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In this issue of the Zimbabwe Review, we pay tribute
to the late Edgar Moyo, a founder member of the BZS
and former vice-president – seen here with his grand-
daughter. Photograph © Daniel Moyo

BZS Research Day 2016: Health 
and politics in Zimbabwe and the 
diasporas
Dr Portia Manangazira, Director of Disease Con-
trol in the Zimbabwe Ministry of Health has
agreed to be the keynote speaker for this year’s
BZS Research Day on 18 June. 
The day’s discussion will examine the relationship
between health and politics in Zimbabwe. 
The Research Day is being held in partnership

with the Oxford African Studies Centre and Zim-
babwe Health Training Support (ZHTS). Along with
Dr Portia Manangazira, speakers include experts from
Britain and Zimbabwe on mental health, epidemics and
health and the Zimbabwean diaspora.
Dr Sloan Mahone, Associate Professor of the His-

tory of Medicine and Deputy Director of the Wellcome
Institute for the History of Medicine, Oxford, has
agreed to chair a panel on mental health, while Dr Kate
Adams of ZHTS is to chair a session on epidemics.
More details about the Research Day can be

found on page 15 of this Review, and    a booking
form with information about how to secure a place
is printed on page 16. 



rather than tales of boy wizards, fantastic foxes and
made-up worlds, that I craved as a child. 

The far-away land that captivated me was not a
fantasy. My father’s Africa was real, and infinitely
more compelling for that reason. It was filled with
complicated people, with hope as well as despair,
with abject failures and memorable triumphs.

A different Africa
This Africa was very different from the caricature
that as I grew up I encountered in western films and
books, where the ‘good guys’, who always seemed
to be liberal-leaning white people, came to the rescue
against the ‘bad guys’, inevitably corrupt, murderous,
black tyrants. 

We’ve all seen these films. And we’ve all read the
articles describing endless cycles of war and famine.
We’ve watched the television news bulletins with
their perpetual cache of familiar images: mud huts,
naked children with flies crawling all over their skin,
so malnourished that their bones are visible and their
ribs are sticking out.

My father’s stories were very different. As one of
the physicians to President Kenneth Kaunda, the first
President of Zambia, he enjoyed a front row view of
the political path that the people of African nations
carved out for themselves in the second half of the
twentieth century. President Kaunda’s ‘One Nation’
thinking inspired a foreign policy encouraging other
independent African nations to help free Zimbabwe
and South Africa from apartheid rule.

It was this, the fierce ambition and utterly charis-
matic vision of people like Kaunda, which aimed to
correct colonial injustice throughout all African na-
tions, and its difference from the depiction of African
suffering that I expected to see every day in the news
as I grew up in the West, which inspired me to write
After Independence. 

I wanted to explore what this independence, so ar-
dently, even worshipfully, invoked for so long in Africa
and so problematised in the West, might actually mean
for everyday people, white and black. 

I also wanted to explore the complexity of the
world my father had known so intimately in both
Zambia and Zimbabwe.

My new play After Independence, is set in 1998 in
Zimbabwe. It examines the Mugabe government’s
forcible seizure of farms – predominantly, but not
exclusively white-owned.

This policy that was presented under the guise of
postcolonial restorative justice, but was often mired
in corruption,  had devastating effects across the
country. 

My play is about the ambiguity of the need to re-
dress past injustices and its potential for corruption
and crime, and what this means for our understand-
ing of independence in Africa today. 
After Independence is rooted in my family’s expe-

rience of life in Zambia and Zimbabwe (or Rhodesia
as it then was) before and after these countries at-
tained independence. 

Although I grew up in Edinburgh and then York-
shire, stories about what it meant to be born black in
Northern Rhodesia under the British Empire were
never in short supply. These stories were not about
what it meant to be ‘black and free’; they were about
a reality far more complicated than that. 

My father could talk for hours about these lands,
his family’s tribal home, and it was these stories,

After Independence
Playwright, May Sumbwanyambe, explains what prompted him to write about the
complexities of life in modern Africa 

Left: writer May Sumwanambe ©  George Turvey
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It seems to me that there are two ways to write
about Zimbabwe in the decades after independence.

A question of balance
One way is to stick to the received orthodoxy of
mainstream western media, focusing through a top-
down approach on the consequences of one (often
corrupt) black leader’s actions. 

What excited me was the other way of telling this
story, one that acknowledges a chaotic and conflicted
moment in history, and people who do not fall easily
into categories of ‘good’ or ‘evil’.

The world of After Independence is a place where
the different views of war-hardened veterans, pacifist
civil servants and white farmers symbolise the debate
that all postcolonial countries must address: how do
we balance punishing past injustice while being just
to individuals living today?

Looking through a different lens
There is no simple answer to such a question. 

I’ve known this ever since I first stepped into Zim-
babwe. It was in 2000, 18 months after my play is
set. I was 16. I remember that summer vividly. Es-
pecially that first drive in a rusty blue car, filled with
only enough petrol to make that journey into northern
Zimbabwe. 

Just as we were about to cross the border our driver
leaned over the back seat to where my father and I
were sitting, and proudly declared: ‘To drive in Zim-
babwe, you need a PHD.’ 

He paused to deliver his punchline. 
‘A Pot Hole Dodger.’
This first drive into Zimbabwe set the questions

that I have spent 16 more years thinking over in
slowly forming the world of After Independence.  

Looking out of the window was a process of dis-
covering just how much growing up in the West had
made me feel completely out of sync with the people
of these nations. To me, at first, the economic crisis
and poverty was exactly akin to the situation we were
taught had happened to Germany in the Weimar Re-
public after World War One. Before I would begin to
see any truth about what was specific to Zimbabwe I
had to learn first to stop looking at everything
through the lens of life in Great Britain.

Open to the truth
As the summer progressed my eyes became more
open to the truth of Zimbabwe. I could still see the
Zimbabwe that western media had trained me to see.

But I was struck more and more by the limitations

of that view. The rapidly deteriorating situation in
Zimbabwe had raised complex questions about inde-
pendence that required complex answers. 

