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Qmenstown went
about. .its: business with its
head . in _the sands _ of
apathy — as usual.
Happily, however,” Rota-
rians - had a chance dtgd haet;r
Conrad | Hunte; so e
staff and boys of Queéh’s
College; members of the
African community, too,

were lucky and so were the

1, te few—tar tog few

of a ‘mere s s CF
SUSPICION

Queenstown are apathetic
is hardly in dispute. They
have vbroved their apathy

beyond any reasonablé,
doubt, in innumerable ways
and on countless occasions
in the past.

PERPLEXED

But I felt for a farmer
friend ' who had travelled |

80km to the meeting when |

he asked despairingly:
“What exactly does one
have to do to awaken the
(white) people of Queens-
town to the realities of the
racial situation in South
Afriea today?® _And, like
jesting Pilate, he would not
stay for an answer — not
that I had one réady to
hand, for I was as per-
plexed as he.

Conrad Hunte had come
to. Queenstown with a mes-

sszeoihopetorall&mth -

Africans—black, " white: and
brown. Queenstowh was
privileged to be able to 1lis-
ten to a man who ‘has
travélled the world both:as
distinguished sportsman-and
a confirmed Christian.

Queenstown was 'honour-
ed that this man, whe, in
sevenr short weeks in South
Africa, has had 150 inter-
views with Cabinet Minis~
ters, financial and business
magnates ; and * leaders
every.field, should stop
over. ‘here.

-
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Perhaps the fact that Mr
Hunte wns Teardine a Maral

] Rca.rmnmﬂt (MRA) team
| kept people away. Perhaps,
| for some obscure ‘reason

unknown. to me, there 1is
some suspicion surrounding
MRA,. Perhaps, because it
involves itself .in "‘man’s
inhumanity to man and the
important — but uncom-
fortable — fissues ‘of our
+ timeé "MRA is seen by some
as a vaguely

_palitical or-
ganisation to be uwided
' like the plague. Perhl.pt ‘

All that, of course, is n.r-
rant nonsense, MRA trans-

~cends all racial and political
- barriers and simply sets out

to make this unhappy
world a better place for all
to live in.

Y& there anything wrong
in that — even if, in order
to do sn. manv vettv pre-
judices and tried traditions
have to go by the board?

And in South Africa at
present racial prejudice is
the name of the highly
dangerous game we are

imr that “réason it was
particularly pleasing that
some members of the
Queenstown. branch of the
South. Afriean Institite of
Race 'Relations took  the
trouble to go along to hear
Conrad Hunte on Friday.

It was a pity, however,
that the Christian Chur-
ches  were hardly represen-
ted on what was a truly
Christian occasion. = The
only white minister present
was from 100km away. Un-
less and until the Church

is seen to be actively and .

openly involved in the crisis
situations of our time
peaple will continue to say
it'3s irrelevant in such situ-
ations.

But for those who, for
whatever reason, missed a
unique oecasion Conmd
Hunte left a message of

. hope. I was lucky enough

to spend more time than

.«

‘most .with him and feel
. compelled to pass on some
of the things he had to say.

«“The spirit of man has

[} got to be healed,” says Mr

Hunte, “so that he will re-
cognise the forces of divi-
sion in other people — and
also in himself.

“And s6 that the op-
pressed, when they achieve
the just reward of their
struggle will nof in turn be-
come the oppressors.”

Surely there’s a message
of hope for all South Afri-

“Man must not cause vio-
lence to- his neighbour . so
that he himself might live.
Rather he must cause vio-
lence to himself in order
that his neighbour might
live,” Mr Hunte believes.

And, as the eldest of nine
children whose ‘father earn-
ed 70 cents a-week (“quite
a wizard my father was,”
he says with that infee-
tious laugh of his). he had
a word for most of us:

“A new family will build
a new nation and a new
nation - will  build - a—new
world,” he says. .

“And build your life on
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henesty, purity, unselfish-

ness and love,” is another
message he passes on.

SOWETO

After spending two days

in- the “ferment and dis-
order” of Soweto, “where

. the human spirit was cry=

ing'out for fulfilment” ard
where “conditions are more
than the human . spirit
can bear” and after talking
0 the parents of children

Nled’ ‘and the children of

ts killed in the town- |

ship riots, Mr Hunte had

. this to say:

“My spirit’ was shattered
bw ‘the emntinnal.shack nf
Saweto, but I did not take
sides.

‘T went on in due course
to: 8tellenbosch where there.

was order, peace and Beauty

and a sense of history —
what a contrast to Soweta.

“Christ spoke to me there
and said ‘T did not bhold
man's sin against man. You
have to know and under-
stand the suffering Christ’

“Mv own spirit was heal-
ed and ‘I saw then that
Soweto and Stellenbosch
are two realities of South
Africa and that South Af-
rica needs them both,”™ Mr
Hunte said.

And by the most radical
transformation in the atti-
tudes and motives of both
South Africa could yet sur-
prise the world. he said.

Through the.discinline of
!istnninq to the inner voice
a new societv could spring
un  in South Afrlca he
added,

“But that society.” he
believes.  “will have 'tn be
colonrful, classless. charac-
ter-built and Christ-in-
spired.”

always had hope for the
- future of my country. Now
that Conrad Hunte has
come'and gone I have more
hope than ever,

‘mbre holE for

‘grlg(::wlc 1ea

uof Queenstown's African
‘community and said“he was
pleased to have had anfin-
sight into the proble of
"thes etimmumty is
‘théirs and Qﬁeenwowrns

I believe .that the future
of that community is sas
i dear to the black-and broyn
[ cifizens of Queensto as
~it is o me and m [;n
" And T believe t‘naﬁ if they
and theirs and me and
mine heed Mr Hunte's in-
i spiring message we, have
nothing to fear in the
Ffuture. :

This was a weekend I will
never forget. It was the
weekend I met Conrad
Hunte — a truly commit-

| ted Christian,

A final thought. Accom-

panying Mr Hunbe on his

visit were a Queenstown
African, Sam Pono, who
has given his life-to MRA,
and Mr Hunte's South Af-

ric hosts, Mr .
gle}r anﬂ h 7

es WHO, m 5 i
g hér r-
ered’ au
afrocities in Kenya, now

devotes herdife to the pro-
. motion of rac hgrmony

form of a Christmas card:
“When !ineu are drawn and
ulle

Yz hem

pity’'s cry —
Christmas star, O Christ-
. mas star
Bearing radiance from afar
Shine. on the foo]hh race
of men j
Bring sense and sanlt.y
agnin
Yes, it was a mmorable
weekend. I doubt if I shall
know another like it.
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