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In acknowledging its authority, the police confirmed the SSRC’s legitimacy. To
be legitimised by one’s immediate enemy is a sure sign of one’s fundamental
conciliation.

Alook at the organisational structure of the SSRC is helpful in that it exposes with
clarity the alienated and stultified social relations that characterised the “vanguard
of Soweto.” The self-appointed executive, dictatorially controlled by its chairman,
deliberately distanced itself from its supporters until a group of several students
under the chairman’s direct control were elevated to the position of national leaders.
'The more their reputation grew, even amongst the students themselves, the less
they participated in the struggle. Their activities revolved around the traditional
and banal specialisations of the administrative and the propagandistic, while the
masses they pretended to lead were out on the streets in their thousands. Where
the leadership avoids the line of battle, its claim as supreme leaders rebounds
invariably upon itself in the form of ridicule at its own cowardice. Not surprising
then that the great SSRC leadership steers its bastard “party” from the safe helm
of the Nigerian state.

In exile there are a barrage of students who in many cases have fled hot from the
struggle at home. Everywhere they are captives of the ideologies of the world their
revolution has demanded they destroy. There are those who have joined the old
® liberation organisations and sit in army camps in Stalinist countries throughout ®
the world, being fed the cynical lie of a victorious return. There are those who
still pay obeisance to the superficial power of the SSRC. They are merely
museum pieces in different museums, all marked “revolutionary.” Everywhere
revolutionaries, but what has happened to the revolution? Everywhere the same
alienation is preponderate, everywhere the spectacular consumption of ideology,
everywhere obedience to hierarchy and the veneration of the past. To hell with the
ideological variations, and the different names and faces. Under all the rhetoric
there is nothing.

For those students who have evaded the pitfalls of those of their peers who have
made their unhappy ways into the voracious jaws of either ANC, PAC, or Third
Force, there awaits another odious misconception—the pitiful glorification and
mimicry of the defeated revolutionary projects of the past. Once courageous
participants in their own revolutionary history, they now content themselves with
being dazzled by the pseudo-revolutionary glitter of the revolutions that have been
lost, invariably in dedication to the solid temple of names radical—Lenin, Trotsky,
Mao, Guevara, Cabral and all the rest.
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