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Commentary

Africans in KwaZulu-Natal: Let’s cease to
feast on the old carcass of scapegoating

Benedict Xolani Dube
Xolanibenedict60@gmail.com

South Africa’s freedom was hard-fought, and, as the following examples
illustrate, foot soldiers in the struggle came from all walks of life. They were
a rainbow people who dreamed of a rainbow nation.

In 1984 Jeannette Schoon and her six year-old daughter, Katryn, were
blown up in front of Fritz, Jeannette’s three year-old son, in the kitchen of
their house while in exile in Angola. Others endured banning or were
imprisoned where they suffered humiliation and torture. Ms Elaine Mohamed,
for instance, was ‘to strip, do star jumps, and was fondled by doctors and
prison officials’. Ms Phyllis Naidoo was forced to use newspapers instead
of sanitary pads. As she recalled: ‘It was horrible, and terribly demeaning’.
Mr Schoon and his family were one of a rare breed for whom the police and
prison guards reserved special contempt, a fellow Afrikaner family who, in
their eyes, had turned their backs on their own people to campaign for equal
rights for the black majority. The history of our country overflows with
stories like these, underscoring how the liberation of non-white people in
South Africa was a shared human sacrifice. For this reason, it always boggles
my mind to hear certain quarters recounting the victory over apartheid as if
it was the sole effort of black South Africans.

 Twenty years onward – and the euphoria accompanying the ANC’s
election victory in 1994 has turned to malaise. Perhaps more alarming, the
rainbow nation dream seems ever more elusive as workers strike more
frequently, protests become increasingly more violent, and the ruling party
resorts to dangerous and desperate measures in an effort to retain political
power. One tactic that is particularly problematic for our new democracy is
the ANC’s tendency to play identity politics; that is, to racialise the



91

Commentary: Africans in KwaZulu-Natal

discussion of social and economic problems that require reasoned, sensible
debate and policy formulation.

The perceived impasse of black Africans’ economic empowerment is one
such important debate. Addressing the complexities of such an impasse is
crucial, since only sustained economic growth will bring about the conditions
in which all South Africans can prosper. This necessitates a multi-dimensional
analysis and an assumption of a certain level of responsibility from each and
every one of us. Similarly important is a comprehensive government
communication strategy which, at its core, endeavours to achieve more
social cohesion.

Here in my home province of KwaZulu-Natal, the Xubera Institute for
Research and Development recently conducted a miniature survey to
quantify the current economic and social upward mobility of black South
Africans in KwaZulu-Natal. The primary focus was on measuring the level
of meaningful participation of black Africans between the ages of 25 and
50 in business, private sector, state owned enterprises and academia since
apartheid. The results of the survey are soon to be made public. However,
preliminary findings depict a betrayal of the dream for which generations of
people struggled.

Sadly many black South Africans in KwaZulu-Natal remain trapped in an
apartheid-engineered economic cul-de-sac. The National Party programme
of apartheid had a far-reaching impact. Nevertheless we must not forget who
fought for our freedom in the past and we must be sober in our analysis of
the situation today. There isn’t a black South African who hasn’t heard of
the part played by John Dube, AB Xuma, Albert Luthuli, Steve Biko, and
Nelson Mandela. But as I wrote at the start of this article, those who fought
for freedom were foot soldiers in a rainbow army.

Especially now, as the Madiba magic wears off, it is important for us to
remember sacrifices made by people like Sadhan, the son of Phyllis Naidoo,
who in 1989 was shot and killed on the ANC farm he managed in Zimbabwe.
While not all of them paid with their lives as Sadhan did, countless white,
Indian, and Coloured South Africans made enormous sacrifices so that all
of us could be free. They included people like Fatima Meer, Phyllis Naidoo,
Elaine Mohamed, Collin Williams, Patrick Duncan, Billy Nair, Joe Slovo,
Strini Moodley, Yusuf Dadoo, Bram Fischer, Rick Turner, Alan Paton, Helen
Suzman, Manilal Gandhi and many others, who abandoned their comfort
zones and opted to stand on the side of the oppressed black African majority.
Not unimportantly, while fighting for the liberation of all South Africans,
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they also fought to restore the dignity of the black African.
But who, we should ask, are the true culprits derailing the empowerment

