“WE ARE THE CREATIVE GADFLIES”

A Letter from Jail to

Mr. Paul Biya Bi-Mvondo,
President of La Republique Du Cameroun
Cell 112

Yaoundé Maximum Security Prison
OCTOBER 5, 2001

HIS EXCELLENCY PAUL BIYA BI - MVONDO

PRESIDENT OF LA REPUBLIQUE DU CAMEROUN

UNITY PALACE, ETOUDI, P. O. Box 1000,

YAOUNDE, THE CAMEROONS.

Dear Mr. President,

WE ARE THE CREATIVE GADFLIES

W

hile confined here in Yaoundé Maximum Security Prison of KONDENGUI, I happened to have listen on recent statements over the Cameroon Radio Television, CRTV, on National Integration, National Unity, Peace and Stability, your policies, as expounded by those who see the Cause of the restoration of the Independence of the Southern Cameroons as a threat to these ideas of yours. But since my incarceration, I have made it a point not to participate in “discussions” of this nature for if I have to write back on such issues, seldom would I have the time to pray to God and concentrate my energy for the Liberation of My People. As Leader of the Southern Cameroons Youth League (The SCYL), I know topical issues like these touches the very foundation of our Cause for self-determination. Since therefore, I feel that those making these utterances are men of seemingly goodwill, and their remarks, somehow sincerely set forth are out to defend your policies, I have decided to write to you, their mentor, and try to give a respond to these polices in what I hope will be patient, frank and reasonable terms.

M

r. President, for sometime now your government has spent a great deal of time and money talking about National Integration, National Unity, Peace and Stability.  You have indeed left the object to chase the shadow, which I am sorry to say you will never catch.  Since the motive behind these policies are wrong and evil, as concerns the aspiration of my people, we have every reason in the World to change them. The decision, which we must make, now, is whether we will give our allegiance to unjust and provocative policies and customs, or to the ethical demands of the universe.  As Christians, we owe our Ultimate Allegiance to GOD and His Will, rather than to man and his folkways.  We have got our heads up now, and we won't ever bow down again, Mr. President, except before God.

F

or so long now, we have come to see with grim reality what you mean by “National Integration”.
(
It is the francophonization of Anglophone Cameroon by covering it with Francophone administrators,

(
It is the legalization of the politics of exclusion,

(
It is the systematic obliteration of our Anglo-Saxon culture,

(
It is the projection of francophones to the detriment of the Anglophones, 

(
It is the promotion of injustice and unfairness as regards the Anglophones,
(
It is the distortion of the history of the Cameroons during German Emporium and the processes of unification by francophone scholars,

(
It is the treatment of Anglophones as inferior, second-class citizens, aliens and enemies,
(
It is the cynical destructive plan of Anglophone Statehood by pitting the South-West and the North-West Provinces against each other.

W

hat then, Mr. President, do you mean by “National Unity, Peace and Stability” I will tell you:

(
It means the acceptance of the Anglophones of their slave status,

(
It means the continuous arrest, intimidation, detention, imprisonment, torture and killing of Anglophones, who dare open their mouth to speak against the evil of the system of government you propagate,

(
It means our acceptance of the unequal sharing of the National cake,

(
It means the destruction of our will to live as free people; the tragedy of physical slavery is that it gradually leads to the paralysis of mental slavery,

(
It means the destruction of our will to resist evil…

M
r. President, you and your government continue to accuse us of disturbing the harmony, unity, peace and stability “that reigns in this country”. This is indeed foolish and irresponsible talk, for the truth is that they have never been real peace in the Cameroons. We have had for forty years today a sort of NEGATIVE PEACE, harmony, unity, and stability in which the Anglophone too often accepted his state of subordination.  But this is neither true peace, harmony, unity nor stability. True peace, harmony, unity and stability is not merely the absence of tension, it is the presence and acceptance of truth, justice and liberty.  The tension we see in the Cameroons today is the necessary tensions that comes when the oppressed rise up and start to move forward toward a Permanent Positive Peace.

