
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Afrikan State House Plumbers, Our Heads of State the Thieves

        

        
        
          Mulalo Netsianda

        

        
          Published by Mulalo Netsianda, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      AFRIKAN STATE HOUSE PLUMBERS, OUR HEADS OF STATE THE THIEVES

    

    
      First edition. October 9, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Mulalo Netsianda.

    

    
    
      Written by Mulalo Netsianda.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
  	
			Dedication

			
		
    With my demanding upbringing, I never had a childhood of wilderness crises. Rather, I was quickened into deeds by my resonant late Father (Mr. Thomas Netsianda), my late elder brother (Mr. Timothy Thilivhali Netsianda), and my late partner (Zodwa Bhala). Though in the hurried passing of these souvenirs, when Almighty way seemed somehow questionable and not joyful at the same time, the law of nature kept me, and the rest of my family bonded to fate abreast with an open eye and ear to our left heydays.

In these two men, I saw a steady gain of true and real men, when the light of faith and honour of my struggling youth of job hunting was taking a toll on me. Their generous belief and courage, which fame and fortune couldn't gain, have become windows to my soul through the shadow of life's withdrawal that moves over.

I could with no hiccups nor stuttering that, in the privileges of their wisdom, and sometimes overtasked on me, has become worth a life's experience from its placid sleep in me. Let us, the "Gwamasengas" who are now left behind the unexpected turns of life, march on to answer the purpose of our existence and unpurchased spirit of the Gwamasengas footprint.
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Comrades! Welcome to a large-scale corruption activity of the Afrikan State House Plumbers. Can we all agree that we are Afrikan State House Plumbers? Sure! We may be Plumbers, but we are also Hyenas in the State House. Can I declare now that the Afrika resources are still for sale and exploitation since we took over the maintenance work of governance, both local and national, in this house, so the meeting is adjourned.

BIOGRAPHICAL PROFILE OF MULALO NETSIANDA-GWAMASENGA III

I know people like to know where one comes from, but I very seldom talk about myself, and I express myself unaffectedly so by the melodrama of fame and fortune that on the account of my birth before the release of Nelson Mandela in prison, I was given the Afrikan name Mulalo under the auspicious family name of the Netsianda’s. 

Being the third brigade of Mr.Thomas and Mrs. Gladys, as a distinguished clan of the GWAMASENGA generation from the outskirts of Thohoyandou. To be precise, in the distance present of Makwarani village, commonly known by the Gen Z generation as Makville. 

As one can imagine, growing up under the political and environmental control of the Apartheid system, like any other family in a small village, suffered with the rest of the country. In the period in which we speak, Venda was still a separate development of the Bantustan state of Northern Transvaal, South Africa. My parents had a life establishment that was founded on a well-considered system for us to be fond of education, even if it was in unwelcoming surroundings. 

However, I started showing my early aptitude and propensity in my heyday at Makwarani Primary School in the 90s. This added grandeur of enchantment for me to pursue my secondary education at Vhutavhatsindi Secondary School. By this time, I was already dressed up due to the effects of anxiety that matric comes with. From this wild, suspicious stare of what the future holds for me, I then remained highly agile by the irreparable ravage of tertiary education.

––––––––

[image: ]


From this inheritance of contemporaries, I continued my perennial interest in education from different branches of tertiary institutions. In my younger days, I was much drawn to the tidal information from my father’s political books. It is where covetous thoughts concerning the conception of African understanding began from reading these books. From there, my conscious observation of Afrikan’s life kept me putting my foot on the pedal. I have coherently written two books entitled “No Disease Like Poverty” (2010) and “Surveying the Surging Immensity of Truth” (2016), where the combat of passion and reason gave birth to Afrikan State House Plumbers from early 2020 to mid-2024 as conceivable ideas concerning the comprehension of African affairs.

DEDICATIONS

With my demanding upbringing, I never had a childhood of wilderness crises. Rather, I was quickened into deeds by my resonant late Father (Mr. Thomas Netsianda), my late elder brother (Mr. Timothy Thilivhali Netsianda), and my late partner (Zodwa Bhala). Though in the hurried passing of these souvenirs, when Almighty way seemed somehow questionable and not joyful at the same time, the law of nature kept me, and the rest of my family bonded to fate abreast with an open eye and ear to our left heydays.

