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Dedication

For my daughter Kiara Nokutenda. Who told you, you couldnt? Gen 3:11

In memory of my brother Tendai Musariri and Apostle Paul Kamba (migrant
men who lost their lives in South Africa during the course of this study). Both their
lives serve as a testimony to the reality of the multifaceted everyday violence in
South Africa.

To the memory of my grandfather Merekio Nyahasha, who died in South Africa
in the 1970s having been one of the many migrant men scouted by the
Witwatersrand Native Labour Association (WNLA) from Rhodesia to work in the
mines so as to raise money to pay hut tax. These men's sweat, blood and tears
remain the formidable foundation upon which Johannesburg, the City of Gold,
now majestically stands.
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