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Isolate yourself or die, says 
President Cyril Ramaphosa

President Ramaphosa says South 
African should worry about the 
corona virus,  an unknown 
enemy has seen more than 2, 6-
million cases confirmed of the 
disease so far and has also 
claimed the lives of more than 
185 000 people worldwide.
The president gave this message 
to warn South Africans to adhere 
to strict lockdown regula�ons to 
save their lives as well as the lives 
of others.
In his speech on the eve of the 
fi�h week on lockdown in South 
Africa, he said the virus which 
was iden�fied in the Chinese city 
of Wuhan in December has 
spread rapidly across the world.
“The coronavirus causes the 
disease known as Covid-19 a 
respiratory illness for which 
h u m a n s  c u r re nt l y  h a s  n o 
immunity and for which there is 
no known cure, “he said.
“The disease is passed from 
person to person in small 
droplets from the nose and 
mouth that can be transmi�ed 
by direct contact, on surfaces we 
touch, or when an infected 
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Pres Ramaphosa talks on lockdown
person coughs or sneezes 
when they are close to 
another person.”
He said most infected people 
exhibit mild symptoms while 
others exhibit none at all.
The president said there are 
those who develop severe 
symptoms that  requ i re 
hospi�lisa�on.
“These are usually older 
people and those who suffer 
from underlying condi�ons 
s u c h  a s  h e a r t  d i s e a s e , 
diabetes, chronic respiratory 
disease or cancer, “he said.
Here in South Africa, 75 
people have lost their lives, 
he said.
He said if the virus in nit 
curtailed, it can overwhelm 
our health system within 
weeks as has happened in 
many others countries across 
the world.
If the virus spreads too 
quickly, there are not enough 
hospital beds, intensive care 
units, ven�lators, personal 
protec�ve equipment's or 
medicine fir anyone who 
needs them.
He said this in explaining the 
measures South Africa took 

in coming out with lockdown 
measures.
He said the measures have 
helped delay the spread of 
the virus in South Africa and 
for her efforts the country 
has been hailed by the World 
Health Organisa�on.
But the lockdown cannot be 
sustained.

“Our people need to eat, 
they need to earn a living and 

companies need to produce 
and trade, they need to 
regenerate revenue and keep 
t h e i r  e m p l o y e e s  i n 
employment, “he said.
He then announced a “risk 
adjusted strategy” of easing 
lockdown condi�ons.
I n  t h a t  a p p r o a c h  h e 
announced there are five 
coronavirus levels and the 
next one of easing some 
restric�ons as effec�ve from 

May 1 is level 4.

This means from May 1 the 
country will move from Level 5 
where only essen�al services 
were to be done to level 4 
where some economic ac�vity 
starts to take place.

But this is s�ll subject to 
severa l  rest r i c�ons  and 
compliance to lockdown 
regula�ons.

President Cyril Ramaphosa addressing the na�on on Thursday, 23 April 2020. Picture: GCIS
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Mathabatha says no schooling for now
Premier Mathabatha: no 
schooling for now
 
By Rivalani Myambo 

Limpopo Premier Chupu Stanley 
Mathabatha says there will be no 
schooling for now.
He has also discounted the return of 
grade 12 and 7 learners now.
The premier said this  at  the 
C o ro n av i r u s  A wa re n e s s  a n d 
Compliance Campaign held in 
Malamulele in the Collins Chabane 
municipality.
“The provincial command council is 
s�ll facing challenges and personal 
protec�ve materials have not yet 
been secured and so are many 
issues to do with compliance, “he 
said.

New anthology a book has a poem about 
coronavirus

Benson Ntlemo

Bourgeoning author and poet Miyelani 
Anthonia Hlungwani is always vigilant 
and does not miss out on current events.
The author from Mukhomi village  has 
published his second Xitsonga collec�on 
of poetry �tled: Ri xela ku pela! In 
January he published his first poetry 
collec�on �tled: Hi le vuton'wini!
The two books have been published by 
his company �tled Muyimeri Publishers.
Guess what”?
In the new anthology he has a poem 
about the dreaded coronavirus that has 
ravaged the world.
“I write about what I see. I would be 
blind if I ignore the prevalence of the 
dreaded disease that has ravaged the 
whole world and is a threat to the 
existence of man, “he said.
He writes in his mother tongue.
"My main aim is to develop and 
promo�on Xitsonga language as one of 
the official languages in South Africa. 
Our languages were marginalised. This is 
right for them to take part in our daily 
ac�vi�es, and this can happen through 
our use of them in formal things. As an 

Author Miyelani Hlungwani has a new 
poem on Coronavirus

author, I am proud to be taking 
part on the promo�on and 
development of Xitsonga. The 
love that I developed in this 
language is too much and I am 
proud of that."

He says that in Ri xela ku pela!, 
he employs strategies that help in 

crea�ng mental pictures, such as 
metaphors, similes, sarcasm, 
personifica�on and hyperbole. The 
book breaks down the defini�on of 
a poem, structure of poems, types 
of poems, and figures of speech.