In writing this play I realise those kind of complex an-
swers can only be found in a medium like theatre. While
a journalist is limited by the length of the broadcast bul-
letin or number of column inches and so must be reduc-
tive, crude and biased in his/her presentation and
analysis, theatre can be expansive, nuanced and focus on
the multiple truths of the moment.

Not just one thing
My first hand-experience of and family history in
Zimbabwe helped me to see that independence is not
just one thing. Yes, the picture that the western media
presented was one truth. But because that truth was
represented as the whole picture – its distortion felt
like a lie to local people. And it is through the local
characters of my play, both white and black, young
and old, I hope to interrogate ‘independence’ and its
many meanings in Zimbabwe. 

For a nation; for an old white farmer; for a disem-
powered woman; most of all, for a young white
woman and a young black man looking to the future,
‘independence’ means different things. 

It is this difference, and its complexities and often fatal
consequences, which we explore in After Independence.

May Sumbwanyambe

Actor Stefan
Adegbola, who
plays ‘Charles’ in
After 
Independence. 
Photograph: 
© Richard Lakos
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May Sumbwanyambe was the inaugural BBC Scriptroom
competition winner and is currently under commission to
National Theatre Scotland, Scottish Opera and the BBC. 
After Independence is produced by the multi-award-win-
ning Papatango at London’s Arcola Theatre (24 Ashwin
Street, Dalston, London E8 3DL). It runs from 4 – 28 May
2016, 12:30-18:00, Monday to Saturday www.arcolathe-
atre.com Telephone: 020 7503 1646



Zimbabwe at the Homeless World Cup
Iain Whyte reports on a remarkable international initiative aimed at helping young
people rebuild their lives
Most of us have bought The Big Issue, Britain’s street
paper that aims to help homeless people replace beg-
ging with dignified employment. Since it was
founded a quarter of a century ago, street papers
have been established in many cities of the world.

The Homeless Football World Cup, which grew out of
a 2001 international conference of street papers, has a
similar aim:  to promote health, social skills,  and above
all recover self esteem. This year it will be held in Glas-
gow, with over 50 teams, men and women competing,
including a number from Africa.

Meeting the Zimbabwean team
I first encountered this ‘4 players a team’ tournament
in Princes Street Gardens in Edinburgh in 2005. At the
age of 65 (!) I took a coaching course with the Scottish
Football Association and offered my services to Mel
Young, Founder of the HWC, which that year was in
Cape Town. He introduced me to the Cameroon team,
and in the course of a few days, I met Tawanda Karasa,
the Zimbabwean team manager.

The Homeless World Cup is only for roughly 500
players, for a few days a year. But its real impetus
and the source of its work lies in projects in nearly
100 countries which involve marginalised young,
and not-so-young, people, in education and develop-
ment through sport. Tawanda had started in 2005,
with his friend Petros Chatiza, Young Achievement
Sports for Development, (YASD), in Hatcliffe out-
side Harare. When I visited them in 2007 many of
the residents were living in makeshift and over-
crowded dwellings, but out of these came some in-
credibly enthusiastic youngsters.

Tawanda and Petros had marked out football
pitches on a piece of dusty earth and recruited vol-
unteers, not only to coach football, but to give basic
course on HIV/Aids. From the first they involved
girls as well as boys and I met a young woman who
had learned the rudiments of coaching and referee-
ing. One of Tawanda’s great skills, in addition to
keeping the dream alive and securing basic funding,
is to discern potential in people and to persist in seek-
ing it out.

Samuel Mandaba was nicknamed ‘General,’ not
because of his leadership qualities, but because he
was a feared man, a bully, and a drug dealer.
Tawanda several times tried to get him to join the

project and possibly the team that was being selected
to go to Cape Town that year. After initial reluctance,
he not only played for the team, but next year helped
to coach the National under 16 team, and started a
course of study.  

Copenhagen, 2007
In 2007 , when the tournament was held in Copen-
hagen, I saw how diverse teams supported each other.
Zambians and  Serbians formed a huge friendship, as
did the Australians with the Zimbabwe team, whom
they met on the plane. 

The big guy in the middle of the photogeraph
below is Adam, the goalkeeper for the Australian
team. He broke a leg in the first game, fell into de-
pression and ended up in a psychiatric hospital. Next
year, in Melbourne, he told me he was ‘making it,
but not there yet.’ 

He gives talks in schools about drug prevention. 
‘They take it from me,’ he said, proudly, ‘because

they know I’ve been through it.’
To his right is Joseph, the Zimbabwe goalkeeper.

He was one of the most buttoned up African young-
sters we’ve ever known. No smiles, no banter  –  a
loner. When Zimbabwe lost,  my wife Isabel tried to
assure him that he had played well. 

‘Madam,’ he responded. ‘I know that you are try-
ing to cheer me up. But it is useless.’ 

4

In Copenhagen, 2007: the Australian goalkeeper,
Adam, with Zimbabwean goalkeeper Joseph on his
right. Photograph © Iain Whyte
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Next day Zimbabwe played an excellent game and
won. Joseph actually smiled for the first time. But
even more incredibly, he ran straight off the pitch and
gave Isabel an enormous hug.

Impressive statistics
The Homeless World Cup statistics are impressive,
taken from  a survey of  players. 83 per cent of those
taking part have had  changed social relations, 77 per
cent have  experienced  permanent change in their
lives – housing, jobs,  coming off drugs etc –  and 71
per cent are still active in sport. 

But – as a prominent veteran of the Anti-Apartheid
struggle asked me in Cape Town – what about those
who have to stay at home?

The annual report of Young Achievement Sports
for Development tells of the strides made of this Zim-
babwean project. Petros Chatiza, now the co-ordinator,
has expanded the work, and now includes HAETT
(HIV/Aids Education through Table Tennis!).
Youth, Leadership and Community
One of the young women in the Youth Leadership
and Community Development programmes  is ma-
joring on the inclusion in sport of differently abled
people, a key area in many of the countries making
up the Homeless World Cup’s partners. 

