Traditionally this should be a conversation between the writer and the reader, the latter also being customers who are supposed  to buy the book, I still hope you will buy the book. This is when I should read you a passage or chapter to show my craftship and wisdom as a writer. But my wisdom is different. It is the one which was aquired through sweat, pain, daily political and personal struggles.

Believe me in this instance. It has nothing to do with age its pure sweat. But it is the kind of pain you only go through if you (and your comrades, and all supporters and protectors) know that your blood, sweat and tears will literally land you in the Age of Hope.

This conversation today therefore is about the history and journey which the ANC, through its messengers and servants like myself, undertook to fight for a democracy and liberation which it had to first visualise and ‘cement’ in  documents such as the Freedom Charter and thereafter lived to realize and transferred into the new documents of democracy i.e. the best Constitution in the world and the Bill of Rights.

My life is fortunately entwined with that history. I am proud that it mirrors today’s South African foreign policy. You only have to look at the Table of Contents of my book, the places where I mobilised, struggled, loved, to learn who the members of the AU are, where Nepad is being pursued and the relationship which SA now has with the EU started decades ago when some of us were involved with individual countries like Tanzania, Norway, etc. For me to start as a young Activist and my productive life as a South African Ambassador is indeed “A dream fulfilled”.

I therefore wrote the book to share my experiences and as a typical Activist, to ensure that it is permanently cemented in both the pages of the book about my life and also in my reader’s minds. I would also like to have the future Ambassadors, the young people, to take on the baton and continue the legacy of ensuring that we do not forget where we came from.

I started as a trainee nurse and I am grateful to the ANC that I ended up as a Chief Representative in Norway pre 1994 and First S.A.  High Commissioner to Tanzania in 1995. It was not an easy journey. I lost my first son, Vuyani in Nigeria because of poor medical services which you usually find in poor areas and I lived to see my aunt’s and other comrade’s families wiped out by the apartheid government, I didn’t see my family for 15 years. I was literaly destitute in Nigeria and I was formally unemployed in foreign lands at best of times but we had a just cause to fight for. Hence this book, as a contribution from a woman’s perspective.

How did I manage to find time to write the book?

I have never stopped learning and writing

