
 

Prisoner to President 
 

I am exuberant and persistent! 

I wonder will I ever see a free South Africa. 

I hear the black South Africans souls tearing at the hands of injustice. 

I see the angel of death in the eyes of my people. 

I want to be bold and fearless and lead my people nonviolently from oppression to freedom. 

I am exuberant and persistent! 

 

I pretend that I am able to walk along side white South Africans with no fear or discrimination. 

I feel the hunger of the black youth to be accepted as equals. 

I touch the lives and dreams of my people for a united South Africa. 

I worry that there will never be equality between white and black South Africans. 

I cry for the pain, suffering and anguish the black South Africans deal with daily under apartheid. 

I am exuberant and persistent! 

 

I understand that to tear down the walls of injustice I have to open the hearts and minds of those in power. 

I say that the land of South Africa should be a land with no racial division. 

I dream of being South Africa’s first black president. 

I try to peacefully establish an undivided South Africa. 

I hope to one day be free from this prison cell and be able to feel the sun kiss my skin again. 

I am exuberant and persistent! 

I am Nelson Mandela. 

 

                                                                                            

 

 



 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

I am Jackie Robinson! 