Work has been done in YASD on young people ac-
cessing sexual reproductive health services. In part-
nership with donors overseas, YASD has assisted
children in Hatcliffe to stay in primary school and
others to go on to secondary. There is also a new Men-
torship Programme partnering female university students
mentor secondary school girls.

Raising funds
The cost of sending a team of six or eight people to the
Homeless World Cup is considerable. In the past a
small sponsorship fund for African teams gave modest
assistance (I was the Chair), but resources are over-
stretched. Petros and his colleagues are seeking local
business sponsorship in Zimbabwe, but it’s always a
knife-edge. Funds for fares (around £1,000 per head)
to Amsterdam last year were only secured at the last
minute. 

The host nation supplies accommodation and
food, but there are many hidden costs. The Zim-
babwe team has been invited to Liverpool for several
days training with the Liverpool Homeless Football
Club. I will be in Glasgow for most of the HWC,
meeting visitors and interacting with the Zim team. 

If any of you could contribute to their costs that
would be great. You can use the website, which Pet-
ros assures me is safe, https://tswanda.co.zw and then
select Goals4life. 

Alternatively, you could send anything to me and
I will send receipts and ensure that it reaches Petros
– I already have £100 from our local Iona Group. You
can check on my credentials through Margaret Ling.

Iain Whyte (Former Treasurer, BZS) 

Iain can be contacted at:
14, Carlingnose Point, 
North Queensferry, Fife 
KY11 1ER
iainisabel@whytes28.fsnet.co.uk 

Cape Town, 2006: Iain Whyte
with the Zimbabwe team. 
Photograph © Iain Whyte
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Examining liberation movements
Hugh Macmillan discusses Roger Southall’s Liberation Movements in Power:
Party and State in Southern Africa

Roger Southall has undertaken a
massive task – to write a compar-
ative study of three Southern
African ‘national liberation
movements’ (NLMs), Zim-
babwe’s ZANU-PF, Namibia’s
SWAPO, and South Africa’s
ANC, as parties in power from
1980, 1990 and 1994.

All but one of the book’s thirteen chapters are compar-
ative and deal with each of the three parties. The ex-
ception is the penultimate chapter on the ANC under
Jacob Zuma. After an introductory chapter about the
theory of  NLMs, emphasising the tendency of NLMs
in power to seek to take complete control of the state,
merging the party and government, he covers settler
colonialism, the evolution of the liberation movements,
and the war for Southern Africa. Moving on to the main
themes of the book he examines ‘the contradictions of
victory’, NLMs and elections, and the state, and soci-
ety, and economic transformation, class formation and
ideology, and ‘fuelling the party machines’.

Emphasising similarities
Southall says that  he intends to examine both the sim-
ilarities and the differences between these NLMs, but
his emphasis seems to be on the similarities. The central
argument of the book is that once NLMs, as party ma-
chines, embark upon a project of aggrandisement, they
begin a process of political, social and ideological de-
cline. Indeed, his concluding chapter is entitled: ‘The
slow death of liberation movements’. 

In his chapter on ‘the contradictions of victory’, he
is clear that in no case did the NLMs win military vic-
tory and were all compelled to make compromises with
capitalism and the incumbent settler minorities –
ZANU-PF and SWAPO through external mediation,
and in the ANC through internal negotiations. 

He contrasts ‘the blatant manner in which the political
class as represented by ZANU-PF embarked upon a
crude project of rent-seeking and primitive accumula-
tion, destroying the conditions for capitalist profit upon
which, contradictorily, it depended’, with SWAPO’s ac-
commodation with capital, and the ANC’s bargain with
large-scale capital, ‘which provided for a combination
of reasonable growth, incorporation of an emergent
black bourgeoisie, and the allocation of reasonable sec-
tors of surplus to core sectors, not excluding the poor’.

He argues that the problem for the ANC is whether it
will be able to maintain power through the ballot,
‘rather than, like ZANU-PF, the bullet’. 

Zimbabwe
Reflecting on Zimbabwe, Southall quotes President
Thabo Mbeki, in 2001. While congratulating ZANU-PF
on the successful completion of the first stage of the ‘na-
tional democratic revolution’, he criticised it, in the wake
of ‘fast-track land reform’, for treating ‘white capitalists
as enemies of the national democratic revolution and the
state’. It was not the role of the national democratic state
to ‘punish these white capitalists by stripping them of
their wealth’, for this would lead to economic collapse.
There was a need for pragmatism. It was the task of
ZANU-PF to win back the support of the masses and
convince whites that it was only the ‘national democratic
revolution’ that could best serve their interests.

Mbeki had little time for the MDC, and continued
to provide diplomatic support for Mugabe despite
reservations about his policies – an example of soli-
darity between the leaders of the Southern African
NLMs. 

Conclusions
Southall acknowleges that the MDC has come into a
great deal of criticism for its alleged weaknesses and the
compromises that it made after being forced into coali-
tion with ZANU-PF, but quotes Peta Thornycroft as say-
ing that without them a country ‘just hanging together
… would have completely fallen apart’. 

He concludes that social democracies are not born,
but are made, and quotes Tendai Biti:‘I have learnt that
the secret of good governance is not constitutions, it’s
not about the army or the police, it is about love and
caring.’ 

It may be a surprise to the author that, three or four
years after he finished his book, Mugabe and ZANU-
PF are still in power. The question remains open as
to who will inherit – and what they will inherit. There
does not appear to be a great deal of ‘love and caring’
around.

Hugh Macmillan
African Studies Centre

Roger Southall, Liberation Movements in Power:
Party and State in Southern Africa, Woodbridge:
James Currey, 2013 



Edgar Moyo passed away in November of last year,
having been ill for some time. His life and work are
remembered here.

Joshua Mpofu writes:
I first met Edgar briefly in the 1960s, in Zimbabwe.
We did not meet again until 1985.

That year, I made my maiden visit to Europe, stopping
for a night in Amsterdam and for two nights in Brus-
sels, where I stayed with my friend Arthur Chadz-
ingwa, who was Zimbabwe Deputy Ambassador. 

