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Speaker panels
Speakers will discuss the following topics:
1. Land and Livelihoods – the Human Rights
Context

2. The Political Economy of Food
3. Livelihoods and Entrepreneurship, Sustainability 
and the Environment

4. Food, Nutrition and Culture

Book launch
During the Research Day, the BZS will be hosting
the launch of Welshman Hadane Mabhena: A Voice
for Matabeleland, written by Marieke Faber Clarke
with Pathisa Nyathi and published by Amagugu Pub-
lishers, Bulawayo, in September 2016. (See page 6.)
The book is distributed in the UK by African Books
Collective. Copies of the book will be on display in
the Besse Building during the lunch and refreshment
breaks, for sale and author signings. 
The Africa Book Centre will have a book exhibition 
during the breaks, also in the Besse Building, where a
wide range of titles relating to Zimbabwe will be on sale.
The Research Day runs from 8.30 am (registration) to
5.30 pm. See page 16 for the most recent details we
have of the day’s timetable and page 15 for how to
book a place – which can be done online.

BZS Research Day: 17 June
This year’s Research Day is on the theme ‘Staying
Alive in Zimbabwe – Food, Land and Livelihoods’.
It will, as usual, be held at St Antony’s College, in
the Nissan Theatre. 

This year, it will be in partnership with Oxford
African Studies Centre, the Journal of Southern African
Studies (JSAS) and the Britain & Zimbabwe Sustainable
Agriculture Network (BAZiSAN).

Keynote speaker
Our keynote speaker, Dr Patience Mutopo, will speak
on Land, Rural Livelihoods and Food Security: Under-
standing the Sustainability Question in Zimbabwe. 

Dr Mutopo, whose PhD was awarded by the In-
stitute of Social and Cultural Anthropology and the
Cologne African Studies Centre, University of
Cologne, Germany, is a social scientist. She is
currently a Senior Lecturer at the Centre for Devel-
opment Studies at Chinhoyi University of Technology.

She is also a post-doctoral researcher, working on
processes of agrarian transformation and land reform in
Zimbabwe with the Cologne African Studies Centre and
the University of Wageningen in the Netherlands. 

For her views on land and smallholders in Africa, see:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DWiAAM_Yl5w
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Lawrence Vambe at 100
Trevor Grundy describes a man with hope in his heart and an undying love for
Zimbabwe’s ill-fated people

other white people to read. I hope particularly that it
will be read by the white-skinned British, who are re-
sponsible for the double dealing, the negligence and
the cruelty, the atrocities described here.’

His second book, From Rhodesia to Zimbabwe, is
regarded as the best primer for students of African
history written so far.

Early years
Lawrence’s birth in 1917 witnessed the outbreak in
Africa and Europe – later the whole world – of Span-
ish influenza which claimed more lives than the
whole of the 1914-1918 disaster.

His mother died soon after his birth and his father,
close to a nervous breakdown, was unable to cope
with family affairs, and Lawrence Vambe was
brought up by German nuns at the famous Roman
Catholic Chishawasha Mission Station.

‘Every morning, a novice nun would go and milk
one of the cows and bring me fresh milk. Without her
… well, I might not be alive today.’

And then a smile, a nod of the head and a laughter
that all his friends and one-time colleagues in the
Rhodesian press found infectious.

Journalism
Lawrence went on to run the country’s main ‘black’
newspapers during the days of all-white rule in large
parts of the African continent – working alongside
top talents, men of the outstanding calibres of Nathan
Shamuyarira, Stanlake Samkange, Herbert Chitepo
and Kingsley Dube.

Later he was Southern Rhodesia’s press
spokesman in London during the days of the Central
African Federation (CAF).  He went on to work as a
public relations executive for Anglo-American in
London and Lusaka before returning home in the late
1970s.

In 1959, he was awarded the MBE by Queen Eliz-
abeth 11 for his services to Commonwealth journalism.
In 1980, he was one of the founders of the Zimbabwe
Britain Society and throughout his long life, he was
a strong, devoted Roman Catholic.
Looking to the future
Now aged 100, Lawrence Vambe does not wish to
condemn the men and women running Zimbabwe
into the dust.

One of Zimbabwe’s best-loved and most widely
respected authors and journalists, Lawrence
Vambe, turned 100 on 5 March. The following is
a tribute to a great African whose heart and spirit
remain young.

London, England (March, 2017)
Despite the fact that Robert Mugabe still runs Zim-
babwe, his former friend, one-time admirer and Ku-
tama mission school contemporary, Lawrence Vambe,
stays certain that his country and the people who live
in it will one day have a great future.

‘My people will come through their present ordeal
and emerge stronger than ever before,’ he told me from
his home in North London, where he lives with his
daughter, Elizabeth, and son-in-law Stephen Pollock.

On the phone this week, he sounded more like a
man in his fifties than one about to hit a hundred.

‘He has enriched our lives’
When Lawrence Vambe was born at Chishawasha
Mission Station on 5 March, 1917, the First World
War was raging in Europe, the revolution that
brought Lenin to power in Russia was approaching
and non-whites in Salisbury were told to walk in the
gutters when whites approached.

Friends and admirers of this great writer have
been ringing, writing and saying how much his liter-
ary work has helped them understand Africa and
Africans – how his time-tested integrity as a man and
a writer has helped them remain true to themselves,
their political beliefs and the hopes they all held for
a country that was not called Zimbabwe when they
were young.

‘He has enriched our lives,’ says his close friend
and strong admirer, Judith Todd, the widely-re-
spected daughter of the late Sir Garfield Todd and his
wife, Lady Grace. After the couple’s arrival in South-
ern Rhodesia from New Zealand, in 1934, they did
so much to improve education for African children.

‘Lawrence is one of our greats,’ says the veteran
journalist and author Pius Wakatama.

Doris Lessing went to her grave befriending and
admiring Lawrence Vambe, and her foreword to an
An Ill-Fated People helped turn it into a seminal
work. The Nobel Prize winning author wrote: ‘It was
painful reading this book. I hope it will be painful for
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As always, he looks to the future and believes that
one day soon things will improve for his countrymen
and women. 

‘The torch is now in the hands of our young people,’
he says. ‘I believe that they will one day understand the
sacrifices that were made by the men and women of
my generation. We don’t want thanks. It was our duty
to fight the oppressors. Now it’s their turn, and we all
know that oppressors come in all sorts of shapes and
sizes … all sorts of skin colours, too.’

Before the Big Day, I telephoned my friend of so
many years. I told him he has a long, long time to go yet.

‘Why?’ he asked.  

‘Well,’ I told him, ‘the Queen has sent you a con-
gratulatory letter. We must have someone important
here from Zimbabwe to send her a telegram when she
reaches that age … nine years from now. So stick
around Lawrence Vambe.’

Down the line I heard him laugh – that still young-
sounding laugh that had captivated so many people
when they were young and when, as the song says
about another time and another place, ‘our hearts
were an open book’.

Trevor Grundy is a journalist and author.

Left: Lawrence Vambe with Judith Todd,
daughter of Sir Garfield Todd and Lady
Grace Todd at The Naval Club in 
London’s Mayfair District. 
Picture © Trevor Grundy.

