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To our ancestors and our children.

To all comrades, at home and in the diaspora,

who continue the struggle for Africa’s liberation and emancipation.
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Introduction: The Seed of Revolution Never Dies
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The assassination of a just leader fighting for a righteous cause is never the end—it is the beginning. It is like planting a seed in fertile soil. Given time, nurtured by history and struggle, that seed grows into a mighty tree, bearing fruits and scattering new seeds across the land. Eventually, there will be no more space to bury our revolutionaries, for they will live on through the multitudes they have inspired.

Lumumba. Sankara. Nkrumah. Garvey. Malcolm X. Amílcar Cabral. Magufuli. They are not gone. Their bodies may have fallen, but their spirits live on—burning in the hearts of a new generation. The revolution did not die. It merely changed hands. It now belongs to us.

Yes, some claim that Africa breeds only misery, hunger, and poverty. But this is only part of the truth. Africa also breeds resistance. It breeds revolutionary fire. It breeds the indomitable spirit of the poor, the unemployed, and the excluded—those with nothing to lose and everything to gain. Out of this fire have emerged new symbols of courage: Ibrahim Traoré, Assimi Goïta, Abdourahamane Tchiani—and many more will rise. But this revolution is not about individuals; it is about a people rising from the ashes of exploitation to reclaim their future.

The 21st-century African revolution is already underway. It is a social revolution—a revolution from below. It is rooted not in political slogans or party manifestos, but in the everyday struggles of communities fighting to survive and reclaim dignity. Its goal is not just to change leaders, but to transform systems—to rebuild institutions, restructure ownership, and redefine power itself.

Yet despite this awakening, one major obstacle remains: knowledge. Not the kind of knowledge taught in colonial universities or broadcasted by foreign media, but the knowledge of how to build revolutionary structures, organize communities, reclaim land, create alternative systems, and lead with vision. This is the knowledge that must be revived and spread.

This manual is a humble attempt to provide such insight. It is crafted for young Africans who feel called to lead—not for personal gain, but for collective liberation. It is written in accessible language, grounded in African realities, and filled with critical discussions, historical analyses, and practical tasks. It is not a textbook; it is a call to action.

If you are reading this, it means the fire has already been lit in you. Let it grow. Let it guide you. Let it turn into organized power. Because the time is now. Africa must rise—not as a pawn in global games, but as a powerbase for a new world order built on justice, unity, and dignity.

This is your time. This is your revolution. Welcome.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1: The Two Forgotten Truths About Africa
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Before any meaningful solution can be envisioned for Africa, we must first understand what Africa truly needs. Clarity must come before action, and vision must be rooted in truth. Without this foundation, all movement is aimless—like a runner fleeing without knowing from what or to where. That, in many ways, is the tragedy of modern African politics: motion without direction.

Let me begin by establishing two fundamental truths about Africa. These truths are either forgotten or conveniently ignored. Yet their neglect has left the continent wandering in confusion and contradiction.
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The God-Creators of Africa
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The Africa we know today—comprising 54 states—is not a natural creation of African imagination or will. These countries were designed and imposed by outsiders, primarily European powers. If this statement feels uncomfortable, good. Discomfort leads to thought, and thought leads to transformation.

Historically and empirically, this is a fact. The modern map of Africa was drawn at the Berlin Conference of 1884–85, where European nations carved up the continent like butchers at a meat table. No African was invited. No African gave consent. Our countries—Senegal, Congo, Mali, Kenya, Nigeria, and the rest—were created in European boardrooms, not in African village circles or in heaven.

Consider this: when you drive a car, you may own it, but you did not create it. And when that car breaks down, you often return to the creator or their representatives for repairs. Now here is the unsettling parallel: many Africans pray to the God of the heavens to fix their countries. But what if He didn’t create them? What if He doesn’t even recognize them?

Perhaps the gods Africans should be praying to are the real creators of their countries—the French, the British, the Belgians, the Portuguese, the Germans. These are the engineers of our artificial boundaries, our languages, our institutions, and much of our crisis.

