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FROM THE OFFICE OF THE 

GENERAL MANAGER 

 
 
Ons het soveel positiewe reaksie gekry oor ons eerste uitgawe van die 
nuwe Starck Truth!  Baie dankie vir almal se komplimente.  Dit is lekker om 
te hoor dat mense dit geniet, nadat daar soveel harde werk ingaan. 
 
With a blink of the eye, the first quarter of the year has come and gone!  
We start feeling winter in the air.  Ek sien uit na dae se Kaapse reën en 
sjerrie by die vuur.  Ons moet beslis weer ‘n sop en sjerrie aand beplan! 
 
It was an absolute privilege to have lunch with some of the houses last 
month.  I have enjoyed it so much, that I will do it more frequently in the 
future.  A special thanks to Western Province Caterers and Dominico with 
the “Uit Ouma se Kombuis” theme, who made it extra special. The Roly 
Poly and Green Bean Stew brought back very fond memories. 
 
Ons visdam is klaar!  As u dit nog nie gesien het nie, moet u gerus ‘n draai 
daar stap en op die bankie gaan sit en kyk hoe die visse hulle nuwe tuiste  
geniet. 
 
We would like to add letters from our residents to the Starck Truth.  Please 
send them to Ancolet in the office. 
   
Ek hoop u geniet die tweede uitgawe van die Starck Truth. 
 
Vriendelike Groete, 

 

 

 

 

 

Annamarie Snyman 
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OUR HISTORY 
  
 
It is known that George Henry Starck came from a fairly humble background, and was born 
in the east end of London in 1882. It is said that the family business or trade was con-
cerned with making wooden musical instruments, but that was not of great consequence 
and George Starck obviously realized that it offered few prospects for him. In 1902 – a cou-
ple of years after the ending of the Boer War, he emigrated to South Africa, and was to live 
the whole of the rest of his life here and contribute greatly to the country’s development and 
success. When he landed in Cape Town, however, the country was in the middle of a deep 
and serious depression following the end of the Boer War and he, personally, was probably 
as near to being penniless as didn’t matter. 
 
 
He tried to make a living by producing odd items of furniture during the week in his work-
shop, and wheeling them down to the Parade on a Saturday morning to try to find a buyer, 
but with very mixed success, partly due to the very depressed conditions. He undoubtedly 
found the going very hard indeed during those early years, and it is said, and I believe it to 
be true, that through lack of money he was often obliged to live in his workshop and to 
sleep under his workbench at night. In a rare reminiscence to his family, which I heard him 
repeat later, he described how he finally reached the end of his tether and decided that 
there was no alternative but to return to England, but how he changed his mind at the last 
moment when he walked on to Newlands station early one morning and saw, on a newspa-
per poster, that the government had decided, as a first sign of the end of the depression, 
that it was to take on a hundred new employees and build new homes for them. 
 
 
 He said to himself “that must mean at least 100 new tables and 100 new beds – I am not 
turning my back on that, I am staying!” And stay he did! That Dick Whittington like decision 
was possibly the most momentous one of his life. Some years after that he took on a busi-
ness partner. But that was not a success, and he was then faced with the problem of find-
ing the money to buy him out. There seemed to be no solution, until one day a fairy godfa-
ther appeared – a Frank Claribut, who had come to know and like George Starck, and 
made him a cash loan without security or strings. The partner was bought out, the loan was 
quickly repaid in full, and the darkest days were over. In 1911 he formed his own company, 
G H Starck Ltd, which was destined to grow into the largest furniture manufacturing compa-
ny in South Africa, and arguably the largest in the Southern Hemisphere. By the outbreak 
of the Great War, he had made steady progress and acquired factory premises in The Gar-
dens, in Cape Town, including an adjoining house called Willow Lodge, in which he was liv-
ing when he married Annie Oram in 1914. Now the Oram family had also immigrated from 
England, from Maryport in Cumberland,  a few years before George Starck’s arrival, while 
the Boer War was still in progress.  Annie Oram’s father had become seriously ill with tu-
berculosis and been advised to find a warmer and drier climate if he wanted to recover. 
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OUR HISTORY 
 
 
The family consisted of father, mother and baby Annie. Later 3 sons were born; Percy, who 
spent most his life working for G H Starck Ltd, Cecil, named after Cecil John Rhodes, who 
died at the age of 17, and Teddy, who died as a baby. They, too, had very little money, and 
one can only imagine their privations and courage in making the long sea voyage, probably 
travelling steerage, and arriving in Cape Town with no friends or prospects. Mr Oram even-
tually found work with South African Railways and was sent to De Aar. By this time, G H 
Starck Ltd was starting to take off and to leave many of its competitors behind.   
 