Above: Lawrence Vambe with President Robert 
Mugabe duing the Chishawasha Centenary cele-
brations in 1992. Right: Lawrence Vambe, soon
after Independence in 1980 at Domboshawa, one of
his favourite parts of his beloved Mashonaland.
Pictures: © Trevor Grundy

Right: The
cover of
Lawrence
Vambe's classic
book,An Ill-
Fated People,
first published
by William
Heinemann Ltd
in 1972. 
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Southern Africa is one of the regions to have
suffered from the El Nino induced drought, and
Zimbabwe was no exception in the 2016 agricul-
tural season. It was in the remote rural areas that
humanitarian assistance was urgently needed
owing to the impact of drought.
According to Timo Pakkala, El Nino Coordinator for
Southern Africa Office for the Coordination of Hu-
manitarian Affairs (OCHA) ‘Humanitarian assistance
is being scaled up throughout the region.’ 

He also had this to say: ‘As we enter the critical
period of the crisis during the lean season, many
countries are struggling to stretch funds to cover the
growing needs. It is essential that humanitarian assis-
tance to the most vulnerable people is sustained
throughout the period, and for farmers to be supported
so they can resume agricultural production.’

A humanitarian crisis
The 2016 agricultural season had been very cruel,
leaving some people close to starvation. No wonder the
government started importing maize from neighbour-
ing regional countries. In corridors of power some said
that this was a result of the El Nino effect, whereas
others blamed this on poor agricultural practice.

The situation was so dire that hunger had spread
to remote rural areas, with cases of starvation being
reported in the media.

Matabeleland North Province, the likes of Kariba
and Binga had been most affected. In some instances,
rural people had resorted to eating wild roots to sur-
vive. Thanks to USAID (the United States Agency
for International Development), death by starvation
was avoided at the very last minute in these areas.

To go back to having enough food we need to re-
turn to the good agricultural practices of yesteryear
when Zimbabwe, once a bread-basket of Africa,
could feed the whole Southern Africa region. Today,
the country is now a net importer of maize. 

The chaotic land reform programme marked the be-
ginning of this reversal of development, as once prime
commercial land was seized and, within a few years,
rural peasants without access to the necessary inputs
turned once-productive farmland into wastelands.

Then came the humanitarian crisis caused by the
drought, which had a very heavy impact on the rural

people. The government had to roll out feeding
programmes for schoolchildren in the rural areas.
When drought strikes it brings about poverty and food
shortage to the rural folk who become very vulnerable. 

When it comes to food distribution rolled out by
the Public Service Ministry, there have been wide-
spread reports that food allocation in some con-
stituencies has been politicised. Unless you are a card
carrying member you will not have access to a bag
of maize grain. 

Rain at last!
However, fortunately the onset of rains in the 2017
agricultural season has been a great relief. Every-
where in Zimbabwe, people have become eager to
grow maize, which is, after all, our staple food. Even
in urban areas, early each morning one can see men,
women and children with hoes strapped on their
shoulders embarking on agriculture. 

Maize fields sprouted everywhere.
So, not to be left out, today I woke up on a cloudy

Saturday morning around six – ready to go to the
rural areas.

‘Looks like it might rain,’ remarked my young
brother as he turned his head to look to the sky at the
advancing and threatening dark clouds. 

Rains had been pounding leafy Harare suburbs in
the past few days. Was it about to rain again early
this morning? 

I quickly shook the thought from my mind.
But then, I could feel contentment in my heart:

today my young brother was taking me to kumusha
– the rural home – with his car. 

My excitement was not that I was going kumusha
in comfort, but the fact that as we travelled we would
meet numerous relatives along the way. 

These were the people who would give us a true
reflection of the situation in rural areas, how they as-
sessed the potential in terms of food to sustain the
communities in the coming season.

‘Check whether you’ve got enough provisions: I
don’t want to hear that you run out of food at our
rural home,’ advised my brother, before inspecting
his car wheels.

Around 7.00 am, my brother’s car turned at 16km,
just after crossing Hunyani River. We were now driving

Of poverty, food and struggling rural folk in Zimbabwe

The rains have come – next year’s harvest looks better than last, writes 
Nyamuzihwa. But problems remain in the rural areas.



along the Landos Road on a narrow strip road. This
road had been in existence way back in the early six-
ties, when rural buses plied this route. 

‘Check that water sneaking through the barren
land like a ruptured vein,’ hissed my young brother. 

Water was flowing rapidly, some close to the road.
Now he was holding tightly on to his steering wheel:
failure to control the wheels would result in us get-
ting stuck in the mud. 

Into the rural areas
From the car window I could see vast areas of former
white farmland that had been taken by subsistence
farmers. The surprisingly early rains had taken them
by surprise. I could see maize crops buried in pools
of water. The plants looked poor. Obviously the
farmers had not anticipated these early rains, or
maybe they had no inputs to enable them to plant
early. The Command Agriculture Input Scheme had
only benefited the elite. 

Yet, every day, on the national ZBC Television
broadcast, the news bulletin was punctuated by 100
per cent success in the Command Agriculture, with
some MPs and former civil servants beating their
chests and show-casing their thriving large hectares
of maize fields. But had this Scheme spread to re-
mote rural areas? 

From Landos, we followed the road leading to
Mahusekwa Growth Point. Along the way water was
flowing beside the road and this forced my brother
to hold on steadily on his steering such that he was
not giving mind to what I was saying. 

My eyes kept straying to idle land. We passed
through two small bridges with overflowing water.
Around us there were forests with thick shrubs and
wild trees full of ripe fruits. We could not resist some
of these fruits. We arrived at Mahusekwa early and
my brother bought more provisions. 

Turning right, we followed a dust road. Hardly a
kilometre away from the turn-off, we came face to
face with the overflowing Chibide River. We cruised
through the bridge without any problem, watched by
those with small vehicles.

In these areas, the maize crop had reached knee
height, but the heavy, early rains had done damage.
The Civil Protection Unit had warned of floods, and
some schools and households had become victims of
the latest storms.

‘Welcome home!’
At last we reached our destination. ‘Welcome home,
you boys!’ said my aunt. We had not even settled
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when she started describing the challenges villagers
were going through. No maize seed, fertiliser or other
inputs. She complained that it was the usual well-
known villagers at Branch and Cell Level who ben-
efitted year in and out. So again some villagers did
not get the inputs.

‘I hope you boys have brought enough maize and
fertiliser,’ she remarked. 

My brother cut in, ‘How is the food situation
here?’

‘People are going hungry,’ my aunt told him. ‘We
are lucky to have supper.’

‘Imagine a bucket of maize going for US$8!
Imagine!’ she lamented.

‘When you go back to the capital, bring us some
more maize grain,’ she added.

Later, my young brother, too,  urged me to plant more
maize, so there would be plenty at the next harvest.

Getting to work
Fortunately, my cousins had ploughed a bigger por-
tion of our homestead field, so I could do as I was
asked. Armed with 20 kg of Pannar 53 Seed Variety,
I assured him that I would put all the seed into the
ground. 

My late father had left us an orchard. I brought
with me eleven tree plants, and so I would take the
opportunity of these heavy rains to plant them all
with confidence.