In these two men, I saw a steady gain of true and real men, when the light of faith and honour of my struggling youth of job hunting was taking a toll on me. Their generous belief and courage, which fame and fortune couldn’t gain, have become windows to my soul through the shadow of life's withdrawal that moves over.

I could with no hiccups nor stuttering that, in the privileges of their wisdom, and sometimes overtasked on me, has become worth a life’s experience from its placid sleep in me. Let us, the “Gwamasengas” who are now left behind the unexpected turns of life, march on to answer the purpose of our existence and unpurchased spirit of the Gwamasengas footprint.

SYNOPSIS OF THE BOOK

Afrikan State House Plumbers, Our Heads of State the Thieves is a book that represents my personal view about how Afrika remained a hunting ground of slavery and socio-economic and political injustice imposed by the Afrikan conflict of the present and the future transformation.

By looking at how Afrika has not fully recovered from the stench of its governance, it was therefore important for me to observe the engagements into which these problems have entangled Afrikan affairs in response to the challenges that Afrikan governance itself has faced and created.

As far as Afrikan problems are concerned in governance and leadership, I believe that every society has a drive for its socio-economic and political reality that goes far beyond the gesture of its State House Plumbers of cadre deployment, staff-rider membership, and leadership promises.

I am in favour of anyone who believes that it is the task of every society to demand such reality and its meaning under such democratic and political control. Furthermore, it is my appeal to you who would lay your eyes on this, to gain an insight into your own experience of everyday life with these unfounded socio-economic and political claims and confusion, which most Afrikan livelihoods depend upon, and that our livelihoods have been so far reduced into another deception of poverty and corruption by the Afrikan State House Plumbers who are continuing to do house maintenance as heads of state.

It is here in my writings whereby perhaps you will be able to reflect on what is currently underway in Afrikan democracy with its socio-economic and political problems that one faces and to see how both the Afrikan State House Plumbers and the procuring of the Afrikan State House at the dinner table have been constantly violating principles of genuine democracy, real economic freedom, and independence on behalf of their citizens.

I conclude here that so far as Afrikan personality is threatened, we have not come to understand nor possess an ultimate knowledge on how to solve our conquest of natural resource abundance that has not for ages responded to our tragic sense of Afrikan economy, resulting from an adapted ill political approach.

This is simply because there are more Plumbers at the State House whose minds have been removed from their heads than the genuine workers of the state, and the citizens who are voters on the side of the fence of these State Houses cannot see the opposite attraction and desires of these gestures.

So, to speak, I do not claim to institute a monopoly of telling what measures of Afrikan society must claim to solve its crisis, but at least a better claim against disillusion, ignorance, improbable and implausible, perhaps only a reader who is in the firm principles of reasoning, will acquire the insight knowledge of why a democracy, freedom, and independence in Afrika must never be glorified without the necessity to its glorifier.

It is now on the account of this book not to earmark that which is probable or possible to the reader, but rather continue to offer my assessment of the current socio-economic and political discourse as the worst problems of Afrika as a continent in the 21st century.

Though Afrikan problems are always if not all the time found more desultory, the same question stands open from the days of its engagement with democracy down to our age of modernization, as we do not destroy ourselves by exposing false pretensions, and nothing prevents us from asking this impious practice of governance by most Afrikan heads of state to say, to what length shall Afrikan governance continue to abuse our patience? 

Beyond Tempest, Afrika Unseen.

by

Mulalo Netsianda-Gwamasenga

––––––––
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As I still see the ancient times of Afrika like yesterday,

To the much make up for time,

Not to say Afrika is in my heart.

Rather me in the heart of Afrika from its womb,

I have never sought to be Afrikan,

Nor omitted me as an Afrikan’t,

Because being Afrikan is part of my nature-created being,

Which I have taken beyond the lead strings of the instinct of just being Afrikan

To which I have accepted myself with no fear, doubt, or shame, nor ill-will of any kind,

That my Afrikan self-image shall partake of no other happiness or perfection,

Then that which nature itself has independently created by its image

There is a clear indication of its purpose

I am part of all that you have ever met in Afrika

Me the key, Afrika the door

As the key that opens the door of Afrika is the same key that closes it,

Trust me on these, I am not that confused, or far more of an Afrika’s past than present.