At this stage, it might be appropriate for me to tell you something about the personalities 
and characters of George and Annie Starck. You will have realised, and you can see from 
the excellent portrait of him hanging in the lounge, that George Starck was a man of very 
strong character and an unconquerable will to succeed. He had not had the benefit of a 
good education and was not a particularly skilled craftsman but had made his mind up to 
earn a living by making furniture, and to reach the top of the industry. One of his great skills 
was in finding men of ability to work for him. He was deeply religious and a devout church-
goer, and he expected his family to have the same standards. His ethical standards in busi-
ness were beyond reproach, and he earned the respect of friend and foe alike. Annie, his 
wife, shared his high moral standards and was as true as steel to her family and friends, but 
with a much softer nature and a heart worn firmly on her sleeve. She valued her friends 
greatly and treated them with great warmth and compassion. She had a fine sense of hu-
mour, at times a very necessary quality in dealing with her dominant husband, to whom she 
was a wonderful consort. During the years between the wars both George Starck and his 
business developed greatly in status and success. 
 
 
 Competition in the furniture industry was fierce, and one of his great qualities was his reali-
sation of the need to keep ahead in manufacturing techniques, including raw materials, 
plant and machinery. He boasted that every year for twenty years between the wars, he 
travelled abroad in search of new developments, and undoubtedly this paid huge divi-
dends. In the early 1930’s, he decided that Wesley Street was becoming too small and he 
bought a farm of several hundred acres at Elsies River and started building a new factory 
there. When completed, this comprised some 25 acres of covered floor space – easily the 
largest of its kind in South Africa, and arguably in the Southern Hemisphere at the 
time. While all this was happening his reputation as an industrialist and businessman was 
spreading, and he was invited to take on a number of important directorships, and other 
honorary appointments, including the Chairmanship of the Cape Town Technical College 
and as a major sponsor of the YMCA.  
 
 
The family home was moved once more from Rondebosch to Lidcote in Kenilworth, and it 
was round about that period that he acquired the Fairview and Oosterzee farms at Bellville, 
where these homes are established. The names of the various cottages here at Bellville 
have been chosen to commemorate the life of the Starck family. On the outbreak of war in 
1939, General Smuts quickly recognized his abilities when he became Prime Minister, and 
in January 1940 he was summoned to Pretoria by the General, who invited him to join his 
administration as a full-time official in helping to harness the country’s industry to the war 
effort. 
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OUR HISTORY 
 
 
He immediately agreed to do so, but on condition that the appointment would be entirely un-
paid. He left his own considerable business to be run by his staff for the duration of the war 
and moved to Johannesburg to service his country of adoption as a Deputy Director of War 
Supplies for no reward, except the satisfaction of doing his duty. On his return to Cape Town 
from Johannesburg in 1945, in characteristic fashion, he wasted no time in resuming firm and 
undisputed management control of his company, which he firmly held on to until, in the early 
fifties, he sadly became afflicted with an incurable illness, which steadily sapped away his 
strength and ability. Before that occurred, however, he entered into what was undoubtedly the 
most prestigious period of his life, during which much honour was shown to him. He became a 
director of many important companies including The Industrial Development Corporation, The 
South African Marine Corporation, The Union Platinum Co., Plywoods Ltd, and Stuttafords, to 
mention some of them. He was elected a member of the Council of the University of Cape 
Town and played a leading part in many charities including The Ladies’ Christian Home and 
the YMCA.  
 
 
Shortly before his death, he was awarded the Gold Order of the Red Triangle, the highest trib-
ute that the YMCA can pay. One of his greatest personal ambitions was to build his own 
house, and he resolved to do that on his Bellville farms. The wonderful woodwork including 
the windows, doors, panelling, as well as the furniture, that are around you were designed 
and made in his own factory by his own craftsmen. The stone fireplace in the lounge, compris-
ing 365 stone shoddies, was made at Rochester Brickworks, of which he was Chairman, from 
Table Mountain stone that was quarried there. By the time it was completed George Starck 
had become a sick man, but he was spared to enjoy it for a year or so before he passed away 
in 1958. Annie Starck, his widow, who had lovingly nursed him through his long illness, sadly 
died at sea within a year on a Union Castle ship while returning from England to South Africa. 
The matter of the disposal of his considerable fortune on his death was one to which Mr 
Starck gave much thought during the later years of his life. He was, above all, anxious to re-
pay South Africa for its acceptance of him as one of its citizens, and for the opportunities to 
succeed that it had offered to him, and which he so ably grasped to the ultimate great benefit 
of the country as well as himself. He chose the George and Annie Starck complex, including 
the Annie Starck Village and the G H Starck Centre, as the means of doing this and, although 
his scheme was little more than a germ in his mind when he made his Will, and the instruc-
tions that he left were necessary of a general nature only, I believe that he would be very sat-
isfied with the way that it has taken shape if he could be with us to see it all today.  