With the promising 2016/2017 season full of
heavy rains, things are looking better for Zimbab-
weans – but there has been talk of the army    worm
invasion in some parts of the country destroying the
maize crop. Despite the weather, that makes it hard
to say whether there will be a bumper harvest or an-
other year of ‘so near and yet so far’. 

I wonder, though, how will this so-called Com-
mand Agriculture Scheme carry us through? Will its
outcome be used to boost our ailing economy, or
maybe those beneficiaries of the Scheme will once
again fill their own bellies, as they export maize to
neighbouring countries. 

Or on the other hand, possibly, it will be used as a
tool for electioneering, as we slowly head towards
the 2018 Election showdown. 

However, elections aside, on balance, the 2016/2017
agricultural season offers a brighter prospect of a good
harvest in the countryside, as the incessant rains
pound the whole country   . 

The rural folk will be able to sustain themselves.

Nyamuzihwa is a city-based Zimbabwean writer. 
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Welshman Hadane Mabhena: A Voice For Matabeleland

In this august
gathering we ho-
nour and reflect
upon the life and
accomplishments
of a revered and
venerated man:
the late Cde
Welshman Mab-
hena, The Great
Lion of Nkayi,
uMawelishi.

My presence here
this evening is testi-
mony to the rever-
ence, the esteem,
the respect and in-
deed the honour

that is due to a man of the late Cde Mabhena’s cali-
bre. He was not just an Ndebele nationalist, but a
man who embraced all the peoples of this country
and fought against marginalisation and injustice
against any group in the land.

Fond memories
My greatest and fondest memories of this man, to
whom I was related, can be traced back to 50 years
ago when I would spend much time in his presence.
I was awestruck by this gentle but fearless fellow,
who manoeuvred effortlessly on his motor scooter
through the district of Nkayi, raising people’s aware-
ness of the great injustices that the indigenous people
of the then Rhodesia were suffering as a result of
colonisation.

At the time I was not into politics. A small boy, I
simply enjoyed the prospect of hopping on to a scooter
and going for a ride with uMawelishi. Little did I know
that Cde Mabhena had an ulterior motive: he wanted
to plant the seed of political consciousness and aware-
ness in me and all of us who diligently followed him
around. Gradually, we boys became fixated by the man
and his message rather than the scooter ride. 

He was extremely charismatic. The seed he
planted would signal for me the growth of a deep-
rooted political career spanning nearly 60 years, and
still counting.

Early years
Cde Mabhena’s involvement in the Defiance Cam-
paign against the Southern Rhodesian government
had started in the early 1950s. 

Over the years, that involvement culminated in the
organisation of activities such as destroying dipping
tanks and burning any vestiges of the Rhodesian sys-
tem. UMawelishi was a radical personality and
worked with nationalists such as Dlodlo (Mapin-
doyi), Lakatshona Ndebele, old man Maluzo Ndlovu
and many others in the resistance movement.

The most prominent character trait, which we all
noticed back then, and which he wore boldly on his
sleeve right up until his passing, was the naturally in-
herent bravery of his discourse with anybody he
spoke to, and his ability to do as he saw fit, no matter
how daring or gutsy. He was courage personified in
talk and action. He feared no other human being. He
used to tell us stories of the War of the Red Axe (or
Imfazo Yamuva – which writers of European heritage
have usually called  the Matabele Rebellion or Re-
volt) of 1896. He would talk about the national he-
roes of the 1893 War of Occupation (Imfazo I). 

He also spoke about South African heroes, partic-
ularly those of the pre-Mandela era such as the great
warrior Tshaka Zulu, Dingaan and so forth.

Most young people who had been immersed in
Cde Mabhena’s enthralling ambience and magnetism
ended up in the struggle for Independence. I think of
Maluzo Ndlovu Junior, who at one point was sen-
tenced to death, as well as of Joshua Mahlathini
Mpofu. 

These men were among the throngs of us who
were unwittingly initiated into the struggle by Cde
Mabhena. He himself spent almost 16 years in re-
striction areas or prison before Zimbabwe achieved
Independence in 1980.

Post-Independence
When I think of Cde Mabhena in independent Zim-
babwe, I recall a chapter by Ignazio Silone in a book
called The God that Failed (edited by Richard H
Crossman and published by Columbia University
Press in 2001). 

Silone was an Italian Communist who said Stalin
was quick to lock up anyone who challenged him. Cde

The following is a speech given by J.Z. Mzilethi, former Provincial Administrator
Of Matabeleland North on 29  September 2016, at the launch in Bulawayo, of the
biography written by Marieke Faber Clarke with Pathisa Nyathi
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Mabhena challenged the leadership style and ethics of
post-independence Zimbabwe. He was arrested again
in 1985 because he was ZAPU Secretary-General and
an independent thinker. He was tortured.

The politics of compromise brought Cde Mabhena
into the post-Independence Zimbabwe government.
He, like other nationalists from Matabeleland, be-
lieved that unity was key in order to propel a unified
Zimbabwe forward. As a member of ZANU-PF, after
the 1987 Unity Accord, he remained rebellious and
outspoken. He challenged issues specific to the de-
velopment of Matabeleland, such as the marginalisa-
tion of the Ndebele people in all areas of national
development.

Yet Cde Mabhena rose through the ranks of our
post- Independence government: in 1992 he was ap-
pointed Governor of Matabeleland North. His abrupt
removal in 2000 did not silence him. He continued
pointing out what he perceived to be the weaknesses
and challenges in our government. His greatest con-
cern as always was all the people of Zimbabwe, and
in particular the people of Matabeleland. 

He said to me one day: ‘I don’t know what will hap-
pen when I am gone and who will look after my people.’

This statement was his last attempt at planting a
seed in me. I am sure he hoped the seed would grow
and provide shade and comfort to his legacy of put-
ting Matabeleland at the forefront of national devel-
opment. In this way he would ensure that the
Ndebele heritage survived. This challenge now has
to fall on the shoulders of younger cadres. 

National hero status
While we acknowledge and appreciate the existence
of our Heroes’ Acres, we should also be aware that a
people should not be too far removed from its heroes.
When he passed, Cde Mabhena was given national
hero status, an accolade befitting the contribution he
made to the country. But it was always his wish that
he should be laid to rest among the people whose in-
terests he served: so his remains lie at Lady Stanley
Cemetery. 

We thank the Mabhena family for honouring us
with his spiritual presence. His body may no longer
be with us but his spirit lives among us.

The biography 
Welshman Hadane Mabhena – a Voice for Matabele-
land is the story of this man’s life. 

It is a crisp and concise 74-page account of Cde
Mabhena’s personal and political life. It is a must-
read for anybody who wishes to be enlightened about
the political history of our country and Matabeleland,

as played out through Cde Mabhena’s life.
When Cde Simon Khaya Moyo learned of the

passing of Cde Mabhena, he said: ‘Cde Mabhena’s
liberation credentials need no marking as they con-
stitute a textbook of a tested revolutionary, a vision-
ary leader and a great man of purpose. The highest
honour awarded to him by the ZANU-PF Politburo
as a national hero was deserved and merited. No-one
can ever take that honour from him. His footprints
will forever remain carved in stone for he was an
epitome of steadfastness, a fountain of wisdom and
a leader of fair play, development-wise. “The Lion
of Nkayi” has gone to sleep. Zimbabwe is indeed
poorer by his silence.’