I told Arthur I was going on to the UK, but that I
did not know where I would stay for two weeks. 

Of course, it was silly of me to worry. Arthur sim-
ply said, ‘You will stay with my friend Edgar Moyo.’  

‘I’m sending you Joshua Mpofu’
Arthur rang Edgar, and told him,’I am sending you my
friend from Zimbabwe. His name is Joshua Mpofu.’

And that is how I found my way to St Helens Gar-
dens, and how I met Edgar and Jeanie.

Edgar and Jeanie hosted me for a fortnight in a for-
eign country on my first trip ever out of Zimbabwe and
I had a very happy and successful stay in the UK. As if
that was not enough, it opened the flood gates for future
visits from me, my wife and children.  

Edgar, Jeanie, Ruth and Daniel hosted me again in
1990, and several times afterwards with my wife,

Edgar Moyo – founder-member and former vice-president of BZS
Edgar died in November 2015. In the following pages, former colleagues and
friends pay tributes and share their memories.

Maureen. Since 1985, all our children have called at
No 9 St Helens Gardens – and Maureen and I have
had an opportunity to host Edgar twice and Jeanie
once. But what we have done for them is peanuts
compared to the volume of love and care they have
shown to us as a family.

We last hosted Edgar in 2013 (ezokhalela  abako
Xaba). I took him to Mtshabezi – wayefuna ukubona
lapho okulele khona umnawakhe. We also went to
Wanezi – safika lapho okulele khona abazali bakhe
lodadewabo. I am glad I took him there.

The Budiriro Trust
Since 2006, Edgar has been chairman of the UK-
based Budiriro Trust, which supports intelligent and
financially needy students at ‘A’ Level in three schools
in the southern region and three schools in the north-
ern region. (See more about the Trust’s work at
http://budirirotrust.org)

In 2010, Edgar asked me if I could co-ordinate the
activities of the trust in the southern region. I gladly
accepted. So in 2011 and 2015, I went to the UK on
Budiriro Trust business. 

In 2014, the Trust, through its chairman, invited
David Coltart to be its guest. In this my last visit Edgar
was sick and weak. But mentally he was as alert as
ever. At one time, he really looked forward to our col-
league Gideon Ngwenya coming, but was saddened to
learn that his application for a visa was unsuccessful.

Farewell to Edgar
For my part, I am glad I had quality time with Edgar
during his last days. I could see the worst coming but
I didn’t think it would be so soon.
Bako Moyo, labako Bunu, bako Ngwenya, labakoX-

aba, zihlobo labangane: allow me to end by referring
you to  1 Kings chapter 2 vs. 2 in the Daily Study Bible
for  Women version, where David, on the eve of his
death, says to his son Solomon, ‘I am going where
everyone on earth must someday go’ – Qina ume isi-
bindi, ‘lean on and trust in the Lord.’ Indeed Edgar has
gone where everyone of us must someday go.

May his soul rest in eternal peace. 

Presented by Joshua S Mpofu at the farewell service
for the late Edgar Moyo. November 2015

(Tributes continue on the following pages.)
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Edgar Moyo. Photograph © Daniel Moyo



2. A man with a mission
In the late 70s, Brethren In Christ (BIC) North Amer-
ica, Zambia and Zimbabwe decided to launch a first
mission outreach to Europe. We were the first
African couple to come to England under the direc-
tive of three Conferences backed by BIC residents in
the UK. Amongst many, was the Edgar Moyo family. 
Edgar and I worked together to set up the BIC and

Edgar worked with the North American leadership to
host BIC guests from overseas en-routing either to
the USA or Africa.
3. A man who pronounced his destiny
I learned of Edgar’s health challenges when he was ad-
mitted to the Royal Free Hospital. When I visited him,
hearing him declare his allegiance to God and noticing
his tears of assurance was a moving moment for me.
Although I was travelling, we kept in touch, and on

my return he asked me to come for ‘Prayer, Tea and
Fellowship’. These were his ideals: he loved people
and liked to share stories that brought light to life. 
We will miss him, but we will always treasure and

cherish his last words of wisdom to the BIC 2005/15
Stop and Plant – Celebrating 31 years of BICCUK.
In it he stated, ‘Now that Heathrow has been trans-
formed alas the motor Way Number twenty-five has
not yet, we can say with confidence that the Church
in Great Britain is ready to take its place along the
worldwide BIC community of congregations.”
Blessed are those who die in Christ. 
Moyo. Rest in Peace. Shalom.

Elias Moyo, November 2015

From Elias Moyo 
(This is a shortened version of the tribute given at
Edgar Moyo’s funeral)
I am humbled to give a reflective thanksgiving ac-
count to God for the life of the late Edgar Moyo. This
tribute represents the Mcambalala Family who are
cousins to the Moyos and the Brethren in Christ
Church in the UK, Zimbabwe and North America,
who have asked me to convey their condolences to
the entire Moyo contingency. 
Before he came to England, Edgar Moyo went to
school in one of our Missions. There, he met and stud-
ied with my eldest brother the late Albert Mcambalala. 
Moyo reminds me of a Zimbabwean saying:

‘Idube laziwa ngama bala alo’ meaning, ‘By its
colours the zebra is known’. For me, he represented
many ideals, of which, here, I list three:
1. A great philanthropist and historian
He was a man of grace and dignity. He was interested
in people and their well-being, both physical and
spiritual. England became his home, but he never for-
got to address the needs of his homeland people,
hence his involvement with Budiriro Trust
(http://budirirotrust.org/whatwedo.htm). 
He was good at story-telling. Like his father

Maphendla M. Moyo Edgar would tell us about our
relatives who were before our time. When it came to
historical events he demonstrated a razor-sharp mind
and an unquestionable photographic memory.

