South Africa – what next
Frustration – the foundation of a nation
For many years, have I been suffering with a feeling of frustration. Perhaps it started when I was born in 1955. In those days, I was born under the Union Jack, a British commoner, with absolute no say or will what would happen to me 62 years later or even in the next six years of my life.
Everything was decided for me by politicians, parents, teachers, military officers, you name it, I was subdued by forces totally out of my control. 
One was enrolled to go and do your National Service in the Defense Force at the age of sixteen. One never even had a chance to vote for who the fuck ever, and you were already issued with a number to be identified with, just in case you died in a ‘battle of some sort for the sake of your country’.
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