For the love of my Afrika, this is it, in the law of my truth of Afrika

Because being in the heart of Afrika gives me an unforced smile,

Which always dressed me up in the love of Afrikan innermost heart

Not all who claim the feelings and a sound expression of “I am Afrikan” are truthful,

Though I envy no one of his/her self-approved feelings,

To those who much onward with Afrikan’s life,

Time and beauty of Afrika without precolonial vanity,

Whose strength is without insolence,

Whose Afrikan courage is without ferocity,

When Afrikan’s compassion chills the blood of Afrikan’s evolution

To be beyond the invented revolution

By those who call upon the Ubuntu spirit of Izwelethu, my Afrika.

Who then is beautiful if the beautiful ones are not yet born?

You who are yet to be born as an Afrikan child against insurmountable odds

Yes, Afrikan’s beauty is in those who ask to be no other person in the self-image of God.

They who possess things which the wisdom of God provides,

A sincere self-pride, which I value above worldly achievements.

With real evidence of the image of God in me,

Afrikan’s knowledge is not all that is in the narrated archives of precolonial fat and profit lies.

To find a world out of our own,

Nor misplaced upon our throne.

Let Afrika be all that is good and glorious to God,

The glory of Afrika and nothing of another name.

My un-deprived virtue of Afrika has been part of my character,

Part of my daily life is a struggle that bears on my sweat,

When all else fails, a form of life and light beyond all worldly fame.

Yes, those who seek attention risk the chance of missing the Afrikan’s truth,

As for that waste of feelings, unemployed,

Which can scarcely deserve the Afrikan expression,

By the livelihood of my Afrikan spirit, and that of “sheria ya mtoto wangu”

By Mulalo Netsianda-Gwamasenga III
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“Democracy, freedom, and independence are now within our reach; but to attain and preserve them must wholly depend upon our wisdom and virtue of our being, though democracy must not be preached but practiced, if not, we will be withholding ourselves to the same subjection of slavery and poverty in another form”-Gwamasenga

––––––––
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FIGURE 1-1: When there are more plumbers at the state house dinner table than the host. To whom may an agreement in principle become not a concern? And to whom may the same principles become a mystery in Afrikan transformation and economic liberation?.

I used the picture above as a reference to what has been happening in the State House. This may perhaps provide a realistic background for an Afrikan young man and woman, for as long as the wretched economic condition of Afrika still devalues us and so long as the plumbers at the State House, our Heads of State the Thieves are in control, such erroneous, shameful, and disrespectful leadership we have today, and such unjust economy of our continent still exists among us, we must enforce the reality and truth upon our memory about the function of our statehood in Afrika.

So, who are these State House Plumbers, if one may ask? These are people who are in charge of the state function, who are so good at diverting attention about the economy, and the government, and have benefited from the status quo of corruption and politics, and are free to pursue policies that have little to do with improvement of the public good of Afrikan society, and made themselves richer, and more powerful and more self-satisfied with the power they have amassed in themselves.

How did it begin? 

The disaster began when most heads of state in power in Afrika joined the same corporate activity on things that destroyed the Afrikan state's vision and mission. 

I assure you now, brothers and sisters, that the first condition of an Afrikan man is to bear respect towards what is best for his socio-economic freedom, to remain true to the standing principles of his consciousness, to believe in it and acknowledge it, and never attempt to be misguided or manipulated.

As I pledge allegiance to Afrikan young men and women here, that Afrikan leadership that cannot distance itself from such governance of looters to a point where it so deeply affects its internal economic structure doesn’t have the right to represent the society of Afrika to its future economic development and participation in transforming Afrikan life.

“The next stage of the Pan African Renaissance in the international Afrikan struggle is the struggle of economic liberation”, says Dr. Umar Johnson. 

I must pose this attitude to an Afrikan young man and woman, simply because I value it highly in young Afrikan men, since Afrikan State House Plumbers in suits have been robbing the Afrikan State House of their days of doing maintenance in the State House. 

This is the main reason why today, socialism and the economic liberation of Afrika have not been a touchstone of Afrikan communities at large, so please, dear me! And the rest of Afrikan young men and women, it will even be more distressing, shameful, and painful to acknowledge that our economic slavery is necessary and normal in this modern-day age. 

As I learned to look more upon the economic and political side of Afrikan’s condition, I took notice of here that, even though everybody seems to know that our State House Plumbers have been enjoying this robbery at the state, we still love what tomorrow we will hate, we still know how to value what we do not enjoy.