With his wife, Jeanie, children and two of their grand-
children. Photograph © Daniel Moyo
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It took a long time for me to overcome the envy,
the anger or the combination of both, but I did even-
tually forgive my brother and I love him dearly to
this day.  
Edgar, as I am sure many of you know, had many

attributes, but this one stands out above all: he was
generous to a fault. I did not share that quality, and it
used to upset me dreadfully. As an illustration, Edgar
would let his friends wear his new outfits: shirts,
pairs of shoes, pants and jackets, for half the school
term, so that when he took them back, most people
thought he had actually been given them by those
other boys. I, of course, reported this to our parents,
who duly admonished him – but he never gave up his
generous ways.  
The good Book says in Proverbs 11:25: ‘A gen-

erous person will prosper; whoever refreshes oth-
ers will be refreshed’. I believe my brother
received his refreshments in this life and will reap
a harvest in Heaven. 

Edwin Moyo, 2105
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From Edwin Moyo
Edgar’s brother, Edwin, has written the following
summary of the tribute to Edgar made at his 
funeral.
God is the beginning and the end and He is eternally
existent. God created time for us, He Himself, lives
outside of time, as we know it. He gives us this time
(our life-span) to get our act together and to develop
and manifest our God-given talents to the maximum. 
Edgar did indeed develop and use his talents well and
we remember and celebrate those today. I want to
thank everyone gathered here today, to honour and
celebrate my brother's life. 
I acknowledge that those of us, who have experi-

enced the miracle of new-birth in Christ can rest as-
sured that Edgar has just begun his permanent
journey in Heaven, and is up there, right now, wow-
ing everyone with homespun stories, just as he did
while he was here with us. 
Edgar is pain-free now, and no doubt interceding

for us who are still here. 
Jeanie, his wife, Ruth and Daniel his children,

Amy, Oliver, Adam (Mzingwane) and Yui, his grand-
children, will miss him sorely; however God’s Holy
Spirit will bring about the healing in due course. Our
prayer for all is that ‘the peace of God, which sur-
passes all comprehension, will guard your hearts and
your minds in Christ Jesus.’ 
A source of wisdom
Edgar was my best friend, my mentor and teacher,
who provided me with much of my early childhood
education. What the source of his early wisdom and
knowledge was I have no clue to this day – but he
had all the answers. He was always resourceful, and
I picked up most of the survival skills from him.
Alas, during those ‘good-old’ days, the parental con-
tribution to sex education was non-existent or was
actually taboo – but Edgar actually helped pen my
very first love letter. 
Our parents sent us off to boarding school at

Matopo Mission. Edgar was there ahead of me and
had cultivated a cadre of loyal friends who became
for me a shield against that rather cruel hazing that
new arrivals were subjected to.
Edgar (then as now) was popular with all, and he

had several girlfriends at boarding school. I was not
similarly blessed (no lack of effort on my part), so I
once asked my brother to share his (blessings) – but
he flatly refused. I can now see why he did that: cer-
tain matters that are not negotiable. 

From Judith Todd
I was privileged to be asked by Joshua Mpofu
to say a few words at the service held here in Bu-
lawayo to honour Edgar. Here they are for you.
I am sure that all of Edgar’s friends, let alone his
family, would agree with me that he was one of
the most lovable people ever created – warm,
generous, humorous, witty, compassionate.
He was also intensely interested in current affairs

and very smart. I will recall one instance of this.
When Edgar heard that the Zanu-Zapu Unity

Congress was to be held in December 1987 he
took leave from his work in London, came home
to Bulawayo and somehow managed to plant
himself into the Zanu-PF branch in Khumalo.
From there he skillfully helped dispatch him-

self to the Unity Congress as a fully accredited
delegate.
Edgar literally spent his life helping other peo-

ple. Although most of his career was spent
abroad, the people he helped also included his
beloved Zimbabweans through the Budiriro Trust
and the Britain Zimbabwe Society, of which he
was, until recently, its vice-president.  
In losing Edgar we have lost a truly great, if

very humble, Zimbabwean.
Judith Todd,  December, 2015

Tributes continue on the next page
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I arrived in Oxford in 1971 to start a postgraduate
diploma course at Linacre College, attending seminars
in the Department of Social Administration in Little
Clarendon Street. Ruskin College was a few steps
along Walton Street, and it was there that I met Edgar.

I had become active in the Anti-Apartheid Movement
(AAM) in Oxford, which drew much of its support
from Ruskin. Edgar was the first Zimbabwean  I had
ever met, and he made me aware of what was hap-
pening under Ian Smith’s regime. 

In January 1972, the Pearce Commission arrived in
Rhodesia to test the acceptability of settlement proposals
drafted between the regime and the British government.
Over the next two months, Lord Pearce and his team
toured the country, and received a resounding ‘NO’ from
would-be Zimbabweans. In response to the opinions of
the majority, the AAM campaigned against the compro-
mise settlement under the slogan ‘No Independence Be-
fore Majority Rule’ (NIBMAR).

On 10 March, as Pearce was preparing to leave
Rhodesia, the African National Council, under the
leadership of Bishop Abel Muzorewa, transformed
itself into a political organisation and called for a
constitutional conference. The Bishop was later to
throw in his lot with the ill-fated ‘Zimbabwe-Rhode-
sia’ hybrid through which the illegal regime sought
to prolong minority rule, but in the early 1970s he
was the recognised spokesperson for NIBMAR and
the liberation movement

The AAM organised a national tour of the UK for him
– including a public meeting in Oxford – which ended
in a demonstration in support of Zimbabwean freedom.
Edgar and others from our AA group piled into my Mini
to drive to London to join the march, ending with a rally
in Trafalgar Square addressed by the Bishop.

A prodigious memory
Edgar had a prodigious memory, and years later, long
after I had forgotten it, he could remember the regis-
tration number of my Mini. He also had a great gift
for getting on well with people from all walks of life,
and soon established a rapport with my two aunts
who lived near Oxford in the Chiltern Hills.

Through Edgar I met many Zimbabwean exiles,
including prominent members of ZAPU and others
on Commonwealth scholarships in the UK. 

Edgar knew everybody. The Marlborough pub
near Gower Street was a favourite haunt, as was the

Africa Centre in Covent Garden. 
I kept in touch with Edgar after I moved to London.

