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Pain usually accompanies birth or death. The pain of birth is

comforted by the promise of the future, death's pain is so often

made senseless by the absence of the future. Does the pain of

the present cause us anxiety because the old South Africa is dying
or excitement because a new one is being born ?  This young father
made me realise that it is the manner in which we answer this
question which makes us feel useful or useless in coming to grips
with the changes taking place in our country at the moment.

Expectation: about the future is a vefy important factor in deciding
how we behave in the present. I know it is not correct to think

1ike that, but when one walks around in an old German village,

or Montmarte in Paris one somehow feels as if "things" can

o

go on like this forever. The future seems ceftain, stable, predictable.

- Every year will have its rituals at Christmas, Easter, autumn

and spring and cathedral bells will ring as they have rung for
centuries. The major preoccupation of the individual is not to
make such a mess of the present that he|she cannot enjoy the certainty
of the future. Of course, when one walks around there, it is
easy to forget the war of forty years ago and the "nuclear crises"
seems chicken feed compared to what is going on back home.

What is going on "back home?" For some the future is a black

void which robs the present of all meaning. That is because they
expect 1ift clubs, bridge parties, school re-unions and league
fixtures to go on yeaf‘after year and they sense it is not on.
They are depressed by ihe decay of a dying old South Africa. Life
is robbed of its predictability. But in Bonn, this young father
was saying to all of us that because the certainty and stability
of Apartheid South Africa was dying, we were going through the
birth of a new country and very few things can be more absorbing
and exciting than that. The future becomeslan unexplored frontier
and he felt it a great challenge to presentﬁzo his children.

For a moment there at that conference in Bonn, it felt good to

say that one was going back to South Africa.