The fear of not electing these State House Plumbers is now more terrifying than the plumbers' fear of themselves. How frequently, during elections in Afrika, is it often cherished to elect the same robbers sitting at the State House as a handyman to our problem, by which election alone can raise them again from the affliction we have fallen into.

The title that has consecrated this altar of plumbers working at the State House is power and corruption, and no Afrikan society has ever exempted itself from this present anguish. It is not even strange to see how the general election, which was held in Zimbabwe in August 2023, was just a distinction of State House Plumbers without a difference. 

––––––––
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THOUGH MUCH MAY BE said on both sides, there is the same stream that, by the name of democracy, poverty, and corruption, creates.

We respectfully submit ourselves to the promise of work of State House Plumbers that has never been accomplished, and lastly, bless the longstanding of these plumbers who have given us so much misery in governance, is never far from the centre of things in Afrika. The rational revolution of the coup d'état of Burkina Faso, Niger, and Gabon is no doubt an appeal to the mainspring of State House Plumbers in Afrika.

It is the only point now in which I allow myself to encourage revenge from drenched Afrikan resources and its economic development into repetition of old colonial routine. It is time now that young Afrikan men and women begin to respect their freedom, i: e, economic freedom.

Why does it matter anyway to young Afrikan men and women? It matters because youth must matter in Afrika, not only by years of age but by their aspiration and temperament, which lie between the cause and effect of revolution.  

This has been a constant check upon plumbers in suits sitting in the State House, and there comes a period of awakening young Afrikan men and women from socio-economic and political prejudices. 

As to the real function of Afrikan emotions, it is a conceded fact that the Afrikan continent and its present economic system remain fatally in the lofty aims of its exploiters and plumbers sitting in the State House, that from time to time, one could see how the present occupation of plumbers in the State House has far casts shadow of economic liberation into Afrikan’s future, and as a result, who is to defend the Afrikan’s transformation and economic liberation? No one else but I, guess:


	You and I, who are inexcusably born as aboriginal Afrikans

	You and I, who are pillars of truth in Afrika’s future

	You and I, who are related to these riches that one could everlastingly embrace as an Afrikan being

	You and I, who are sons & daughters of Afrika, are glad to accord

	You and I, who possess an Afrikan kinship, not only by the fate of nature of being Black but also by being an Afrikan, reasonable, and economically liberated man.

	You and I, as an Afrikan man who has reasons and clear ideas of his Afrikan economic environment, at least with some promise of explanation to the life we lead as Afrikans

	You and I, Afrikan men and women who are to decipher and challenge very well the state house maintenance of our Important conditions in the socio-economic and political welfare of Afrikan society



I must state it clearly here with the deep reflection that I have no other abra-Cada-bra claim to cherish myself as an expert for the conceptions and convictions of common crises of socio-economic and political despair from current conditions of Afrikan structures, be it socially, economically, or politically.

The reason is that all matters that I speak of here, positive or negative, are not a series of promises, but rather myself as a witness to such offspring of empty and repetitive maintenance on our socio-economic and political liberation in Afrika.

Therefore, the State House Plumbers we have today in Afrika can only be understood with the reflection of captured hopes by Afrikan leadership in the context of their political intercourse and interest:

The first intercourse is in the Afrikan State House Plumbers have their protective types of equipment, and the second intercourse is in the Afrikan State House Plumbers who wear their suits. It is in these two sets of Plumbers, who have raised increasing concern over the agonies of our socio-economic and political conditions in Afrika, whereby the socio-economic and political portrait is apprehended.

The first casualty of our socio-economic and political masturbation is in the Afrikan State House Plumbers in suits, whereby all the menace of reapers and followers emerges. This casualty has appeared in Afrikan leadership as a formal structure of our socio-economic and political liberation.

Yet the contradiction always rises, and the whole burden of this engagement has become a norm under the heads of state. Who, today, cannot see that the direct tendency of the unreasonable State House Plumbers' excuse is the same as Afrikan socio-economic and political conditions have proved to be: 


	By failing to honour the promise of an oath in public office, which he or she promises to serve the state house interest at large

	By remaining passive and not being bothered by socio-economic and political transformation with truth, by further disapproving of it by his or her act




	By playing no part amid circumstances placed in his or her hands except that which leads him or her to the belly

	By disapproving the envisioned self that his or her ancestral land with its resources as an undefaced property can be an effective use for his or her generation to come

	By making his or her intelligence a speculative gift of God, by continuing to put himself or herself into an arithmetic department of corruption, and that of others



The real maintenance of our socio-economic and political undertakings is in the foresight of the reasonable plumbers who know how to use their maintenance tools, and whose proposition encourages that the State House conditions must even go beyond better than what was there before.

