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THAMI: I don’t stand here now and speak to you as your friend and 
schoolmate. That would lessen the seriousness of my final words to you. No! 
Close your eyes, forget that you know my face and voice, forget that you know 
anything about Thami Mbikwana. Think of me rather as an oracle, of my words 
as those of the great ancestors of our tradiFonal African culture which we turn 
our back on and desert to our great peril! 

The opposiFon has spoken about sexual exploitaFon and the need for women’s 
liberaFon. Brothers and sisters, these are foreign ideas. Do not listen to them. 
They come from a culture, the so-called Western CivilisaFon, that has meant 
only misery to Africa and its people. It is the same culture that shipped away 
thousands of our ancestors as slaves, the same culture that has exploited Africa 
with the greed of a vulture during the period of Colonialism and the same 
culture which conFnues to exploit us in the twenFeth century under the 
disguise of concern for our future.  

The opposiFon has not been able to refute my claim that women cannot do 
the same jobs as  men because they are not equals of us physically and that a 
woman’s role in the family, in society, is totally different to that of the man’s. 
These facts taken together reinforce what our fathers, and our grandfathers 
and our great- grandfathers knew – namely, that happiness and prosperity for 
the tribe and the naFon is achieved when educaFon of the liPle ladies takes 
these facts into consideraFon. Would it be right for a woman to go to war while 
a man sits at the sewing machine? I do not have milk in my breasts to feed the 
baby while my wife is out digging up roads for the Divisional Council. [Wild 
laughter] Brothers and sisters, it is obvious that you feel the same as I do about 
this most serious maPer. I hope that at the end of this debate, your vote will 
reflect your agreement with me.  