Cde Mabhena’s legacy can live on through this bi-
ography. We should all be grateful that somebody,
who happens to be an outsider, but has a great love
for and interest in this country and the people and
province of Matabeleland in particular, wrote about
this man whom we call uMawelishi. 

We cannot thank Marieke Faber Clarke
enough. She was assisted by Pathisa Nyathi as she
put pen to paper and documented the life of this
noble man. This ensures that future generations of
Zimbabweans will have an accurate reference to
and account of Zimbabwe’s history and indeed of
Cde Mabhena’s life. 

I wish there could be more people with the same un-
derstanding and indulgence as that shown by
Marieke and Pathisa. It is through people like them
that our heroes will be sung for decades to come.
Thank you.

Cde Mzilethi’s speech was slightly edited, with his
permission. 

Welshman Hadane Mabhena: A Voice for Matabele-
land; 76 pages. AmaGugu Publishers, Zimbabwe.
2016. ISBN 978-0797486898 paperback
The UK Book Launch will take place on June 17 2017
during the BZS Research Day (see page 15). The authors
hope that African Books Collective will distribute the
book in the UK.

Marieke Clarke is an educator, a former teacher in
Zimbabwe, and was Oxfam’s educational materials
editor. She is the author of We are the Original People
(Ajanta, 1991).

Pathisa Nyathi is a published poet, playwright, his-
torian and biographer. He is a columnist for the Sun-
day News, Umthunywa, The Sunday Mirror and Sky
Host in Zimbabwe.
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‘You are our mouthpiece’
Eunice Chadoka-King’s In My Tribulations Lies My Great Victory is a harrowing
account of her life as a young freedom fighter in the Liberation War
Eunice Chadoka-King was born in 1957 and is the
daughter of Weston Chadoka, a political activist who
was imprisoned under Ian Smith’s Rhodesian
regime. Taken captive whilst at school at seventeen, she
was forced to fight in the Zimbabwean War of Libera-
tion, suffering greatly in refugee camps before receiv-
ing political training and finally fighting in the jungle. 
a 
Eunice was victim of rape by army commanders, and
her son, Gift, was born in the Osibisa Camp, where she
helped to educate and revolutionise the conditions of
the women and children who lived there. 

Becoming a government figure and journalist after
the war, she witnessed first-hand the brutality and lies
which she saw dominate the armed struggle. Having
married and had more children, Eunice’s journey of
healing continues. 

The following passages are the Prologue and the first
chapter of her memoir, In My Tribulations Lies My
Great Victory. (The abuse she describes was also vividly
echoed in the poetry of the late Freedom Nyamubaya –
see The Zimbabwe Review, November 2015.)

In My Tribulations Lies My Great Victory
Prologue
Memories from those times continue to haunt me. 

In my dreams, some of my comrades, who’d died
in Nyadzonia, pleaded with me, night after night,
saying, ‘You are our mouthpiece. Speak the truth.’

The war opened my eyes, and I now see things
differently. There are a lot of evil men who prey on
people and it has nothing to do with colour. Young
girls and women in general need to speak up as soon
as such vile acts occur, so that they can be dealt with
effectively. Unfortunately, back in my time, that was
never the case. When I reported it, I became more of
a victim. No matter what happens after though, it
never leaves you. 

Having survived the Zimbabwe War of Libera-
tion, I wanted to put pen to paper, but I was too afraid
to do so. I was afraid of the top commanders who had
promoted their officials, especially our abusers, to
high ranking positions – a land where no Tom, Dick
or Harry would reach them or, more specifically, hold
them responsible for the sexual offences that took
place during and after the war. 

The abuse of former female combatants was a very

sensitive matter and the fact that it involved ZANU’s
top officials was a political hot potato. I was scared to
bring them to justice and so decided to give them their
space. But ... deep within me, I knew it would never
end well for them because their economics, politics
and, above all, friendships were all, I believed, rooted
in and sealed by human rights abuses or, worse still,
through the shedding of people’s blood. 

However, in Zimbabwe, this matter has not been
given the prominence it deserves, not even forty
years after the revolutionary struggle. 

Why? Because there is a lot of stuff to hide. The
cases of sexual abuse by Rhodesian soldiers are well
documented, but acts of sexual abuse committed by
our party, ZANU, were swept under the carpet, as
though they didn’t matter, or even take place. 

For almost forty years now, I have kept silent. I
could not speak, could not even open my mouth to
utter a single word about these issues.  

Every time I close my eyes, I see those senior of-
ficials panting, swearing and assaulting me. 

Rape during the armed struggle was not merely a
consequence of women victims being in the wrong
place at the wrong time. Nor was it a consequence of
wearing the wrong clothing. Nor was it a question of
sex. It was, rather, to do with the power and control that
was structured and enforced by ZANU’s top male of-
ficials in collaboration with top female officials. 

I now feel secure enough to speak about my rape in
Zimbabwe. It is the only way to heal my soul and help
others who are still hurting and hiding. All the victims
should know that it was not their fault, as it was not
mine. I was a virgin when I was raped the first time. 

This act of violence is the responsibility of the party
leader and his officials and abusers. The leadership
built a secure system where, if officials leaked ZANU’s
secrets, they would be severely punished or even die.
There was no democracy in the party. It was a party ex-
clusively controlled by a centralised power ... and its
appointees worked for the benefit of themselves – not
war veterans or the rest of the population. I hope our
commanders are afraid now. 

Chapter 1
Kidnapped At Gunpoint
Mutambara High School, 1975
‘Everyone up! Put your hands up!’ the soldier in the
red beret shouted. 
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Terrified screams and shouts filled the air of the
dining hall at Mutambara High School. Soldiers with
machine guns streamed through the doors. 

The man in the red beret, who seemed to be the
leader, yelled again: ‘Everyone be still, no laughing,
talking or screaming! March out in single file!’ 

In the confusion, one student tried to escape through
a window. He was grabbed by two soldiers, thrown
against the wall and stabbed through the heart. 

I knew that student. He was Robert, the head boy
and the school’s football champion. Only moments
ago, he had been laughing and entertaining us with
his endless jokes. He told us that he was lucky
enough to have secured a football scholarship in the
United States of America and, soon after exams, he
would be flying out. Everyone had envied him. Now
he lay dying, slumped on the floor with his lifeblood
spurting out of his chest.

The man in the red beret shouted again, ‘No scream-
ing or talking. Shh! Silence! Follow me!’

Startled out of our paralysis, we crowded into a cor-
ner, about fifty of us ...  I noticed that I had wet myself
and I was not the only one. We started walking a few
metres towards the door. I looked back at the other stu-
dents. Most looked just as confused and fearful as I was
and yet some seemed quietly determined. 

We marched in a straight line and only stopped
when we came across a two-way highway. At this
late hour, there was almost no traffic. We were made
to run across the road in twos, under the watchful
eyes of our armed kidnappers. They made sure all of
us crossed safely. 

