PEACEMAKER’S PERSPECTIVE

I AM NOT ANGRY

A peacemaker’s perspective in Zimbabwe

I try by all means to avoid being angry where possible because anger impairs one’s judgment. It literally distorts one’s perception of reality and many times leads to actions that may be regretted latter.

So right now as I sit on the computer writing, I am trying by all means not to be angry and believe you me, I am not angry. 

I am not angry even though the environment around me should make me very angry. I have been fighting for a long time the growing emotion within me-an emotion I suspect to be anger. How long I will fight and manage this growing and burning emotion is a question I can not risk to give an answer. For how can I give an answer to such a question when everyday you wake up hearing news that not only disturb you but news that stirs the already growing emotion I am struggling with. 

I am a nonviolent person, and I fully subscribe to active nonviolence as a way of both life and a means of transformation. I also hold that nonviolence and passivity are two worlds apart. So when Zimbabwe pretend things are normal when they are not normal it does not mean they are nonviolent. Zimbabweans have been forced into a culture of fatal docility driven by fear instilled in them over the past years. It is this culture of fatal passivity that needs a transformation.
For how can people just pretend all is well when people are dying of cholera and the authorities are busy attending to the effects and not the causes of cholera? When sewage systems have become dysfunctional, when refuse and litter are everywhere and when even those responsible for water treatment have admitted that the water in our taps is not safe to drink.

How can people spend two days passing over a dead body of a cholera victim lying at a bus terminus and pretend all is well. This person died on Thursday morning at a public bus terminus and the health people just came and sprayed the body with disinfectants, wrapped it and left it there only to come back and pick it up yesterday, Friday late afternoon. 
It is not being nonviolent when our friends who are activists simply get abducted and no one knows where they are and what happened to them. When the authorities reach such a frightening level of unaccountability and arrogance should we just watch and pretend all is well.

Should we pretend all is well when the agricultural season has started and there are no seeds, no fertilizer and no agricultural chemical? When the once flourishing commercial farms are now wasted lands, must one’s silence be construed as nonviolence?
When our mothers are delivering babies at home because public hospitals are closed and private ones are not affordable, should one hide behind a palm of being peaceful and nonviolent and pretend all is well?
The good thing is that at the moment I am not angry, but there are moments when flashes of anger flick within me. For how could I avoid anger when local authorities asked for a bribe in order for them to give us papers to bury my sister last week? 
I almost got angry last Sunday when one of our parishioners got seriously scalded by boiling water all over his left side. It was so serious that even the doctors eventually admitted that it could have been fatal had it not been for God’s grace. We had to drive 40 km in order to get medical attention, and to imagine that happening in a capital city, one wonders what is happening in the rural areas.
At least we are getting into Christmas. In Zimbabwe it is a time of celebration and giving. My heart bleeds when you see the levels of suffering that is taking place and you ask yourself what type of Christmas it shall be. What Christmas when one is failing to pay even one’s rents. Just 30 minutes ago a lady came and had a small talk with my wife .After the talk my wife came and informed me that the lady had not yet paid the US$20 per month needed for the single room she stays with her husband and one kid. (such are the exorbitant rentals in Harare) The husband is away trying to buy scrap metal for sale and has not yet returned and the owner of the house is asking her to remove their property to pave way for somebody with money. We had to take the US$20 we had reserved for our son’s next term’s school fees and give it to her. The relief that beamed through her face on receiving the money made me almost angry. My concern was, if she had failed to get the rentals almost two weeks into the months, what then is she and the child eating. Well I have booked an appointment with her; probably our local church may come to her aid.
I traveled recently to Musengezi, a far rural place near our border with Mozambique and what I saw there made me literally cry. I found myself with tears. People are living on wild fruits called masau and a drink made from those wild fruits. We have put plans on course to buy relief food for some of the families. Just last week a small parcel was sent to some families in Musengezi.

With all these things happening, it is so disturbing that the generality of Zimbabweans have adopted a see no evil, speak no evil and hear no evil attitude. To an extent, I hear their argument, what with high profile activists just being abducted and disappearing-at the moment the known figure stands at 16. One would fear for his or her life and just pretend all is well. The truth however is that all is not well.
. 
As we go into the festive period, please remember the babies of Zimbabwe, the children of Zimbabwe, those many orphans in Zimbabwe, the HIV and cholera affected and infected. Remember us! As you celebrate your Christmas season please just say a word of prayer for us. It is such prayers and moral support and words of encouragement that have helped us pull through this year. A special mention to those of our friends who went an extra mile to support us financially in our nonviolence and humanitarian efforts. You mean a lot to us.
Let me hasten again to say that I am not angry. The truth is I am trying not to be angry. God bless you till you receive another Peacemaker’s Perspective next year January provided I manage to make it through to next year. The environment we are living is unpredictable, anything can happen, our security is never guaranteed and our lives are not secure. Like always I hope, pray and trust that God who sustained me before will act as my shield and cover.

In all this I am not angry.
(Peacemaker’s perspective is an article written by Makios Phiri)
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