of black Africans in KwaZulu-Natal, and more generally in South Africa,
today? I would argue that they are identified in Steve Biko’s seminal
quotation: ‘The greatest weapon in the hand of the oppressor is the mind of
the oppressed’. Are black South Africans able to think beyond parameters
set by the apartheid era’s psychological bondage? What is it that still holds
them? In 1890 an Austrian neurologist and the founding father of
psychoanalysis by the name of Sigmund Freud developed a concept known
as projection. Through his psychoanalytical perspective, Freud influenced
a number of African revolutionaries and intellectuals such as Frantz Fanon,
Ayi Kwei Armah, Amilcar Cabral, Léopold Sédar Senghor, Ngig) wa Thiong’o,
Dambudzo Marechera and many other post-colonial thinkers besides. Our
own Strini Moodley and Saths Cooper, who worked very closely with Steve
Biko, never escaped Sigmund Freud’s influence, and that resulted in the
conceptualization of the Frank Talk series and Biko’s seminal book, I Write
What I Like. The main concern of these revolutionary philosophers was the
cognitive impact of colonialism and apartheid.

What is projection? In a psychoanalytic context, it is described as a
defence mechanism whereby the individual unconsciously attributes to
others his or her own emotions and impulses. In most cases, projection arises
when one defends his/her weaknesses or insecurities. A classic example of
projection in history is the purported case of Adolf Hitler hating homosexuals;
claiming that he never slept with his girlfriend, Eva Braun, some historians
have speculated that he was in fact a self-hating homosexual.

History is full of genocides. The root cause for these atrocities is the
inability of nations or ethnic groups to do an honest introspection and to
take ownership of their own self-inflicted failures. People find it easier to
project their failures onto others than to face the ugly truth. In his 2001 book,
When Victims Become Killers, Mahmood Mamdani writes grippingly and
convincingly about the tragic consequences of such failures that resulted
in the Rwandan genocide. Are the xenophobic, tribal and faction fighting
that have become increasingly common in Our Beloved Country the result
of psychological processes of projection and scapegoating?

There is nothing wrong with self-criticism. It is not a taboo to speak out
and say that there are Africans who keep letting us down. Marcus Garvey
made it clear that he had ‘no desire to take all black people back to Africa;
there are blacks who are no good here [USA]’, he said, ‘and [they] will
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likewise be no good there’. Let Senzo Mchunu and the ANC collectively
apply Marcus Garvey’s philosophy of discarding those Africans who are
not good for the sake of our province’s prosperity. The province can only
prosper if we deal appropriately with Africans who are taking us backwards.

We know very well the capability of the white people when they are in
power. I wonder what the Indians and Coloureds would do if given their turn?
We Africans whimper about everything under the sun. Unfairly, in most
cases, we project our doom on others. It seems former President Thabo
Mbeki when delivering the Nelson Mandela Lecture was addressing all
those Africans who seek scapegoats for their own failures when he quoted
Scripture: ‘Go to the ant, thou sluggard; consider her ways, and be wise:
which having no guide, overseer, or ruler, provideth her meat in the summer,
and gathereth her food in the harvest. How long wilt thou sleep, O sluggard?
When wilt thou arise out of thy sleep? Yet a little sleep, a little slumber, a little
folding of the hands to sleep: so shall thy poverty come as one that
travelleth, and thy want as an armed man’.

We complain about the ‘mallification’ of townships and spaza shops
being taken over by foreigners. There is no spaceship that lands in our
townships unexpectedly and offloads shopping malls and ‘foreigners’. We
give them permission. The current economic and trade situation in our
townships is our own making and design. We have failed to revive township
economies except the shisa nyamas and taverns. Why are we not emulating
what makes Soweto to be the best township?

The African entrepreneurs and the professionals in Soweto are taking the
lead. They do not have abundant land like us here in KwaZulu-Natal, but they
make things happen. Soweto’s economic boom shows that economics and
trade in an Information Age is not about relying on the ownership of land
but on creativity. Nowadays world leading entrepreneurs trade with their
innovation skills, eg Mark Zuckerberg, Jamsetji Tata, Mark Shuttleworth,
Aliko Dangote, Bill Gates, Steve Jobs, and many others. One is tempted to
infer that the land discourse is based on an archaic economic paradigm.

