 
the United States, despite their affluence. The problem 
lies in the individualistic nature of this society. Think 
about it, in Africa we normally live with our grand- 
parents until they die. They tell us so many stories of 
wisdom and unity, but here in the United States, they 
are left to die in nursing homes. This is not a critique 
of the American society, but a celebration of African 
togetherness
          The world is fully aware of Africa’s problems, 
but what they do not know is that we are very united at 
the community level and hence we share our problems 
and celebrate  together  in  good times.  And make  no 
mistake,  in  Africa  there  is  always  a  time  for  good 
times. It is for that reason and that reason alone that 
despite all the negatives about Africa, I am still proud 
to be an African child. Let’s keep celebrating what our 
forefathers called the spirit of ‘ubuntu’.

Innocent can be reached at idlamini@macalester.edu

…..continued from page 4 …Africa is not poor 
but it is made to seem so by: Magarya Waitara 

 …..continued from page 3: The spirit 
of Ubuntu by Innocent Dlamini 

 HISTORY WILL NOT ADSOLVE 
ROBERT MUGABE    by Vana Tongogara 

       The article, ‘Zimbabwe: Africa’s Living Hell, 
What else?’ that was published in the previous issue 
of  the  African  voices,  explored  rarely  chartered 
territory.  The  primary  argument  that  the  problems 
faced by Zimbabwe should be seen in a context of 
global  inequity rather than the tyranny of just  one 
man  is,  in  my  opinion,  true.  The  argument  that 
Robert Mugabe is a ‘victim of geopolitics’ however, 
is in my opinion, untrue.
          In 2000, Robert Mugabe’s seizure of white 
owned  farms  exploded  onto  international  news 
headlines and if some hailed him as Africa’s Fidel 
Castro, others scorned him as well…Africa’s Fidel 
Castro.  When  Mugabe’s  government  and  that  of 
Tony Blair became openly hostile, the image of the 
revolutionary  struggling  against  neocolonial 
destruction,  or  at  least  ‘regime  change’,  became 
complete. Seven years later Mugabe’s second

…………continued on page 7

mailto:mwaitara@macalester.edu
http://hdr.undp.org/en/statistics/indices/


African Voices, Volume 9, Issue 2.                        Afrika!

December2007

6

        For many at Macalester, more specifically the 
African  students  here,  Wednesday  the  28th of 
November will be fondly remembered. It will be a 
day  that  stays  with  us  for  a  long  time  to  come 
because it was the day Ngugi Wa Thiong’o, arguably 
one of the best writers, playwrights and activists the 
motherland has ever produced, graced our campus, 
thanks  to  the  extensive  efforts  from  Afrika,  the 
English department and others. However, I dare say 
that I am not as interested in the memorability of this 
visit as I am in posing the following question; How 
will we remember this historic visit?
        I believe this question to be a fundamental one 
for many a reason. For anyone who partook in the 
rewarding  experience  that  was  the  Ngugi  Wa 
Thiong’o talk at our Chapel, they will remember the 
following; upon being queried whether he felt  that 
the motherland, and indeed, the broader Diaspora is 
as inspired and charged with the will  for  progress 
today as it was during the heydays of the 50’s and 
60’s, Ngugi responded that this was not the case. To 
be more specific, he pointed to the lack of a vision in 
the African youth and the greater Diaspora today. He 
pointed  to  prevalence  of  a  collective  and 
shortsighted mind set that leaves much to be desired. 
I do not dispute his assertion that we, the youth of 
today and the leaders of tomorrow, are indeed akin 
to a baby learning how to walk for  the first  time; 
Instead of focusing on the goal ahead of us, we keep 
staring at  the our feet  and so we stumble  and fall 
repeatedly.  Put  in  this  context,  my  title  begins  to 
have meaning as I speak of what I like to call  the 
‘Ngugi Challenge’.
       You see, we do need to create a vision, and not 
just any vision for that matter. We need to create a 
vision  that  allows  for  the  rise  of  a  generation  of 
movers and shakers that will not only challenge the 
great minds of Ngugi’s day, but even surpass them. I 
am  not  interested  in  merely  talking  about  curing 
corruption,  improving  healthcare  or  infusing  more 
money in infrastructure development. I do not want 
to spin a tale that many of you have heard one too 
many times. Rather, what I am interested in is to talk 
about  the  way  we,  as  Africans,  carry  ourselves. 
Indeed,  I  want  to  talk  about  the  manner  in  which 
African self respect manifests itself in the first place

“THE NGUGI CHALLENGE”     By Maliq Walter Muro 

,for I believe this is instrumental in not only creating 
a powerful generation of movers and shakers for the 
continent, but in making the creation of such a force 
a sustainable occurrence.
        Before we embark on our quest to change the 
face of the motherland, we must ask ourselves how 
ready we are to work together. Our desire to work 
together is rooted, and here I borrow from Ngugi’s 
wisdom, in our ability to not only respect oneself as 
African, but to also respect our fellow Africans, be 
they continental or Diasporic, for being the Africans 
that they are. What exactly do I mean when I throw 
the word ‘Respect’ around? Within the boundaries of 
my message, this word encapsulates a number of key 
assertions. One, we must shake off the ghost of a 
colonialist mindset that we lug around as if it is a 
prized possession. On the ground, this means that we 
must first and foremost be willing to work just as 
hard at anything we are involved in with our fellow 
Africans as we would with any other race. Yes, 
when I say Africans, I am being all inclusive of the 
greater Diaspora around us; to work with an African 
American should not be any more different than 
working with a Jamaican, which should not be any 
more different than working with a Tanzanian, or 
indeed, a European. 
         Furthermore, we must, with immediate effect, 
dump  the  ‘boss’  mentality  that  is  a  colonial  time 
bomb  ticking  to  this  day.  Here,  I  speak  of  us 
beginning to trust our own intelligence and abilities, 
fully  realizing  that  we  are  just  as  capable  as  any 
other race out there. Enough of the need to have a 
‘boss’ around to tell us what to do and how to do it! 
It is time we let go of such crutches, such illusions of 
support that is not needed, and in fact, is detrimental 
to our progress! It is about time we saw a bloom in 
the number of African entrepreneurs; this will mean 
quitting  cozy  and  guaranteed  ‘desk  jobs’  at  some 
point  in  our  future  in  a  bid  to  take  more 
‘entrepreneurial’  risks  that  are  necessary  to 
establishing  progress  that  can  then  be  called  truly 
African
          Finally, we need to put aside the fear of being 
abnormal. It has been said that normal people never 
make a mark in history. 

