
POETRY

MUl[anderedz;i re tlo M\IIUDI'Ia (We Shall Defat
the oppre.aora)

We come a lana way.
locked in battle apilUt capital
between the aplden of poverty
and the weba of hunger,
We uid explosively:
No to malnutrition in the lea of wealth!
No to ignorance imposed In the llolden age

of science!

We come along way.
dop and batons laltinl oW' wounds,
SharpevUle and MatoJa peppering OW'lIlier,
but maaaivelyin defiance we chant:
MU6fJndaredzi re tlo mUlUrldG!
Yes to the Freedom Charter!

We relive the spoiled D1mbaza of oW' memories
and the poisoned nectar of Limpopo.
From Soweto to Bulhoek
we are the ION and daUl[hten risen
agalnlt the granary of thievee in Pretoria!

We come alolli way,
we IproUted from the command towers of Isandlwanl
nowerinl in the battle.fields of Wankie.
we nourished In the ravinel and lorgel of Sipolilo
where oW' IpeUlltood poised to lever the juauJar vein
lucking the juice of oW' motherland.

MU6fJrulandzi re tlo mugunda.
we Ihall defeat the opprl!lllOr!
We rock Koeberg,
Elnaf KWl1lthaJ 'umielkl
We pound Suol in blazinll infernos,
KUl/uth ·,umlilow.

Re 110 l.IlI,fund<l, re tlo Wilund<l!
We hear rnmblel of fear in the belly of apartbeid,
cold sweat of panic bathe the brows of generala
in Voortrekker
but we, M K, with deadly precision of TNT..
and bawoku
are matterinll the nilliht of repreealon,
certainly, MU6fJndereclzi re tlo mW!und#,
and Tambo is leading us to the shrine of victory!

- Makhmda $PnunpkboDa_
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