"I also used the standardised words 
and the new spelling and 
orthography rules recommended 
by the Pan South African Language 
Board (PanSALB) in line with 
Xitsonga," he said.”
Hlungwani is not new to 
publishing. Two of his poems were 
featured in the ninth annual Sol 
Plaatje European Union Poetry 
Anthology in 2019. He was also 
steward of a well-known Xitsonga 
anthology, I Ndlopfu Ya Hina, 
where he graced the book's pages 
along with six other poets last year.

Hlungwani forms part of an 
ini�a�ve, the ReadWritePublish 
programme, that promotes 
indigenous self-publishing. He said 
that he was looking forward to 
publishing more books in African 
Languages, so that people could 
access and read them. "My 
publishing house is going to focus 

"We have 83 000 grade 12 learners 
and 131 000 Grade 7 learners and 
accommoda�ng the following the 
new social distance regula�ons will 
be a problem for the �me being, “he 
said.
Mathabatha was not happy about 
lack of compliance at Malamulele 
Taxi Rank and  urged taxi marshals to 
make sure that people and  Taxi 
owners follow and adhere to the 
COVID -19 rules and regula�ons.  He 
also closed Malamulele Pep and 
Malamulele Roots Butchery a�er 
they failed to adhere to COVID-19 
regula�ons.  A total of 20 people 
including drivers were arrested also 
for not following the regula�ons. 

He  has  recent ly  had  s imi la r 
campaigns in Giyani, Thohoyandou, 
Musina and Groblersdal.

Photo of Premier Chupu Stanley Mathabatha during the Awareness and Campaign to 
educate people about rules and regula�ons of Corona Virus Epidemic. Pic: Rivalani Myambo 

more on African languages books and other 
materials," he said.

All my books are available in various online 
stores. Those who are interested to buy 
hardcopies can call 084 978 1216 or follow 
Miyelani Anthonia Hlungwani on Facebook. A 
copy costs R160 each, including courier 
service across the country.

Miyelani Anthonia Hlungwani | 
Pic Supplied
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Vhembe District Municipality opens food bank

We shall protect our 
vulnerable residents, says 
Vhembe execu�ve mayor 
Dowelani Nenguda

Vhembe District Municipality 
opens district food bank

Benson Ntlemo

Vhembe District Municipality Execu�ve 
Mayor Dowelani Nenguda says the 
district municipality will come down 
hard on unscrupulous people who use 
the plight of the people during the 
lockdown �mes for their own selfish 
ends.Speaking at Malamulele Boxing 
Gym today during the launch of the 
Vhembe district food bank, Nenguda 
said: “We are not going to tolerate 
people who will capitalise on the 
vulnerability of our people for their 
own nefarious ends,” he said.

Accompanied by the four local 
municipality mayors in Vhembe 
Nenguda said the district has decided 

to coordinate the distribu�on of food 
parcels and personal protec�ve 
clothes in the district.
He said the district would have its 
own depot and all the food parcels 
and protec�ve clothes would be 
registered and it would be known 
how many goes to a par�cular ward 
to people who would be iden�fied 
by all the relevant stakeholders.

He said that would prevent some 
people selling fake items which 
would be hazardous to the health of 
people or people selling the items 
for gain.
“The district will work in unison with 
SASSA, the department of social 
development and ward councilors to 
iden�fy the beneficiaries,” he said.

But the role of councilors would be 
limited to helping iden�fy the 
deserving beneficiaries in their 
wards but they would not distribute 
food or protec�ve items themselves.

“We must excuse the ward 
councilors from distribu�on in order 

From le� to right:. MP Faith Muthambi, Makhado mayor Samuel Munyai, execu�ve mayor Nenguda, Collins Chabane mayor Moses Maluleke, Thulamela mayor 
Avhashoni Tshi�ango and Musina municipality representa�ve Jeremiah Khunwana

Vhembe District Municipality Execu�ve 
Mayor Dowelani Nenguda

to protect their reputa�ons 
because there is too much 
controversy,” he said.
The host mayor Moses 
Maluleke of the Collins 
Chabane Local Municipality 
said ward councilors are 
expected to work in their 
wards and any ward councilor 
who works in a ward outside 
his would be reported to the 
police and be arrested.

“This is because we do not 
want corrup�on as there are 
people who may use this 
situa�on for their own 
benefit,” he said.
Vhembe District Municipality 
spokesperson Matodzi 
Ralushai said the centrilisa�on 
of food parcels and protec�ve 
materials will go a long way in 
making sure there is no 
corrup�on during lockdown 
period.

MP Faith Muthambi a�ended 
the launch in her oversight 

role as chairperson of the por�olio 
commi�ee on coopera�ve governance and 
tradi�onal affairs.
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The late minister’s trusted friend Bohani 
Shibambu pens a birthday message for his friend.
THE OBJECT OF LIFE

A Birthday Message to a Departed 
Friend

In Memory of Ohm Collins Chabane

No One Made It

There was a big knock on the door. I 
leapt out of bed ins�nc�vely. My mind 
already an�cipa�ng a fight with the 
housebreakers. Pe�y criminality was on 
the rise and it was on everyone’s 
mind.When the door opened before me 
I thought the fight was over. I had no 
weapon, s�ll dressed in pyjamas and 
shoes. It was my mother. Screaming at 
the top of her voice. “They are looking 
for you, here, take the phone”. I knew 
something was up. She was way too 
conserva�ve to come into my bedroom, 
even with my permission. It was an 
extraordinary act. I quickly listened to 
the voice on the other end of the line. 
“They are looking for you”, my wife 
said. “keep that phone they will call you 
soon”, she said before hanging up. My 
mother had quickly disappeared.

