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LEAVING HOME 

I come from a very small country where

there is a lot of poverty, political instability,

competition, and violence. There is very

little freedom to live your life as you want

to. 

I failed Grade 10 in 2017 but decided not to

repeat it because in that year, a regulation

was passed that if a learner fails a grade,

they must go back and repeat the previous

grade before repeating the grade they

failed. The curriculum had also changed

since I was in Grade 9, so I decided not to

proceed with school. 

There are hardly any prospects for young

people in my home country, not even

starting a small business like the one I have

now, regardless of whether they have

completed school or not.



SOUTH AFRICA VIA TANZANIA

In 2018, I left Burundi for Tanzania, in search of better living and working

conditions. After I settled in Tanzania, I became a street vendor, selling fruits. A

friend of mine who was already in South Africa, told me that I could make a better

living working for myself in South Africa. I then planned to come to South Africa,

using the profits I had saved. When I arrived, I stayed with my friend, who taught

me how to be a barber and hair stylist at his salon in the Durban CBD. After a while,

I moved here to KwaMakhutha, where I found a place to stay with other people

from other African countries like Burundi and Congo. I started working at a salon

nearby, until things went sour – I had a fallout with the owner of the salon, that is

when I decided to start my own business. 

I used the profits I had saved from working at the salon to buy this container that I

now work from, I pay rent monthly to the family whose property it is on. 

CRIME AND
XENOPHOBIA

I began to experience xenophobia when I started my

own business. The stepson of the woman whose

property I run my business from, does not like people

from other African countries. Him and his friends have

terrorized and robbed me multiple times, sometimes

at gunpoint or knifepoint. Each time they would steal

my smartphone, as a result, I no longer have a

smartphone, I thought without a smartphone they

will have nothing to rob me of. I have raised the issue

with the family, but the son does not listen to her

because she is not his real mother.  

Now that I do not have a smartphone, they come and

just linger round my container to make me

uncomfortable, and considering how they treat me, I

become uneasy, and I do not feel safe. I feel as if they

come here to look for more items that they can steal.



HUMAN RIGHTS AND SAFETY

I do not think we have rights here in South Africa, I do not think even our

human rights are enforced. I do not feel safe, I live in constant fear.

Sometimes I think it would be better to move my salon to another location

but what if I find the same or worse problems there? 

African migrants are not respected or treated as human beings here in South

Africa. It is evident in the names locals use to call us, like “ama-zayizayi”.

Even criminals are more likely to pounce on us than locals because many of

us do not have families here, no-one to help or fight for us, even the law

enforcers do not take us seriously. At the slightest commotion in the Durban

CBD, African migrants close and vacate their shops at the fear of being

attacked and their shops looted, for reasons unknown to them.

I do not understand why we are ill-treated, especially us who are making an

honest living without harming anyone or asking for handouts. African

migrants who commit crime (like selling drugs) and/or harm people should

be arrested because that's unacceptable of anyone. 

I would consider going back to Tanzania because there is no xenophobia

there. I experienced it for the first time here in South Africa and even though

there is crime and theft in Tanzania and Burundi, being robbed at gunpoint

and knifepoint is something I first experienced here. Business-wise, living in

South Africa is great but I am not sure if it is worth the violence and hatred

we are subjected to. 


