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6. The 1980s

Elections and a new government

Elections were held at the end of February 1980. The British govern-
ment briefly considered disqualifying ZANU from participating in 
the elections for flagrant violation of the Lancaster House Agree-

ment, but in the end, as became their common practice, they did nothing.
On 4 March 1980 the results were broadcast. It was just three days 

before my 24th birthday. I was at work at Steyn’s Engineering as we lis-
tened to the broadcast. One after another the results came in, Mugabe, 
Mugabe, Mugabe. Muzorewa won only three out of the 80 seats. Most had 
realised that Mugabe would be elected, but hoped that it would not be 
with such an overwhelming majority. At least, according to the Lancaster 
House Agreement, Ian Smith and some white MPs were allowed seats in 
parliament for a period of time to assist with a smooth transition.

General Walls, the commander of the Rhodesian forces, had made 
a daring plan of his own – to attack all the terrorists now camped in 
groups, thus completely wiping out the opposition in one go. They would 
be easy targets. Plans had been made to “take out” each of the terrorist 
leaders too. Highly specialised troops were sent in to the centre of each 
of the terrorist camps to monitor their every movement and report every 
detail of each camp.

However, in order to succeed they needed the support of the black RAR 
(Rhodesian African Rifles) as the white soldiers were too depleted to pull 
off this coup. The votes of the RAR were carefully watched to see where 
their support lay. They were all voting for Mugabe. Walls’s planned coup 
could therefore not be executed.

The first thing Mugabe did was to change the name of the country to 
Zimbabwe.

I went home that night, heavy of heart, quite unsure of what the fu-
ture held. Mandy and I prayed. The Lord would guide us, and we would 
not be influenced by what everyone else was doing. The Lord had not told 
us to leave, and therefore we had to assume He would want us to stay. 
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13. A time of spiritual 
preparation

The Dutch Reformed Church, Gweru

In mid-2004 the Dutch Reformed Church (DRC) in Gweru was going 
through significant change. With the exodus of thousands of farmers, 
the DRC had diminished drastically. The Gweru minister resigned and 

left for South Africa, and given the difficulties experienced in applying for 
immigration into the country as well as the reluctance of ministers from 
outside to come, and the lack of funds to pay any who might consider 
coming, that left only three ministers to serve the DRC community in the 
entire country. It was too much for the ministers to cope with effectively. 

The DRC in Gweru had reduced from a membership of over five hun-
dred to about thirty. Consequently there was no minister that could be 
called to take the position. As I was not ministering full time and was the 
only Afrikaans-speaking minister in the city, and had also on occasion 
ministered in the DRC as well as to the farming community as a whole, I 
was asked to fill the gap. I accepted the challenge. It was a tall order as I 
was already farming part time in addition to my job of managing director 
of Jaks Engineering at that time.

My inauguration was in December 2004. The biggest challenge was 
to preach in Afrikaans. Though I spoke Afrikaans at home, my Afrikaans 
was not of a high standard as I had been Anglicised – English schools, 
English friends, English business community, English church and train-
ing. 

Whilst ministering one Sunday morning, I was reminded of my calling 
as a young boy. There, before me, were some of those very same people 
who were present in the congregation in Chatsworth when the Lord told 
me that I would be up there speaking to the people.

I loved the opportunity to teach the Scriptures. The UAFC where my 
spiritual home had been freely gave me leave to help the DRC folk, and 
the head of that church conducted the inauguration service. A good re-
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Mandy and I on a motor bike.

Beeld newspaper poster: ‘Hoop vir Henry Jackson’. 
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