………continued on page 7 
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revolution  cannot  be  seen  as  anything  more  than 
political  expediency.  Even  in  African  circles,  his 
image  has  lost  much  of  its  credible  worth. 
Nevertheless,  Mugabe  benefits  from  tacit  African 
support,  even open endorsements,  and this has left 
the West stunned and appalled.
        The most important contribution of the article is 
the  explanation  of  Mugabe’s  prestige  among 
Africans.  The  idea  that  Robert  Mugabe  is  not  the 
only negative force affecting Zimbabwe generates a 
critique of popular western thought, which attributes 
Africa’s  problems  to  corruption  and  a  general 
inadequacy  that  is  perceived  as  uniquely  African. 
The  failure  to  move  beyond  this  view  appears  to 
Africans,  as  our  abandonment  to  the  heap  of 
inferiority,  which  leads  many  to  support  a  leader 
who  speaks  truth  to  power,  even  though  he  is  a 
tyrant.
         Unfortunately, the author ends his article by 
referring  to  the  Zimbabwean  situation  as  a 
‘bottomless pit’, saying that Zimbabwe will have to 
‘lick  the  wounds  inflicted  upon it  by geopolitics’. 
Perhaps  this  is  true.  The  question,  ‘What  else?, 
however, still begs to be answered. We should never, 
not least as Africans, support tyranny,  not even an 
alleged anti-imperialist one. Similarly, the burden of 
neo-colonialism must not be overlooked. Sadly, the 
author fails to say this emphatically, much less map 
a  way out  of  the  inadequacies evident  in  both the 
Western  and  African  view  of  Mugabe.  To  move 
forward,  we  have  to  solve  a  question  of  relative 
accountability.  In  other  words,  does  the  burden of 
guilt  fall  more  heavily  on  imperialism  or  on 
Mugabe?
       The global playing field is uneven, and those in 
the  developing  world  are  at  a  clear  competitive 
disadvantage. This being the case, are there not poor 
countries that are able, more so than Zimbabwe, to 
meet  the  absolute  minimum  of  needs  for  their 
citizens in terms of personal security, food security, 
rights to housing, health and education? 
………….continued on page 8

……...continued from page 5…. History will 
not absolve Robert Mugabe, by Vana 
Tongogara 

 This is no less true in Africa than anywhere else in 
the world! If we are going to embark on a quest of 
change on the magnitude that our continent needs, 
we  should  most  definitely  and  whole-heartedly 
embrace our rights to be different from the crowd! 
Here,  I  speak  of  modeling  ourselves  as  the 
significant few that lead the pack, show the flock the 
way, signal in the direction for change and take the 
first  steps to create and cross new bridges. Just as 
Ngugi took many a significant risks to be the driver 
of  change  that  he  is,  we  must  not  fear  being 
passionate about our desire to create positive change. 
To  fully  respect  one-self  would  not  be  possible 
without being able to respect one’s dreams proudly. 
As such, we must not only look like the movers and 
shakers  we  envision  ourselves  to  be,  and  at  this 
point, I must add that many excel at just looking at 
it, but rather, we must be the embodiment of movers 
and shakers that  are key in the  creation of lasting 
progress for our motherland.
       I welcome you aboard, my fellow Africans! 
Again, I reiterate, I welcome you aboard, my fellow 
Africans! Whether in the greater Diaspora or not, I 
will call you African and it is all who read this that I 
welcome aboard the ship, a ship that will brave the 
rougher than rough sea of the ‘Ngugi’ challenge. I 
welcome you aboard a ship that  only requires one 
contribution from you to ensure a successful voyage; 
I ask only that you believe that it is possible. Believe 
that  we  can  create  that  generation  of  movers  and 
shakers that will awaken a new era for Africa, and 
indeed, a new era for Africans. I leave you with but 
this query; will you board the ship?

Maliq can be reached amuro@macalester.edu 

…………...continued from page 6: The Ngugi 
Challenge…by Maliq Walter Muro.
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There is agreement on the left and on the right that 
Zimbabwe was poised to become one of the pre-
eminent countries in Africa. Have countries such 
as Botswana and Uganda (or Cuba, having faced 
the  highest  degree  of  imperialist  aggression), 
demonstrated  the  existence  of  limited  mobility 
within  imperialist  domination  which,  though 
entirely  inadequate,  nevertheless  allows  for 
prudent governance to provide a few necessities of 
life  which  are  conspicuously  absent  in 
Zimbabwe ?   If  we  can  accept  this,  we  cannot 
reject  placing  the  blame  for  the  predicament  of 
Zimbabwe’s  people squarely on the shoulders of 
Robert Mugabe.