We walked for a few kilometres into the forest and
met a larger group of armed men. Leaders from both
parties exchanged whispers and then we were com-
manded to crawl. We crawled in silence for hours be-
cause we had to get past Cashel Valley Police Station
undetected. We heard dogs barking, but we were told
to ignore them and move on as quickly as possible.
It was either get caught by the dogs and beaten or
continue on. I muttered a prayer. After a seemingly
endless stretch of moving on our hands and knees,
we were finally ordered to get up and run as fast as
we could. This continued for hours. 

We were given a few minutes break before we
pressed on, this time walking. … Nobody knew what
was going on – we didn’t know who our captors were
and we didn’t know where we were going. We only
followed command after command, like sheep going
to slaughter. I only managed to get through the day
by looking at the youngest of the group walking be-
side me, as calm and stern as ever, despite the doubts

and turmoil we were all fighting in our minds. 
My thoughts turned to Mama and the present I had

posted to her three days before. I had wanted to give my
mother a present she would never forget. In the end, it
was a goodbye, thank you, birthday and Christmas pres-
ent all in one. The sun was still rising in the Cashel Valley
the hot and humid morning I’d sent it. I had stood in the
queue at the post office in my well-ironed school uni-
form, wearing my prefect badge proudly. I was holding
my wrapped parcel tightly, my mother’s address care-
fully written on it. In the parcel was a Bible and a hymn
book, which I had saved to buy. I knew my mother
would treasure the gift.

Pastor Jijita from our church had spotted me in the
queue and asked me where the parcel was going. I
let him read the lettering on the parcel, but I did not
divulge its contents. Now, I wondered if Mama had
received her gift. Would I ever see her again? Would
I see any of my family? One moment, I had been a
carefree student whose only concern was about her
exams. I had been so certain of my future. Now, I
could not even tell what the next hour would bring. 

In My Tribulations Lie My Great Victory, by Eunice
Chadoka-King 520 pages, GlobalKing Publications;
2016 ISBN-10: 0995537216 ISBN-13: 978-
0995537217 To obtain a copy, see: www.globalking-
publications.com

Eunice Chadoka-King. Photograph © GlobalKing
Publishers
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Beyond the crises: debating Zimbabwe’s future
Ian Scoones discusses a book and an accompanying new blog/website

News from Zimbabwe is
dominated by crisis: eco-
nomic, political, social,
environmental and more.
But what lies beyond?
It is good news that people
are thinking about this. A
blog/website has been
launched, centred on the
book edited by Tendai
Murisa and Tendai Chik-

weche, called Beyond the crises: Zimbabwe’s prospect
for transformation.

A recent blog offered a useful analysis of the cur-
rent predicament, arguing for the need to go beyond
the polarised divide between a politics of redistribu-
tion and a politics of rights – both are needed.
Going beyond the divide
The book contains chapters on a wide range of issues
from policy regimes through finance (including agrarian
issues) and climate change. I want to concentrate on the
beginning and end of the book, and the discussion of the
need for a transformation in Zimbabwe. 

What is refreshing about this discussion is that it
is non-partisan: it addresses politics in its broader
sense, as the modes of governance required for a suc-
cessful, prosperous, inclusive society. That Zim-
babwe is far from this ideal is very plain. Murisa, in
particular, makes the case that a new politics needs
to be built from the ground up, generated from the
energies, innovations and solidarities of local com-
munities. Only then will the corrupt, patronage-based
politics of the centre be challenged.

This argument picks up from Murisa’s own re-
search that documented the emergence of forms of
associational life on new resettlements, and points to
the importance of mutualism, social connection and
relationship building for any new activity – in this
case new forms of production on the land. 

Extending this argument to wider society, the
book makes the case that this has been lost, captured
by a venal politics of greed and corruption, and that
any transformation must instead emerge from a base-
rooted in solidarity, trust, and mutual cooperation,
developing a civic pact that goes beyond shallow,
performative participation.

Now, of course, this may seem somewhat hopeful,
But in order to escape the obsession about leadership

succession  and related issues, a wider look at politics in
its broader sense is important.

Class, identity and power
In his commentary at the launch of the book, Lloyd
Sachikonye points to the dangers in imagining an
ideal ‘community’-led response without thinking
about class, identity, and power. He asks: ‘What con-
stellation of classes, groups and alliances should
form its vanguard and base?’ 

Murisa and colleagues do not throw much light on
the intersections of class, capital and the state in their
analysis. This is a gap. But it is not incompatible with
arguing for a new form of politics that takes democ-
racy seriously and which must address redistribution,
recognition and representation (but not just through
occasional elections) together. A revitalised politics
in the face of globalised neoliberal capitalism and na-
tionalist, populist politics is essential.

Whether this is the ‘hashtag activism’ of recent
times or a more grounded building of new forms of
action in particular places – or ideally interactions of
the two through new forms of mobilisation – such
moves must focus not just on unsettling existing
forms of incumbent power, but also creating alterna-
tives that re-embed market relations, socialising pro-
duction in new ways.

Reshaping democracy
At the same time, a new politics must allow for the
recognition of diverse identities, including men, women,
different ethnicities, creating a new voice for rural peo-
ple, many of whom benefited from land reform. How
this builds to new forms of representation is the big ques-
tion –political parties being so bereft of policy ideas.This
does not mean rejecting electoral democracy – but re-
shaping it with a more vibrant engagement.

Having an intellectual debate about these issues
in a non-partisan forum, based on scholarship from
Zimbabwe, is really refreshing, and timely. Only with
such input will Zimbabwe ever find a space beyond
the seemingly endless crises.

Professor Ian Scoones is Fellow (Institute of Devel-
opment Studies) at the University of Sussex. He first
published this review on his Zimbabweland blog on
27 February 2017.
Beyond the crises: Zimbabwe’s prospect for transforma-
tion; 422 pp. Weaver Press, Zimbabwe, 9781779222855,
ePub ISBN 9781779222831 paperback and e-book.
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Father Ted Rogers Aids Orphans Project
Chris Crompton, a former colleague of Father Ted Rogers, gives an update
on this project
If you received Father Ted Rogers’ newsletter last
Christmas you will have read that deteriorating eye-
sight was impairing his ability to communicate using
his PC. As a result, he asked me to take over moni-
toring this project, which he had to leave behind in
Zimbabwe in 2011, due to medical problems. I’m
now in frequent contact with the project coordi-
nator in Zimbabwe.
Father Ted’s interest in HIV/AIDS is a natural exten-
sion of his lifetime’s involvement in social concerns. 

In 1995, already beyond normal retiring age, he
decided it was time to focus his efforts towards the
pandemic and its consequences. He met with various
organisations in the UK and around the world with
relevant experience and set up a youth peer education
programme, which continues today.

That’s also when he set up this project to help chil-
dren orphaned by AIDS – providing necessary school
and exam fees, basic uniform and stationery. A major
concern is to support them through to the local equiv-
alent of our GCSE or ‘O’-level, without having to
abandon school because funds have dried up.

Our students – and funds
Zimbabwe’s school year runs from January to De-
cember. There are seven years (Grades) of Primary
education and four years (Forms) of Secondary up to
local O-level.

