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“I have declared war on the rich who prosper on our poverty, the politicians who lie to us with 

smiling faces, and all the mindless, heartless, robots who protect them and their property.” 

― Assata Shakur, 

 

The memory of June 16 stands as a desecrated historical monument cheaply bastardised by politicians, 

liberals and a painfully tolerant and sheltered youth that bears no allegiance to the echoes of Zithulele 

Cindi, Steve Biko, Khotso Seatlholo, Zephania Mothopeng, Tsietsi Mashinini and Onkgopotse Tiro.  The 

Soweto uprising was more than just an event that left over 500 dead and over 4000 students injured. 

It was more than a peaceful march against Afrikaans as a medium of instruction. We will never allow 

the Soweto youth uprising and the story of 20000 students to be narrowly narrated into polite story 

that erases the June 16 detachment, the resumption of sabotage activity and the recruitment of 

students into military training for the liberation struggle.  

The contradictions that birthed the uprising remain a crime to humanity that racist white apartheid 

pigs must and will pay for, just as these contradictions remind us painfully of the sellout position the 

ANC, that dares to commemorate youth day took in 1994, they also remind us of the power of a 

people’s movements and a people’s collective protest. We are unafraid to say 76 was a defining revolt 

that shook a revered Nazi regime, apartheid architects, and black parents that were complacent with 

a system that prepared the black child only as an excluded and exploited instrument of white 

monopoly capital exhaustively stripped of dignity, culture and value. We are unafraid to say the 

lessons of the 76 teach us that the revolution is an activity of the youth and that the plight for 

liberation is a generational burden not a bourgeoisie scuffle to be left to reactionary parliamentary 

etiquette and pseudo solidarity performance by people intent on being a part of the ruling elite not 

its destruction.  

 

Even though the history of the 76 Soweto uprising has remained a diluted story retold through political 

theatrics, a lazy colonial curriculum and Sarafina only annually, to cushion the failures of the current 

government to respond to the toxic colonial and racial fabric of white South Africa. For us 76 remains 

a historical moment that continues to serve as lens to judge cowards and self-loathing weak 

politicians. Who to this day, are overwhelmed by the unapologetic polemic statement of liberation, 

the youth of Soweto left in the corridors of time. Why overwhelmed? Because self-serving politicians 

have piggy banked their alleged charlatan consciousness on the plight and bravery of that generation 

but 44 years later the conditions of our people and our communities are still greatly degenerate and 

underwhelming. What does it mean to have a situation where, 44 years later the NP and ANC coalition 



 
 
still have their knees on the necks of the black child, to be part of a society where 400 years later 

colonialism still has their knees on the black child in Africa?  

Just as June 16 stands out to haunt those who continue to gatekeep and suppress a fearless youth 

voice, as well as to trouble and expose hypocrites who try to disingenuously discard the ideas of young 

people. Youth day also haunts us as a fragmented, patient and polite “woke collective.” If anything, 

youth month looks us dead in the eyes and asks us why we are so poorly organized, patient, and polite 

as young people when we don’t have the luxury of patience, and politeness about the disruption of 

an oppressive and anti-black status quo.  

 

 Is there a coordinated effort to counter organize and ensure the poor coordination of the youth? Is 

there a political ploy by those who are political entrepreneurs, who are in the political arena for the 

accumulation of profit and for proximity to the ruling elite to desensitize the youth? Is there a group 

elect delaying our reflections and anger to elongate the milking of the political arena and the ruling 

elite under the guise of revolt that is often, filled with neoliberal and white benefactor solutions 

instead of an addressal our material dejection, dispossession? We can trace our sloganeering to the 

76 generation, but can we really trace ourselves in their resolve and common urgency to breathe? 

SASO, and the BCM were fore runners in mental warfare and agitation that predated June 16 in 

conditions that made organizing, protest and revolt almost impossible. They read the same books we 

are now, saw injustice as we see it now and were plagued with repression suspensions, expulsions, 

prison, torture and even death as we are now. What was it about that generation of youth that allowed 

them to revolt with or without the political blessing of the old, what was it about that generation that 

was allowed them to leave such an unprecedented mark on the repugnant walls of white South Africa? 

Before I ask what, is to be done? I must first acknowledge that we still can’t breathe, we still find 

ourselves fending for ourselves in schools, in our communities and in apartheid concentration camps 

because of racist white settlers and a neo liberal charlatan government. Do we understand the 

struggle, and do we understand our place in it? Yes, we are students, but do we understand our 

blackness exists in a constant, contextual contradiction with the world around us?  

 

While the Soweto uprising is testament to the fact that no law, no amount of fear, and no amount of 

government artillery has ever won against an idea whose time has come. It is also a reminder that our 

politics emanate from our communities; and therefore, our praxis must translate to our communities. 

There must be a visible theoretical framework and agenda linked to our ideas and our actions in our 

communities. Our people may not understand the language of Marx, Lenin and Fanon nor resonate 

with the language of our general politics, but they do understand their action. We have only our 

unintentional ivory tower activism and communal inertia to blame for the reactionary space that is 

our communities and the suffocating conditions our people still live.  

