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The children's writings portray the pres<. 
nisis most graphically) while they ailso look for-. 
waid to the creation j a and a new 
society. One Bhuddei think tint some of 
these children may be gunned down in the 
streets before freedom comes. 

Curtis Nkondo 

Will we heed the wise words of the child w 
writes: 'We must m> nd tok.' 

Beyers Naude 
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A rnovmg portrayal ol the South Ainr-an 
oen through the innocem eyes of a 

black ghetto kid. 
Smangaliso Mkhatshwa 

()u1 Oi th( hildhood i lonfos a pi 
hire of the present in the black townships, sad, 
funny, brave; chillmq and shaming: /These are 

tender years, toi black children. Out of 
the expectations of these same children comes 
d longing for freedom, generous to all South 
Africans. We ftepd to listen. 

Nadine Gordimer 
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