I wondered who was “they”. The phone 
rang within a minute. “We are looking 
for you, where are you? We called your 
phone but it is off. We called your wife, 
who told us that you went to a funeral 
at Malamulele, and you slept in Giyani. 
When we ini�ally phoned your mom 
she told us you are not in Giyani”. It all 
happened so quickly. It was your former 
HOD, Jackee. “I am at home in Giyani. 
What is wrong”. Now my mind was 
racing to Johannesburg, to our house, 
where I had le� my wife and kids. We 
had just moved in, with neither security 
alarms nor cameras and it was a 
standalone house, unlike a gated 
community. I was thinking of a break-in 
and my wife struggling to reach me on 
my closed phone. But now that she 
found me, why is she not talking to me 
directly, preferring others to call me? I 
feared for the children.

“There was an accident last night”, 
Jackee said. And she kept quiet for a 
moment, gauging my reac�on. “The 
chief’s car was involved in an accident”, 
she said. She was talking about the car 
and not the occupants. I sensed she 
was avoiding the subject ma�er. 
“Where is the car now”, I asked. She 
asked me if I was si�ng down. I sat on 
the bed as if it was a choreographed 
scene in a play. She broke the news: 
“Unfortunately, nobody made it. Three 
bodies have been found, including the 
driver and the bodyguard. The police 
are trying to ascertain the number of 
occupants and to see if everyone has 
been accounted for. That’s why we were 
trying to locate you. Abednigo (the 
Minister’s PA) said you were with the 
chief at Hosi Magona’s funeral at 
Malamulele”. “So you mean the chief is 
gone”, I enquired so�ly as if I didn’t 
want others to hear. She kept quiet. It 
was typical Jackee, strong, with an 
authorita�ve voice like a military 
commander. Alas, she then broke down.

FILE PICTURE: The late Public Service and 
Administra�on minister, Collins Chabane. 
Photo: GCIS

When you le� Magona village to Nandoni 
we had agreed to travel together back 
Pretoria. As usual, I was going to come 
into your car so that we could have 
enough �me to talk about work for the 
previous week and plan for the week 
ahead. But when you called that evening 
you were already in Makhado town, 
where you were mee�ng your friend 
from Ndzhelele. Unfortunately, I felt �red 
and I said I would sleep in Giyani. We 
then agreed to meet in Pretoria the 
following day upon my return.

A Love Supreme
When I dropped the phone, like a mad 
man, I hurriedly le� my bedroom going to 
join the others in the living room. The TV 
screens were shou�ng: “The Minister 
Crashes to Death”. Both my mother and 
brother were si�ng in there, glued to the 
TV for more. They were silent, with tears 
rolling down their cheeks, only the TV 
was king, boas�ully bringing the latest to 
the homes of South Africans. Li�le did we 
know that your old mother, Nwa-Rueben 
wa ka Mbhenyani, nkata E�ene Chabane 
wa Mhinga, was watching the same 
episode. She later enquired as to why the 
TV was showing her son’s face next to a 
car whose top was ripped out in what 
looked like a terrible accident. No one 
was bold enough to break the news that 
would ripped her heart apart.

When Musa, your nephew, and I arrived 
at Xikundu around midday, the family 
yard was full of people, from neighbours 
to rela�ves, friends and comrades from 
Xikundu, Mhinga, and distant villages. 
Your family elders and brothers were 
si�ng under a tree, led by EPP Mhinga, a 
family patriach. I joined them, si�ng 
facing the mountain of Mayimayoxe. You 
had regaled us with many of your 
childhood stories from that mountain. I 
felt like I knew it and the mountain knew 
me. I felt like the mountain was talking to 
me. You had dreams of coming back to 
the village, living with the mountain the 
same way you did before the fateful day 
that took you to your new home in 
Matola in Mozambique, the Umkhonto 
we Sizwe (MK) camps in Angola, your 
base in Swaziland, the mountains of 

Venda and Shirley in Elim, the farms of 
the Bandalierkop where your military 
skills were put to the test against the 
apartheid forces and your long-�me stay 
at Nkowankowa in Tzaneen, next to your 
police neighbbour, pretending to be a 
gardener.I mustered the courage to go 
and greet your mom. She was si�ng on 
the floor, watching people as they went 
up and down. I remembered our long 
trips to Xikundu, many of them late in the 
night. You would first finish your day’s 
ac�vi�es at work in Pretoria, some�mes a 
round of golf at Legends on a Sunday. 
Then a long drive to Xikundu would 
follow. We would arrive at Xikundu at 
around 11h00. Upon arrival you would go 
and wake her up. She would sit on the 
floor and greet us, a�er which I would go 
outside, leaving you with her to catch up. 
A�er a short while we would say our 
good byes to her as we made our long 
journey back either to Polokwane or 
Pretoria. All that distance meant nothing 
to you, as long as you could see her for 
twenty minutes. It was amazing to see 
such abiding love for a mother.

