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Our Society
The dynamics of a society



 
Woke up online 
Died Offline 
The System is disguised in blue uniforms 
Designed to confine 
Those that oppose societal norms 
 
The Masses are inclined to align their minds  
To popular culture by default 
As though Life is controlled by a remote 
TV screens blurring mental visions like hypnosis 
 
 

Nowadays
by Jon Kandolo  

Kids overdosing on online nonsense 
The Internet is their subconscious 
It's time to log out 
And zone into what's happening 
Around you 
 
Witness urban living skyrocketing at a fast pace 
Speeding up the rat race 
Nowadays, all we do is paper-chase 



Nick



I'm from a society...
by Luthando Mqadi 

I'm from a society of dark alleys 
Where the forgotten stay so long
they've become shadows 
I'm from a society where the heartless
survive  
And the ones  with heart are gone too
soon. 
A society that defines your success by
how many bottles are on your table 
And struggle by how many taxis you
take.  
I'm from a society where being unique
is so ~celebrated~ 
But everyone walks around as a carbon
copy of his neighbor. 
A society that's lost its way so much
they praise foreign GODs  
And they forget that he is within them
and looks like them. 
A society where negativity is so high  
But people kill themselves cause they
live positive. 
I'm from a society where it's easier to
blame a period in the past then to bash
the walls and see a phoenix rise 
I'm from a society where people sleep
all day but will kill you for chasing your
dreams. 
This is a society I pray for everyday  
That they realize that blood was shared
cause of their greatness.  
A society that knows that that blood
now flows through their veins.  
I come from a society that looks down
on themselves 
I just want to show them how everyone
look to them for direction. 



The moon had swallowed the sun for its
supper, letting its million scars glow in
the sky. 
This was hope for Lindie, it was the only
time she could be free. 
Being a mother was very hard, it would
drive you crazy, make you mad acting like
a demon high on drugs. 
It didn't matter to this society's eyes, to
them she was just a poor kid with three
other kids she had to feed. She would
watch them from her window, the old
shameless women in their nightgowns,
wearing slippers that are almost giving
out. Their heads covered in their old
socks with rat signatures all over them.
She always wondered, ‘why would
someone wake up very early to extend
the house boundaries by pushing the
poor fence, ready to judge the first
person that passes by.’ 
In everything you do they try to pull you
down and when they should act they turn
a blind eye. 
When her parents died in an accident she
took over their duties of raising her three
siblings. 
At the funeral the whole community came
but mostly because they wanted
something to discuss the following
morning on the fence. Even the old ladies
came to anoint her with useless words
like “we will always be there.” Now all
they care about is how the neighbor
cheated on his wife. All they do is play
Judge Judy everyday. 
 
All was well with her now, she had
accepted her fate. 
Even Cinderella's stepmother didn't get a
happy ever after. 

The Old.
By Moon Goddess 



A random Google search 
Got me in line  
With the Floetry, 
Such a grand coincidence 
Call it destiny 
 
My first task 
Contribute to and for  
My new society, 
An unfamiliar community 
Not one to trust easily 
I get a sense of unity 
Warmth in every greeting and smile, 
Since I have come from miles away 
My first time in this place 
 
Deeply missing all those 
I have left behind 
Always on my mind 
But I have to try, 
Not here to stir up calamity 
Or simply take up a number, 
Arrived for the fulfillment of dreams 
So I can reach all the hopes of the future 
To become a part of history 
A teacher, leader 
Promise you will remember me. 
 

FLOEtry
by Warren 



In an age of technological advancement, revised standards of what is
deemed as right or wrong and the endless search of the “truth”, one
can only question the fate of contemporary society. How do we choose
which traditional norms and values to adopt or abandon in our pursuit
of embracing this inevitable change and diversity? Furthermore, seeing
that each community has different values and beliefs, who should we
then use as a yardstick to determine how individuals should conduct
themselves? As expected, many conflicting suggestions could arise
from the aforementioned questions but these could be mitigated by
identifying topical issues of concern which affect all societies as
diverse as they are.  
Although scholars are not in harmony when it comes to defining a
“society”, most acknowledge that the main objective of establishing a
society is to incorporate people from all walks of life regardless of
race, religion and sexual orientation amongst other factors. From this
perspective, it could then be said that individuals in our societies have
an obligation to accept change so as to create an environment where
individuals can grow and realize their full potential. It is important to
note that the acceptance of change although desirable will not be a
swift exercise in the future as there are individuals who are still
resistant to the developing mores of our societies. We can only hope
that more initiatives can be carried out so as to enlighten such
individuals on community building. 
 
