
Statement from Black Sash 

All of us in the Black Sash mourn the tragic and 
untimely passing of Mr Matthew Goniwe, Mr 
Fort Calata, Mr Sparrow Mkhonto and Mr Sicelo 
Mhlawuli. 

We hope that those responsible for this das
tardly crime wil l very soon be brought to book, 
and that there wil l be an end to these attacks on 
honest and honourable citizens going about 
their legitimate business of trying to find peace
ful solutions to our country's problems. 

We feel sure that their memory wil l be hon
oured for a long time, and that what they were 
and what they stood for wil l continue to inspire 
their community to carry on their work. 

To the families we extend our deepest and 
most heartfelt sympathy at this sad and tragic 
time in their lives. We weep wfth them over this 
awful disaster that has overcome them, and dep
rived them, the whole community and the coun
try of these leaders of worth. 

Who was Matthew Goniwe? 
I nformation about who Matthew Goniwe was is not 

hard to find. Much has been written about him. 
At the time of his death he was 38 years old. He had 

been married for 10 years to Nyamike, a social worker. 
They had two children, a boy aged 10 and a girl of 3. 

Matthew was born and raised in Lingelihle, the black 
township outside Cradock. His father was a firewood 
merchant and his mother a domestic servant. He trained 
as a teacher at Fort Hare University where he obtained a 
teachers diploma in 1971. 

He had taught at schools in the Transkci, Graaff 
Reinet and Lingelihle. In his last two schools he had held 
the post of acting principal. At the time of his death he 
was about to become the headmaster of Sam Xhalli 
Junior Secondary, the new school in Lingelihle. 

He played a central role in the formation of CRAD-
ORA, the Cradock Residents Association which was an 
unofficial township organisation; and CRADOYA, the 
Cradock Youth Organisation. At the time of his death 
he was also the rural organiser for the Eastern Cape reg
ion of the UDF (United Democratic Front). He was an 
associate member of the Black Sash. 

Judy Chalmers and Molly Blackburn are Black Sash 
members who knew Matthew personally. This is how 
Judy described Matthew for Sash magazine: 

'Matthew Goniwe lived and died in the service of his 
people. Above all else he wanted and loved to teach, and 
his dedication went far beyond the classroom. Anything 
that concerned his pupils was his concern also. He hated 
violence and longed for the day when he could once 
again take up his beloved profession. We honour his 
memory and pray that one day the peace he hoped and 
strived for will come to our land.' 

What Judy wrote is borne out by what others who 
knew him have written; by visiting the township where 

he lived and worked as a teacher and political activist; 
and above all by attending his funeral. 

He died in the service of his people . . . his dedica
tion went far beyond the classroom. 
Press reports tell us that in 1972, after Matthew had 
taken up his first teaching post at Bitye, Transkei, he and 
another Cradock stalwart, the late John Hlehlekani, 
principal of the Cradock Bantu Secondary School, 
started a school in a dilapidated church hall in Mqanduli, 
40 kilometres outside Umtata. They called it Holomisa 
Secondary School. 

As a man with initiative of this kind, Matthew later 
ran into trouble with the authorities. He tried to provide 
his students with a wider understanding of the context in 
which they found themselves. He introduced political 
analysis and discussion into his lessons. In 1977 he was 
arrested under the Suppression of Communism Act. He 
spent four years in jail in Umtata. During that time he 
obtained a BA degree from Unisa, majoring in educa
tion and political science. 

On his release he took up a post at Nqweba High in 
Graaff-Reinet where he became acting principal after 
three months. He returned to Lingelihle in 1983 to take 
up the post of acting principal at Sam Xhalli Junior Sec
ondary School. 

His service in the community did indeed go beyond 
that school. During 1983 a new section of Lingelihle was 
opened up. Rents plus service charges on the new 
houses, which were virtually identical to the old four-
roomed houses, involved a payment of some R54 more 
per month. In a township with a chronic housing shor
tage and where R40 per month is considered a good sal
ary, people were forced to take the houses but were sim
ply not able to afford the rents. 