She had not forgo�en me. “I Shivambu 
loyi”, she asked. I nodded in agreement. A 
short gree�ng was followed by silence. I 
did not know what to say. Her face was 
s�ll, but failed to mask the pain inside 

her. Her body could not carry the pain in 
her heart. Sadly, it sipped all life from her. 
A�er six months she followed you.

Heaven Couldn’t Wait, Lala Ngoxolo
Everyone around you spent that whole 
week, following the fateful Sunday on the 
N1, fully engaged in the prepara�ons for 
your burial, the whole Mhinga family, your 
siblings, comrades, friends and the church. 

The state was equally busy. Officials of 
government, led by a con�ngent of 
ministers, worked on logis�cs, which 
included the venue, marque and chairs, 
accredita�on, catering, security and the 
programme. Your children and wife were 
not spared either. Your wife had to 
receive guests who came to offer their 
condolences, a�end memorial services 
and work with government to write the 
programme. Both your Pretoria and 
Xikundu homes were a hive of ac�vity.

On Saturday, 21 March 2015 everyone 
descended upon your dusty village to bid 
you farewell. By 9h00 the sun was 
blistering hot and it quickly crossed the 
40 degrees celcius mark by midday 
before it slowly came down in the 
a�ernoon, just before sunset. Almost all 
your cabinet colleagues and members of 
the Na�onal Execu�ve Commi�ee (NEC) 
of your party were there. The president 
arrived to a rousing welcome at the 
stadium before he went inside the tent. 
His motorcade stopped, just outside the 
tent, they opened his door, he slowly 
emerged from the sleek black state 
vehicle. He held on to the opened door 
before retrea�ng to his seat. His teary 
eyes betrayed the emo�ons he was 
ba�ling to conceal. A�er gaining his 
composure he leapt up and entered the 
marquee, his security detail guiding him 
through. The hall broke into a thunderous 
applause and song. His signature tune: 
Umshini Wami and Inzima Le Ndlela 
reverberated in the village.

But the day belonged to ordinary people. 
They came in large numbers. Comrades 
had organized buses and taxis. But many 
walked on foot. All roads from Mhinga, 
Mashobye, Malamulele and Giyani, 
Thohoyandou, Lambani and Mukula, led 
to Saselamani Stadium where a marque 
was pitched. The roads, stadium and the 
village were painted in black, green and 
gold colours with people clad in ANC 
regalia and paraphernalia. Some walked 
in groups chan�ng to the stadium.

The church members were resplendent in 
their black, grey and white uniform of the 
Evangelical Presbyterian Church of 
Southern Africa (EPSA). They proudly 
walked into the church, singing and 
dancing as if to stake their claim on their 
member. The Men’s Guild would have 
done you proud. They turned in large 
numbers dressed in your uniform.

Your colleagues and friends were there, 
from the whole con�nent, North, West, 
East, Central, and Southern Africa. Your 
comrade, Hage Geingob of Namibia, sent 
a message. He couldn’t come because he 
was being inaugurated as President of his 
country. The ten thousand strong seater 
marquee was made small, as double that 
number was si�ng outside under the 
scorching African sun. Some sheltered 
under trees around the stadium. The long 
programme and the hot sun were no 
match for people’s resolve. They stayed 
to the end.

I was hazy, physically and emo�onally 
weak. I felt like I was just dri�ing than 

Bohani Shibambu I Picture Supplied
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walking. I had every confirma�on to 
convince me that you were gone but I 
was reluctant to come to that conclusion. 
I was bo�ling everything inside and went 
on with prepara�ons, including 
accredita�on of guests that morning. The 
ac�vi�es of the programme dragged me 
along. Despite the programme director’s 
appeal for �me saving comrades at the 
one extreme of the hall started singing: 
“Comrade Chabane a wu lale ngoxolo, ku 
dala u zabalaza”. And your daughter’s 
voice emp�ed the last ounce of resolve I 
had never to cry in the funeral. She stood 
there, supported by Ma�mba and belted 
out: Heaven Couldn’t Wait to Have You. 
Her angelic voice felt like it was reaching 
the corridors of heaven when she hit the 
high notes. She nearly didn’t make it, 
with her voice crackling, but her brother 
urged her on to conclusion. Her mother, 
your wife, was watching from her seat, 
constantly removing her sunglasses to 
wipe her teary �red eyes. But she had 
Ma�mba to speak on her behalf. He 
regaled the crowds by his old stories with 
you, lightening the mood by his style of 
delivery.

I felt the worst was over un�l we got to 
the graveyard. When I saw MK 
combatants holding your casket I asked 
for a seat because my knees couldn’t 
carry me anymore. A�er the military 
salutes and trumpet of the South African 
Na�onal Defence Force (SANDF) it was 
�me for your casket to be lowered, at the 
same place where your departed family 
members are buried.