Vana can be reached vtongogara@gmail.com

……..continued from page 7: History will not 
absolve Robert Mugabe, by 

Vana Tongogara

  
Strolling down the ragged lane
Sapid sugary scent of sugarcane
Vapid hedge of sodden dead vines
I hunted for my farm but in vain.
Parched leaves of vines lay squat
Gulped by the belly of the galley
Endeemi: Old River of two folds

 I lay petrified, come what may 
 I gazed west and drank my past 
 But that farm brought ye to life
 Barren loam soil choked of life
 The wanton phantoms of maize
 The fluffy soggy puffs of breeze
  Stuffed, snorted, I sat to breathe  
 Endeemi: Old River of two folds 

 Putrid leaves sat in thy waters 
 Tranquil they rest in thy borders
 Sugarcane foliage lay deadened   
The coconuts, yams, vines: dead 
 Endeemi: Old River of two folds 
 
Half a decade but thou still respire
 Whence vines give way to wild rice
 Baobabs, bamboos, blossom to life
 Pebbles and debris rest on thy brim
 Like the Nile you whiz down stream      
 Wicked to the son of man but villain 
 Blind to the clutter blubber of pain
 December: they are come; foul rain 
 And the torrent slithers to the brim 
 Endeemi: Old River of two folds

 

                          By: Jimmy Longun         
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         As a member of the Macalester class of 2005, I 
classify  my  self  as  an  elder/veteran  in  reference  to 
college  life  experiences.  As  the  historians  and 
anthropologists would tell you, in many of the African 
tribal  groups,  elders  were  the  source  of  wisdom, 
inspiration and provided quintessential guidance to the 
young  generation.  I  don't  consider  myself  ready  to 
fulfill that job description but I can offer one or two 
words of wisdom. The theme for this article is 'wasted 
opportunities '. According to wikipedia one of the most 
underrated  and  rebuked  references  in  academia,  ‘a 
wasted opportunity is defined as the failure to seize a 
moment of an uncertain event with a positive probable 
consequence.’  I  have  always  been  an  advocate  for 
more  simplistic  definitions.  I  define  a  wasted 
opportunity as an opportunity that goes to waste. This 
definition violates the classical  rule of excluding the 
defined phrase in a definition and I believe it  would 
not  earn a  B minus  grade  in  introduction to  critical 
thinking. However, I  have always preferred to call  a 
spade, a spade and not a big spoon
       It was a good four years spent at Macalester; 3 
years  later  when  I  look  back,  I  wonder  what  could 
have been done differently. According to the theory of 
post graduation life crisis, this is referred to as the 'IF' 
college  life  disorder.  Macalester  has  always  valued 
herself  as  an  international  community.   Due  to  my 
short  term memory,  I googled the mission statement 
which states that  'Macalester is committed to being a 
preeminent  liberal  arts  college  with  an  educational  
program known for its high standards for scholarship 
and  its  special  emphasis  on  internationalism,  
multiculturalism, and service to society.' We also have 
the international center whose mission is 'to strengthen 
Liberal  Arts  education  by  engaging  students  and 
faculty  in  international  and  intercultural learning.’ 
There is some truth to the above missions especially if 
one  looks at  the  emphasis  of  multicultural  activities 
and  the  diversity  of  the  student  body  compared  to 
many other colleges in the United States.  Macalester 
boasts  one  of  the  highest  international  student 
admissions.  However,  from my experience  I  believe 
that Macalester students do not take advantage of the 
international student environment that attracted

many  of  us  to  apply  to  this  great  school.  This 
diminishes  the value of our mission statement  and 
indeed it is a wasted opportunity. 
           Macalester creates an environment for young 
people  of  many  nationalities,  cultures  and  social 
class. These are ideal conditions for young people to 
interact  and  learn  from  each  other  to  be  well 
equipped to  face  and  solve  global  challenges.  We 
currently live in a world that is starkly divided no 
mater which variable you analyze; a world in which 
nations  are  in  constant  fear  of  the  other;  a  world 
where segregation and racism continues to exist. As 
I  look back at  my four  years,  I  go into rhetorical 
mode to question myself  whether I took advantage 
of the diversity at  Macalester.  Did I  challenge my 
fellow  students  to  address  these  pertinent  issues? 
What lessons did I learn from other students? What 
mark/impression  did  I  leave  as  an  international 
student at Macalester? Every time I think about such 
questions, the answer that comes to my mind is that I 
could have done more.  Many might consider this 
to  be  a  pessimistic  view  but  I  am  simply 
focusing on the big picture. As a community at 
Macalester,  we  continue  to  put  to  waste  the 
diversity of our student body. I will give several 
examples that highlight my argument.

First,  if  you  were  to  look  at  the  status  of 
multicultural organizations at Macalester.  This is a 
very critical medium through which students could 
come  together  and  learn  about  other  groups,  their 
cultures, traditions and beliefs, in order to stimulate 
their level of cultural competence. However, if you 
were  to  attend  any  of  the  meetings  or  events 
organized by some of the student organizations such 
as  Afrika,  BLAC,  CSA,  MIO and many others,  it 
would hit you right away that the members of those 
organizations  fit  the  description  of the  name. 
Africans  make  up  Afrika,  Caribbean’s  make  up 
CSA,  African  Americans  make  up  BLAC  and 
International  students  make  up  MIO.  I  understand 
that a few domestic students are actively involved in 
these organizations but that makes up only 0.003% 
of

………..continued on page 10 
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the Macalester students.  Macalester students 
continue to remain in their socially constructed 
boxes with very little effort to explore and learn 
about other cultures.
         How about the Cafeteria where we get to meet 
three times a day?  I was always asked by some of 
my friends why the African kids always sat together 
in  the  cafeteria  and  didn't  attempt  to  mingle  with 
other  students.  Much as I  understand the rationale 
behind this question, I believe that it might be easier 
to  observe  that  the  African  students  are  sitting 
together, based on our natural ability as humans to 
easily  observe  phenotypes.  It  is  very  easy  to 
overlook  people  of  standard  average  European 
background surrounded, for the most part, by others 
who  share  this  delineation  race.  This  is  the  big 
elephant  in  the  room  and  everyone  knows  it  is 
existent, but nobody is talking about. My point is not 
to  particularly  focus  on  racial  self-segregation  on 
campus,  but  to rather  attempt  to shed light  on the 
insidious  manifestations  of  ingrained  cultural 
behaviors  that  students  engage  in  without  even 
realizing  that  they  might  be  compromising  their 
ability  to  seize  the  unique  nature  of  Macalester’s 
diversity. 
         Not only do we segregate ourselves on racial 
grounds  but  also  form  groups  that  might  not  be 
clearly visible.  It  has  been  three  years  away from 
Macalester,  but  I  could  still  make  a  sketch  of  an 
aerial  map  showing  the  sitting  locations  of  many 
different  groups  in  Cafe  Mac.  The  Macalester 
cafeteria aerial map would identify several cultures 
starting with the  athletic  ethnicities.  You have the 
baseball  tribe  in  the  northeast  corner,  the  football 
tribe sits in the southeast, and the soccer tribe sits in 
the north central. Other tribes include cross country, 
volleyball, choir, and several others in search of an 
identity. These tribes are so divided that one would 
need a visa to encroach into these territories

