Time to Regroup
By Amanda Watson
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Bellevue East: On 9 August 1956, 20 000 women marched on the Union Buildings in Pretoria to protest against the infamous pass laws of 1950.

A song, Wathint'Abafazi Wathint'imbokodo! (Now you have touched the women, you have struck a rock.) was especially composed for the march and since then the modified phrase, ‘you strike a woman, you strike a rock’, has become a rallying cry for women's organisations.
Fast forward to 2011 and how far we've come. 
Or have we?
"When I look at the pass laws and what they meant in terms of apartheid’s attempts to control women's movements, women's positions and positioning in society, I'm struck by how much some of those of those rules and laws, including the unsaid ones, are still in place ," said wordsmith and activist Myesha Jenkins. "Women still have no agency in a patriarchal society that enables us to be able to do things, or go places, unhindered, unmolested in the streets. Even our safety in our homes is still a critical issue. We don't need pass laws to tell us where to go, just don't wear a mini skirt to a taxi rank."
Jenkins said that as far as women's day celebrations went, any time to focus on those kinds of issues was welcomed. "I think we're in a wild and crazy period in this country. There is a sense of lawlessness, that things are not right, and when things are not right women are going to suffer." 
Jenkins breaks into prose: "After dark I'm not moving around, can't go get coffee at 8.30 at night, women are out in the night, they are cleaning streets, some are walking the streets, coming home from work, others are working, answering a call, rushing to the hospital, to bail someone out of jail, going for the forgotten loaf of bread, relaxing from a hard day of taking orders 'sunny side up', by tomorrow in stilettos dressed to kill with glistening lips looking for kisses, some of us are alone again in the dark, actually admiring the moon. "What're you doing out so late Ma?"  Being a woman, officer, being a woman. I'm coming home at 1 o'clock in the morning when the lights flash behind me, I am terrified, the cop comes up to me, I roll down my window and he says, "What're you doing out so late, Ma?", like, what's a woman like me, doing out at all in the night?"
"So the notion that we can't even be free to do what we do as mothers, as women, as workers, as whatever, is still out there." 
She believes that Women's Day needn't be a talkfest with meaningless dialogue. "Smaller groups of women, let's get together to celebrate women, so that a real women's day takes place. We need to have a community again, regroup, and feel safe with each other."