This is not to deny the existence of the divine. But it is to provoke a radical question: how can we ask for salvation from a source that had no hand in our original construction? If we are serious about changing Africa, we must first confront the truth about how Africa was made.

Trained to Love the Chains

There are certain things we seldom question—simply because we are born into systems that normalize them. Like a child born in a prison camp, we grow up believing the prison is home. That child may run, laugh, and even feel a sense of belonging—never knowing the walls that surround him are barriers, not boundaries of a free life. His mother, however, might still dream of escape, because she remembers freedom. But the child? He has never tasted it. And so, he grows to defend the prison, wave its flag, and even die for it—thinking he is protecting something noble. 

This is the reality of many Africans today.

Human beings, unlike many animals, are not born fully formed in behaviour. An ant or a dog largely acts according to its genetic code. But humans are different. A single ant can replicate the complex order of ant society. A single human, however, cannot recreate civilization alone. He must be taught—what to eat, how to walk, what to love, what to hate, what to live for, and what to die for. 

And this is where the tragedy begins.

We are Congolese, Nigerians, Ghanaians, and Angolans—not because we chose to be, but because the “Western gods” of colonization created these enclosures and trained us to embrace them as sacred. Since birth, we have been taught to cherish and defend these artificial nations, and to see each other as separate, even enemies. Our borders are not rooted in culture, language, or shared destiny—they are the scars of European carving.

But it goes deeper.

Not only were we taught to love the prison, we were trained to venerate its history. We proudly recount the "history of our country"—often beginning with colonization or independence—without realizing that this narrative starts with our defeat, our dispossession, and the enslavement of our ancestors. We ignore the rich and magnificent history that came before the colonial gods—a history that stretches back to the birth of the universe, a history of civilizations that built, discovered, created, and thrived long before Europe set its gaze on Africa.

This is how deep the training runs: we wear the chains as jewellery, and we call the prison "home."
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Created to Serve: Africa and the Purpose of Its Design
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Let us return to the idea of creation. Religious traditions often teach that God created everything so that all things might serve Him. Whether this is metaphysically true or not, one thing is empirically evident: the so-called sovereign states of Africa—and their immense natural resources—have consistently served the interests of Western powers. Is this mere coincidence? Or is it the outcome of deliberate design?

Consider this: the same people who drew Africa’s borders at the Berlin Conference are the ones who continue to reap the greatest benefits from those borders. The minerals beneath our soil, the timber in our forests, and the oil beneath our seas flow not to nourish our people, but to power the economies of Europe, North America, and parts of Asia. Our nations exist within a framework built not for African prosperity, but for Western extraction.

And the results are clear. Across the continent, educated youth find themselves unemployed and desperate. Many risk their lives to cross the Mediterranean, not unlike religious devotees who fast in hope of entering paradise. They are not just fleeing poverty—they are, in a tragic sense, trying to return to their creators. Just as worshippers long for the land of milk and honey, African youth long for the West—the land that benefits from their suffering, the gods who shaped their reality.

In essence, the Western gods created African countries for one primary purpose: to serve them. That is the function of our diamonds, our gold, our cobalt, and our fertile land—not to enrich Africans, but to feed the endless appetite of the global North. When the world says, “Africa is the future,” it is not the African person who is being referred to. It is the African soil. It is Africa as a landscape, a resource zone, a treasure chest—waiting to be looted.

This is why, in 2007, former French President Nicolas Sarkozy could arrogantly declare at Cheikh Anta Diop University in Dakar that “the African has not entered history.” As offensive as that statement was, it reflects a brutal truth: the Africa we know today was not created to make history, but to supply those who do. It is not a participant in history—it is a product of those who write it.

How can a people have a future if they have never been permitted to shape their past?

The current Africa is not a historical subject. It is a manufactured object—built by others, for others. And unless we dismantle the myths of its creation, our future will remain bound to the will of our makers.
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The Fantasy of Independence
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The second truth we must confront—if we are to make an honest diagnosis of Africa’s condition—is the myth of independence.

