
WOMEN MAKING HISTORY 
we slipped out of our nouses before 
anyone was awake, before the day I t se l f 
•Ml up. AS -v hurried to our neeting 
place in the wlnuy l ight of the quiet 
streets. we f e l l again for the piece of 
paper folded In CMf pockets. How can you 
i re* the eftdtenent we f e l t , divided as 
I t Nit between hop* **d ' t4 r > w net In 
v u l i groups, our re l i e f at teelnq each 
other expressed In excited whisper*, 
l a t t e r i t the imgined reactions of 
our husbands. 

I t was our day. the day we'd planned for 
rent h i . 
At the railway stat ion were iunv nore 
groups of woren end the rea l i t y of beinj 
there together **de us forget the coubts 
we'd had trashing and dressing in our 
( I lent houses. 
tfe began the singing before we were on 
the t r a i n . great - a m Of song. And when 
the f i r s t t ra in ce*e In , the mean at 
the windows were singing too. 
There were a few »en on the t r a i n , 
worters of the early shi f t - to teased 
then, ve were SO proud of our i i ss lon : 
you thought **e knew nothing about 
pol i t ics but we're not going to carry 
passes • l ie you. we w i l l not be stopped 
In the streets by police, raided at 
night by the bUCtjKkS. we i r« notners. 
we can't go to Jet l IS Often 4% you da. 
The coaches were f i n e d with y * . we 
every^w*re# 

He'd cone f r o * a l l parts Of the country 
for our day. By the titer our t ra in 
reached the capi ta l . <to*n had broken and 
before we spi l led out into the streets. 
t M word had been around: processions 
are banned today; to avoid arrest. w l k 
In g ra^s of three* 
Buses and cars f i l l e d with chanting 
•trten had arr ived. By now we were 
thousands. 
tow can I describe Our reeling waning 
together, how can you know what I t was 
like? 
we were wearing the green and black of 
U t e f i U o n , or t r iba l dress, b r i l l i a n t 
proud colours, we waited v i th babies on 
our backs, children at our sides, we 
•ere a noving body Of colour and song, 
we weren't Xnosa, l u lu or Solho. we 
weren't Indien, coloured or white* we 
•ere wonen asking history. 

yv Ctnt AS w t t M UUTCD lit OUR PURPOSE 
TO SArt THE AFRICA* wt*C« TOX T>£ 
DXGVfiATKrl OF PASSES. f ( * TO VS. AJl 
INSULT TO AFRICA* HWtV IS A* WSULl TO 
ALL -JlPiLS. 

By the tliae we reached the govermient 
buildings we were twenty thousand. 
Tou*ve never seen twenty thousand woson 

together, we signed the papers for the 
prine minister. He wasn't there to see 
vs . >w> nissed Such a sight. Then we 
waited in silence. A heavy silence 
(h i t vat as strong as we were amy. 
Jnd then again we sang: How yoj 

v h*»e touched the wcn*-n, you a m 
P struct; a rock, you neve dls loo^w, 
[ a bouicer, you w i n o* crushed, 

fes or course today we carry 
passes. In the end we had t o : 
•e couldn't get work, receive 
our Pensions, even register our 
children tr we didn' t* But that 
August day alnott t h i r t y years 
ego Snowed us our strength. 
That day we were wonen. 
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