
A ccording to Mrs Ina Perlman of Operation Hunger, the mystery of rural survival is 
ubuntu — an attitude towards people and society. It's a prescription for a human 

way of life as opposed to an animal way of l ife. It involves sharing, caring, love, compas
sion. Everyone belongs to someone. No one should be without. I f someone lacks the 
means to "survive, then give it to him or her (see page ) 

This is what keeps people in the homelands alive. It's not cash from a migrant 
worker's earnings or the woefully inadequate rural economy which is insufficient to sur
vive at even a meagre level. 

As a philosophy of social existence, ubuntu is in striking contrast to the one brought to 
Africa by the European colonialists and which has reached barbaric extremes in this 
country today. The notion of survival of the fittest is linked to 'group' preservation. 
Each group must survive as a group, albeit at the expense of another. People arc not 
simply people — they are members of one group or another and the treatment they get 
depends on the group to which they belong. 

The dominant group, which gels its position from its weaponry and economic 
superiority can, and usually does, justify its treatment of other 'people' by alleged group 
differences — 'blacks don't need as much money as we do, Ihey only eat mealie 
meal* . . . 'they don't feel the death of their children as much as we do" . . . 'they're 
used to getting up at three in the morning* and so on. 

This spirit is carried to an extreme by the police and army who command the 
weaponry that keeps the white group in power. 'Vandag gaan ons die kaffirs doodskict' 
policemen have allegedly shouted from their armoured vehicles at a time when it is al
leged that they shot live bullets into crowds of fleeing township residents in Mamelodi 
(from affidavits collected by Peter Soal in November). 

The abyss our society sinks into becomes worse and worse as we abandon one 
civilised concern after another. A lie in Parliament pales into insignificance in the face 
of police now teaming up with marauding bands of thugs. In Moutse, for instance, 
signed statements collected by us paint a terrifying picture of white men arriving at a 
rural homestead at 4 am in a yellow SAP vehicle. The men claimed to be members of 
MBHOKOTO, a group of so-called vigilantes employed to protect the interests of the 
Ndebele 'group'. The men scaled the homestead fence, shot bullets through the win
dows, kicked down the doors, beat up the children. 

In spite of this terror in our land, in spite of the fact that it is brutalising a generation of 
black children who arc learning to ki l l and to believe that terror and arson are their best 
weapons; and, in spile of the parallels between this 'group' philosophy and that which 
prevailed in Germany before the war, the present Government wil l clearly not relin
quish its ideology of 'group* preservation. In one short week after its announcement 
that apartheid is outmoded, it back-tracked three times—once on the question of integ
rated education, once on the question of separate group areas and then on the question 
of the possibility of a black man becoming president. 

It's such a pity that resort has to be made to sports boycotts, cultural boycotts, consu
mer boycotts and finally economic boycotts that erode the quality of all our lives and our 
links with the rest of the world because we cannot learn the simple philosophy of sharing 
and caring for one another as equals — the philosophy of ubuntu. If those who rule in 
the white community could in all humility go to their black compatriots to learn the les
sons of ubuntu there might be some hope of real change in South Africa. 
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