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Sakima o ne a nna le batsadi ba gagwe le
kgaitsadie yo o dingwaga tse nne. Ba ne ba nna
mo mmung wa monna wa mohumi. Ntlo ya bone
ya borulelo jwa bojang e ne e le kwa bofelong jwa
mola wa ditlhare.

Sakima lived with his parents and his four year old
sister. They lived on a rich man’s land. Their grass-
thatched hut was at the end of a row of trees.

Monna wa mohumi o ne a itumetse thata go bona
morwawe gape. O ne a duela Sakima jaaka a mo
gomoditse. O ne a isa morwawe le Sakima kwa
bookelong jaanong Sakima a foufologa.

The rich man was so happy to see his son again.
He rewarded Sakima for consoling him. He took
his son and Sakima to hospital so Sakima could
regain his sight.
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Sakima o dirile dilo tse dintsi tse bana ba bangwe Sakima one a fetsa go opela pina ya gagwe mme a

ba dingwaga tse thataro ba sa di dirang. Sekai, o retologa gore a tsamaye. Mme mmona wa

ne a kgona go nna le bagolo ba motse mme ba mohumi a tabogela kwa ntle ka bonako mme are,
rerisana ka ga dintlha kgolo. “Tsweetswee opela gape.”

Sakima did many things that other six year old Sakima finished singing his song and turned to
boys did not do. For example, he could sit with leave. But the rich man rushed out and said,

older members of the village and discuss “Please sing again.”

important matters.
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Sakima o ne a rata go opela dipina. Letsatsi O ne a ema fa tlase ga letlhabaphefo lengwe le le

lengwe mmagwe a mmotsa potso,” O ithutile kae golo mme a simolola go opela pinaya gagweeo e

dipina tse, Sakima?” ratang. Ka bonya, tthogo ya monna wa mohumi ya
bonala fa letlhabaphefong le le tonna.

Sakima loved to sing songs. One day his mother

asked him, “Where do you learn these songs from, He stood below one big window and began to sing

Sakima?” his favourite song. Slowly, the head of the rich
man began to show through the big window.
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Sakima o rata go opelela kgaitsadie, bogolo fa a
tshwarwa ke tlala. Kgaitsadie o tla be a mo reetsa
fa a opela pina e o e ratang thata. One atle a
tsikinyege go ya ka moribo o o ritibatsang.

Sakima liked to sing for his little sister, especially,
if she felt hungry. His sister would listen to him
singing his favourite song. She would sway to the
soothing tune.

Lefa go ntse jalo, Sakima ga se a ke a fele pelo.
Kgaitsadie yo monnye o ne a mo ema nokeng. O
ne a re, “Dipina tsa ga Sakima di a nkgomotsa fa
ke tshwerwe ke tlala. Di tla gomotsa monna wa
mohumi le ene.”

However, Sakima did not give up. His little sister
supported him. She said, “Sakima'’s songs soothe
me when I am hungry. They will soothe the rich
man too.”
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Maitsiboa mangwe fa batsadi ba boela Iwapeng,
ba ne ba didimetse tota. Sakima o ne a itse gore
go na le sengwe se se sa siamang.

One evening when his parents returned home,
they were very quiet. Sakima knew that there was
something wrong.

10

“Molato ke eng, mme, rre?” Sakima a botsa.
Sakima a utlwa gore ngwana wa mosimane wa
monna wa mohumi o nyeletse. Monna o ne a
hutsafetse a jewa ke bodutu.

“What is wrong, mother, father?” Sakima asked.
Sakima learned that the rich man’s son was
missing. The man was very sad and lonely.
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