It was these rent increases that first brought Molly into 
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contact with Matthew. He, with a group of other resi
dents, approached Molly to enquire officially into the 
structuring of rents and to advise them of procedures to 
follow when forming a civic association. 

Molly said that Matthew was non-political in his per
sonal life and entered politics because of popular pres
sure. That pressure spurred Mattcw into the formation 
of Cradora, which had its first meeting in August 1983. 

Molly said that Matthew had an outstanding ability to 
appraise current issues, to understand what was right or 
wrong. 

We saw this ability for ourselves at National Confer
ence in Port Elizabeth in March when Matthew joined in 
a panel discussion on township unrest- In explaining the 
background to discontent and deprivation he gave us 
some socio-economic details about Lingelihle. The 
population of 24 000 have only two sources of income— 
poorly paid domestic labour in the small town of 
Cradock, and the railways which have been facing cut
backs. Matthew said that there was a huge army of un
employed people in the township, making a rent in
crease all that much harder to bear. 

When we visited the township with its rutted and 
rocky roads strewn with rubbish, we saw the poverty for 
ourselves. The houses are tiny, sometimes minute and 
there are rows upon rows of corrugated iron shacks. The 
little children who stand in the dusty streets are dressed 
in rags, their thin little limbs exposed to the nippy winter 
breezes. 

Matthew's house was in a more affluent street in 
Lingclilhc, He clearly did not need to become involved 
in trying to ward off a rent increase. He could only have 
been motivated by compassion. 

Anyth ing that concerned his pupils was his concern 
Molly said (Sash vol 27 no 2) that Matthew was 4an un
usually brilliant and dedicated teacher*, he was 'in
tensely interested in the welfare of his pupils who ad
mired him enormously'. 

His results proved his competence. One press report 
states that 'with limited resources he started to churn out 
students with A and B symbols in science and mathema
tics/ (Evening Post July 4 1985) 

He instilled discipline and self-respect amongst his 
pupils, waging a campaign against alcohol and drug 
abuse. His work with his pupils outside the classroom 
culminated in the formation of Cradoya in August 1983, 

In December 1983 the Department of Education and 
Training informed Matthew that he was being transfer
red to Graaff-Reinet as from January 1984, 

The people of Cradock believed this to be a political 
move. Matthew refused the transfer and was dismissed. 
He reapplied for any post as a teacher in Cradock *even 
the lowliest". His reapplication was turned down, (The 
DET [Department of Education and Training] now 
claims that his reappointment was due to be finalised 
early in July this year. Just before his death he was of
fered the post of headmaster at the new school in 
Lingelihle.) 

The strength of his commitment to his pupils is also 
borne out by the fact that in February 1984,7 000 pupils 
began boycotting classes to protest his dismissal. 

The boycott did not end until over a year later when it 

was finally called off at the insistence of Matthew and 
Cradora, 

In March 1984, during the time when the Minister of 
Law and Order, Mr Louis lc Grange had declared 
Cradock an operational area, Matthew, his cousin 
Mbulclo, Fort Calata and Madoda Jacobs, headboy of 
the high school, were arrested under section 28 of the In
ternal Security Act. Matthew and Madoda were held in 
solitary confinement at Pollsmoor Prison, Cape Town 
and Mbulelo Goniwe and Fort Calata at Diepkloof 
prison near Soweto. They were released without being 
charged on October 9, 1984, 

After that time Matthew became the object of con
stant police surveillance, 

Mrs Goniwe tells of an incident in 1984: "Matthew was 
taking me to town a little before Sam. Before we left we 
saw security cars coming up the street and move slowly 
past us. We drove to the national road — the town is 
2kms away along that road. We were ordered to stop, 
this gentleman came out of a car, grabbed Matthew out 
of our car by the scruff of his neck and pointed a gun at 
his head, saying "Til kill you, I'll kill you**. Matthew was 
taken to the security police car and we were told to fol
low to the police station where the car was searched from 
top to bottom. My husband laid a charge but we never 
heard anything more about that/ Mrs Goniwe has said 
that she cannot count the number of times her husband's 
car was stopped and searched. 