After Zimbabwe’s independence we both joined the
Britain Zimbabwe Society where Edgar served as an Ex-
ecutive member and Vice-President up to his death.

Margaret Ling 

From Margaret Ling
Edgar at Oxford

From Rachel Braddock
Early years in the UK

I first met Edgar Moyo in the 1960s Along with other
friends, Aaron Nthlanga, Johnson Ndlovu and a
small group of others from the Bulawayo area, we all
used to meet at the Huddersfield Technical College
to eat our evening meal. 

They had been sponsored by the government of
Southern Rhodesia to attend an adult teacher training
course to become teachers of building science. Hud-
dersfield, where I was a student myself, was one of
the few colleges to provide this type of  training.

Edgar and Aaron made concerted efforts to extend
their social skills and enrolled at the Charlie Fox
School of Ballroom Dancing, where they learned to
dance proficiently and with enjoyment. 

He later found employment in Stockport, where I oc-
casionally visited him. He was an honoured guest at our
wedding in 1967 and came to see us in our first married
home in North Derbyshire. He visited frequently before
his move to Oxford and Ruskin College. 

His lasting contribution to our family life (by this time
we had two children) was that this move, which enabled
him to become professionally qualified, gave us the idea
that my husband could follow suit, which he did!

Rachel Braddock

Edgar with his lifelong friend Johnson Ndlovu, soon
after arriving in the UK. 
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advertising the fact, paid the fees of poor students. 
As a registered conscientious objector who had

been excused National Service, he refused to inflict
corporal punishment. Instead, he substitued garden-
ing or cleaning work.

Walking a political tightrope
After Ian Smith’s 1965 Unilateral Declaration of In-
dependence escalated into civil war, Prosser walked
a tightrope between the Rhodesian Security Forces
who came by day to look for ‘Communist Terrorists’;
and the ZANLA Freedom Fighters who held political
meetings at night.  

By staying on, he risked both life imprisonment
and being shot in his bed, but he managed to keep
the school open. 

One evening in 1979, the Security Forces arrived
unexpectedly during a school film show, and shot
dead former student and guerrilla Tendai Pfepferere
in front of the students.

Prosser cleaned the blood from the bullet-riddled
floor and insisted on conducting a proper burial. By
the time independence came in 1980, one third of the
students had left to join ZANLA. 

Later, Prosser accepted every one who applied
back into the school, whatever their age. 

Return to England
In 1990, Zimbabwean church politics forced him to
return to England where he became parish priest of
Pocklington, Yorkshire, until his retirement. 

Retired education officer, Evison Muti, describes
Prosser as: ‘A rare and unique English breed, sent to
Africa to be a shining star in the life of many strug-
gling and poor folk like me.’ 

His legacy is the education of over 3,000 Zimbab-
weans, now working all over the world as engineers,
accountants, writers, doctors and professors.

Janie Hampton
Janie Hampton taught at St Augustine’s in 1981, and
lived there until 1985. Her four children all attended
Little St Augustine’s, and her husband, Charles,
taught A Level History and Economics.

Father Hugh Keble Prosser was an Anglican
priest, headteacher and friend of liberation politi-
cians in Zimbabwe.

Hugh Keble Prosser was born in Canada to a mis-
sionary couple, Mary (née Ofield) and Keith Prosser.
He won a scholarship to Cambridge to read history
and was ordained in 1957, serving his curacy in
Wigan. 

Teaching at St Augustine’s, Penhalonga
In 1962, he joined the Anglican monastic Commu-
nity of the Resurrection at Mirfield, in Yorkshire.
Mirfield has a longstanding relationship with South-
ern Africa, and it was from there that he was sent, in
1964, to teach in what was then Rhodesia. 

The school, St Augustine’s, Penhalonga, was close
to the Mozambique border and was dominated by a
huge brick church. It was the country’s first second-
ary school for Africans, the first to accept girls, and
the first to teach Cambridge ‘A’ levels. 

Father Prosser became Principal in 1970. He was
also the priest, choirmaster, architect, financial direc-
tor, administrator, and taught History, Divinity and
swimming in a muddy dam.  

‘He knew all his students’
Gibson Bhunu, a pupil of Father Prosser’s (and now
a civil engineer) recalls his kindness and his memory:
‘He knew all 400 of his students by name and wrote
constructive comments on their performance and
character every term.’

He supported universal education and, without

Hugh Keble Prosser 1931 – 2015
Janie Hampton remembers the life and work of a remarkable Anglican priest

Richard Hugh Keble Prosser, priest and teacher. 
Born: Alert Bay,British Columbia, 15 April 1931.
Died: Devon, 2 November 2015.

Father Hugh Keble Prosser
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Book Café: the way forward
The Book Café  is  temporarily without a permanent home. What will its future be?

The arts are by definition untidy. Talent erupts
in unlikely places at inconvenient times. Yet it is
this stimulus that drives the arts, more critical
than ever to basic freedoms, social progress and
cohesion. If the arts are to be a vital force in the
life of the nation, we have to accept responsibility
to nurture diversity, sustain emerging talent and
to create facilities for community participation in
the arts.

Book Café, a humble, sometimes ramshackle set
of artist facilities, has often been asked what lies
behind its acclaim and accomplishments. There is
no single answer, but someone once said ‘if you
sit at Book Café for just one week, you will meet
every kind of Zimbabwean’. 

Its openness and welcome to ‘every kind of
Zimbabwean’ has been an important, a place
where a street Rasta poet might find himself hud-
dled in an intense conversation with an ambassa-
dor, or a traditional Mbira performer might engage
with a radical gender activist. 

When asked, a large number of artists who trace
their emergence to Book Café will state, only half-
jokingly, that ‘others may think they may own

Book Café, but we artists know we own it, Book
Café is home’. It is perhaps this sense of “an
artists’ home and refuge” that has, more than any
other idea or identity, framed Book Café’s historic
place in Zimbabwean arts.   

