
Poem on Antislavery  

It is a well-known fact that we are living in a doldrums where the tantrums of a new African 

hope are heard, therefore, the mighty citizens of Kabwata Good Shepherd Parish Youth 

Corner, present a poem in the spirit and foot of Cardinal Charles Lavigerie entitled The Fight 

against Modern slavery. 

Once there was a man who went out to sow corn. As he scattered, some of the seeds fell 

along the path and birds came and eat it up. 

Some of it fell on a rocky ground where there was little soil. But when the sun came up, it 

burnt the young plants and because the roots had not grown deep enough, the plant soon 

dried up. 

Some of it fell among thorn bushes which grew up and chocked the plants.  

But some of these seeds fell in good soil and the plants produced corn. Some produced 

hundred grains, others sixty and others thirty.  

Listen then if you have ears! 

Those who hear the message about the kingdom of God but don not understand it are the 

seeds that fell along the path. The evil one comes and snatches away what was sworn in 

they and they remain ‘empty’. 

The seeds that fell on rocky ground stand for those who receive the message gladly as soon 

as they hear it. But it does not sink deep into them and they don’t last long. When trouble or 

persecution comes because of the message, they give up at once. 

The seeds that fell among thorn bushes stand for those who hear the message but the 

worries about life and the love for riches choke the message and they don’t bear fruits. 

The seeds sworn in good soil stand for those who hear the kingdom message and 

understand it. They bear fruit, some as much as hundred, others sixty and others thirty. 

Memories are still fresh, tears of shame are oozing from my eyes. Something indeed very 

wrong, yes something was not right. “Lord, could I not have done something – something 

even in my small way stop and eradicate this inhuman and ‘xenophobic’ vice the slave 

trade?” Innocent human beings, poor and defenceless were captured and deported, their 

destination – the American plantations. Europe! You acted as active trader in this vice. Oh! 

What a shame! But where was Christianity with all its beautiful tenets?  

Fear! Fear! Fear engulfed the people. There was little or no advocacy. ‘’Each one for himself 

but God for us all’’ I suppose was the slogan then. Oh Africa! Oh Africa! Oh mother Africa! 

You remained silence even when your own children were brutalized, captured and 

deported. Was it because of fear or a sign of humility towards yours persecutors? God, is it a 

curse to be black, is it a curse to be born in Africa? So many questions I ask but there seems 

to be no answer, is it why the continent of Africa is fashioned like a question mark? 



They were snatched from their villages by Arab traffickers, sold and forced to work in 

abominable conditions – in tense, unbearable heat and cold, like a sheep without a 

shepherd among wolves, there, they were left to die. Like a story, yet that was the reality. 

‘’Kanshi’’ Where were the human right activists? Why didn’t they advocate the end of 

slavery? Shame of you the Red Sea, shame of you the Indian and Sahara Deserts. You played 

the role of slave trade route. But I want to thank God that today the slave trade routes have 

been counter travelled by the Missionaries of Africa to take and preach God’s word to the 

African world.  

Regards to you Cardinal Charles Lavigerie, through the blessings of Pope Leo the XIII, you 

tirelessly travelled many cities in Europe. Yours, indeed was a great campaign and a journey 

less travelled. While others folded their arms in what seemed to signify ‘’prevention is better 

than cure’’, you gathered courage like that of a mosquito that can bite even the huge human 

being. You joined the worldwide campaign against and raising awareness to wipe all forms 

of slavery.  

May all the Missionaries of Africa, all the Missionary Sisters of our Lady of Africa, gather 

courage from their founder, Cardinal Charles Lavigerie to speak about all forms of slavery 

that still exist today. Times indeed are dynamic and so slavery has taken another twist. Let 

us join hands to advocate for the abolition of slavery in all its modern forms. Together we 

can! Yes together we can!  

“I am a man and nothing human is foreign to me. I am a man and injustice towards others 

revolts my heart. I am a man and oppression offends my nature. I am a man and what I 

would like people to do so to restore to me freedom, honour and sacred bonds of family. I 

want to restore to the sons and daughters of this unhappy race, family honour and 

freedom’’. 

These, your words Cardinal Charles Lavigerie, spoken decades of years ago are still fresh in 

the minds of those of good will and call for self-introspection and act as catalyst for all to 

join the modern anti-slavery campaign. 