Yet, Ma t thew hated violence 

Mrs Goniwe said that Matthew hated violence so much 
that he gave up boxing for yoga! 

Even Cradock's Police Commander, Major Calitz had 
spoken of Matthew's attempts to prevent violence in an 
interview he had with a British journalist, Michael 
Robinson, (The Listener July 11 1985) 

Matthew Goniwe's non-violent spirit made its impact 
on the township where he lived. 

Early in 1985 the entire township council of Cradock 
resigned, saying that they were rejected by the people 
and could no longer function. In a symbolic gesture, 
young members of the community immediately went to 
the councillor's homes and removed wire mesh nailed 
over the windows to protect them against rocks and pet
rol bombs — to demonstrate that they were once again 
at one with their community. 

The night before the funeral, a contingent of about a 
dozen Black Sash members went into Lingelihle to visit 
the homes of the bereaved widows to express sympathy 
with them and their families. In the context of the brutal 
murder of the four men we were amazed by the spirit 
of peace and harmony that we found throughout the 
township. Each house was surrounded by singing tran
quil youth. Within we found quiet acceptance amongst 
the bereaved wives and relatives. We felt more secure 
within the township than we did outside. 

We honour his memory and those of his comrades 

The funeral we attended the next day was further tes
timony to the fact that we of the Black Sash, and 
thousands and thousands of others honour the memory 
and spirit of Matthew Goniwe and his three comrades. 

Judy Chalmers, Charleen Smi th and Glenda Webster 
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I Who was Fort Calata? 

Fori was born in Johannesburg into a heritage of politi
cal resistance. He got his name from the old Johannes
burg Fort where his grandfather Canon Calata was held 
when Fort was born on November 5 1956. Canon Calata 
was one of the treason trialists involved in the famous 
Treason Trial that lasted from 1956-61. 

When Fort was two months old his mother took him to 
Cradock where he grew up. In Std 9 he went to the 
Transkei to obtain his matric. He then went to Lovedale 
in Alice to do his Teachers Training Diploma. In 1979 he 
started teaching in Dimbaza.Ciskei. 

He returned to Cradock in 1981 and by August 1983, 
at the age of 27, he had become chairman of the Cradock 
Youth Organisation. Some six months later, on March 
31 1984 he was detained under section 28 of the Internal 
Security Act and was held in solitary confinement in 
Diepkloof Prison in Johannesburg. He remained there 
for nearly a year until February 1985. 

He died, stabbed and burnt to death in the last week of 
June 1985. He leaves his wife, Nomonde and two chil
dren. His wife was 8'/? months pregnant at the time of 
his death. 

raised in Cradock. At the time of his death. Sparrow was 
chairman of Cradora, a position he had held since 
January 1985. Before that he had served on the organisa
tion's area committee. 

It was his involvement with Cradora that Sparrow felt 
had led to his dismissal from the South African Railways 
where he was employed until early in 1984. Cradock re
sidents say that Sparrow was beaten up by Railways 
Police shortly before his dismissal. He never managed to 
find another job. He was under continual security police 
surveillance and 'harassment'. The security police knew 
of every move he and Matthew made, so it is surprising 
they did not know of the events of that fateful day,' a 
close friend of both men commented. 

Sparrow leaves a wife and one child. 

Who was Sicelo Mhlawuli? 

Who was Sparrow Mkhonto? 

Sparrow was also a political activist who was born and 

Sicelo was a personal friend of Matthew Goniwe. He 
was also an enthusiastic supporter of Cradora. 