As Book Café searches for a secure new home
it continues to organise various ad hoc events
around Harare. The pop-up Book Café events on
the roof of the New Ambassador Hotel provide an
interim creative space and have captured the spirit
and the ethos of Book Café. Please support Book
Café on these new adventures. 

The future of Book Café, an iconic community
arts centre, a singular inspiration and model on the
African continent, depends both on its capacity to
survive and the solidarity of its supporters. There
remains the will and the desire to perpetuate the
ambiance and sense of collective ownership that
Book Café encapsulated, more along the lines of
an Arts Centre with a vibrant commercial arm that
will sustain the development aspect.  

The prospect of permanent absence of the Book
Café from the art scene in Zimbabwe is unthinkable.

Tomas Brickhill

Book Café: A personal memoir by Amy Brickhill
The Book Café is so much more than a place, a music
venue, a space for artists. It is a feeling, the physical em-
bodiment of an ideal of freedom of cultural expression. 
It is also a part of my family, my history and my identity.
My feelings about Book Café are inextricably

linked with Book Café’s founder: my father, Paul
Brickhill, who passed away in October 2014. Many
of my memories of him are at Book Café, deep in
conversation at a table; or standing at the back of the
room, arms folded, his head to one side, watching an
artist on the Book Café stage.
Early days
Book Café developed from Grassroots Books, estab-
lished in 1982, shortly after Zimbabwe’s Independ-
ence, using voluntary contributions from war
veterans. 
The bookshop had the stated goal of challenging

the history of Rhodesian propaganda and censorship.
Grassroots Books specialised in books banned by the

Rhodesian government, or considered ‘subversive’.
It promoted African literature, African history and
African politics. For over 30 years, as Grassroots
Books and later as Book Café, it has remained res-
olute to the principle of ‘emancipation through free-
dom of expression with an African-centred
viewpoint’. 
The first Book Café venue opened at Fife Avenue

in 1997. It promoted public discussion, held music
and arts events six days a week and continued to run
a small bookshop at the venue. Three years later it
was joined by the Mannenberg Jazz Club, which
opened with three performances by the legendary
Abdullah Ibrahim. 
I remember being there, as a 13 year old, wide-eyed,

but not fully grasping what I was seeing. My overriding
memory is of Abdullah Ibrahim stopping mid-song to
hush the audience and waiters (someone was trying to
order a drink). The silence was palpable. 
From the start, Book Café nurtured young
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Zimbabwean artists at Open Mic nights which
quickly became a Book Café staple. In 2012 Book
Café and Mannenberg combined into one larger
venue on Samora Machel Avenue. 
The location had changed, but the spirit of Book

Café remained the same. 
Last year Book Café closed its doors, a temporary

and unavoidable hiatus. Tomas Brickhill, my oldest
brother, who took over the running of Book Café
when our father’s illness was diagnosed, and after his

passing, said in a press release announcing the closure
‘I have no intention of letting this be the end of the
story for Book Café; but in order for us to start writing
the next chapter, we have to close the last one.’
The next chapter
With the search for a new venue underway, there are
currently monthly Book Café pop-up events being
held on the rooftop of the New Ambassador Hotel,
with performances to date by many of Zimbabwe’s
top musicians. 
The essence of what makes Book Café so special

remains the same. It is still a meeting place for people
and ideas, a celebration of art in all its forms and a
place where everyone is welcome. 
The next chapter is already being written in

Harare. And as we continue to write the story of
Book Café, grieving still for what has been lost, I
can’t help but wonder what my dad would make of
it all. For so long Book Café and Paul Brickhill were
two sides of the same coin. It’s been a rocky road for
the Book Café family, but my feeling is that the best
part of our story is still to come. 
If you are able to assist the Book Café re-open its
doors full-time at this critical time in Zimbabwe’s
history, by purchasing, securing or contributing
towards a permanent site in Harare, or if you
would like to discuss any ideas or suggestions fur-
ther, please contact tomas.brickhill@gmail.com
ahkbrickhill@gmail.com or
liamfreelance@gmail.com

Amy Brickhill
In memory of the late Paul Brickhill and Albert Ndin-
dah, and all those comrades that made, and in the
future will make, Book Café possible.

Jam Signal, one of Zimbabwe’s most exciting up-
and- coming young bands, supporting Hope
Masike at the Book Café pop-up in April this year.
Photograph: © Amy Brickhill
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New book
Jestina Mukoko
The abduction and trial of Jestina Mukoko: the fight
for human rights in Zimbabwe
(Foreword by Elinor Sisulu)

The abduction and trial of
Jestina Mukoko; the fight
for human rights in Zim-
babwe tells the story of
Jestina Mukoko, former
broadcast journalist, and
now a human rights ac-
tivist. She describes how,
on 3 December, 2008, at
the crack of dawn, in her
night clothes and in front
of her teenaged son, she
was bundled into an un-

marked vehicle and abducted. In flashbacks, combined

with narratives related to her childhood, her family, and
her work at the Zimbabwe Peace Project, Jestina doc-
uments what happened to her between that moment
and her first appearance in court on Christmas Eve of
the same year.
According to her publisher, KMM Review Publish-

ing Company (PTY) Ltd, ‘these recollections provide
a gripping and chilling account of one of the most
turbulent and repressive periods marred by a wave
of massive human rights abuses in Zimbabwe´s his-
tory … the book stands as a testament to the power
of the human spirit and the will to survive.’

Jestina has since received many awards for her work
as a human rights activist . She is currently the Na-
tional Director of the Zimbabwe Peace Project.

Published KMM Review Publishing Company (PTY)
(Ltd http://www.kmmr.co.za) )
Distributed in Europe by Central Books Ltd, London,
Tel +44 [0] 20 8986 4854 

_______________________________________________________________________________________ 
News
‘Open Doors’
Book Aid International is a charity that works
with publishers to ‘send books to libraries that
need them’. That means public libraries, mobile
libraries, school libraries, prison libraries and
more in many parts of the world.

