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The past year has been such a sweet-sour affair The euphgria and anticipation that
accompanied Fw de Kierk’s historic initiatives seem to have given way to the sobering
realization that things are not going to be easy.

The mystique surrounding the iiberaiien movements has evaporated, exposing severely
disempowered and poorly equipped structures Thie, togethei' wi‘ih emnomic circumstances
and lack cf party political machinery. has. iefl the receniiy unnamed organizatioI'Is very
vulnerable and disconcertingiy dependent upon rhetoric. iIieoiogy, mass-mobiii;ation and
militancy as the. only ways of retaining “their constituencies.

The Govemment iaaes similar diiemmas for different reasons. Having irreversibly
relinquished their past, they need III satisfy their constituency that there is indeed a better
future. It will require a re-Ieduc/aiion and sensitization pregramme of national propertions.

Ne one, it appears, is cepabie of yet offering a sufficiently unifying and tangible new
vision. Yet all sides are being forced to relinquish much ei‘ their aid ways and beiiefs.
in the absence of an aura»""""tive and cuhesive vision aii may stiiI be towed to seek refuge
in IheiI past. it is a eheice South Aisica cannot afford.

Such times demand coumgeaus and visiog'nary leadership capabie of understanding the
inevitable turmeii of transformation and mm the wiii to build a tantalizi'tg and fulfilling
vision

I have over the past few years, and especiail again this year, had the rare Friviiege of
meeting and working with so many commifie individuals who are capabie o 'I'Iastering
the challenge at change. Bui ihe woreisnme reality is final even now, iheiI energies are
often dissipated or embroiled in unnecessary ccnfiici and exciusive vested interests.

As i was writing Ihis mite i was fui..g in mer CI?ye Town. Beiew me lay a ianc’ of such
corItIasts. Theeimost heartreading beauty of the Cape, 5:3 mmmmine, vaIiIIys and
vineyards cuIItraSIed harshly against me squaicr and despair of the- squatter cmnps of
Guguietu and Khayeiitena.

This contrast contains the secede end potentiei iox hepa and wonderfuiiv constructive
transformatien. or ihe very real passii‘siiiiy oi debilitating desirumure :raIIsiuIIIIation.

We are IIIIciou..iediy exisetienchng tiIIIIIs that demand realiwn. yet need iaitii in me iuture.
It will require p.agmatism, isn’t aisa the spirii III poem it wiii need all IIi us.

Having me’.you, anti so many othezs whe are III‘IIII engaging the chaiiengeII. hes cnnvinceri
me that ii is possibie.1’hank mu tor the times and tncughte Ime have haIz‘ the 09m.{unify
of sharing.
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Please join me in a New Yeas"3 wish and hope that the leaders of our chantry, and pea Ie
of courage and vision will finally join {orcas- to create a vision oi‘ peace. stability, just me
and prosperity

Torn heart,
in the dust and debris of the past

we have buried so much,
perhaps too much

of pea le-s lives and minds -
overburdened soussthat burst with tears and hopes

drowning in histories lost
on unsure plants and far-off horizons
that tag? {hp hunter’s rinnegrinn Quirit

against the cry of dwellers in caves
who cling to the commrt of yesterday’s gods

and yesterday is dead.

Tender heart,
the (lamest time of night

chiiis the few who venture out
before the new def dawns

to warm weary imbs
and light the traii-biazin

beyond traditions and iim tations
that tie us to the tombs

of times and opportuhiiies iost
for in the new day alone lies hope

of the vision to be wrought

if tomorrow is still to be won.

Best Wishes for 1991.

 