……continued from page 9: Wasted Opportunities,    By:  Kawuma Daniel Busuulwa 

So  where  does  the  problem lie?  Many  intellectuals 
argue that it is within human nature to always seek for 
a comfort zone. We always try to find a group that we 
associate with based on common interests and sense of 
belonging.  These groups make up a great part of many 
of our college experiences and my intention is not to 
mark them as evil empires. However, it is imperative 
to realize that as students, we benefit in countless ways 
from the  opportunity  to  live  and  learn  among  peers 
whose  perspectives  and  experiences  differ  from our 
own. A diverse educational environment challenges us 
to  explore  ideas  and  arguments  at  a  deeper  level, 
giving us the potential to see issues from various sides, 
to rethink our own premises and beliefs, and to achieve 
the kind of understanding that comes only from testing 
own  hypotheses  against  those  of  people  with  other 
views.  Macalester  offers  us  a  challenging  education 
but  also  provides  the  breeding  ground  to  help  us 
remove  prejudices  and  foster  greater  mutual 
understanding.  Diversity can cause turbulence in the 
life of a college student, at times even alienating but 
the collision of views promotes critical thinking, moral 
courage and cultivates forbearance and mutual respect. 
These  qualities  would  help  serve  the  needs  of  our 
troubled global society in need of citizens who can live 
and tolerate the other. It is therefore important to take 
advantage of your 4 years in college. You can always 
go to the public library across the street or even use 
goggle to look up Newton’s second law, however once 
you  graduate,  you  won’t  have  another  chance  to 
benefit from the diversity Macalester offers. It is your 
time young men and women to seize the moment and 
make good use of your time, or else you will be left to 
echo the saying that ‘I wasted time, and now doth time  
waste me. William Shakespeare 

Kawuma can be reached at  busuu001@umn.edu
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                  Lately,  I’m growing increasingly 
pessimistic  as  to  where  our  continent  is  going, 
particularly,  with  regard  to  conflict  resolution.   A 
highly anticipated peace talk between the Sudanese 
government  and  Darfur  rebels  was  stalled  after  a 
majority of the rebel leaders boycotted the African 
Union-United Nations sponsored truce in December 
by  refusing  to  attend  until  they  ‘finalize  their 
negotiating  positions.’  In  the  same  region,  Somali 
militant Islamic leader, Sheikh Ayrow, issued fatwa 
on  African  Union  peace  keepers  deployed  in  the 
country.  The  past  few  weeks  have  seen  an 
unprecedented  destruction  and  displacement  of 
thousands  of  Mogadishu  residents  as  Ethiopian 
backed  government  forces  and  Islamic  militants 
clashed.   The  Melese-led  Ethiopian  government 
appears to be in the mood for some combat action 
and muscle flexing as it is deploying thousands of 
troops  on  the  Eritrean  border  to  jump  start  yet 
another costly war with its neighbor. 
        What makes some African governments act 
recklessly to the extent of putting their own people, 
country, and all the values that they ever stood for at 
stake?  To put it in blunter layman terms,  what are 
they thinking?  Although each case offers a different 
explanation as to why they can’t  effectively foster 
civil  liberty,  democracy,  peace  and  stability,  I’ve 
always  wondered  if  there  is  an  underlying 
fundamental  explanation to  their  behavior.   In  my 
quest  for  an  answer,  I  recently  stumbled  upon  a 
paper written by an Economist, perhaps, an unlikely 
candidate to offer the answer. In his paper entitled 
“Autocracy,  Democracy  and  Prosperity”  (1991), 
Mancur  Olson  offers  a  simple  elegant  model  that 
explains the behavior of governments.  But as I later 
realized, our governments are an anomaly to such a 
model. 
          Olson offers a simple theoretical explanation 
of how governments  come into being.  Inferably,  a 
small group of people who wish to establish peaceful 
order,  he  says,  is  more  likely  to  succeed  than  a 
relatively larger one.  Consider, for example, a group 
of  five  people;  each  individual  would  be  more 
inclined to cooperate if the returns from

cooperation are substantial. In this case, the gain each 
individual  attains  is  one-fifth  when  expressed  in  a 
mathematical  language.  On  the  contrary ,  there  is  a 
noticeable different if we consider a bigger population, 
say a million people, because the average  returns  for 
each individual are much more meager and thus, there 
is likely to be little or no cooperation  at all.  
                 To illustrate his point, Olson recalls a story 
of a Chinese warlord in the early 20th Century when 
China  was  largely  controlled  by  warlords.  These 
warlords had an army of their  own that  controlled a 
jurisdiction, usually a village or a province that they 
had conquered.   In short,  they were territorial  lords. 
They  offered  protection  to  the  local  populace  and 
collected taxes in return. Olson points to a particular 
war lord called Feng Yu-hsiang, famously known for 
suppressing notorious bandits.  Those who were under 
his  protection  preferred  him  to  roving  (nomadic) 
bandits.   Initially,  Olson  had  considered  it  quite 
arbitrary  considering  that  the  warlords  had  no 
legitimacy  and  were  distinguished  from  leaders  of 
roving bandit armies because their thievery was in the 
form of regular taxation rather than episodic plunder. 
Olson further affirms that when a roving bandit settles 
down and decides  to  steal  through fairly  predictable 
regular taxation, and ‘at the same time insists that he 
has complete monopoly on theft in his domain’, then 
those under his command are compelled to’ feel secure 
enough’ to produce and accumulate wealth. It is almost 
a win-win situation because the people then would feel 
confident enough to venture into long term investment 
and  produce  more.  Simultaneously,  the  stationary 
bandit, who had already won the trust of the people, 
would  allow  the  populace  to  increase  their  income 
because doing so would reward him with larger  tax 
revenue.  The  monopolization  of  theft  and  the 
protection of tax-generating subjects eliminate anarchy 
, and thus, the birth of governments.