Social media has become a powerful tool in influencing today’s
societal standards of what is right and wrong. A few weeks back I came
across a video on YouTube with the title, “How to get rid of hip dips
quickly”. That came across to me as odd because I have always had hip
dips and that has never bothered me at all, but after watching that
video I felt like a freak of nature for a moment. This is one of many
examples of how social media has set standards for individuals and
from this one can you imagine the consequences this may have on an
individual’s self-esteem? Not everyone is quick to disregard feelings of
worthlessness after being exposed to such information; therefore it
becomes a responsibility of the society to educate people on the
importance of engaging in social media platforms with open minds. 
 

Mapping a way forward: From traditional
norms and values to embracing change and
diversity 
by Audrey Mpofu 



As individuals we often at times find ourselves at loggerheads mainly
because of the misuse of the term “society” to justify our actions. It is
not surprising to hear people stating that certain conduct is prohibited
because “that is how it is, society frowns upon it”. Who then is “society”
in this regard? This question takes us back to the definition of a society
which does not have one universal answer as mentioned above. Should
this then be the end of the enquiry? Not quite. It could be argued that
people are failing to reach a common ground in relation to societal
norms and values because the term “society” itself is used as a
scapegoat to escape the reality of individuals being judges
themselves. People find it easy to condemn conduct which is not in
line with what they themselves believe is right. The solution remains
unchanged individuals need to realize that in order to live in harmony
each person has to be accepted as they are.   
Our differences make us unique and each one of us have a special
purpose. The future of our societies will not be as bleak as most have
already prophesied it to be if individuals are enlightened and equipped
with the right tools on how to approach this inevitable change. 

Continued



Growing up is never easy, you get teased a lot. Kids you became close
to were not always the kids you would grow up to be around. 
You begin to ask yourself “What is society?” It is a difficult task, you
have to choose the path that will bring you more benefits as you grow
older. It becomes sudden and feels like it was only yesterday when
you had no worries. You can now look back and say that you have no
regrets, because you are growing closer to the person you have
dreamt about for years. Life is full of responsibilities, from fights,
paying bills and transitioning from a teenager to a young wise
individual. 
Now everything is so close and you can’t realize the journey you’ve
been through, you have come to a point where you are past existing
and you have started living. The world you knew back then compared
to the world you know today has lost its innocence. It’s getting colder
than you could remember. My eyes have opened, and it’s not the same.
People are around, wanting to pursuit you to their costumes and turn
you into one of them. Friends, true friends are harder to find.
Protecting myself from the outside world, where I found myself not
wanting to talk to anyone.  
 
How can you be so sure someone isn’t going to destroy you? Who will
betray you? When you are a teenager there will be times when you will
be surrounded by hundreds of fake friends who will talk behind your
back and lie to your face. There might even be times when you won’t
have any friends at all, but that’s just a step you have to overcome to
figure out who will be the ones you are going to grow old with.
Growing up hurts, it’s full of nostalgia. You begin to recall the old
cartoons you used to laugh your butt off and the times when you
couldn’t stay up past nine o’clock.  
Where you find yourself having that pure untouched mind of your own.
The hardest decision was what ice cream flavor you wanted. Why do
some people want to run away from their childhood or from the society
as they know it? All the goofiness and somber yet fulfilling times that
came with it. People would ask: “What happened to having a good time
playing outside with your ‘friends’ and your siblings?” or even ‘having
loyalty and true value carry you all the days of your life?’ 

Unforgotten
by Angela Moremoholo 
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They want to grow up already. They want to get out of school as soon
as possible and go away to college or better yet, a new city. Yes, you
are alone now. Yes, you can do whatever you want now. Yes, it’s
society, but it’s not the same society you grew up in. It doesn’t have
that warm feeling.  
You may say that you are glad to be away from your “naggy” parents
but one day they will be gone, because as you are getting older, so are
they. Once you grow up, all that is gone, and you will think to yourself,
‘if only I had a remote control for life, where I could rewind back the
time.’ You would go back to the good times, forward the sad times,
relive the awesome times and pause the moments that are slipping
through your fingers. But time won’t stop, time waits for no one. That’s
what memories are there for.  
Yes, some may not be as happy as others, but they are proof that you
lived, you cried and you are human. Memories are with us forever. To
teach us, to remind us, to show us that growing up is part of life. You
are born, you grow up, and you die. That’s how it’s been and that’s how
it will always be. 