I

 tremble for the Cameroons! I tremble for you, President BIYA, when I reflect that God is just. You have shackled the Anglophones to National Integration, a new form of slavery disguised by certain niceties of complexity. And too many Anglophones, like Fon Angwafor, Fon V. E. Mukete, Ephriam Inoni, Peter Mafany Musonge, Simon Achidi Achu, Francis Nkwain, Dorothy Limunga Njeuma, Samuel Moka Lifafe Endeley have accepted their “Place” in the system, thus becoming a party to “a pagan peace”. They are indeed helping you to play God.  These men and women all need to be rescued from political oblivion. 
M

r. President, the more I observed the tragedies of history and man's shameful inclination to choose the low road, the more I come to see the depth and strength of sin. A united Country cannot preach national unity unless that unity is threatened. A peaceful and stable Country cannot talk of peace and stability unless there is no peace and stability at all. An integrated Country cannot preach National Integration unless that National Integration is a mere farce. Any relationship conceived out of treachery and domination can never last.  Those, your francophone brothers like Charles Ateba Yene of Club Ethique, who voiced sanctimonious words against my people may not actually be bad men.  They are misguided and historically blind just as you are. You and your francophone acolytes think you are right in your methods of dealing with Anglophones. You say the things you say about us and treat us as you do because you have been taught these things.  From the cradle to the grave, it is instilled in you that the Anglophone is inferior. Your parents probably taught you this, the schools you attended taught you this, your colonial masters inscribed this in your minds, even some of your churches and ministers often taught you this and above all the very concept of National Integration Supports this. You are merely the children of your culture, a culture of lies, brutality, barbarism and cowardice. You are all indeed victims of the Collective Evil, That Reinhold Niebuhr stressed, the kind of evil that caused basically good men to be blind, ignorant, and hateful. As it is written; “No sufferings are worse than the sufferings caused by people who hate you” (SIRACH 25:14a) No other people in this Country had witnessed the stigma of injustice and brutality, and been systematically victimized by laws and attitudes that not only treat us as inferior, but too often make us feel inferior.  We have therefore decided to wiped-out the “culture and linguistic homicide”, committed against us by your government. Note that true revolutions often derived from complete and utter despair. But, it required hope to sustain it. Yes, we have that hope in God for our Cause is not only just but also divinely inspired. No matter the pejorative remarks against us from your cronies, no matter the penchant for murder, no matter your malevolent policies against us, we will continue to stand up against you and your crazy government.

D

ear President Biya, if truly you do consider us as Citizens of this Country, then it is a great disservice to humanity because no nation can suffer any greater tragedy than to cause millions of its people to rightly feel that they have no stake in their own society.

Yes, Mr. President, we are tired of babying you and given you the impression that you are too powerful and can control our lives forever.

(
We can no longer hand our assistance to a politically moribund system, which preaches hatred, tribalism, egoism, and encourages corruption, pillagering, plundering and state-organized violence.

(
We can no longer withstand the indignities, insults and provocations heaped upon us, because those of you who do these to use are controlled by evil and staying together as a nation under these ills will therefore mean we are co-operating with evil.
(
We are tired now, Mr. President.  We are tired from being kicked around by the brutal feet of oppression and annexation, which you epitomized. We are tired from standing aside, and watch the gross discrepancy of universal laws as far as the Anglophones are concerned. We are really tired! We are tired of your obnoxious behaviour. You and your government are struggling to obfuscate the issue of self-determination for our people and territory.

(
You brought your cynical policy of assimilation through National Integration to divide our people. You have instilled greed and witch-hunting amongst us. You have even gone far in several occasions to terrorize our people, arrest them, torture them, imprison others and killed some, forced others to involuntary exile, yet I want to let you know that we will never stop resisting your evil upon us. We will continue to stand up to you and your people, those physically and spiritually blind following your evil policies because truth temporarily defeated is stronger than evil triumphant,

(
You have the 'power' to arrest, imprison and kill us.  You have ruined our economy, desecrated our traditional institutions, and lied to the world that we are terrorist, vandals; you think you can stop our legitimate aspirations, but you must know that you will not win this 'war. All your Military Generals and Army put together will not be able to stand our Willingness to suffer until our people and territory are free.

M

r. President, I am fully aware that freedom is never free. It must be purchased with the high price of sacrifice and suffering. This is why we will continue to protest, to stand up against your gang of armed desperadoes until every true Southern Cameroonian boy and girl, mother and father can walk the streets with dignity and honour. Instead of listening to our desperate cry for justice, and together, we seek a lasting and positive solution through pacific means, you mobilize our very Southern Cameroonian brothers and sisters to turn against us, against their very selves and called us “irresponsible people”, “packet of agitators”, “secessionists”, “terrorists”, and “unpatriotic”. These politically worthless Southern Cameroonians, good-for-nothing individuals, worshippers of mammon than God, are not different from the blacks who stood against the African National Congress {the ANC}in their racial struggle in South Africa, nor the African-Americans who jealously but unsuccessfully worked against the Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King.., Jr, and the Civil Rights Movement in the United States, nor the Indians who co-operated with the British Colonial authorities against Mahatma Karamnchand Ghandhi nor the East Timorians who  shamelessly supported the Jarkata government against the East Timor's drive towards independence. We of the Southern Cameroons Cause are merely instruments of Divine change. All these men and women will surely fail, and woefully too, in their evil deed to discourage us or stop us. Yes, Mr. President, call us what you want but our goal will never change.  We will continue to create the moral and legal tension needed at this time so that we can finally breathe free.  Socrates called himself the gadfly.  That is indeed what we are, the creative gadflies of the Cameroons, bringing on the necessary tension so that freedom can ring. 