This is because the State House condition is also subject to the modern socio-economic necessity of its society, to think that nothing is alien to those who bring about change to fit reality insofar as it concerns the state.

These are reasonable plumbers who understand that the goal of state transformation in its entirety of socio-economic liberation is the uncompromised cooperation of all new leadership within the political structure. Above all, nothing can be more important than those:  


	Whose state undertakings and dealings become the hopefulness of the state in which they have their sense of being

	Reasonable plumbers who question the conforming attitude of our detached manner on a socio-economic and political imbalance of the state

	Reasonable plumbers who rise above pride and prejudice and become wiser with their state to have a valuable virtue and above from prolonged disbelief of what Afrikan man is known for by colonial masters that an Afrikan man cannot support himself without the master

	Reasonable plumbers whose confrontation of Afrikan businesses is conducted from the principles of their genuine nature and the reality of truth, and these are the people I call reasonable State House Plumbers.


	These are plumbers who inspire themselves and others of their kind with courage, confidence, and respect for their worn-out state house problems and connect them with the focus of reality of the life of the state.

	These are plumbers who create a change in state socio-economic tactics, as a sign of standing testimony in Afrikan political circumstances.

	These are plumbers who have a say in the establishment of real-state problems, solutions, and predictions.

	These are plumbers who unlock the truth of not being so challenged by the neo-colonial lockdown economic system in Afrikan society.

	These are plumbers who ensure the progress that they have created, and the value of usefulness is achieved. 



However, I am not here in helping to help conspire about these two sets of Afrikan State House Plumbers, but to appeal to you to look around your ground and verify any socio-economic misfortune or fortune, misrepresented, or represented by these two sets of State House Plumbers in the outcome of our past and present living conditions today.

These two sets of plumbers in the Afrikan State House today are the marks of what Afrika is today, whose actions remind us of something impertinent about our socio-economic and political structures, given their application to the Afrikan State House.

Those who reason and wonder may recognize how these two sets of plumbers operated with both mitigated and unmitigated parameters, which displayed their duties in the Afrikan State House.

In these possessions of state power, in which circumstances of independence, democracy, and freedom have been attained, no doubt that with the help of plumbers in suits in the Afrikan State House, our socio-economic structures are still controlled by the fate of the neo-colonial outcome of the past and present of the most commercial representations in Afrika.

All such commercial representations are bound up by one thing, the help of exploitation of state natural resources by the Afrikan State House Plumbers, having a honeymoon with the colonizer. This is how the political power of the Afrikan state often gives its massage to economic masturbation. The set of this economic masturbation is based on two types of foundations:

(a) The first is founded on the plumber’s capacity who are immune to State House political power and lack of common sense of governance in the Afrikan economic liberation.

(b) The second is founded on the belly politics of the State House Plumbers, who only serve their self-interest.

When these two foundations are brought together, they have a duty to place our faith in them. What in these circumstances can we accomplish from this economic masturbation? It is only in the results of the life and purpose of these State House Plumbers that Afrikan society can see its socio-economic and political indifference and acknowledgment.

That is why Afrikan society is not yet surprised by the appeal of its disaster, as I reference the words of Creon to Oedipus in the play of Sophocles, when Oedipus wanted to hear what God had told Creon about the plague that befalls them, and Creon said:

“I will tell you what I heard from God, Apollo commands us-he was quite clear, -drive the corruption from the land, don’t harbour it any longer, pass all cure, don’t nurse it in your soil, root it out!”.

The trail of this instruction is now laid upon our feet, whereby Afrikan State House Plumbers can preside over all their important economic conditions as plumbers whose characteristics are similar to an expression made by Oedipus when he speaks like a stranger to the story that he already has full knowledge off, and such characteristic is a clear indication of what our heads of state have become, as a stranger to the issues of corruption and economic liberation of our lives, and South Africa is a great example of this act of play.