Africans in KZN, through the Ingonyama Land Trust, controls about 40
per cent to 50 per cent of land. We have the long-disputed and most
economically desirable stretch of land known as eMacambini. What are we
doing with eMacambini? Have we developed it to reach its full economic
potential? How many commercial farmers have we sustained or developed?
What percentage do we contribute towards food production in our province
before importing from outside the province? The ANC government has
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given back some of the prime and economically viable pieces of land back
to Africans. The sad reality is that all the government effort is like pouring
water down the drain. Africans, on their own accord, lease back to the
previous land owners. The Ingonyama Land Trust has been facilitating the
leasing of land to retail shops such as Boxer Cash, Cambridge and other cash
and carry wholesalers.

Oswald Mtshali in his poem entitled Birth of Shaka says ‘His cry to two
assassin brothers! “Lo! You can kill me but you’ll never rule this land!”’
These were the words that came from the last gasp of King Shaka. Are we
living under the curse of our founding father? Indians, Coloureds and whites
never killed King Shaka. Unfortunately, it was us the Africans-Zulus! The
death of Shaka symbolises a lot about us Africans-Zulus. King Shaka’s
assassination was an antithesis to intellectualism, innovation, honesty and
meritocracy. It was the genesis of our confusion.

The most painful truth is the fact that it was not Indians, whites or
Coloureds who burnt our shopping centres, butchers, bottles stores and
houses during the 1980s. The black on black violence destroyed the
township businesses that were built with the blood and sweat of fellow
Africans. We were victims of our struggle to a far greater extent than the
‘white enemy’ that we sang about. Why do we excel at destroying what is
ours? Nowadays we burn our own libraries, clinics, community halls and
other government institutions aimed at providing services to us. I don’t
remember in the past, or even today, witnessing Indians and whites destroying
and burning what is meant to service and develop them.

Where are the African torchbearers? The African ‘middle class’, the
supposed torchbearers seem to be misinterpreting their role in our society.
They are not well socialised in patriotism and on how to be true cadres of
South Africa. For them questioning the current government is tantamount
to anti-ANC and government enmity. Political membership cards make them
more South African than the bar-coded identity document (soon to be smart
cards). They lean more towards the comprador bourgeoisie’s characteristics
rather than national bourgeoisies. The comprador bourgeoisies are defined
as those business people who only serve as catalysts. They don’t produce
anything but survive on equity and commissions. They don’t own any
means of production. In short they are middle men. They are not innovative.
Our province can’t rely on them in terms of scaling down unemployment and
boosting the economy. They have no spirit of patriotism. Their mission is
to fill their own pockets with quick cash obtained through commissions.
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Their business strategy is not sustainable because, once they lose political
connection, they lose all they have accumulated. Our country, like others,
shall always be ruled by the owners of the means of production, not by the
middle men.

When one travel around Pinetown-Westmead, Riverhorse Valley,
Briardene, Mobeni, Prospecton, or any other KwaZulu-Natal industrial
areas, you don’t find even a single one of the so called prosperous African
business people. They do not own a square metre in these industrial areas.
We have less than ten highly productive and independent African
industrialists in our province. Our government promotes and praises the run
of the mill as entrepreneurs. They represent Africans in business structures;
others even travel internationally claiming to be business ambassadors of
this province. Unfortunately the huge joke is on them and all us Africans.
It is true what Charles Darwin said ‘ignorance more frequently begets
confidence than do knowledge’. How do they confidently assume presidencies
and chairpersonships of institutions that are constituted by companies that
would never employ them to the top management positions? Is it not
embarrassing to deliver a keynote address to owners and CEOs of industries
where your company seek tenders and equity? Are the Africans suffering
from grandiose delusions? What informs Africans in KwaZulu-Natal to claim
to be the economic role players? The other nations shall judge us by those
who claim to be representing us.

Most importantly by our own success and what we bring on the table of
innovation. How can you lead people that you can’t afford to employ? It is
always the case that those who can’t even produce a light-bulb always seek
for the limelight.