I am Tired

I joined your family and friends who 
were looking at the grave a�er the 
soldiers had finished their job. I was 
consumed in a gaze of the place that 
carried your mortal remains. I know you 
said you were �red. Not once nor twice, 
but many �mes. You were talking about 
your re�rement to the foot of 
Mayimayoxe mountain of Xikundu. Is 
this what you meant?
I reflected on your life and felt a mixture 
of anger and sadness. When �me comes 
we can talk about the trials and 
tribula�ons of a guerrilla soldier. Your 
experiences of your short life at Turfloop 
with the SRC and underground. Your MK 
between Mozambique and South Africa. 
How you used to share one shirt with 
Pitsi Moloto in Swaziland. Your 
underground life in the Northern 
Transvaal. How you ba�led the 
apartheid forces with arms of war, 
running, hiding and figh�ng again. How 
you were stranded in South Africa, 
unable to go back to Maputo because of 
lack of money. The trials and tribula�ons 
of a guerrilla soldier do meet with 
kindness of ordinary people. I 
remember your story of farm workers 
who took you in when you were a 
wanted man, a�er pretending to be 
another farm worker from another farm 
running away from an abusive baas.

I have wri�en down in my memory a list 

of ordinary people who gave you shelter, 
food and clothes out of their 
commitment to struggle. The story of an 
ordinary woman ba�ling to make ends 
meet a�er her celebrated guerrilla 
husband died. Yes, she is s�ll an ordinary 
tea lady but she is grateful for the job.

I remember that night in your house 
when you shook my hand and asked me 
to feel a steel handgranade shrapnel 
buried in your wrist. And how you 
intended to remove it once we were free 
but cancelled every appointment you 
made with the surgeon. You took it to the 
grave with you. You showed me a straight 
line, on top of your head, razed by a 
bullet that missed your head with a few 
millimeters in the course of enemy 
engagement.

You have lived a selfless, courageous, 
hardworking and humble life. “Is this 
how it ends? Why did it have to be this 
way”, I asked myself.

Farewell and Happy 60th Birthday 
Annivesary
I have never had �me to say this, please 
allow me now: Fare you well my friend, 
elder brother, comrade and commander. 
Every year on 15 March we remember 
how your life journey was abruptly and 
brutally terminated. On this day, 15th of 
April every year, we go through pain that 
numbs the senses because it is your birth 
date. Happy 60th birthday anniversary.

Etlela hi ku rhula Ohm Collins, Xakani wa 
E�ene, wa Xakani, wa Chabani, wa 
Mhinga.

Fare you well chief.

Author

Bohani Shibambu

Bohani Shibambu I Picture Supplied

Who is Penny Penny?
The rags to king story of 
Penny Penny

Benson Ntlemo

The name Penny Penny probably rings a 
bell not only from Cape to Cairo, but 
probably the world over.
This is not surprising. The Greater 
Giyani ward 5 councilor is arguably one 
of the most famous people not only in 
Limpopo but in the whole world, if not 
just in South Africa.
The world famous musician has sold 
millions of copies of CD's. He also 
recorded some of his songs in the 
United States of America for the 
Interna�onal market. He also garnered 
more support interna�onally a�er he 
played the role of conductor in the 
Clash of the Choirs.
Now he is an interna�onal icon a�er his 
new role as a host of his own 
interna�onal reality show on DSTV 
called Pappa Penny Ahe.
He has also built himself a “palace “at 
his home in Giyani and next to it he has 
an avocado farm.
He is something of a king in his neck of 
the woods but many people know so 
li�le about him.

Who is Penny Penny?

Born at Hanani village in the early 
six�es, his father has 27 wives and he 
was the 78th child of the polygamist.
He also did not see the four walls of a 
class room from the inside as a young 

person but he can read and write.
“My mother followed her sister who was married to 
my father,” he says.
When his father died in 1965, the many wives went 
separated ways with their children.
But he and his mother remained for some �me.
But not so long they were forcibly removed from their 
ancestral home to M'��� in Malamulele in keeping 
with the divide and rule policies of the apartheid 
government.

“When we were removed we had to 
lose our livestock. In the new place we 
were poor and hardly got anything to 
eat except when assisted by close 
rela�ves,” he said.
“I sold locusts and caterpillars for 
survival, “ he said.
His mother took him to New England 
near Vuwani to work on the farms.
Later his uncle came to fetch him and 
took him to Nkuri the place where he is 
now. While there his mother took him 
to ZZ2 where he was lucky to work as a 
“boy”going with the farm owner 
anywhere.
He worked there from 1968 to 1979.
He later le� for West Driefontein Mine 
now known as Sebanye where he 
worked as team leader in the mel�ng 
house.
“I le� the mine fearing for my life 
because I was being wanted because I 
was in love with the wife of a mine 
boss,“ he said.
He wanted to go home to Limpopo but 
had no money. He found a purse with an 
amount of R34 000 between Troy and 
Jeppe Streets but changed his mind 
about going home but now started to 
enjoy life.
Then he became a majaivane (dancer) 
at nightclubs for a fee.
He started vegetable business at 
Hillbrow but when things did not go well 
he also did not have a place to sleep.
Now a very powerful person who has 
traveled the world over and can dine 
with presidents Penny Penny has 
released a song urging people to obey 
the corona regula�ons.