The reason why I pointed this out here is that there is no other time for the outcome of past and present, but to scale Afrikan’s economic important condition and its future possibilities on young, but genuine heads of state with the spirit of truth.

The latter heads of state become aware of this menace, the worst Afrikan socio-economic and political State House Plumbers of political organizations will be. I hold the view that which objective of its course must twice be effective, and this socio-economic and political inquiry of the Afrikan state is not the end of the wonders of the world, but to have an insight into how these State House Plumbers have operated so far in Afrika.

That is why socio-economic and political liberation and development begin not only from the will but also from the expressed ability that has the genuine motive of economic consciousness into the internal and external reality of the heady rivalry of life, of the people’s experience every day.

When will that time be in Afrikan society when the flight of our socio-economic and political intelligence will hit the mark on what we want to reverberate from our freedom? Let it be a profound sense of streak upon the practical living of Afrikan society that, the modern times of socio-economic concern of usage are in the education which is pure in its value and its economic deed, in intra-trade, technology and food industry which will leap beyond all political bounds of governance, for human necessity’s wants and needs.

A profound sense of streak that is in the firmest convictions of leading ourselves out of economic contradictions. A profound sense of stake that is turning our educational knowledge into profit and participation by us at large in the value of the socio-economic and political footprint of the state’s ability. Finally, a sense of streak that is not in political justification but economic verification.

It must not only be left to the scholars but also worthy of questioning by those who can breathe, to ask what is currently underwriting the state of socio-economic and political development of Afrika as a whole.

No need to agree more with me that this has not been an important inquiry of our motivations from an agreed abuse of Afrikan’s election support, power, incompetence of the Afrikan State House Plumbers, incompetence of education, incompetence of the healthcare system, incompetence of basic service delivery, and its entirety of socio-economic and political underachievement.

It qualifies therefore, not only as a problem of Afrikan insignificance of leadership’s role and reflection of true commitment to its problems but more with an unexamined mindset of the whole Afrikan society’s conviction, from the troubled belly of a village infant boy to a Kasi boy township mindset; such are the alluring possibilities that beckon Afrikan dialectical reasoning and its Afrikan State House Plumbers into being proud of our self-ignorant, being strangers to our wits and virtue of being, being ignorant to the importance of self-worth and tolerance of unhappiness of corruption by Afrikan societies are among the top list of this crisis we have today.

As Wole Soyinka has once put it simply in the description when he described Afrika in the context of using reality against reality, which often gave me more questions to search for what is truly Afrikan objectives.

By contesting this, it is indeed only in Afrika where the victims will respect their executioner, and this still holds out triumph and tragedy in its representation of the Afrikan State House Plumbers in the face of the Afrikan world.

Having established my reputation by Malcolm X's memory of America, as he called these kinds of State House Plumbers in his case (House Negro and Field Negro) and most political organizations of our Uncle Tom and Jerry, we have a lot of these negros, who are not the first nor would be the last on the state house belly politics from a socio-economic and political standpoint of view of Afrikan malfunctioning democracy and independence. 

To speak of this issue is to speak not at the opposite end of the fashion of state house politics, as we find more supporting Afrikan State House Plumbers in most ruling party organizations in question still converse with the devil in practicing politics and leave few traces for justice or act of unjust law to follow through on this class act and makes a law to be guilty of itself. 

––––––––
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IT IS ALSO A PITY HOW adopting a malfunctioning democracy has become a vague excuse to convince Afrikan society to betray its perspective as an accomplished task. 

I do personally believe that corruption is not the end of Afrikan matters, because the outline of this reality brought me to the prospects of these socio-economic and political conditions sampled from the same vine, not as political fiction, nor speculative idea or entertaining concept of philosophical perspective, but as something I should seriously consider about Afrikan man’s common objectives and his effectiveness.

This is because our political objectives and effectiveness are seriously wrong to begin with, as in most cases, it begins with the power of the belly rather than the brain of an Afrikan man in a selfie mood all day. Once the impulse of the brain is seized, then self-confused establishments will certainly worship the distracted reality.

As an Afrikan reasonable man, I have lived in the lip services of hearsay of these State House Plumbers, and their evidence of redeeming the state has continued to cement the widespread poverty and corruption under the banner “Caution corruption in progress, do not disturb”. The time has come now that this lip service has been part of me in grief and reality as a blind faith of consolation, and I am done with it.