At the time of his death he was principal of the higher 
primary school for blacks in Oudtshoorn. Like Fort, he 
also did his teacher training at Lovedale in Alice. Before 
moving to Oudsthoorn in 1981, he taught for different 
periods at Thembalandu High School in King Wil-
liamstown and at Archie Velile Secondary School in 
Dimbaza. His subjects were history and Afrikaans. He 
too leaves a wife and child. Charleen Smith 

O n Thursday morning, June 27, 1985, Matthew 
Goniwe, Fort Calata, Sparrow Mkhonto and 

Ficelo Mhlawuli left Cradock to attend a UDF meeting 
in Port Elizabeth. Derrick Swirls, regional general sec
retary of the UDF in the eastern Cape says the four men 
left his house at 9.10 pm saying they were returning di
rect to Cradock. Derrick Swarts tried to persuade them 
to stay the night, but Matthew said, "Don't worry, we'll 
stop for nobody but officials'. Their return journey 
would have taken them through Blue Water Bay. Ac
cording to UDF officials there was a road block outside 
the Bay that evening. 

Early on Friday June 28, Nyamik Goniwe, Matthews' 
wife, phoned Port Elizabeth to find out if the four had 
spent the night in town as they had not returned home. 
Nobody knew their wherebouts and we all became ex
tremely concerned. 

At 3.30 on that afternoon Matthews' gutted car was 
found near the PE-Grahamstown road on the outskirts 
of Port Elizabeth. In the evening Sparrow Mkhonto's 
body was discovered near the road to Perseverance, 
some kilometres from the burnt out car. 

On Saturday. June 29. the body of Ficelo Mhlawuli 
was found in sand dunes at Blue Water Bay. He too had 
been stabbed, burnt and mutilated. No trace could be 
found of Matthew and Fort. 

On Sunday, June 30, Audrey Coleman arranged for a 
forensic specialist to fly down to Port Elizabeth. He 
spent hours examining the car. the site where it was 
found, and the sites where the two bodies were found. 
His findings will be made known in due course. Arrange
ments were also made for a pathologist to fly down. 
Legal resources attorney. Lee Bosilik was engaged to 
help the families of the four men. 

On Monday the families came down from Cradock to 
see the sites where the two bodies were found, Wc had a 

How did the 
four men die? 

Judy Chalmers reports from Port Elizabeth 

small prayer meeting at one of the sites. There was little 
hope that Matthew and Fort were alive. 

On Tuesday, July 2,35 SADF members with officers 
from the East Cape Murder and, Robbery Squad plus 
local reporters and photographers (a high profile group) 
gathered to search the sand dune area near Blue Water 
Bay. After an hour's search the bodies were discovered. 
They were lying near each other on their backs, their 
burnt arms outstretched. The bodies were so charred it 
was difficult to see if they had been mutilated. 

Since the bodies have been found the UDF has of
fered R5 000 reward for information leading to the ar
rest of the people responsible for the deaths. The police 
have offered Rl 000. A team of UDF members is ex
pected in the Eastern Cape shortly along with members 
of Amnesty International and a standing United Nations 
Committee on Missing Persons to investigate the case. 

Our impression has been that whoever perpetrated 
this horrifying crime were highly professional. It was a 
well-planned hit job. The group's movements must have 
been known to the murderers who seem to have left few 
clues, the clues there are, are obviously intended to 
make the crime appear the result of the UDF/AZAPO 
feud currently going on in the Port Elizabeth townships. 
We must bear in mind that in Cradock there has been no 
UDF/AZAPO feud. Once again the UDF loses top 
leadership material. 
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Black Sash banner at the graveside — Lingelihle funeral, July 20 . photo: Gill de Vlieg 

country. There was a large group of international press 
with their television and other cameras. There were dip
lomats from across the globe. Some 25 Black Sash re-
resentatives came from all the organisation's branches. 

The clergy too were well represented. The Bishop of 
Port Elizabeth was there, in all his brocaded robes, 
wearing his mitre and carrying his crook. Allan Boesak 
and Beyers Naude were there, carried above the crowd 
after the police had refused to allow more people in and 
the Bishop had gone to negotiate with the police. 