“We musicians are popular. Poli�cians 
are leaders but not popular like us music 
stars. It is a pity some want to compete 
us in popularity,” he says.
He says that although he is a popular 
person he works hard for the 
community.
“On several occasions my car broke 
down in the service of my community. I 
donate food to the poor not just because 
there is a lockdown but all the �me,” he 
said.
Some�mes controversial, Penny Penny 
crosses paths with the top leadership of 
his party, the ANC. “This is because I 
speak the truth. This �me we are not 
figh�ng we focus on figh�ng coronavirus. 
I tell people to follow the President's 
message. People listen to ar�sts,” he 
said. 
Rags to king story this one.

Penny Penny pictures were taken 
outside the country before coronavirus. 

Penny Penny pictures were 
taken outside the country 
before coronavirus. 
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Due to COVID-19 pandemic, on Friday the 1st 
of May the country entered stage 4 of the 
lockdown which s�ll restrict gatherings of 
large numbers, thereby affec�ng the 
reopening of schools. The objec�ve of the 
lockdown is to limit the spread of the virus as 
much as is possible. At this stage, part of the 
workforce will resume to sustain the 
economy. Non-essen�al movements are 
discouraged and adherence to lockdown 
regula�ons is highly recommended. 

However, the Vhembe District Steering 
Commi�ee (DSC) of the Na�onal Educa�on 
Collabora�on Trust (NECT) deemed it 
necessary to ac�on resolu�ons taken during 
the Educa�on Dialogue held on the 21st 
February 2020 of mobilising all stakeholders 
to support educa�on in the district and to 
move together in improving learner 
performances towards realisa�on of the 
Na�onal Development Plan (NDP) vision 
2030. Adhering to the regula�ons of the 
lockdown, this was done through media. 
Four radio sessions (two at Phalaphala and 

two at Munghana Lonene) where the DSC 
Chairperson, District Directors, Curriculum 
Coordinators and the District Manager of 
NECT appealed to stakeholders, in par�cular 
parents to support their children with school 
work that was being provided electronically 
to learners by schools, to afford learners �me 
to par�cipate on radio lessons and to watch 
teaching lessons on television. 

The Vhembe DSC chairperson, Judge 
Raulinga J stated that “I encourage parents to 
assist learners to u�lise equivalent hours that 
they would be spending at schools to engage 
with their learning at home. Help them do 
this through listening to the radio lessons that 
the Vhembe Educa�on Department is airing 
on Univen Radio, Musina Radio, Makhado 
Radio and Nzhelele Radio every weekday 
from 8 in the morning to 8 in the evening”

In line with the resolu�ons from the 
Educa�on Dialogue and the guidelines from 
the Minister of Basic Educa�on that 
emphasises the need for learners to con�nue 

 Musina Radio UNIVEN FM Makhado Radio Nzhelele Radio 

Lesson 1 8:00 – 9:00 8:10 – 8:50 5:00 – 6:00 9:10 – 9:50 

Lesson 2 9:00 – 10:00 9:10 – 9:50 9:00 – 10:00 14:10 – 14:50 

Lesson 3 14:00 – 15:00 12:10 – 12:50 13:00 – 14:00 20:10 – 20:50 

Lesson 4 15:00 – 16:00 13:10 – 13:50 17:00 -18:00 21:10 – 21:50 

Lesson 5 18:00 – 19:00 17:10 – 17:50 21:00 – 22:00 22:10 – 22:50 

Lesson 6 19:00 – 20:22 18:10 – 18:50 22:00 – 23:00 23:10 – 23:50 

 
We call on all citizens to abide by the regulations. Stay Safe. Stay at home.

Vhembe Na�onal Educa�on Collabora�on Trust 
(NECT) on implementa�on of the containment 

measures of the COVID-19 and support to 
con�nuous learning:

with learning during this �me, parents are 
urged to maximally support learners in 
their endeavour to learn and encourage 
children to also spend �me reading for 
enjoyment. To this end, the DSC advises 
and encourages parents, civics, religious 
and royal leaders to ensure that learners 
stay indoors as much as possible to reduce 
the risk of contrac�ng the virus. 

During this �me of lockdown due to the 
COVID-19, NECT coaches in Vhembe were 
engaged in various ac�vi�es to support 
learner learning. Some of the ac�vi�es 
include wri�ng of story book, poems, and 
realignment of the curriculum through 
chunking of content. Parents are to 
support their children listening to radio 
lessons as per the scheduled below:

VHEMBE DISTRICT
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Mathabatha hails hosi Muhlava 2 for 
con�nuing the legacy of his grand father

Premier Mathabatha delivers eulogy at the 
funeral service of Hosi Muhlava II

Benson Ntlemo

“When Hosi Muhlava II ascended the throne in 1972 it was to 
build on the revolu�onary legacy and tradi�on of his 
grandfather who is counted amongst the founding fathers of 
the ANC and the architects of the freedom we enjoy today.”

Limpopo premier Chupu Mathabatha said 
these words today at the funeral service of 
the late hosi Mpumulana Samuel Muhlaba 
who died at the age of 74.
Hosi Muhlava 2 was the greatson of Muhlava 
1 who a�ended the ANC’s inaugural mee�ng 
in Bloemfontein in 1912.