I believe that in the light of my knowledge, I have come to render my services here not as the last push to this Afrikan problem but as others like me to take the lead and show that let the genius of reasonable plumbers with their tools be some useful assets to our state house livelihood and such usefulness can be attained without being a harlot plumber to a state house politics, corruption, nor a passing desire to democracy, independence, and freedom.

Rwanda, for example, has become a country in Afrika that is not only sincere in redefining its freedom through the flame of the passion of leadership but also enduring its leader’s interest.
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​2. The maintenance of deception in the State House
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“They, who have never cherished their ethical pursuits of life, know not a tithe of the agony of others by which they are surrounded”-Gwamasenga.

––––––––
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FIGURE 2-1: THE LIFE and time of imigodoi in Afrikan political positions.

Jean-Paul Sartre once wrote, “What matters is not what is being done to us, but what we do ourselves with what has been done to us”. What then shall Afrika expect while dealing here in the above picture, with a kind of what former South African president Thabo Mbeki described as the use of “Imigodoi” leadership that wants to take charge of our lives. 

What good of the Afrikan sword of leadership to be sharpened every day if it is forever cutting its throat?

This has testified to Thabo Mbeki’s description of “Imigodoi” leadership as nothing else than preoccupation with possession. 

This does not require much political wisdom to see what Thabo Mbeki described when he stated: “I say to the comrades of the ANC that, when you say I must go campaigning next year, to say people vote ANC, how am I going to do that, to say vote ANC, when I know very well that the branch of ANC in this constituency is ruled by criminal”.

This means that we Afrikans are the living refutation of our limited horizons, and still happen because of its severe ordeals, that our political criminals offer a transfiguration of a democratic system according to self-enrichment.

This makes one realize the relativity of the Afrikan democratic system, giving rise to a leadership of “Imigodoi” a supra-national robbery of action in the banner of democracy, and independence, and a record and distrust of our current leadership, which has presented an essence of living in Afrika with extreme suffering of the society at large.

No doubt, we are the choice of the will of this incarnation of democracy that returns to our poverty and corruption. Our unethical behaviour and code of conduct in politics tell tales of what we have become. 

No Afrikan country is in this mess alone, and this is what we have created ourselves, the underlying support to which the power of Imigodoi rests and enjoys. 

In my opinion, these Imigodoi not only consist of the novelty of characterizing the infidels of the dog but more so with the fibre in which the callousness of the lascivious mindset of what the Afrikan way of leadership is.

By what modus operandi standard, should Afrikan leadership continue to display these results of Imigodoi’s? I think the answer to this question lies not only in Imigodoi having less reality to our Afrikan problems but also in the conscribed of John Rawlings's words, the late former president of Ghana, said in an aired interview.

“There was a time when we Afrikans used to see colonial powers as our enemies, and as much as bad an enemy can be, something that is worse than an enemy is a traitor, and in a process of trying to modernize ourselves, we end up being westernized”.

The stance of Imigodoi leadership in power has made socio-economic improvements a centre of miracles and Afrika as a continent into a bad sham in the process of galvanizing democracy and modernization, wherever the battle of governance grew. 

In a submission to these Imigodoi’s style of leadership, Afrikan economic liberation was somehow supported beyond the belief that enforced idleness in Afrika by deploring empty heads of state who are supposed to be improving the conditions of the common necessity of Afrikan society at large. 

Therefore, our proclaimed independence must be in proportion to what we are independent about. What are we providence about? What are we going to feed our nation? What are we resourceful about? What are we democratic about? What are we free about? 

What are we knowledgeable about if one does not act on it? And what are we voting for? What freedom is to be, it must become. This implies that, in this present age of Afrikan leadership, we still regard our sovereignty as no means to action.

During the Russia-Africa summit, Captain Ibrahim Traore from Burkina Faso anticipated his remarks while reminding Afrikan leaders that Afrika is still insecure in its basic needs, the reason being that neo-colonialism and some headless Afrikan heads of state have been ignorant of the true character of the Afrikan economic concept.

Not even bothered about what the true character of Afrikan economics should be, which can only be understood in close relation to the means of factors of production. Ironically, this Afrikan weakness has been largely instrumental in making a life-threatening and contagious habit among Afrikans at large. 