Nick
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In the past, (no nostalgic pun 
intended) there was something 
called Ubuntu (humanity) which 
prevailed in the African society. 
This concept is akin to a famous 
quote from the best selling book of 
this corrupt world, the Bible, 
 "Love thy neighbor as thyself.” 
This concept ensured that people 
lived together in harmony and 
peace. 

Our Society
by Thando Saint 

It is in our human nature to be nostalgic. For those who might not know
about nostalgia it is a feeling of pleasure and also  slight sadness  when
you think about things that happened in the past. When you are still young
and carefree it is rare for one to go through this feeling as one won't have
that much of a past to pine about. Today, our society encourages this
nostalgia as an escape from this fast paced roller-coaster life we are
currently embedded in.  
We live in a society of social media versus the real world. The internet has
become a beehive of activity with the recent adoption of memes as a
culture. One might wonder what is a meme? Ironically the word meme is
not a modern word created by over zealous internet gurus of the twenty
first century. In fact it was coined by controversial evolutionary biologist
Richard Dawkins in his 1976 book, *THE SELFISH GENE*. In it he states  that
we need a new word which will convey the idea of cultural transmission
and thus the word meme was  born.      
Memes  have proved to be a force to be reckoned with in today's society.
They are an epidemic in their own right with most young people not
seeming to get enough. In the meme world nothing seems to be taken
seriously  

anymore by our society. Our president is corrupt and in league with the
Guptas? Wait let's make a meme? Is the price of fuel hiking every week?
Where is the meme? Gosh did you hear about the Buthelezi family which
got five babies at one go? Let's memefy them that would teach them to go
around having hoards of children.  
 
For most, social media is an outlet for the life they wish they could be
living. Social media 
platforms such as Instagram encourage it. Many younglings are found
clamouring for likes 
as if they were oxygen. 
I am no vampire but I’ve enjoyed the privilege of living in two centuries (the
twentieth and 
twenty-first, of course). 
In my own opinion, which I'm happily entitled to although I am no Albert
Einstein, the twentieth century was a time of peace and humanity while the
twenty first century has brought with it chaos and discontent.  
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In the past, (no nostalgic pun intended) there was something called Ubuntu
(humanity) 
which prevailed in the African society. This concept is akin to a famous quote
from the 
best selling book of this corrupt world, the Bible, one of the commandments
says "Love thy neighbor as thyself.” 
This concept ensured that people lived together in harmony and peace. 
However, this is all a thing of the past. Nowadays, society goes agog when
someone does a 
good deed and helps a fellow human being. A few months ago, (31 May 2018) as
reported by Sandton Chronicle the media went into a frenzy when one wealthy
man offered a homeless man groceries of his choice at one of Sandton’s
prestigious supermarkets, Checkers. This good deed would have been expected
of him in the past as an expression of humanity, yet it came as a shock to other
humans who had forgotten what it meant to be human. 

In a nutshell, our society needs to
take a chill-pill and learn from it's
glorious past so as to emerge
victorious. Remembering the safe
streets where children could play
without fear of abduction. A time
where the only guns you would
throughout the week were the
water pistols kids played with as
they chased each other laughing
gaily. A time when a teacher
wielded as much authority as your
own parent rather than being
viewed as a piece of human waste
easy to stab when the fancy took
you.  
Consequently, this should pave a
way for a more productive society
for generations to come.... 
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BEAUTY 
BELIEF 
CHANGE 
COLOURFUL 
COMMUNITY 
CREATE 
CRY 
GATHER 
HOPE 
HUMAN 
HUMANITY 
ILLUSION 
INTERNAL 
JOY 
LAUGH

MISSION 
NATION 
PARTICIPATE 
PURPOSE 
RAINBOW 
REALITY 
SEPARATE 
SHAPE 
SOCIAL 
SOCIETY 
TOGETHER 
UNITY 
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