Thanks to funding for 2016 from players of the char-
ity lottery, The People’s Postcode Lottery, Book Aid
will be able to set up five new Children´s Corners in
public libraries in Zimbabwe, as part of its ‘Open
Doors’ flagship programme ‘which aims to create vi-
brant spaces for children in African public libraries
where reading and learning can flourish.’

The UK publishing trade magazine, ‘The Book-
seller’, reports director Alison Hubert as saying that the
Children’s Corners will be ‘safe, welcoming and vi-
brant spaces where children can discover the joy of
reading. This support will make a real difference in the
lives of individuals, families and whole communities.’

Samantha Thomas-Chuula, Book Aid Head of Pro-
grammes, recently visited Zimbabwe, and writes, ‘It
was also a great opportunity to share the concept of
the Open Doors programme with the librarians, get
them excited about the project.’ 
http://www.thebookseller.com/news/book-aid-
awarded-extra-funding-peoples-postcode-lottery,
http://www.bookaid.org/countries/zimbabwe/

Rhodes (still?) must fall
The debate about what – if anything – should be
done about the statue of Cecil Rhodes over the
gate of Oriel College, Oxford, continues.

A recent take on the controversy can be found in Pam-
bazuka News, March 2016, where Ugandan writer and
academic Professor Yash Tandon expresses the view
that the problem lies within Oxford University itself. 

He says, ‘Racism is structurally embedded in the
system of education in the social sciences at Oxford. It
is part of the imperial ideology that is deeply rooted in
the system and psyche of the British ruling classes ... 

‘My view is that his statue at Oriel should stay. It is
not the statue that is the problem; the problem is much
deeper – it is structural and institutional. The statue
might serve to remind us of this.’
http://www.pambazuka.org/global-south/rhodes-con-
troversy-storm-tea-cup

Help with research
Bethany Finch, researcher at the United Nations
University in Maastricht (the Netherlands), writes
‘I am conducting interviews with Zimbabweans in
the UK, to discuss how you may or may not still
be involved with life in Zimbabwe, and what fac-
tors influence this. If you are at all interested or
willing, please contact  me at::
b.finch@student.maastrichtuniversity.nl (I need to
have all interviews completed by the end of June!’ 
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BRITAIN ZIMBABWE SOCIETY RESEARCH DAY 2016
Health and Politics in Zimbabwe and the Diasporas 

Saturday 18 June 2016, 8.30 am – 5.30 pm

St. Antony’s College, Nissan Theatre, 62 Woodstock Road, Oxford, OX2 6JF

In partnership with the Oxford African Studies Centre 
and Zimbabwe Health Training Support

DRAFT PROGRAMME
(As of 9 May 2016. Please note: all details subject to change)

8.30–9.15 Registration in the Nissan Theatre Foyer

9.15-9.30 Welcome and Introduction – Dr Pauline Dodgson-Katiyo, Chair, BZS & Dr Kate Adams,
Chair, ZHTS

9.30-10.45 Panel 1:  Epidemics and Politics 
Speakers: Simukai Chigudu, St Anne’s College, University of Oxford

Annie Holmes, London School of Hygiene & Tropical Medicine (to be confirmed) 
Seth Amanfo, University of Zimbabwe, Towards a Bilharzia-free Zimbabwe

Chair: Dr Kate Adams, ZHTS

10.45-11.15 Tea/Coffee break - Buttery, Besse Building 

11.15-12.30 Keynote address
Speaker: Dr Portia Manangazira, Director of Disease Control, Zimbabwe Ministry of Health
Chair: Dr Knox Chitiyo, President, BZS

12.30-13.30 Lunch: St Antony’s cafeteria, Besse Building (or your own choice)

13.30-14.45 Panel 2 : Mental Health in Zimbabwe
Speakers: Taurai Kadzviti, Advocacy Officer, Epilepsy Support Foundation, Zimbabwe 

Dorcas Gwata, Zimbabwe Health Training Support (ZHTS)
Dr Portia Manangazira, Zimbabwe Ministry of Health, Gender Violence and Women’s Health

Chair: Dr Sloan Mahone, Associate Professor of the History of Medicine and Deputy Director,
Wellcome Unit for the History of Medicine, Oxford 

14.45-15.15 Tea/Coffee break - Buttery, Besse Building

15.15-16.30 Panel 3: Health and the Zimbabwean Diaspora
Speakers: Jenny Cuffe, University of Southampton, ‘When the crisis out there becomes the crisis within:

the story of three Zimbabwean families’
Dr Roselyn Masamha, University of Hull, The ‘liability of foreignness’ in a nursing education 
context
Ruponiso Shire

Chair: tba

16.30-17.30 Summing up
Speakers: Dr Julius Mugwaga, Open University, Innovative spending in health: evidence from South

Africa and Zimbabwe 
Professor Diana Jeater, Goldsmiths College & BZS

See next page for how to book to attend the Research Day
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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

BZS Executive members 2015–2016
Chair:Pauline Dodgson-Katiyo
Vice-Chairs: Millius Palayiwa, Rori Masiyane
Secretary (Minutes/Correspondence):Pat Brickhill
Secretary (Membership): Margaret Ling (acting)
Information and Publications Officer: Jenny Vaughan
Web Officer: Philip Weiss
Treasurer: Margaret Ling

Other Executive members:
Diana Jeater
Bruce MutsvairoRanka 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.

Acting Membership Secretary: Margaret Ling  25 Endymion
Road, London N4 1EE, margaret.ling@geo2.poptel.org.uk

BZS 2016 RESEARCH DAY ADVANCE REGISTRATION 
ONLINE BOOKINGS BY CREDIT/DEBIT CARD TO 

https://www.eventbrite.co.uk/e/health-and-politics-in-zimbabwe-and-the-diasporas-tickets-21157921914   
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 2016 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.
________________________________________________________________________________________

: 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’). 
We are sorry, we cannot take credit/debit card payments.

NAME:  _________________________________  TELEPHONE:  _______________________________
EMAIL:  _____________________________________________________________________________
POSTAL ADDRESS:  ___________________________________________________________________
______________________________________________________________________________________