……..continued on page 12
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           A taboo is a prohibition that excludes something 
from use, approach or mention because of its sacred and 
inviolable  nature.  Most  societies  across  the  African 
continent, until the advent of westernization, have prided 
themselves on the usage of taboo as a tool for guiding 
the  moral  sphere  of  their  societies.  To the  surprise  of 
many  people  today,  these  societies  have  undoubtedly 
thrived amidst societal controversies because in cases in 
which  laws  would  be  called  upon,  taboos  promptly 
dehorned individuals of immoral acts.
          In modern day Africa, especially where I come 
from, the usage of taboo has continued up to this day, 
albeit on a small scale. There are certain things that one 
is simply not allowed to do or even to talk about because 
they are considered sacred. 99 % of the time one doesn’t 
ask  why  a  certain  taboo  is  sanctioned  for  fear  of 
provoking  criticism  from  elders.  Taboos  come  in 
different types: for example, there are taboos that target 
children,  and  there  are  others  that  target  youth  and 
elders. When I was a little boy we were prohibited from 
insulting elders because doing so was taboo. And for the 
youth,  there  are  also  many  taboos  that  are  geared 
towards regulating their  behavior,  for  example,  talking 
about  sex  is  taboo.  When  elders  talk  about  sex,  they 
often use euphemistic words that are keenly chosen for 
such  purposes.  Such  disguise  through  euphemism 
normally helps in hiding the full blown picture of what is 
really  meant.  But  for  curiosity’s  sake,  are  we  not 
bothered to wonder how a system such as that could be 
so  successful!  In  other  words,  why  have  taboos  been 
astonishingly  successful  in  regulating  manners  in 
African Societies?
            One of the key foundations on which taboo 
culture rests is subservience; and by this, I am referring 
to the act  of  being unquestioningly obedience to what 
tradition demands. Most of the traditional principles that 
turn into taboos are normally passed on to the younger 
generation by ancestors. 

……….continued on page 13

        Before, turning this article overly technical, let us 
return to contemporary governments.  As harsh as it may 
sound,  it  would  not  be  an  over  exaggeration  to  label 
some  governments  as  “roving  bandits”.   Such 
governments  provide  public  goods  and  work  for  the 
betterment  of  their  respective  countries  through  the 
development of infrastructure. Unfortunately, so does a 
settled [roving] bandit. 
             Assuming that our governments are rational 
settled  [roving]  bandits;  we  would  expect  them  to 
promote  peace  and  stability,  so  they would  maximize 
their theft.  Unfortunately, our governments do not even 
measure  to  the  potential  of  the  worst  settled  [roving] 
bandit.   Not  only  are  they  failing  their  people  by 
crippling  their  investment  incentives,  but  also  by 
maximizing  their  own  “theft”.  This  might  make  them 
appear almost  innocent but this  is  exactly what makes 
the case of our governments more or less a lost cause. 
The  need  to  provide  even  the  bare  minimum to  their 
citizens is no longer a priority for our governments.      
             However, the question that is worth pursuing is: 
how many Mubutus, Idi Amins, Meleses, al-Bashirs, and 
Mugabes do we have to endure before we can fully enjoy 
the protection of a rational settled [roving] bandit?  In 
Sudan,  the  government  is  still  reluctant  to  completely 
endorse  the  deployment  UN  troops  in  the  conflict 
stricken region.  In the meanwhile  thousands are  being 
killed,  millions  displaced,  and  many  more  starved  to 
death.   Mugabe,  on the other hand,  has gotten carried 
away  by  his  overbearing  anti-Western  sentiments, 
leaving Zimbabwe in a state of economic quagmire. 
     With all due respect to the few upright, committed 
governments,  I  think there  is  a  lot  they need  to  learn 
before  they  fully  emulate  the  effectiveness  of  settled 
[roving] bandits, so they can maximize their “theft” and 
in the process lift their people out of poverty. We are not 
asking too much.  At best it is as ‘simple as live and let 
live’. 

Sources used:  (1)  Olson, M. 1991. Autocracy, Democracy and 
Prosperity Strategy and Choice. R. J. Zeckhauser, ed. Cambridge: MIT 
Press.
                           (2) Ibid.

Dawit can be reached dmulugeta@macalester.edu
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And gradually,  often  with  time,  these  taboos  gain 
enough momentum to turn into customs. By the time 
taboos  become  customs,  they have  gained  enough 
weight to regulate individual behavior considerably; 
and  at  this  stage,  members  of  a  society  have  no 
option but to succumb to what such customs might 
dictate.  Any attempt  by individuals  to  question  or 
violate  customs  is  considered  thoughtless  and 
disrespectful to that culture.
             The other invisible hand behind the success 
of  taboo culture is  the nature  of  African societies. 
Most  African  societies  put  great  emphasis  on 
community  welfare  as  opposed  to  individualism. 
These kinds of societies, unfortunately, do not favor 
vocal and often dissatisfied individuals who have the 
proclivity  to  question  anything  that  society  puts 
forward.  Conformity  to  tradition  is  not  partial  but 
100%,  and  anybody  who  challenges  tradition  is 
considered an outcast.  Such individuals could find 
themselves  bedeviled  by  misfortunes,  a  sign  that 
ancestors are not pleased with their misdemeanor.
               However, based on the groundwork on 
which  taboo  culture  stands,  it  would  require  a 
miracle to ensure its continued survival. The obvious 
reason for this is the advent of westernization. The 
demise of taboo culture in the face of westernization 
has  little  to  do  western  culture  replacing  African 
traditional  ways  of life,  but  rather the catastrophic 
impact  of  western  influence  on  the  foundation  on 
which  taboo  culture  is  built.  By  incorporating 
western  ideologies  like  individualism,  rights,  and 
women  empowerment  to  mention  a  few, 
westernization  has  ripped  taboo  culture  from  the 
inside  out.  But  ironically  speaking,  one  might 
consider the influence of westernization on African 
taboo culture a good thing because certain injustices, 
for  instance,  women  oppression,  are  seriously 
overlooked  by  taboo  culture.  For  example,  in 
Uganda, wife-beating, up to this day,  is considered 
normal and women are prohibited from discussing in 
public what happens in their bedrooms because it is 
considered taboo. In 2002, there was a widespread 
stir of controversy in the Ugandan media because the 
Vice-president of Uganda at the time, Ms. Specioza 
Kazibwe,  threw her  husband out  because  of  wife-
beating. 