 



 
 
What is youth month and June 16 if we don’t use it to reflect on the political terrain. The political 

arena currently struggles with self-correction and inclusivity. With no clear progress on ending 

societal contradictions, women erasure, patriarchal-misogynist leadership dynamics and the 

glass ceilings that exist for women in the space. The space continues to exist on borrowed 

time. Sexism, bigotry, tribalism, the sexualization and objectification of black women, and the 

vogue worship of fallible leaders continues to infiltrate and compromise a very genuine 

generational mission. Should this infiltration continue to go unopposed we must be willing to 

say we were willingly complacent and even silent in the abortion of an assault on the true 

enemy of our people and mum about the intersecting oppression and muzzling of black women 

by men and women, not only in the organization but in society. Furthermore, we must be 

willing to say to the next generation of activists, that we saw the problem but did nothing 

because we either benefitted from it, wanted to benefit or we coward into neutrality because 

there was a price to pay for having a backbone to confront the contradictions in the space. We 

must take sides, choosing neutrality and silence within conditions that can potentially miscarry 

a generational mission is taking a side of the status quo. A status quo that maintains the 

necessary material conditions for oppression and continues to materially divide the ground. 

We must and can do better, out of a sound conscience and out of a decisive conviction to 

liberate our people. 

 

Gone are the days when June 16 must be a day for politicians to perform a concern for young people. 

Gone are the days where we can let an ANC government that glorified and dissolved an evil apartheid 

administration into its organization and national legislature commemorate youth day and youth 

month in peace. Gone are the days where we can parade an amnesia of our living conditions and 

ignore that we are still plagued by the legacy of the Bantu Education act of 1953 in the education 

sector. Gone are the days where we can blindly lift pom poms and cheer at an older generation that 

has sold off our people.  

 

The revolution will always be in the hands of the young people, young people must stop being seduced 

by the validation of charlatans and critically question the life of a black child as we know it. We will 

not breed a youth that has the capacity to shake the foundations of a racist or neo liberal regime if we 

don’t become deliberate about black consciousness and an awareness of our shared collective burden 

to advance a scientific socialism. And if that capacity is never created, we are doomed. 

 

In an honest reflection we can be proud that the student command has produced CCT members of 

the EFF, members of parliament and but we have not built a student command culture. We are 5 years 

old today, we have stood with the dejected, fought tooth and nail for space and have fiercely fought 

crucial battles, battles whose gains will forever be protected at all costs. But those of us who have the 

political foresight and have studied history materially understand it is not enough to just resonate with 

students seasonally, for the sake of contesting for SRC elections. Student governance forms a 

sheltered but very shallow portion of our true existence.   We have an active responsibility to make 



 
 
the June 16 movement not just a political organization but a fearless movement that engages with 

societal contradictions. It is only when we begin this intentional action of rethinking and reimagining 

our calling and existence in the higher education sector that we will begin to bring a movement culture 

into generational mission of economic liberation. No political organization documented in history has 

ever plainly brought “liberation” as a political organization, it is the movements they birth that do the 

hard work of the struggle.  

We must however think and reimagine in the realm of possibilities and probabilities. No 

movement is built over night, but we must do the hard work, the labor of building. The truth is 

the revolution will substantively remain a marathon consistent with learning and a constant 

balance of revised action. But a radical shift in our psyche, culture and the language of our 

political resolve is what will begin to force us to rework our earnestness and patience with the 

lack of the radical changes that have been made to the economy, to the curriculum and unto 

the structural features of this anti-black democracy.  

The contradictions that gave birth to the EFFSC are the same contradictions that birthed the 

76 uprising. A youth that can’t breathe. A youth that could no longer wait on the snail-paced 

urgency of the compromised and aloof old. As we reflect, and meditate on the uprising, we 

must not make the mistake of pitting the generation of 76 with our generation. We can learn, 

study and identify with them but it is a grave mistake to pit ourselves against another entire 

generation. We may be labeled hooligans, know police brutality, militarization and state 

repression as FMF activists but as Frantz Fanon alludes. “Each generation must, out of relative 
obscurity, discover its mission, fulfill it, or betray it. Every generation must take the baton and run 

with it, as zealously, as tenaciously and as radically as possible.  We must understand out pitfalls, 
self-correct and charge on to advance our generational mission. 

 

As we continue to celebrate our 5th Anniversary, we mourn the young lives lost in 1976 and 

1977 and continue to galvanize for vengeance against John Vorster and his oppressive 

legacy. We must never be hopelessly nostalgic and unintentional about commemoration. 

Commemoration is about reflection; commemoration is about spiritual meditation and political 

strategizing. Our contradictions and reflections of history ought not be a means of patronizing 

the youth with celebrations. There is nothing to celebrate about the lessening existence of 

black youth. There is nothing to celebrate about the white haven a cowardly ANC has created 

in occupied Azania. White foreigners created the conditions of our oppression and continued 

economic exclusion and suffocation through violence, it is through violence and that we must 

be ready to disassemble these conditions. No freedom will ever come through polite, and 

reactionary sloganeering.  

 

Let us remember youth day, and youth month by remembering that as we remain silent, fragmented 

and disorganized we are cooperating in our own suffocation and continued spiritual and physical 

dehumanization. iAfrika izobuya. 

 



 
 
 

 

 