Political power is indistinguishable from economic power. Our African
‘business people’ are not investing in the future of their children, not to
mention simple community programs. Guess who does that on our behalf?
Don’t be ashamed say it loud. When we embark on projection or seeking the
scapegoats we must always remember that our freedom came as a shared
sacrifice by the entire human race around the world. The space created by
the liberation is highly contested. It is not a natural endowment from God to
Africans exclusively. We must fight for it like all other nations. Unfortunately
for us Africans other nations know that procrastination is the thief of time.
Mr Senzo Mchunu must associate his government with Africans who can
add value, not the parasites. All those who claim to our government that they
are entrepreneurs and represent the business sector in our province must
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showcase their innovative products. The fact that the Durban Chamber of
Commerce CEO, COO, CFO and other crucial and strategic positions are
occupied by those other than Africans must be a point of interest to the
Africans. We must wonder what they say about us when they meet in their
own space during weekends.

Let us be reminded that all the head of the government departments are
Africans,  municipal managers are Africans, the majority of councillors and
MPLs are Africans. The people who are decision-makers in our province,
especially in the government departments, are Africans. The people who are
at the helm of state-owned enterprises are Africans. The people who have
absolute political veto in our province are Africans. Now, the discerning
observer must ask: When Africans are failing to empower themselves, who
is to blame? We brew our own failures. Let us face the bitter truth.

In all our frustration and projection we must always remember Fatima
Meer, Phyllis Naidoo, Elaine Mohamed, Collin Williams, Billy Nair, Joe
Slovo, Strini Moodley, Yusuf Dadoo, Bram Fischer, Rick Turner and many
other liberators. Our liberation brought so many opportunities primarily for
the Africans. The post-apartheid government has tilted the ground for
Africans to advance themselves in all aspects; however it seems the
Africans are reluctant to honour the opportunity. One is reminded of the
Bible saying ‘…seeing the people, He felt compassion for them, because
they were distressed and dispirited like sheep without a shepherd. Then He
said to His disciples: The harvest is plentiful, but the workers are few.
Therefore beseech the Lord of the harvest to send out workers into His
harvest’. Our liberation martyrs have sent us to the field. Are we prepared
to harvest? The irony about the quote from Scripture too is that Africans
must plough before they harvest.

Prof Paulus Zulu, Mpho Scotts, Zam Nkosi, Mthokozi Khathi (Dj Tira),
Judge Poswa, Dr Zodwa Ngobese, Dr Makhosi Khoza, Thabani Zulu, Thabo
Mhlongo, Sifiso Msomi, Kholekile Ntsobi, Futhi Sibiya, Nhlanhla Mntaka,
Dr Jacob Mphatswe, Dr Zakhele Hlophe, Edmund Mhlongo, Mbongeni
Ngema, Prof Bonke Dumisa, Musa Zulu, Dr Zolile Mlisana, Muzi Ntombela,
Dr Thandeka Mazibuko, Dr Koyi Mchunu, through their tirelessness and
selflessness have earned the right to be the reputable post-apartheid
torchbearers. These are the people who must be given more space in our
province. They have something to show. We Africans must replicate such
characters if we want to build a society that can compete with the rest of the
world. Let Africans in KwaZulu-Natal in unison be on a mission to invalidate
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the Bible message that says ‘…..When it (the scapegoat) is sent away to
Azazel in the wilderness, the people will be purified and made right with the
Lord’. The purification will never come by sacrificing Indians, Whites and
‘African foreigners’ for own incompetence. Working smart, honest and
inculcating true class consciousness are keys to our success and will nullify
the spell that was cast upon us by the founding father.

Ilembe eleqa amanye amalembe ngokukhalipha indlondlo enophaphe
ekhanda uShaka ka Senzangakhona!

Allow me to conclude by quoting from Proverbs: ‘Withhold not good from
them to whom it is due, when it is in the power of thine hand to do it. Say not
unto thy neighbour, Go, and come again, and tomorrow I will give; when thou
hast it by thee. Devise not evil against thy neighbour, seeing he dwelleth
securely by thee. Strive not with a man without cause, if he have done thee
no harm. Envy thou not the oppressor, and choose none of his ways’.