Hosi Muhlava 1 died in 1944 the year his 
grandson was born.

Mathabata was accompanied by MEC for 
coopera�ve governance and tradi�onal 
affairs Basikopo Makamu.

He said Hosi Muhlava II himself le� a proud 
legacy as a community builder of note.

“When he ascended the thrones there were 
few schools and he helped build many 
schools. There were also few clinics and he 
helped build clinics in his area,” said 
Mathabatha.

He said the late chief did not just fight for the 
return of land, but fought for the land to be 
u�lised maximally.
“Today there is a flourishing industrial park in 
Nkowankowa and the Bindzulani Complex 
that the na�onal department of trade and 
industry  and MEC Thabo Mokone’s 
department of economic development and 
tourism area recapitalizing to ensure their 
expansion of jobs, “he said.

He said people should support the 
government’s measures to fight corona virus.

If our people play their part of social 

distancing, stay at home and wash their hands 
we shall beat the corona virus.

He said he hoped a�er the epidemic people 
will be able to meet and have a service to 
remember Hosi Muhlava II.

He also said the Hosi Muhlava 1 memorial 
lecture will become an annual affair for the 
ANC.
There were only three tradi�onal leaders in 
a�endance Kgoshi Malesela Dikgale on behalf 
of the house of tradi�onal leaders and hosi PC 
Ngove and hosi Lwandlamuni Nwamitwa as 
rela�ves.

Mourners compliant to the Covid-19 rules | Pictures supplied

MEC Rodgers Basikopo Makamu | 
Picture supplied

Premier Stanley Mathabatha | Pic by Freddy Rikhotso
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Hosi Samuel Muhlava | Picture supplied
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Benson Ntlemo

If Xitsonga tradi�onal musician Samson 
Mthombeni could see what happened a�er his 
death he would probably compose a song 
about it.
The late singer was recently buried at 
NwaXinyamani under Chief Chavani in the 
Makhado Local Municipality in Limpopo 
recently.
Following his death many top people honoured 
him by wearing his trademark tradi�onal 
clothing, nceka.
He is one singer who used to sing about what he 
saw.
Family spokesperson Wrighton Mthombeni 
said it was not hard to follow his music.
“He sung about most things that he saw 
happening,” he said, and added, “there is no 
doubt that he would like what people say about 
him and he would compose a song about it.
Following his death most people who spoke his 
language emulated the way he dressed.
He usually put on a tradi�onal cloth known as 
nceka.
This is uncharacteris�c for a man as it is usually 
worn by women.

But a�er his death this caught like wildfire and it 
was dubbed Mthombeni Challenge.

Top figures challenged to wear the cloth and 
many accepted the challenge.

One of the first people to  take up the Samson 
Mthombeni Challenge is Given Mkhari, founder 
of Capricorn FM as well as Power FM.

“Given Mkhari must not be allowed to win by 
default, we must challenge him,” said Ernest 
Khosa of Rixaka Forum who took up the 
challenge and invited others to follow suit.
Khosa also invited his friend and homeboy 
Chuncheka Ben Mhlongo the Chief Execu�ve  at 
Development Bank of South Africa to accept 
the challenge which he did.

This spread like wildfire and notable people 
joined the fashion in honour of one of the most 
well-known names in the Xitsonga tradi�onal 
music category.

Capricorn FM's manager James Shikwambane, 
Musa Nkuna, a German based classical 
musician, former Gauteng premier Mbhazima 
Shilowa , businessman Tirhani Mabunda of 
Tirhani Auc�oneers and musician Benny 
Mayengani aka the President  also joined.

At the funeral held under strict lockdown 
regula�ons, the few who went to the funeral 
wore like him.

His music was also played.

He recently passed on to join his colleagues 
who performed with him at fes�vals at venues 
like Jabulani Amphitheatre in Soweto.
Some of the departed icons who died before 
him are the late legendary musician Kha�sa 
Chavalala, General MD Shirinda and Banda Six. 
They performed together at different venues in 
the country during apartheid �mes.

In his honour The Village Voice features the 
Samson Mthombeni Challenge.
You will see who is who amongst those who 
took up the challenge.

Bombo ra �ka.

Dr Tirhani Mabunda Benny Mayengani

Dr Thomas Chauke Mbhazima Shilowa

The late Xitsonga musician Samson “Bo� Langutela” Mthombeni

BOMBO RA TIKA

Top figures accept the Samson Mthombeni Challenge
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Irish Mabunda

Dr David Masonto

Advocate Andrew Chauke Chuncheka Ben Mhlongo

Given MkhariErnest Khosa

Xitsonga Musician and friend M.J 
Hlungwani 

Professor Tinyiko Maluleke DJ Brian Rikhotso
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Sydney Baloyi joins Radio 2000

Reading made me stay 
relevant despite the passing 
of �me, says new Radio 2000 
presenter Sydney Baloyi

Baloyi presents “Golden Classics”

By Benson Ntlemo

Seasoned and popular presenter Sydney 
Baloyi who is now the presenter of 
“Golden Classics” on Radio 2 000 has been 
in broadcas�ng for so long that his name 
is now synonymous with broadcas�ng.
Although he has won many awards over 
the years, his star has not waned.