“Why should I continue staying with a husband who 
beats  me?” The vice  president  was quoted by the 
New Vision Newspaper. “I told him—how can you 
beat a vice president?” she bragged. Meanwhile on 
the streets  of  the Ugandan capital,  Kampala,  there 
was a stinging attack on the vice-president’s decision 
to dismiss her husband— much worse, go public. A 
huge section of city vendors conveyed their anger by 
yelling out obscenities because they considered her 
behavior  inappropriate  and  disrespectful  to  men. 
Some  women  even  considered  her  behavior 
improper  and  misleading  to  other  women.  On  the 
other hand, Women legislators were worried that the 
vice-president’s revelation could incite more family 
violence  because  some  men  might  ironically  feel 
encouraged by news of the vice-president’s beating.
          The above example serve to inform us that if 
taboo culture is to truly thrive as it has done so over 
the years, it must come to terms with the demands of 
modern society.  The days when men presided over 
everything and women just listened, are gone. With 
the  bandwagon  of  women  emancipation  scuttling 
around on a daily basis, it’s almost unthinkable that 
women will continue to succumb to the overbearing 
strain of men’s dominance. And for the case of the 
youth,  taboos no longer provide a palatable recipe 
for regulating inappropriate language and acts. They 
see and hear most of these things on TV and in the 
movies,  and  it’s  just  too  much  for  the  elders  to 
handle.  I  remember  when  I  went  home  last 
Christmas;  my  grandfather  told  me  that  my 
generation  is  “rotten” to  the  core.  I  understood 
where  he came  from and therefore  I  did not  even 
bother to challenge his point of view.
                    On a conclusive note, I would like to 
assert  that  taboo  culture  does  indeed  deserve  a 
standing ovation for being the one and only magic 
potion for  regulating manners,  despite  some  of  its 
shortcomings. Most societies in pre-colonial Africa 
relied  heavily  on  taboo  culture  for  their 
sustainability, and the truth remains that taboos were 
just as effective as the modern laws, in spite of the 
absence  of  a  law  enforcing  system  and  proper 
method  for  punishing  criminals.  There  were  no 
prisons  at  the  time  and  the  judicial  system  was 
purely traditional.

.continued from page 12….Taboo culture: The Answer to immorality. By: Jimmy Longun 
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                       I flew out of the United States on 
Christmas day leaving a cold and merry Minnesota 
behind; my attention focused on the one month to be 
spent with my family and friends. The plan was to 
travel to Kampala, secure a new passport, and finish 
up  visa  business  with  the  US  embassy  and  then 
proceed home for at least two weeks. It turned out 
my ancestors had a different  program lined up for 
me. In Kampala I learnt that renewing my passport 
would  not  be  possible  during  my  stay  there. 
Apparently the immigration office was having some 
administrative problems.
               I was therefore left with no choice, but to 
take the bus that would guide me to Juba where I 
intended  to  apply  for  a  Sudanese  passport.  The 
prospect  of  visiting  Juba  was  both  exciting  and 
daunting. The journey would be my first ever visit to 
this  city.  The entire  bus  ride  would  take  more  10 
hours and I would also have to pass through a stretch 
of wilderness infested with dissident armed forces in 
the Sudan and rebels of the Lord Resistance Army. 
Not  that  I  was  afraid  of  a  possible  rebel  attack, 
considering that I have lived in northern Uganda for 
most  of life and I am therefore quite familiar with 
the activities of these hideous outlaws. Anyway, my 
adrenaline kept  pumping as I boarded the bus that 
would  take  me  and seventy or  so  other  people  to 
Juba, the land of the Bari people (my ethnic group). 
             I arrived in Juba at night; therefore tasting 
life in this city had to wait the following morning. 
The first thing that struck me in the morning was the 
briskness with which people engaged in business. By 
8:00AM,  the  main  city  square  was  lined  up  with 
about 10-15 people who effortlessly performed the 
role of foreign bureaus. Exchange rates for all major 
currencies were available right there.  I  saw people 
haggling with these  men  for  better  rates.  It  was  a 
remarkable  thing  to  witness  because  these  people 
had their  money displayed  clearly  in  the  open for 
everyone to see. In Kampala, a city notorious for its 
thievery,  such act of business enterprise would not 
have been allowed to flourish. 