Despite a successful fight to the slave trade of history, modernisation has come with it, 

modern slavery. Today a slave is one who is forced to work through mental or physical 

threat. One is also when they are owned or controlled by an employer, usually through 

sexual or threatened abuse. You are making someone a modern slave when you 

dehumanized him, treat him as a commodity bought or sold as property. A physically 

constrained person, or has restrictions placed on his freedom of movement is a slave. So 

how do you treat your domestic workers? 

Do you pay your domestic workers-maids, gardeners a decent wage? Do your children, 

spouse or indeed relatives, treat them with dignity? My brothers and sisters, humanity 

expresses an image of God. The bible says: “whatsoever you do to the least of my brothers, 

you do it unto me” Let’s stand together against all odds, united and rise above personal and 

selfish motives. 



Look around, many children can’t go to school – they on the street begging, some are the 

street carrying heavy loads of merchandise, moving all over town selling small pre-packed 

amounts of groundnuts, masau, oranges to mention but a few. What a life they lead! Living 

on the principle of ‘’survival of the fittest’’. Children being forced to engage into the 

business of stone crushing, from sunrise to sunset, injuring themselves in the process-

slavery of its kind.  

Do you encourage or allow students and pupils to ‘’pay’’ with sexual favours for better 

marks in colleges and school respectively? Is your life dependent or drugs and or alcohol? 

Have you taken your child out of school to make them herd cattle, work in the fields or 

fishing camps? Do you remain silence to domestic violence against women and children? In 

all or one of the above, are you the victim? If so, then you are a slave. Are you guilty of any 

of the above? If so, you have made someone a slave. 

Step mother! You are a snake in tall grass. You are the reason why today we have so many 

children in the streets. You have totally neglected the extended family principle and at your 

demand, your husband has little or no say to whatever course of action you wish to take. 

The world would be a better place if all of us realized value and dignity in fellow human 

beings.  

From Genesis through to revelation, the word of God is clear – love, love, love. My brothers 

and sisters, the challenge is yours and mine, yes the challenge is ours.  

The saying is true, “united we stand, divided we fall”. Regardless of colour, region or stature, 

together and in one accord, we can move mountains in as far as the Fight against Modern 

Slavery is concerned. Let us stand fearlessly and shamelessly to speak for the voiceless in 

our communities. 

Do not think of slavery only as something of the past. Slavery still exists today. Most 

trafficking in Zambia occurs within the country’s boarders and primarily involves women and 

children from rural areas, who are exploited in cities in domestic servitude or other types of 

forced labour. Zambia is also destination for migrants from Malawi, DRC, Zimbabwe, and 

Mozambique. These people are exploited in forced labour or prostitution.  Dear brothers 

and sisters, amidst all these ills, let us not stand akimbo and watch but get involved and 

speak against especially when we call ourselves Christians. 

O God, our words cannot express what our minds can barely comprehend, what our hearts 

feel, when we see the slavery of today. Women are deceived with prospects of a better 

future, girls are transported to unknown destination of servitude, children are forced to 

accept hard labour and the innocent abused for sexual pleasure. Our hearts are saddened 

and angered that power degrades the dignity of the vulnerable and fragile, that greed 

exploits the poor and the innocent young. Our father of all, make real your promises, 

liberate the downtrodden, strengthen the weak, hearten the depressed and lighten the 

burden of the oppressed. Help us to become brothers and sisters, mothers and fathers, able 



to give new hope to the rejected, willing to find a home for the homeless and build a better 

future for the desperate. 

“You will know them by their fruits”, the Bible tells us. They are wolves in sheep’s covering. 

We call ourselves Christians yet our words do not match our actions. In the usual human 

style-pretence, you bring your poor relatives from the village in what seems a gesture of 

care for the poor. When they come, the story changes, they are forced into domestic 

servitude with little or no pay. 

Sometimes these poor villagers are not even accorded access to school and health care. 

From sunrise to sunset they are confined indoors. For fear of the worst, they conceal their 

feelings, but only God knows the pain and cry from their hearts. They have come to believe 

and accept that such is the nature of life-born to suffer. But what is the role of modern 

Christianity in this era where “survival of the fittest” dominates love and care? 