D

ear President BIYA, I welcome the opportunity to be a part of this great political drama.  I would rather die in this Cause than make a butchery of my conscience. There is nothing more tragic in this entire world than to know right and not do it.  I refuse to stand aside in the midst of all these glaring evils against my people and not take a stand.  You and your government have up till now showed its dishonesty to history, that it lack the courage in resolving the Southern Cameroons Question.  It has been guided all along by non sequitur on the issue at stake.  Remember, Mr. President, that the bell of man's inhumanity to man does not toll for one man.  It tolls for you, for me, for all of us.  I know to a francophone like you accustomed to dealing with obsequious Anglophones, I must be an aberration.  Mr. President, in the midst of these blatant injustices inflicted upon the Anglophone, pious irrelevancies and sanctimonious trivialities mouth by a nonentity of nincompoop Anglophones, all out to preserve the evil system of National Integration, I want to make this assertion crystal clear: we will have our freedom! For, if the barbarism of the slave trade was overcome, the inexpressible cruelties we now face from you will surely fail.  We will win our freedom because the sacred heritage of our culture and the eternal will of God are embodied in our echoing demands.  We are a people born and nurtured in the culture of peace.  Our territory was a safe-heaven for those escaping the UPC-led brutal war of independence from your country.  We are a civilized and cosmopolitan people.  You know how much it has cost us for giving refuge to your brothers and sisters.  I know you are a people whose best language is violence.  I personally deplore violence but there is one evil that is worse than violence, and that's Cowardice.  You can go on surrounding yourself with cowards; with people who continuously call for defiance and hatred, and deceive yourself that all is well with the Cameroons.  History will surely judge you and your group of incorrigible devils.  By shamelessly killing Ahmadou Souika and others in Kumbo on October 1st 2001, you have made Kumbo the proven ground for the struggle and triumph of freedom and justice for the Southern Cameroons.  

M
r. President, as you continuously refuse to listen to the clarion call for freedom from non-violent apostles like us, I want to let you know that you are building an inferno for under estimating our willingness to die for the truth.  There are those out there echoing the words of Dr. A. J. Muste “that war could never be a positive good, an absolute good.  But perhaps it could serve as 'a negative good' to combat the spread of evil.  Terrible though it is, war might be preferable to your high handed despotism” I want to make another honest disappointment to you and your government. I am deeply disappointed and at times angered in the Francophone Moderate within your government.  In fact, they are the Anglophone greatest stumbling block in his walk toward freedom; because the Francophone moderate preferred order to justice and with his cries of “WAIT”, paternalistically set a timetable for another man's freedom.  What is shocking to know is that this “wait” had rarely always meant “NEVER” We have waited for more than four decades for the realization of our God-given rights.  The people of East Timor and Macedonia have moved towards full political independence, but we still crawl at snail pace toward gaining admission into the International Relations Institute of Cameroon (IRIC). Perhaps, it is easy for those who have never felt the stinging darts of injustice and annexation to say “WAIT” or agree that we should “WAIT”.

(
But when you have seen vicious mobs sponsored by the Yaoundé regime lynch your mums and dads at will and flog your sisters and brothers at whim simply because they are Anglophones, 
(
When you witness hate-filled gendarmes and policemen curse, kick and even kill your Anglophone brothers and sister, 

(
When you see the vast majority of your six million Anglophone brethrens smothering in an airtight cage of absolute poverty in the midst of an affluent society, especially when your territory produces more than two-third of the annual Gross National Product,

(
When you suddenly find your tongue twisted and your speech stammering as you seek to explain to your eleven year-old daughter why unarmed civilians are gunned down by those meant to protect them,

(
When you have to concoct an answer for a five year-old son who is asking, 'Daddy, why do Franco phones treat Anglophones so mean?'

(
When you are humiliated day in and day out be nagging remarks as “Anglo-fools”, “Biafrans”, and “enemies in the house” 

(
When your village has no pipe-borne water, electricity and hospital while a nearby-ranch of a top government officer have all these and more, sponsored by your very taxes,

(
When your first name becomes “Anglo-fool”, your middle name “les gauchiste” and your last name “Bamenda”,
(
When you are harried by day and haunted by night by the fact that you are an Anglophone, living constantly at tiptoe stance, never quite knowing what to expect next, and are plagued with inner fears and outer resentments,

(
When you are forever fighting a degenerating sense of “nobodies”, knowing that you have to push back in other to save yourself from eminent death, then, you and your francophone moderates will understand why we find it difficult to wait. 

