	[bookmark: bookmark1]Singing the Truth
	Ukucula Iqiniso

	The story of Miriam Makeba
	Indaba ka-Miriam Makeba

	This book belongs to ______
	Le ncwadi ngeka ______

	Please send a photo of the child holding this page open to pic@bookdash.org or on social media with @bookdash
	[bookmark: _GoBack]Uyacelwa ukuba uthumele isithombe sengane evule leli khathi ku-pic@bookdash.org noma kungosi yezokuxhumana kwezikaqedisizungu ku-@bookdash

	A long time ago, in the vast city of Johannesburg, a baby girl was born. That baby was me. My mom called me Miriam. Miriam Makeba.
	Kudala, kudolobhakazi laseGoli, kwazalwa ingane yentombazane. Le ngane kwabe kuyimina. Umama wangiqamba igama wathi ngingu-Miriam. U-Miriam Makeba.

	Mom was a sangoma, but she also worked to make other people's homes neat and clean. It was hard for my mom to earn enough for both of us. She started selling homemade beer to bring in more money.
	Umama wabe eyisangoma, futhi esebenza ukuhlanza izindlu zabanye abantu. Kwabe kunzima kakhulu kumama ukuthola imali ezosanela sobabili. Waqala wadayisa umqombothi ukuze sizakhele imadlana.

	The laws of the land said that selling homemade beer was wrong. The police sent my mom to jail for six long months. I was only 18 days old, and needed my mom. So even though I was just a baby, I went to jail too.
	Imithetho yezwe yabe ibeka ukuthi ukudayisa umqombothi akufanele. Amaphoyisa ambopha umama izinyanga eziyisithupha. Ngabe nginezinsuku eziyi-18 nje kuphela futhi ngidinga imali. Nakuba ngabe ngiyingane, nami ngavalelwa ejele.

	As a little girl I loved to sing. When I was older, I helped my mom clean houses. Singing songs as I worked made the chores go faster and the days seem brighter. Singing made me happier than I can explain. 
	Ngisemncane bengikuthanda kakhulu ukucula. Kwathi lapho sengikhulile, ngasiza umama ukuhlanza izindlu. Ukucula amaculo ngesikhathi ngisebenza kwakwenza umsebenzi usheshe futhi nezinsuku zibe nokukhanya. Ukucula kwakungijabulisa ngendlela engingakwazi ukuyichaza.

	I sang in my church, and this made others happy too. Music has the power to bring people together. When we were singing we felt brave and strong. 
	Ngangicula nasesontweni lami, futhi lokhu kwakujabulisa nabanye. Umculo unamandla okuhlanganisa abantu ndawonye. Ukucula kwakusiqinisa futhi kusinika isibindi.

	People said my voice was a gift and my songs were special. I sang with other musicians and our music was heard all over the world.
	Abantu bethi iphimbo lami liyisipho futhi izingoma zami zazikhethekile. Ngangicula nabanye abaculi futhi umculo wethu ulalelwa umhlaba wonkana.

	My home was Sophiatown, a place of culture and music. Sophiatown, a place where South Africans could make music in harmony and dance together. 
But the people who ruled the land at the time did not like this togetherness.
Those rulers didn't want black and white people to be friends.
	Ekhaya kwakuse-Sophiatown, indawo yamasiko nomculo. I-Sophiatown, indawo lapho abantu baseNingizimu Afrika babecula khona ngokuthula badanse ndawonye.
Kodwa abantu ababephethe izindawo ngaleso sikhathi babengathandi uma sihlangene ndawonye.
Labo ababebusa babengathandi abantu abamnyama nabamhlophe bazwane.

	I knew it was wrong to treat people differently because of their skin colour.
	Ngangazi ukuthi akulungile ukucwasa abantu ngoba benebala elingafani.

	I did not hide my beliefs, and so those people in charge wanted me out of the country.
	Angizange ngikufihle engabe ngikholelwa kukhona, ngakho-ke labo bantu ababephethe ngaleso sikhathi babefuna ngiphume kulelizwe.

	When I was singing in America, I was told I could never return home.
	Ngesikhathi ngicula e-America, ngatshelwa ukuthi ngeke ngiphinde ngibuyele ekhaya.

	People all over the world heard my story. 
My songs and my story helped many to see how there was no fairness in South Africa for those with black skin. I decided to go on singing and telling the truth about my country, no matter what.
	Abantu emhlabeni wonke bayizwa le ndaba yami. Amaculo ami nendaba yami yasiza abantu abaningi ukuba babone ukuthi kwakungekho ukuphathwa ngendlela efanayo eNingizimu Afrika kulabo bebala elimnyama. Ngakhetha ukuqhubeka nokucula ngikhuluma iqiniso ngezwe lami, ngingakhathali.

	The world loved my music and I was welcomed in many countries. I won awards and sang for important people all over the globe. My life was good, but something was missing. I could not sing in my home country, and people there were not free.
	Umhlaba wawuthanda umculo wami futhi ngamukelwa emazweni amaningi. Ngaklonyeliswa ngezindondo futhi ngaculela abantu ababalulekile emhlabeni jikelele. Ngabe ngiphila kahle, kodwa kukhona okwabe kushoda. Ngangingakwazi ukucula ezweni lami, futhi abantu khona babengakhululekile.

	Then a wonderful day dawn when Nelson Mandela became president of South Africa. New people were in charge and the unfair laws belonged to the past. I finally went home with new hope in my heart.
	Kwase kufika usuku lokukhanya ngesikhathi u-Nelson Mandela eba ngumongameli waseNingizimu Afrika. Kwaphatha abanye abantu abasha futhi imithetho ebandlululayo yadlula nesikhathi esidala. Ekugcineni ngabuyela ekhaya nginethemba elisha enhliziyweni.

	After that I could sing in a free, fair country. People of different skin colours could enjoy music together. I helped make this happen because I was brave and strong. I sang the truth in all of my songs. 
	Ngemuva kwalokho ngase ngiyakwazi ukucula, ezweni elikhululekile futhi elingacwasi. Abantu bebala elingafani babethokozela umculo ndawonye. Ngasiza ukufeza lokhu ngaba nganginesibindi futhi ngiqinile. Ngangicula ngeqiniso ezingomeni zami zonke.

	Learn about the amazing life of a little girl who grew up to use her gift of singing to help bring freedom to South Africa.
	Funda ngempilo eyisimanga yentombazane encane eyakhula yasebenzisa isipho sayo sokucula ukuletha inkululeko eNingizimu Afrika.