As the Black Sash we were all heartened, and in fact 
some of us were moved to tears, because of the warmth 
that was expressed towards us. 'Viva Black Sash!' one 
man shouted as we walked arm-in-arm around the 
stadium before the banner that Gill de Vlieg and Glenda 
Glover had made for us. We were encouraged to see that 
there was so much goodwill left for anyone who was pre
pared to bridge the pag between black and white in this 
war of attrition. 

All in all, it was a thoroughly encouraging experience. 
In spite of some militant songs and cadres of youth 
chanting around us as we all proceeded behind the cof
fins; in spite of so much poverty and deprivation, so 
much violent police action, perpetrated as Allan Boesak 
said 'mostly by whites', we were absorbed into an atmos
phere in which we felt so secure that we felt safer there 
than we did outside. 

And, in the end, as the coffins sank down into their 
graves, the crowd sang in the same spirit of peace and 
harmony; 

Hamba Kahle Sparrow . . . Fort.... Sicelo . . . . 
Matthew, Hamba Kahle. 

Glenda Webster 
Translations by Ponny Mpongoshe of Grahamstown 

THE FUNERAL — OPEN THE 
DOOR, MR BOTHA, WE ARE 
KNOCKING 

A s the coffins were carried into the stadium, a large 
flat stretch of red gravel surrounded by vibracrete 

wails, a soft but powerful song went up from the 
thousands gathered there: 

Ayasaba, amabhutu; Ayangena, ayaphuma, 
ayadidizela. 

They are afraid, the government's people; they come 
in, they go out, they dither, trembling. 

Then, at the end of the ceremony as the coffins started 
to wend their way across the veld lo Lingelihle's stony, 
barren graveyard the people sang another Xhosa song— 

Open the door9 Mr Botha, we are knocking. 

The singing and the spirit of that funeral were all a 
striking contrast to the State of Emergency of which we 
had heard rumours while we were there. For here, inside 
the warmth of the stadium, beneath the mild winter sun, 
encapsulated by a spirit of acceptance, amongst tens of 
thousands of potentially angry and hostile people, we 
felt how things could be if only Mr Botha would open 
that door-

It was the context of the funeral that made us expect 
anger and hostility. For these leaders, who had struggled 
for economic gains and political rights for their im
poverished and disenfranchised people had been brut
ally murdered for their efforts. 

The spirit of the four non-violent fighters for justice 
lived on. It was a spirit that many had come to honour-
Thousands assembled from Lingelihle itself and 
thousands more came in 160 buses from all corners of the 
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Statement put out by JODAC, the Black Sash, the DPSC, Descom, NCSAS, 
the Young Christian Students, and the ECC. 

T he deaths of Matthew Goniwe, Fort Calata, Sparrow Mkhonto and 
Sicelo Mhlawuli appear to be the latest in a scries of attacks on democra

tic organisations and their leaders. 
According to DPSC information, already 27 UDF leaders and supporters 

have disappeared without trace and are still missing. There have been at 
least 11 political assasinations. The existence of two hit-squads who had a list 
of 20 community leaders as their targets has been exposed in the press. 

Last month seven Duduza Cosas leaders were blown up by handgrenades 
in mysterious circumstances. According to the South African Council of 
Churches, Duduza residents believe the police were responsible. 

Commenting on the situation generally, Dr Beyers Naude, general secret
ary of the SACC has said: '1 find in the community a deep-seated suspicion 
that those responsible were the police or hit squads supported and protected 
by the police. 

We have to face the fact that we are in a situation where unless something 
drastic steers us in another direction, increasingly such disappearances, 
murders, and killings will become the order of the day. 

It will only be human to expect that there is going to be retaliation. What is 
happening in the black community cannot remain in the black community 
for all time. It will spill over into the white community.' Dr Beyers Naudi 

• . . • 

* 
• ; 

' 

From left, Margaret Nash, Ann Colvin, Molly Blackburn, Ethel Walt and Joyce Harris are welcomed into Lingelihle's 
stadium- The growing crowd of mourners and the township itself can be seen against the backdrop of the hills that sur
round Cradock photo: Gill de Vlieg 
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