 But  this  was  Southern  Sudan;  it  was  unique  in 
certain  respects  despite  having a  lot  to  share  with 
Uganda and Kenya. In the dusty streets of Juba, the 
ubiquitous  motor  bike  riders  found  in  Kampala 
(locally known as boda boda) were also present. The 
kamunyes (taxis)  were  also  there.  However,  there 
was  one  interesting  difference  in  how  transport 
functions  in  Juba  and  Kampala.  Taxi  fares  in 
Kampala  were  charged  according  to  how  far  one 
intended to travel from the city center. In Juba, taxi 
fares  were  independent  of  distance  such  that  the 
same fare was charged regardless of how far from 
the taxi park you wish to travel.
                I was also surprised by how expensive 
goods and services were in Juba. A night in a good 
hotel in Juba would likely cost one about US $ 100. 
Food  costs  twice  the  price  in  Uganda.  Prices  for 
bottled water, clothes and electronic appliances were 
also  excruciatingly  high.  The  reason  for  such 
noticeable  hike  in  prices  is  attributed  to  the  high 
costs incurred by businessmen when they transport 
goods from away places like Kampala, the Ugandan 
capital  and  Mombasa.  The  other  factor  is  the 
decision  of  the  government  of  southern  Sudan 
(GoSS)  to  charge  ridiculously  high  tariffs  on 
imported goods.
                  During my stay there, I realized how 
difficult  it  would  be  for  a  person  to  live  there 
without  a  job.  The  cost  of  living  was  simply  too 
high.  The  chance  of  saving  some  of  one’s  earned 
income was very small. Consumption, too, was high 
because  people  had  to  eat.  The  economics  of  the 
situation in Juba is best left to the economics majors 
to  analyze,  but  I  will  mention  one  area  that 
concerned  me.  Public  health  in  the  city  was 
doubtlessly  wanting.  There  was  a  conspicuous 
absence  of  running  water  in  homes.  The  sewage 
system was not good. Many people still drank water 
collected from the Nile River. 

…….continued on page 15

MY WEEK IN JUBA, THE CAPITAL OF SOUTHERN SUDAN
                                                                     By: Kennedy Maring
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 In  a  nutshell,  the  risk  of  contracting  diarrheal 
diseases was real and frightening.
             I stayed in Juba for eight days, spending part 
of that time in the Ministry of interior sorting issues 
to  do  with  my  nationality.  I  had  to  undergo  a 
thorough  verification  process  aimed  at  proving 
beyond any doubt  that  I,  indeed,  was a  Sudanese. 
Thereafter,  I  had  to  get  a  national  ID,  a  birth 
certificate and most importantly a passport.  For all 
those days I spent in Juba, I sat with my brother and 
some friends drinking a familiar  drink,  speaking a 
familiar  language  (Juba  Arabic)  and  talking  about 
familiar stories. Whenever I looked around, I saw a 
brother  or  a  sister  hustling;  trying  to  make  ends 
meet. In my heart, I felt a sense of belonging. It is 
true that southern Sudan has still a long way to go, 
but it was good to be home in a place of common 
understanding and shared experience. That was the 
positive message I took out of my visit  to Juba; a 
city gradually losing the battle against  the evils  of 
capitalism and consumerism. 

Kennedy can be reached at kmaring@macalester.edu

Ps: This article was formerly published in Babel  
Magazine (the international student newsletter)

1. The thing that will hurt you will always keep 
on coming back even if you try to avoid it
2. The camel does not see the bend in its neck
3. If you rattle a snake, you should be prepared 
to be bitten by it.
4. The one who fetches the water is the one who 
is likely to break the pot.
5. Two ants do not fail to pull one grasshopper
6. The dog does not worry when the chicken 
runs over to the bones.
7. The chief's son has to collect firewood when 
destiny destroys him.
8. A debt is not a loss once one knows the 
debtor.
9. Until the lion has his or her own storyteller,  
the hunter will always have the best part of the 
story.
10. Due to shyness the tortoise died in a boat.
11. The one who eats has tasted the hardship of 
labor.
12. If God breaks your leg, He will teach you 
how to limp
13. When a tree falls on a yam farm and kills the 
farm's owner, you don't waste time counting the 
numbers of yam hips ruined.
14. Cows are born with ears; later they grow 
horns.
15. An eye that you treat is the one that turns 
against you
16. A chicken eats corn, drinks water and 
swallows little pebbles, but still complains of 
having no teeth. If she had teeth would she eat 
steel?
17. Words are like bullets; if they escape, you 
can't catch them again
18. When elephants fight the grass (reeds) gets 
hurt.
19. A person who does not cultivate well his or 
her farm always says that it has been bewitched
20. No matter how long a log stays in the water, 
it doesn't become a crocodile.
21. A cockroach knows how to sing and dance, 
but it is the hen who prevents it from performing 
its art during the day
22. The groin pains in sympathy with the sore

…….continued for page 14…. My week in 
Juba, The capital of Southern 

Sudan.
                                 By: Kennedy Maring
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     As the year 2007 swiftly comes to a gripping 
finale, some of us are already looking forward to 
the  year  2008.  The  reason  for  such  exuding 
optimism is unsurprisingly, and most certainly, the 
African  Cup  of  Nations  that  will  kick-off  on 
January 20th. There will be a real show of talent on 
African  soil  as  all  16  countries  go  head-to-head. 
Traditionally, the African cup of Nations has been 
taken seriously by the participating countries as a 
result;  all  foreign  based  players  are  often 
summoned by their national countries to partake in 
the tournament.
        Just like any other tournament, people are 
always quick to weed out the men from the boys; 
therefore as the tournament gets underway, all eyes 
will be on Nigeria, Cameroon, Senegal, Ghana, and 
Ivory Coast. A few years ago Cameroon had turned 
this tournament into a one nation affair by walking 
away  with  back-to-back  titles;  no  wonder  they 
were nicknamed “the indomitable Lions”. But due 
to increasing competition from other countries, and 
with  chances  of  winning  trophies  becoming  rare 
and far-between, the indomitable Lions have been 
repeatedly  made  to  revisit  their  archives  for 
comfort.  The rise to prominence of countries like 
Egypt,  Morocco,  Ivory  Coast  and  Tunisia  has 
meant  that  the  battle  to  clinch  the  trophy  has 
become fiercer than ever.           
         In this tournament, there are four groups of 
four  countries  each.  In  group A,  Ghana who are 
also the hosts, are by far the favorites in a group 
that also contains Morocco, Namibia and Guinea. 
Speaking  of  talent,  Ghana  is  one  of  the  few 
countries  whose  entire  squad  nearly  comprises 
foreign based players most of whom ply

