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Words fail me to express what this afternoon has mean. I am very much
touched. In our own language we have a sgying that when words fail you
"the departed must thank you". I have not got words to thank you so the
departed must thank you.

We would like to sing our national anthem. These are the words:

God bless Africa.

May her glory shine up

O, Lord hear our prayers

God bless Africa.

Come spirit, come spirit

Come Holy Spirit, come Holy Spirit
and bless us.

God bless Africa.

We are glad that at any rate our National Anthem - what has become our
National Anthem - does breathe within it something that carries us away from
mere nationalism to the realisation that whatever we can do - not just in the
spirit of our ancestors - can only come from the Almighty and the Holy Spirit.

May that be the guiding spirit in Africa.