At the end of last year, nine students out of our 47
completed Form 4 and one transferred to another
scheme (BEAM – see below). We’ve enrolled five
more at the start of this year so we are now support-
ing 42: 11 girls and five boys in Primary; 11 girls and
15 boys in Secondary.  

We’re currently spending an average of about
US$314 per student per year: that’s US$14,322 for
2017, and to see the current enrolment through to
Form 4, last ones in 2027, will require US$66,495 at
today’s prices.  

Just three will complete Form 4 this year. Then,
with continued support, we’ll be able to enrol new
beneficiaries. How many depends on a best guess of
future income to ensure they can be supported
through to Form 4. This, of course, may be difficult:
there are so many very desperate causes seeking the
goodwill of potential donors.

Funding for this project has always relied heavily
on Father Ted’s friends and family. He had several

siblings and a number of friends who supported him
when he started, but in the 20 years since the project
began, some have since died. Inevitably, we’re faced
with diminishing resources. (Back in 2009, in contrast
to today, the project was able to support 165 orphans.)

AIDS is still with us
We’re looking here at the consequences of
HIV/AIDS. If use of antiretroviral drugs (ARVs) had
been completely successful when they became avail-
able, we would be looking forward to the end of the
project’s present needs, but their effectiveness de-
pends on consistent application and reasonable diet.
Drug-resistant strains of HIV are emerging and the
WHO are already developing plans to respond to
this, but that’s another story.

The fact is that AIDS and the consequences are
going to be around for a long time and with it, the
need for support for our project and others like it.

BEAM
The BEAM (Basic Education Assistance Module)
scheme mentioned above was initiated by the Gov-
ernment of Zimbabwe in 2001 to help vulnerable
children with basic needs for attending school. 

It was a noble effort, but left gaps which our proj-
ect helped to fill. Until 2008, it was wholly funded
by the Government but then got into trouble due to
hyperinflation. 

From 2009 it continued with heavy subsidies from
donors such as USAID (United States Agency for In-
ternational Development) and UK’s DFID (Depart-
ment for International Development) but they pulled
the plug when the Zimbabwe Government failed to
keep up with its obligations. 

BEAM once supported up to half a million chil-
dren – but this year will barely be able to help a third
of that. We’re likely to see the one of our students
who transferred return to us.  

A drop in the ocean
We’re a drop in the ocean, doing what we can but it’s
of immeasurable benefit to the recipients. Please con-
tact me for details if you wish to donate:
chris.crompton.uk@gmail.com
Chris Crompton worked with Father Ted Rogers in
1968 at St Peter’s Kubatana, where he set up a science
and technology programme. This is a shortened ver-
sion of a report sent to supporters earlier this year.
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Nationalism and National Projects in Southern Africa
Yash Tandon reviews a collection of essays debating ‘the subject of coloniality, neo-
coloniality and de-coloniality’

This is one of the best
compilations of essays on
Southern Africa I have
read. Although a wide
range of views are pre-
sented in 18 chapters by
19 writers (including the
two editors), there is, as
the title suggests, a com-
mon thread that runs
through these essays.

Since the rise of the ‘nation-state’ in mid-16th century
Europe, nationalism has been a contested site. It ex-
presses itself in many forms, its worst being racism,
colonialism and fascism. The book deals with the first
two. Their most challenging expressions are the ‘Na-
tional Project’, and a slightly different concept: the ‘Na-
tional Question’ (NQ). 

‘Epistemic colonisation’
Globally, the NQ is still unresolved. Frantz Fanon de-
scribed the emergence of ‘narrow’ nationalists who took
power after African countries won their political inde-
pendence. Political independence was a significant de-
velopment, but at the economic (or material) level Africa
is not yet free from the dictates of the colonial Empire.

There is a healthy debate here on coloniality, neo-
coloniality and de-coloniality. I agree with those who
have argued that, whilst colonialism was a historical
phase, coloniality is an embedded structure. It manifests
itself primarily at the economic level, but also in existing
power structures. One of the editors puts it well: ‘The
final tenet is control of subjectivity and knowledge in-
volving epistemic colonisation …’ (p.101)

I can provide evidence of this. At Oxford, for ex-
ample, a Ph.D. student presented a thesis on the ‘Eth-
nic Factor in Kenya’s Politics’ which, apart from
missing dimensions such as class, gender and reli-
gion, has a bibliography without a single reference
to a Kenyan or African writer. And this is not an iso-
lated case. Teachers and students in Western univer-
sities assume that all knowledge on Africa comes
from Euro-American writers. This book provides an
alternative narrative.

When you get down to the country and sub-na-
tional levels, the questions of identity and citizenship
loom large. The legacy of the 1884/85 Berlin Confer-
ence that cut up Africa, irrespective of ethnic, language

and religious divisions, still defaces the body-politic of
Africa. The African Union (then the Organisation of
African Unity) wisely decided not to disturb the colo-
nially-drawn artificial boundaries. But the ghosts of
identity and sub-nationalism remain. 

Take case of South Sudan. Its independence in
July 2011 unleashed fierce underground forces that
have devastated the lives of millions. The scourge of
sub-nationalism lives on.

Kwame Nkrumah argued for the creation of a
‘United States of Africa’. Julius Nyerere suggested a
less ambitious project – based on creating sub-regions
as a first step to a continental unity – but later conceded
that even that route is fraught. The editors of the book
quote Nyerere ‘And the truth is that as each of us created
his own state we raise more and more barriers between
ourselves.’ (p.17). 

The dream of Pan-African unity recedes. The barriers
are not only at the national and sub-national levels. In
the paper on ‘Gendering the African National Project in
the Twenty-First Century’, the two writers put their fin-
gers on the right spot. Women, they say, perform ‘cul-
turally scripted roles in national projects’ because ‘the
African continent is patriarchic’. (p.230) Women remain
‘adjuncts to men in national project’ (p. 223).

In conclusion
I believe this book should be on the reading list for
courses on the Political Economy of Africa, Devel-
opment Economics, and International Relations at
universities. It would also do well in the library of
journalists and other analysts. The editors have
brought together a vast compendium of knowledge
that challenges the Eurocentric ‘epistemic colonisa-
tion’ of Africa – which still has a long way to go to
resolve the National Question.

Yash Tandon (http://yashtandon.com/about-yash/) is
a Ugandan teacher, writer and institution builder. 

Nationalism and National Projects in Southern
Africa: New Critical Reflections, Sabelo J. Ndlovu-
Gatsheni and Finex Ndhlovu (eds), 376 pp, Africa
Institute of South Africa, 2013, ISBN: 978-0-7983-
0395-8, paperback.