Of course, this should be a concern of the envisioned self, the young generation, in its intrinsic significance on the economic sector, political sector, educational sector, technological sector, agricultural sector, industrial sector, and the use of our natural resources.

Without these qualities, the threatening conditions of Afrikan society will not have the form of reflection of economic liberation of its purpose and objectives towards us, and in ourselves.

If these qualities are morally, socially, economically, and politically established and receive constant attention, then the misleading of economic freedom in Afrika will be beyond the estimation of the exclusive use of common sense.

The other unsurprising series of Afrikan misleading Imigodoi that have a very devout and boring aspect is those that make them continue to plunder or exploit the livelihood of Afrikan brothers and sisters, be it locally, provincially, or nationally.

The Imigodoi leadership confounds all notions of economic liberation, under whatever form it appears, depriving attention of its Afrikan transformation, its political power, and sentiment of its socio-economic depth. 

Therefore, Afrikan’s economic liberation cannot be a subject of merely passive contemplation on the part of current economic delinquency in Afrika. But I believe that for the common purpose and united intellectual development of Afrika, this is equally the time whereby Afrikan men and women must stop embodying Imigodoi’s political interest into affection. 

This is equally the time when Afrikan men and women must stop embracing the economy, which is maladaptation driven by their agenda from the stage of politics. Since there is no functioning structure in Afrika as to how economic liberation might be achieved, all of us in Afrika need an economy that identifies us with our needs, from which Afrikan claims can be judged. 

This is equally the time when Afrikan men and women must act by the true idea that their intelligence and identity as Black Afrikans is worthy of degrees on the account of the profound human claims that can be judged, and appear as being of us, and produce new strength for ourselves, not as an acute loss of realism, or objection of understanding from love, which is the true knowledge of ourselves. 

Help me here, Afrikan brothers and sisters, at our present, to say what is in others of us, which are not of us? What has stopped the short-term halfway of truly appreciating the value of Afrikan development? Help me here, Afrikan brothers and sisters, to understand why the illusion of Imigodoi as Afrikan heads of state has become a kind of confession of an intimate knowledge of a cold sense of the reality of our incapability.

To think that Afrikans are behind the times or victims of the times is to have a low taste of belonging. Afrikan history shows us that in the very first elements of civilization, Afrikan men and women were beyond the Broadway hype of civilization.

Across the history of Afrikan readiness to judge our abilities as enabled people, each period of Afrikan self-determination has been confronted with a condition of groping after new values which are certainly justified by our self-suspicion, that we have become unblessed owners of our own God’s hand-out brain, with the unhappiness of it, that this deficiency of self-exploitation to our Afrikan generations is generally more to Imigodoi than the importance of our national interest.

Though we live in an age of industrial pursuit, an account of such events of Afrikan critics and denial also proved that our socio-economic and political speculation and misrepresentations have become a public enemy of opportunity in Afrika to develop ourselves without the suspense of the West, Europe, and Asian inquiry that the whole frame of accountable operation of socio-economic and political practices too in Afrika renders such cumulative development of a free market economy.

The visible works of Imigodoi enabled me to infer the usual course of Afrikan man’s conduct, which somehow proved not to challenge our attention on the socio-economic and political system at large. We somehow seem to entertain the support of Imigodoi and their passion for corruption through the public capacity of governance.

The spur of character which Imigodoi are, after all, becomes a reflection animated by the stereotyped principles which do not accommodate its curious sense, less maintaining its reality and appearance over the unit of all other accounts to the world, and could we for the space of our consciousness, expresses the progressive feeling of Afrikan self-pride which will bypass the time of checks and balance of our socio-economic and political appeal.

I conclude here that, only such economic liberation in Afrika will appear to the bystander of the enemy, in the stellar of those who have a sense of wonder to these Imigodoi strange appearances, to those whose talk is rational, to those who ask, to those who think, to those who experience, to those who learn, to those who find, to those who doubt, to those who question, to those who want to understand, to those who want to know, and to those who want to live curiously and in whom its constitution we have become active participant, which I have tried to explain more to its account. In a nutshell, to this series of Imigodoi, let’s not contentedly remain a stunted society that seems to have a continuous disorder in all matters of Afrikan life.
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​3. The Cost of Afrikan suicide Economy
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“Nothing deceives, demoralizes, and dehumanizes Afrikans to accept an economy that is not associated with their reality”-Gwamasenga III.
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