POETRY

JUNE 16 YEAR OF SPEAR

They call me freedomehild
I am lilerationbound

My name 15 June 16

But Lhis is not 1976

Frevdomehild home wardbouond

With an AKIT resting in my arms

The nivers [ ¢ross are noe luenger treacherous boundanes
Throwig me into the frusiraling arms ol exile

The nvers 1 cross are love sirings

Around my homeland and me

Around the son and the new day,

Who does not see me

Will hear freedomsound

Roaming the rhythms of my <dream

Roosting warmly palpable as breast of every mother
spitting every <y and night

spreading freedomseed all over this land of mine

My mothers lathers of my lathers kinsmen
Because | am June 16

Jnd this s not Soweto 19576

1 emwerge in the asphalt streets ol our want

And hecause ‘my memaory s sucrounded by Blood’
Ay hlaod has been hammered 1o liberationsong
And like Hebelo's hullets

And Neto™s sacred hope

| am Nowenng

{heer Lhe graves of these goldanged Tascist ghouls
Adl over this land of mine

lam June 16

As Araly Ahmad says

My hody is the fortress

Let the siege cone!

Fai the firefine

And fwill besiege them
For my hreast is the shelter
(2f my people

lam June 16

Iam Soelomon Mahlangu

Lam the new chapter

| 2m the way forward from Sowelo
| am poctry Mowering with AKAT
Al taver Lhis tund of mine.

WILLIE KGOSITSILE
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