In 1957, Ghana became the first African country to be granted independence by the United Kingdom. Over the following years, a wave of “independence” swept across the continent. Some countries fought bitterly for it; others received it as a gesture from colonial powers. To this day, the 1960s are celebrated as the decade of African liberation. But was this truly the end of colonialism?

The popular narrative says yes. It tells us that colonialism ended, and that African nations became sovereign states. But history tells a different story. The reality is that colonial rule did not end—it simply changed form. What actually occurred was the transfer of management from white colonial administrators to Black ones. The colonial system—the structure, the laws, the borders, the economic pipelines, and the ideological apparatus—remained fully intact.

The gods of Paul were simply replaced by the gods of Peter. The altar stayed the same. The rituals did not change. Only the priests were swapped.

Africa, in its current state, is still very much a colonial project—only now managed by Africans. Our leaders wear local names and carry national flags, but they operate within the same logic, under the same systems, and often serve the same masters that their colonial predecessors served. The machinery of control was never dismantled; it was inherited, polished, and passed on under new management.

This is why African nations, decades after so-called independence, still look outward for direction. It is why our economies remain export-driven, our currencies externally controlled, and our development agendas donor-dependent. We celebrate independence anniversaries while remaining bound by invisible chains.

True independence cannot be reduced to flag-raising ceremonies or national anthems. It must be the dismantling of the system that oppressed us—and the building of a new one rooted in our own vision, values, and sovereignty. Until then, we remain inside the colonial framework, even when the face in charge looks like ours.

Independence as a Cost-Cutting Strategy

Many scholars have argued—and rightly so—that colonial powers did not abandon Africa out of moral conviction or respect for African agency. Rather, they withdrew because running colonies had become too expensive.

Administering a colony was no small task. It required staffing a civil service, paying for police and military forces, building and maintaining infrastructure, financing education and healthcare, and creating employment for the local population. All of these were necessary costs of governance—costs that colonial powers shouldered for decades, but only so they could extract profits from African labour, land, and resources.

As time went on, these costs ballooned, and colonialism became less profitable to maintain directly. So a new model was devised: let the Africans govern themselves—but within the same colonial framework. In other words: you run the business, we’ll collect the profits. From a purely capitalist point of view, this was a masterstroke. What better business arrangement than one in which someone else handles the operational burdens, while you continue to receive the dividends?

One of the clearest examples of this logic can be found in Gabon. In 1960, as independence approached, then-president Léon M’ba actually pleaded with France to delay Gabon's independence. But France was adamant: independence must proceed. Why the urgency? The answer was not philosophical—it was financial. France wanted to relieve itself of the economic burden of governing Gabon, while still retaining access to its wealth.

There is no deeper political logic to this moment—only the cold calculus of cost and return. France was tired of paying the bill. Gabon’s leaders were terrified of receiving it. And so, a performance of sovereignty was staged: flags were raised, anthems sung, and yet the colonial economy remained untouched.

This is the brutal truth: African independence was not a revolution. It was a cost-cutting manoeuvre dressed as liberation.
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A Continuum of Control: From Slavery to Neo-Colonialism
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In truth, African independence did not mark the end of colonialism—it marked the transfer of its costs. The burden of governance, infrastructure, and social development was handed over to Africans, while the former colonial powers continued to harvest the wealth of the continent. This arrangement, disguised as freedom, allowed imperial interests to retreat from direct control without surrendering their benefits.

This understanding is crucial. Without it, any attempt to diagnose Africa’s crisis will be shallow, and any solution misguided. Only by grasping the real nature of African independence—as a clever economic manoeuvre, not a revolutionary rupture—can we begin to reconstruct what was lost through centuries of invasion and exploitation.

Africa’s suffering has not occurred in isolated episodes. Slavery, colonialism, and now neo-colonialism are not separate historical accidents—they are phases of a single, continuous process. Each stage was carefully constructed to prepare the ground for the next. Slavery broke our societies. Colonialism claimed our land. Neo-colonialism now governs our minds and markets.
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