S

incerely, I had hoped that the Francophone moderate would understand the legitimate grievances of our people and open the way for constructive dialogue.  But, as in so many past experiences our hopes had been dashed to the rocks, wasted, blasted, and the shadow of deep disappointment settled upon us.  This is why we can no longer wait. We had no alternative now except to present our very bodies as a means of laying our just case before the conscience of humanity.  We would create such a crisis and foster such a tension that a docile and cynical government like yours which has constantly refused to 'talk' will be forced to confront the issue. 

D

ear President BIYA, let me take note of my last profound disappointment.  I have been so greatly disappointed with those who call us extremist.  My disappointment is not with the appellation itself, but with those your administrators who are so narrow-minded and think that they could hoodwink international public opinion against the aspiration of my people to self-determination.  After all, was not THOMAS JEFERSON an extremist for democracy; “We hold these truths to be self-evident that all men are created equal” and Abraham LINCOLN; “This nation cannot stand half-free and half-slave?” Was not Paul an extremist for the teachings of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ “I bear on my body the marks of Our Lord Jesus Christ? and John BROWN; “To purge this Land with blood”, and even you, Mr. President.  Are you not an extremist for the provocation of political violence? “This is I now in Douala” Remember that on that dramatic scene on Calvary Hill, three men were crucified for acts of extremism. Two, were extremists for evil, thus fall below morality.  The other, Jesus of Nazareth was an extremist for righteousness, thus was uplifted to the higher heights of morality.  The question therefore is not whether we are extremist but what kind of extremists are we.  Are we extremists for justice and the advancement for the Cause of Freedom or are we extremists for the advancement of Injustice, Inequalities, Hatred and Barbarism just as you are? 

M
r. President, I can die at any time, but I cannot worry about my personal safety, I cannot live in fear.  I have to function.  If there is any one fear I have conquered, Mr. President, it is the fear of death. For, if a man has not found something worth giving his life for, he is not fit to live.  I will conclude by bringing to your conscience, 'the three Dimensions of a complete life' as based on Revelation 21:16. 

“Love yourself, if that means healthy self-respect.  That is the length of life.  Love your neighbour as yourself, you are commanded to do that.  That is the breadth of life.  But never forget that there is an even greater commandment, 'Love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with thy entire mind!  This is the height of life”

I

f actually, President BIYA, you are truly devoted to God, then you will seek to rid the Cameroons of political and social evils.  The Anglophones never came into this Union as hirelings for the Francophones. We came as equal partners, but how wicked you have been to us taking our accommodating nature for weakness.  It's indeed a pity!  Actually my personal trials all these years have taught me the value of unmerciful suffering if only to save myself from bitterness, I have attempted to see my personal ordeals and those of my wife and daughters and my entire family and people as an opportunity to transcend myself and heal my people involved in the tragic situation that now obtains. 

N
EVER before have I written so long a letter.  I am afraid it is much too long to take your precious time.  I can assure you that it would have been much shorter if I had been writing from a comfortable desk.  But what else can one do when he is in an over crowded cockroach narrow-jail infested cell, worried of what is happening to his people in limited freedom, his wife and children under constant threats and persecution, his family on the run, other than write long letters, think long thoughts and pray long prayers? Mr. President if I have over stated the truth or showed an unreasonably impatient, I begged you to forgive me.  On the other hand, if I have understated the truth or settled for anything less than freedom and justice under Self-Determination, I begged the Almighty God to forgive me. I have used the word Anglophone all through this letter so that someone like you with a strong head in understanding reality will be able to know that I am talking about Southern Cameroonians.  I hope that through our continuous sacrifices, suffering and blood, the dark clouds of the New Deal's “crippling totalitarianism” will soon pass away and the deep fog of shallow misunderstanding from people of goodwill will be lifted and exposed with all its ugliness to the conscience of humanity, and in some not-too-distant tomorrow, the radiant stars of love, justice and freedom will shine to all of us with all their scintillating beauty. We will GO for FREEDOM even if We have to Die in the Course of it.
God is my only trust!
Yours for the Cause of Justice and Freedom,

Chairman Ebenezer Derek Mbongo Akwanga.., Jr.,
Former Students’ Union President and Human Rights Activist,

Leader of the Southern Cameroons Youth League
Cell 112, Yaoundé Maximum Security Prison