Time has changed but the man from 
Merwe Village has always been 
relevant.Perhaps his relevance can be 
shown with his new appointment as Radio 
2 000.
He presents the show airing every Friday 
evening from 19h30 �ll 22h00.

The seasoned broadcaster has worked on 
most of the South Africa’s radio and TV 
sta�ons.
He worked as a teacher and taught in 
schools.
To top it all Sydney knows how to work 
within the mass-media communica�on 
space for years as well as with NGOs 
focusing on community development.
He certainly knows how to keep going 
irrespec�ve of changes in trends.

Concerning presen�ng, there is no doubt 
everybody knows that Sydney knows his 
onions.

“I hope to help Radio 2000 increase its 
listenership and revenue by presen�ng 
dynamic programs that are well 
researched all the �me,” he said.

The former co-presenter of Munghana 
Lonene’s Phaphama program certainly 
understands to stay relevant.

Sydney Baloyi | Pic Supplied

Sydney Baloyi | Pic Supplied

“Radio trends have changed quite a lot 
since I first took my posi�on behind the 
mic at Radio Thohoyandou aka The Big T, 
but so have people’s ways of consuming 
radio. In the past people used to listen to 
Radio so that they could get to hear what 
new music was out there, but music has 
become the most accessible commodity 
to everyone that by the �me a presenter 
gets into his studio, his listeners already 
have all of the music he is going to play. 
Smart phones and music streaming 
services have made life easier for music 
lovers,” he said.

He says the answer is in reading so that 
one is not le� behind.

Sydney had long had a passion for 
communica�on. He previously worked as 
a Teacher of English for High School 
learners, a role that culminated with an 
opportunity for him to do in-service 
training at Ohio University, USA.
Upon his return to South Africa, Sydney 
joined the now defunct Radio 
Thohoyandou, and later the SABC where 
he filled a number of posi�ons in front of 
and behind microphones/cameras.

Some of his notable work includes the 
produc�on and presenta�on of 
Swahombe- Zwanthesa, the first ever 
programme on TV produced with 
Tshivenda and Xi-Tsonga as languages of 
presenta�on/instruc�on.
He later took up a posi�on as Assistant 
Director on MNET’s Face of Africa.

On the produc�on front, Sydney’s voice 
has been used on many projects including 
the SABC’s flagship produc�on Soccer 
Zone on SABC1.

On the whole his voice has been featured 
in over 250 commercials, audio-visual 
presenta�ons, in-house entertainment 
produc�ons, events and awards (SAMAs, 
METROs, XMAs etc).

His previous radio gig was with Munghana 
Lonene FM where he co-presented their 
morning drive �me show PhaPhama.
In Munghana Lonene he was later moved 
to Africa wa Vulavula as well as the Jazz & 
Fusion Show on the same sta�on.
But he knows what he is up to in his new 
venture.

“Radio 2000 is one of the largest 
commercial radio sta�ons in the country 
with a transmission covering the whole 
country and also spilling to the 
neighbouring country,” he said and added, 
“so you will understand that this is an 
opportunity for me to become my former 
self (teacher) the difference being that the 
class room is much larger,” he said.

But a man of many talents, he is not 
merely doing presen�ng.

He is also into communica�ons work and 
as someone with a passion for reading; he 
has thrown his weight behind the Na�onal 
Educa�on Collabora�on Trust and is 
serving in its media commi�ee.

“One of the most recent campaigns I 
worked on was the Na�onal Reading 
Improvement Plan, a clarion call from the 
President’s State of the Na�on address of 
June 2019 and now a direct responsibility 
of the Na�onal Reading coali�on (NRP) 
which is incubated inside the Na�onal 
Educa�on Collabora�on Trust (NECT),” he 
said.

Sydney and his colleagues, a team of 

Communica�ons Specialists had to work 
with the NECT to create strategies that 
can help South Africans, young and old to 
embrace the culture of reading.

“This campaign is a very special and 
personal one to me because reading is a 
pas�me that I pursue religiously,” he said.

In his state of the na�on address last year 
President Cyril Ramaphosa quoted a 2016 
report called PIRLS (progress in 
interna�onal reading and Literacy Survey) 
which found that 78% of South African 10 
year olds cannot read for meaning. It went 
on to reveal that many of our students go 
on to graduate without having read an 
unprescribed book from cover to cover. 
That’s obviously the worst form of self-
disservice, and Sydney found a huge sense 
of fulfillment by working on a project 
meant to reverse the trend and make 
South Africans to develop some affinity 
with books.

“As a former teacher I know that reading 
has far more benefits to one’s mental 
development than most people realise. 
Books allow you to travel the world 
without having to leave the confines of 
your house. People who read get the 
opportunity to immerse themselves in the 
stories of other people, and thereby 
enable them to improve their sense of 
empathy for others. Reading breeds 
empathy,” he said

There is no doubt that it is reading that 
keeps him going and relevant
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In history

Historical photo highlights City of Kelowna’s response to 
1918 Spanish Flu pandemic.  (Photo credit: Public domain)

 Flu vic�ms in an emergency hospital at Fort Riley, in Kansas, in 1918. 
(Photo credit: Associated Press)