their trade in top European Leagues. As expected, all 
eyes will be on talismanic playmaker Michael Essien 
who plays for Chelsea FC. His pace, marauding runs 
and horsepower has made him a formidable force in 
the English Premiership and Ghana will ensure they 
utilize his services to the very maximum.   
               Like the 2006 World Cup in which Ivory 
Coast was put in a group of death with Holland and 
Argentina;  this  time  around  they  are  once  again 
cursing their lack of luck. This so called group of 
death also includes Mali, Nigeria and Benin. Nigeria 
did not qualify for the 2006 World Cup, and despite 
their recent comparison to a toothless python, they 
nonetheless, still posses, in their tank, enough venom 
to conquer any opponent.  But  their  biggest  worry, 
though,  concerns  their  aging  superstars.  Nwanko 
Kanu, a once feared striker,  for example, is now a 
shadow  of  his  former  self;  and  replacements  like 
Obafemi Martins have often left a lot to be desired. 
And J.J Okocha’s decision to hang up his boots has 
not made matters any easier.
               Turning to Ivory Coast, I almost have 
nothing to say because they have the perfect squad, 
save  the  goalkeeper.  In  fact  they have  one  of  the 
most intimidation squad on the continent, consisting 
mostly of Europe based players like Didier Drogba, 
Solomon  Kalou,  Arune  Kone,  Didier  Zokora, 
Emmanuel  Eboue,  Kolo  Toure,  you  name  it.  In 
Drogba,  they  have  one  of  the  most  commanding 
strikers  in  modern  day  football  (soccer).  His 
imposing  physique,  aerial  ability,  and  resolute 
stamina will  tremendously unsettle  opponents as it 
has done so, time to time, in the English Premiership

…………continued on page 17

THE AFRICAN CUP OF NATIONS: GHANA 2008
                                                           By: Jimmy Longun 
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               In Group C, Cameroon is grouped with Egypt, 
Sudan  and  Zambia.  Having  missed  out  on  the  2006 
World Cup,  the indomitable lions will  be licking their 
wounds with the hope of repairing their quickly fading 
image by trying to correct the wrongs that have unfolded 
over the years. Their hopes have especially been uplifted 
by the return to fitness of natural goal scorer and danger 
man Samuel Eto’o. Eto’o like Drogba is a one of a kind 
striker and he has proved himself again and again in the 
Spanish Primera Liga while playing for FC Barcelona.
A combination of devastating speed, trickery and eye for 
goal  makes  him a  fearsome  source  of  nightmares  for 
defenders, and so to speak, he will jet to Ghana ready to 
let his football(soccer) do the talking. Egypt too is not to 
be underestimated because their staggering record in this 
tournament speaks for itself.
            In Group D, the Lions of Teranga [Senegal] are 
grouped with Tunisia, Angola and South Africa. In the 
past,  the  Lions  of  Teranga  could have  easily  trumped 
their  way  to  safety,  but  those  days  are  truly  bygones 
because,  nowadays,  even  the  likes  of  Angola  are  no 
longer pushovers. South Africa [The Bafana bafanas] is 
another force to reckon with, but unfortunately for them 
they have an almost toothless striking line, considering 
that  their  strikers  are  mostly  known  for  non-soccer 
related affairs. For example star striker Sibusiso Zuma is 
famously  known  for  his  controversial  peroxide  hair 
complexion rather than his goal tally. This group might, 
on  the  outside,  look  easier  than  it  really  is,  but  we 
shouldn’t forget that Angola and Tunisia were at the last 
World Cup despite pulling off a string of unconvincing 
performances.  In  my  opinion,  I  foresee  a  duel  of 
mammoth proportion in this group. 

      GOOD LUCK!!!



       “CROSSWORD PUZZLE” 

 
“Test your knowledge of Africa by conquering the puzzle below”:
      (Note: it is deliberately ambiguous; otherwise it wouldn’t be called a puzzle) 

   
               

   1       2     

   3     

             

    4 5    6  

       7  

    8        

   9    

            

  10        

      11    

             

 12      

               

               

              
Look for answers in the next issue of the African voices or e-mail afrika@macalester.edu or 
jlongun@macalester.edu 
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** DOWN
1 Porto-Novo
2 Sao Tome & Principe
5 Port Louis
6 Liberia
8 Bamako
** ACROSS 
3 Addis Ababa 
4 Togo
7 Brazzaville 
9 Botswana 
10 Cape Verde 
11 Niamey
12 Somalia
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             AFRIKA!’S UPCOMING   EVENTS  
     

1. Black History Month ( The whole of February)
2. In the Kitchen with Afrika! (03/11/2008) 
3. Afrika week –Guest speaker (04/03/2008 [Tentative]), Movie (04/10/2008[Tentative]), Cultural 

show (04/05/2008.
4. Umoja Conference ( 04/25/2008 -04/27/2008)
5. End of year Banquet 05/03/2008 

Last but not least, everybody is welcome to our meetings. We have meetings every other Tuesday @ 
9:00PM in Room No. 214, 2nd floor of the Campus Center. Having already achieved a lot this semester, we 
hope to carry on the momentum to the next semester. Enjoy the rest of your semester and good luck with 
finals!!!
            

       “AFRICAN VOICES” WISHES YOU A 
MERRY X-MAS AND HAPPY NEW YEAR!!! 

                                     

African Voices, Volume 9, Issue 2.                        Afrika!

December2007

19


	Africa is not poor, but it is made to seem so.
	……..continued from page 7: History will not absolve Robert Mugabe, by Vana Tongogara
	TABOO CULTURE: THE ANSWER TO IMMORALITY? By: Jimmy Longun 
	…….continued for page 14…. My week in Juba, The capital of Southern Sudan.
	                                 By: Kennedy Maring
	ANOTHER TASTE OF AFRICAN PROVERBS!!