A fuller version of this article appeared in Pam-
bazuka News on 30 March 2017, see
https://www.pambazuka.org/resources/book-review-
‘nationalism-and-national-projects-southern-africa’’



13

New books from and about Zimbabwe
Abel Chikanda and Godfrey
Tawodzera
Informal Entrepreneurship and
Cross-Border Trade between Zim-
babwe and South Africa
Reviews the rapid expansion of in-
formal cross-border trading (ICBT)
between Zimbabwe and South Africa
over the past two decades. Beginning
in the mid-1990s, when Zimbabwe

embarked on its Economic Structural Adjustment Pro-
gramme (ESAP), many people were forced into informal
employment through worsening economic conditions and
the decline in formal sector jobs. 46pp, Southern African
Migration Programme, South Africa, 2017, ISBN
9781920596293 paperback

Mukuka Chipanta
A Casualty of Power
He boarded the inter-city bus and set
off on the six-hour journey to Lusaka
– Christopher Columbus en route to
discover a new world. Hamoonga
Moya’s journey would take him a
long way from the township of his
youth on the Zambian Copperbelt.
Life in the capital brought him

friends, and new ideas, and his journalism studies intro-
duced him to ethical dilemmas. Outside the classroom,
Hamoonga’s life, and his hope for the future, were soon
entangled in a web of greed, international crime, and be-
trayal. Only in the end will he know who his true friends
are. 216 pp, Weaver Press, Zimbabwe, 2016, ISBN
9781779222978, ePub ISBN 0781779222985, paperback,
eBook

Marieke Clarke and Pathisa Nyathi
Welshman Hadane Mabhena: A Voice for Matabeleland
The late Welshman Mabhena was a leading Zimbabwe
African People’s Union (ZAPU) activist, and among the
pioneers of the liberation struggle in Nkayi and Matabele-
land North. See pages pages 6 and 7 for a full description
of the man and this book. 76 pp, AmaGugu Publishers,
Zimbabwe, 2016, ISBN 9780797486898 paperback

Jonathan Crush, Mary Caesar-Katsenga 
Food Remittances: Migration and
Food Security in Africa
There is considerable evidence from
across the African continent that a sig-
nificant proportion of cash remittances
to rural areas is spent on food. How-
ever, bidirectional food remitting –
its drivers, dimensions and impacts

– is an underdeveloped research and policy area. This
report reviews the current state of knowledge about

food remittances in Africa and contributes to the study
of the relationship between migration and food security.
56pp, Southern African Migration Programme, South
Africa, 2016, ISBN 9781920596194 Paperback 

Pettina Gappah
Rotten Row
In her accomplished new story collec-
tion, Petina Gappah crosses the barriers
of class, race, gender and sexual politics
in Zimbabwe to explore the causes and
effects of crime, and to meditate on the
nature of justice. Rotten Row represents
a leap in artistry and achievement from
the award-winning author of An Elegy
for Easterly and The Book of Memory.

With compassion and humour, Petina Gappah paints por-
traits of lives aching for meaning to produce a moving and
universal tableau. 352 pp, Faber & Faber, London, 2016,
ISBN 978-0571324187 paperback

Christopher Munyaradzi Mabeza
Water and Soil in Holy Matrimony?
A smallholder farmer’s innovative
agricultural practices for adapting
to climate in rural Zimbabwe
This book is a biography of Zepha-
niah Phiri Maseko based on a quali-
tative ethnographic study of his
techniques for adapting to climate in
Zvishavane. It provides insight and

lessons for farmers in rethinking climate change strate-
gies. It explores the concepts of vulnerability, resilience,
innovation and conviviality and argues that Mr Phiri
Maseko mediated barriers between local and exogenous
knowledge systems. His innovations ‘marry water and
soil so that it won’t elope and run-off but raise a family’”
on his plot, and his agricultural practices are anchored on
the Shona concept of hurudza (an exceptionally produc-
tive farmer). 248 pp, Langaa RPCIG, Cameroon, 2017,
ISBN 9789956764518 paperback

Joyce Jenje-Makwenda
Women Musicians of Zimbabwe. A
Celebration of Women’s Struggle for
Voice and Artistic Expression
Zimbabwean women sing songs to
communicate, express their feelings or
celebrate life changes. During pasichi-
gare (pre-colonial times) women used
the song to cope with the day to day
challenges of life, to manage their daily

chores, to deal with their emotions, to air their grievances,to
challenge oppression, and to celebrate womanhood.
Through music, women were able to put themselves at the

Continued on next page



News

14

centre-stage of their communities. Women Musicians of
Zimbabwe explores the role played by women in the devel-
opment of music genres in Zimbabwe and why there are
very few women musicians in Zimbabwe compared to men.
Joyce Jenje-Makwenda, born in Mbare Township in 1958,
is an archivist-historian, researcher and ethno-musicologist.
198 pp, Storytime Promotions, Zimbabwe, 2013, ISBN
9780797434769 paperback

Mary Ndlovu
A Balancing Act: A History of the Legal
Resources Foundation 1985-2015
Zimbabwean independence in 1980
demanded a thorough revision of the
way in which the law was provided
to remove any form of discrimination
based on race or class. There were
many practical implications as well
as the need for profound understand-

ing of tradition and customary law. These challenges gave
rise to the Legal Resources Foundation. Mary Ndlovu ex-
amines the impulse, growth and development of an NGO
which has steadfastly sought to bring law to the people of

Zimbabwe over three turbulent decades. Its outreach, pub-
lication, advocacy and education programmes reveal the
social, economic and political framework of society and
the state. 398 pp, Legal Resources Foundation, Zim-
babwe, 2016, ISBN 9780797476127, paperback

Artwell Nhemachena
Relationality and Resilience in a Not
So Relational World? Knowledge,
Chivanhu and (De)-Coloniality in 21st
Century Conflict-Torn Zimbabwe
Examines the relevance of the in-
creasingly popular theories on rela-
tionality by comparison with the
African [Shona] modes of engage-
ment known as chivanhu (often

translated as ‘tradition’). Situated in a recent Zimbab-
wean context of multiple crises, violence and want, the
book surfaces the strengths and weaknesses of popular
theories and sounds the bells for the battles to de-
colonise and transform Africa on Africa’s own terms.
364 pp, Langaa RPCIG, Cameroon, 2017, ISBN
9789956764297 paperback

The Stevenage/Kadoma Link
The Stevenage/Kadoma Link Association (SKLA)
held its annual celebration of all things Zimbabwean
on Saturday 22 April at Hampson Park Community
Centre, Stevenage. 

The event marked Kadoma’s 100th birthday and the
Association was pleased to welcome the His Worship
the Mayor of Kadoma, Muchie Chinyanganya. The
photo shows him with the Mayor of Stevenage, Coun-
cillor John Lloyd, as they cut the celebration cake to-
gether. A great day was had by all!

