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For the children of South Africa.

PS. It doesn’t matter if schools close, remember education and learning is for life. And when the 

schools reopen, don’t become complacent. Wash your hands and practice social distancing!
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 My name is Duma and I am ten years old. I live with 
my sister Zinhle who is thirteen years old, my brother Wandile 

who is six years old, Mama, Baba and our dog Bhubesi.

Since the coronavirus came, our lives have changed. 
It is such a small virus but it can make us very sick if we are not careful.
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 Our schools have been closed because of the coronavirus and 
Wandile, Zinhle and I have been missing school, our friends and our teachers.
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 Every day Wandile and I play with Bhubesi in our yard. 
Zinhle stays indoors and read her school books. She loves Mathematics and Technology.
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Wandile and I play the same games everyday until we get very bored.
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Suddenly I had an idea: If we can’t go to school, why can’t the school come to us?!
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 Wandile follows me into the house as I run to talk to Zinhle.
“Zinhle! I have an idea! Let’s create classes for the community children!”

“How do we do that?” Zinhle asked.
“You can be our teacher!” I said.
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  Zinhle smiled. “That is a good idea, little brother! I can teach you Mathematics. 
And my friend Lebo can help you with your reading. 

Let’s tell Mama and Baba when they get home!”
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 Later, when Mama and Baba came home, we discussed the idea.
“That’s a wonderful idea! My children are very smart!” Mama said.

“Well done Duma! Zinhle, where are you going to have your classes?” Baba asked.
“I don’t know yet, but tomorrow, Duma, Wandile and I will go look for a nice place,” Zinhle said.

“Ok my children. Don’t go too far and don’t forget to wear your 
masks and carry some sanitiser,” Mama said.
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The next day, we went to look for a place where we can sit and do our class-
es. We found a spot very close to our home but it was covered in long grass. 

“Oh no!” Wandile shouted. “I’m scared of snakes in the bush.” 
And we laughed.



14

When we were having supper, Zinhle told Baba about the big grassy area we had found.
“Don’t worry my children, I will ask the older boys in our com-

munity to cut all the grass,” Baba said.  
We were so happy. “Thank you baba!” Wandile and I said.
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The next day, three strong boys came with their slashers and cut all of the grass. 
Baba also came, carrying zinc roofing sheets and wooden poles on a wheelbarrow.

“What are those for Baba?” Zinhle asked.
“We are building a shelter to protect you from the rain and hot sun, my dear.”

Wandile, Zinhle and I cheered.



16

Baba and the community elders built our learning shelter.



17

Baba called us when they were done. 
“Wow, baba! It looks so beautiful!” Zinhle said.

“I can’t wait to start teaching the community children with Lebo!”
Baba placed a large mat on the floor and then marked it with chalk. 
Each of us had to wear a mask and sit separately from each other.
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 Zinhle made a register for the classes. Classes for us will happen in the morn-
ings. And in the afternoon, the older children will have their classes.
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Our first class was so much fun. Zinhle taught us how to add and subtract. 
And Lebo read us a story. And asked us many questions.
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 It was time for the older children and their lessons. They did big-school Mathematics and it 
looked difficult! But they enjoyed it because Zinhle and Lebo were very good play teachers!
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The classes went on for many days until school reopened. 
And if schools close again, we know what to do.  

“Zinhle, the community is very proud of you and your classes. Everybody is saying 
that their children are much happier and they get to see each other!” Mama said.

“Well done my children I am so proud of all of you!” Baba said.
“You bring us joy. You bring us hope. And most of all, 

you make us look forward to tomorrow!”
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WASH YOUR HANDS
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