The ‘biometric’ voters roll (BVR)
Journalist Violet Gonda has conducted a ‘Hot
Seat’interview with lawyer Derek Matyszak, a lead-
ing analyst on the mechanics of Zimbabwe’s elec-
tions, including the ‘biometric voters’ roll. See:
http://www.violetgonda.com/2017/02/hot-seat-inter-
view-with-derek-matyszak-on-the-voters-roll/

The Zimbabwe Europe Network
The Zimbabwe Europe Network (ZEN) – a network
of  European trade unions and civil society organisa-
tions – reports that the European Parliament has
adopted a joint motion on Zimbabwe condemning
the arrest of #ThisFlag Pastor Evan Mawarire. ZEN
also called on the EU delegation in Harare to con-
tinue to offer its assistance to Zimbabwe in order to
improve the human rights situation and to explore the
possibilities of facilitating an EU election observa-
tion mission. (http://zimbabweeurope.org/european-
parliament-adopts-joint-motion-condemning-the-arre
st-of-pastor-mawarire/)

Charles Mungoshi speaking again
Writer Charles Mungoshi was reported to be speak-
ing again after many months following surgery to re-
move a build-up of fluid in his skull. The operation
was performed in Harare on 14 April (Good Friday).
Scores of Zimbabweans – many living abroad – con-
tributed towards medical costs in reponse to appeals
made by his family on social media.  Photograph © Nicola Hughes
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Contact the Britain Zimbabwe Society
Secretary (Minutes/Correspondence): Pat Brickhill, 1A Selbourne Place, Minehead, Somerset TA24 5TY  
email: zimgekko@aol.com
Membership Secretary/Treasurer:Margaret Ling, 25 Endymion Road, London N4 1EE
email: margaret.ling@geo2.poptel.org.uk

Other Executive members:
Diana Jeater Yvonne Kassim
Bruce Mutsvairo Richard Pantlin
Ranka Primorac Victor de Waal 
Representatives of: Stevenage-Kadoma Link 
Association; Zimbabwe Association
Note: There are vacancies on the Executive: please contact
Pat Brickhill if you are interested in joining it.

President: Knox Chitiyo
2016–2017 Officers and Executive
Chair:Pauline Dodgson-Katiyo
Vice-Chairs: Millius Palayiwa, Rori Masiane
Secretary (Minutes/Correspondence):Pat Brickhill
Secretary (Membership): Margaret Ling 
Information and Publications Officer: Jenny Vaughan
Web Officer: Philip Weiss   Treasurer: Margaret Ling

Britain Zimbabwe Society Membership Form
To join and receive regular newsletters, e-mail discussion forum and conference discounts please print off and send
the form below to the membership secretary with your remittance to:

Margaret Ling  25 Endymion Road, London N4 1EE
Please enrol me/us in the BZS 

Rate A Rate B Rate A           Rate B

Ordinary £18 £21          Unwaged/Student      £7.50 £10

Joint (two at one address)       £21 £23 Institution £40 £40

Membership runs by calendar year, renewals are due on 1 January each year.
Rate A applies to those who pay by Standing Order (please ask for a form to be sent to you).
Rate B applies to those who pay by cheque (made out to ‘Britain Zimbabwe Society’), or online on our website:
www.britainzimbabwe.org.uk/membership

NAME:                                                                       TELEPHONE: 

POSTAL ADDRESS

EMAIL

BZS Executive members

BZS 2017 RESEARCH DAY ADVANCE REGISTRATION 
ONLINE BOOKINGS BY CREDIT/DEBIT CARD TO 

https://www.eventbrite.co.uk/e/staying-alive-in-zimbabwe-tickets-33048520013
Please note that there is a booking fee for online bookings 

IF YOU PREFER TO PAY BY CHEQUE, PLEASE USE THIS FORM
Complete and return with your cheque to: Margaret Ling, Treasurer, BZS, 25 Endymion Road, London N4 1EE 
Enquiries: margaret.ling@geo2.poptel.org.uk. Please register me/us for the BZS 2017 Research Day: 

Standard £30  ______ BZS member £20  _______  Unwaged £15  _______ Organisation £50  __________

NAME:  ______________________________________  TELEPHONE: ____________________________________

EMAIL:  _______________________________________________________________________________________

POSTAL ADDRESS:  ____________________________________________________________________________

I enclose a cheque for £________ made out to ‘Britain Zimbabwe Society’ (Please note: includes refreshments but not lunch)
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BRITAIN ZIMBABWE SOCIETY RESEARCH DAY 2017
Staying Alive in Zimbabwe - Food, Land and Livelihoods

Saturday 17 June 2017, 9.00am – 5.30pm (doors open from 8.30am)
St. Antony’s College, Nissan Theatre, 62 Woodstock Road, Oxford, OX2 6JF

In partnership with the Oxford African Studies Centre, the Journal of Southern African Studies (JSAS)
and the Britain & Zimbabwe Sustainable Agriculture Network (BAZiSAN)

https://www.eventbrite.co.uk/e/staying-alive-in-zimbabwe-tickets-33048520013

DRAFT PROGRAMME as at 1 May 2017 
8.30-9.15 Registration in the Nissan Theatre Foyer

9.15-9.30 Welcome and Introduction
Dr Pauline Dodgson-Katiyo, Chair, Britain Zimbabwe Society
Professor Jonny Steinberg, Director, African Studies Centre, Oxford University

9.30-10.30 Panel 1: Land and Livelihoods – the Human Rights Context
Speakers: Dr Charles Laurie, Director, Verisk Maplecroft, Reaping What You Sow: The Land Seizure 

Era’s Legacy of Violence and Insecurity
Dr Khanyisela Moyo, Ulster University – The Right  to Food, Transitional Justice and 
Postcolonial Zimbabwe’s Land Seizures

Chair: Dr Knox Chitiyo 

10.30-11.00 Tea/Coffee break – Buttery, Besse Building 

11.00-12.00 Keynote speaker:  Dr Patience Mutopo, Chinhoyi Institute of Technology – Land, Rural 
Livelihoods and Food Security: Understanding the Sustainability Question in Zimbabwe

Chair Dr Robin Palmer, Mokoro

12.00-13.00 Panel 2: The Political Economy of Food
Speakers: Dr Phillan Zamchiya, Institute for Poverty, Land and Agrarian Studies, University of the

Western Cape (PLAAS) – Patronage-Politics in Zimbabwe’s post-2000 Food Production
Arnold Chamunogwa, University of Oxford – Remaking Political Order on Commercial 
Farmlands through Partisan Authority

Chair: McDonald Lewanika, LSE

13.00-14.00 Lunch: St Antony’s cafeteria, Besse Building (or your own choice)

14.00-15.00 Panel 3: Livelihoods and Entrepreneurship, Sustainability and the Environment
Speakers: Tapiwa Chatikobo, Institute for Poverty, Land and Agrarian Studies, University of the 

Western Cape (PLAAS) – Land Reform and Livestock Production in Matabeleland South
Mbongeni Ngulube, KUL University, Leuven – Rural Farming, Markets and Livelihoods
(working title)
Dr Tony Mutukumira, Massey University Institute of Food Science and Nutrition (invited) –
Contribution of Food Science and Technology in National Development: the Case of Zimbabwe

Chair: Prof Diana Jeater (tbc)

15.00-15.30 Tea/Coffee break – Buttery, Besse Building

15.30-16.30 Panel 4: Food, Nutrition and Culture
Speakers: Pathisa Nyathi, historian – Food as Cultural Expression

Dr Nick James, The Open University – From ‘Fly Frontier’ to ‘Cotton Country’: Social Change 
and Agrarian Transformation in the Northwest of Zimbabwe

Chair: Na Ncube, The Global Native

16.30-17.30 Summing up
Speaker: Professor Diana Jeater, Goldsmith’s, University of London

SEE PAGE 15 FOR BOOKING FORM