Source: AN ADDRESS GIVEN BY P V COLLINGS AT OOSTERZEE ON 17 FEBRUARY 1992 

POSTSCRIPT 

Extract from a letter written by Mrs Darryl Hall, who lives in Cumberland in the U.K. Mr 

George Starck was her great-uncle. “Mr Collings was right in supposing that George Starck 

was one of seven children. The others were Emily, Mabel (my grandmother), Walter, Florence, 

Albert and Ivy. His parents were Walter Starck (1856-1923) and Emily née Steel. Walter was a 

flute-maker, as indeed the family had been for generations back, and I believe the last one to 

make flutes only retired fairly recently (he was a pretty distant relation though).I was fascinat-

ed to read that Annie Starck came from Maryport, 

 which is only about sixteen miles from here.” 
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ONS GELOOF 



 

 

MR & MEV NAUTE 
 

 
 
 

  REINDER NAUTA & IETJE JANSSENS 
 
  GETROUD 1963 

 
 
 

 
Gedurende die maande Maart, April en Mei 2021 is daar 4 datums van 
herdenking wat ons mag vier: 
 
25 Maart: Verjaarsdag van Reinder   88 jaar oud. 
18 April: Verjaarsdag van Ietje    85 jaar oud. 
20 April: Vestiging in Suid Afrika   30 jaar. 
17 Mei: Woonagtig in Starckwood Village 14 jaar. 
 
ONS LEWENSGESKIEDENIS: 
REINDER: 
Gebore in Nederland, in die Provinsie Groningen, in die dorp, Ten Boer, op 25 Maart 1933. 
Skooljare:  - Laerskool, Hoërskool en daarna Handelskool met spesiale Rekeningkundige 
opleiding. Later ook nog Gymnasium opleiding met klassieke taalondervinding. 
Na ‘n paar kort periodes werksaam hier en daar, was ek jare lank aangesluit by ‘n 
ouditeurs firma totdat ons na ons troue in 1963 besluit het om te emigreer na 
Brasil in Suid Amerika om in die suiwelindustrie van ‘n Nederlanse boeregemeenskap 
behulpsaam te wees op organistories en rekeningkundige gebied. 
In 1971 besluit ons om na Suid Afrika te gaan, omdat verblyf en die werk in Brasil nie 
langer nodig was nie, weens veranderende maatskaplike toestande. 
Ons het daarna steeds in en rondom Kaapstad gebly.  Ook hier was ek ‘n tyd lank 
werksaam op rekeningkundige gebied. Na ‘n periode van siekte was ek later nog jare lank 
werksaam op allerhande organisasie gebied by Tygerberg Hospitaal, tot aan die pensioen 
geregtigde leeftyd. 
IETJE: 
Ek is die oudste van 15 kinders. Gebore op 18 April 1936 in Assen, hoofstad van die 
provinsie Drenthe in Nederland. 
Skooljare:  -  Laerskool, daarna opleiding vir Maatskaplike Hulp en Gesinsversorging. 
Later werksaam as assistant direktriese van ‘n groot bejaardes sentrum. 
Na ons troue in 1963 saam met my man na Brasil ge-emigreer. In Brasil is 5 kinders ge-
bore (2 seuns en 3 dogters) en in Suid Afrika is nog ‘n dogter gebore. 
Ek was gedurende al die jare die Ma van 6 groeiende kinders en nou geniet ons nog 
steeds die lewe van ons kinders  -  soos hulle die wêreld ingegaan het: 
Drie dogters in Nederland.  Een dogter is in Australia. Twee seuns is hier in Kaapstad. Ek 
was 26 jaar lank werksaam by die Suid Afrikaanse Noodhulp Liga. Ook was ek werksaam 
by Tygerberg Hospitaal in die Vrywillige Hulpdiens. 
 
Ons getuig van dankbaarheid aan God die Vader wat ons ganse lewekrag en wysheid 
gegee het. 
 

Verskaf deur Mr & Mrs Naute, Rosewood 2 
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Tydens die voorbereiding vir hierdie uitgawe van die Starck Truth sou die gebruiklike 
onderhoud met ‘n inwoner met Mev. Monnery van Oosterzee gewees het. Ek het ook 
reeds die spesifieke blad vir die onderhoud voorberei waarop ek nou skryf.  Aan die uit-
leg van die blad wou ek niks verander nie. 
 
Ek het die foto hieronder geneem op Donderdag 18 Maart 2021, 10:44 terwyl sy op 
Oosterzee se agterstoep in die son gesit en ons Maart uitgawe van die Starck Truth 
gelees het. Ek het haar gevra of ek die foto mag gebruik en ook of ons ‘n onderhoud 
met haar kan doen vir hierdie uitgawe - sy was vir ‘n oomblik stil en het saggies en 
skamerig “ja” geantwoord.  - Ek het haar nie baie lank geken nie, maar ek glo dit was 
haar manier, ‘n sagte mens met soveel deernis en liefde vir ander. 
 
Min het ek geweet dat ons 3 weke later die hartseer nuus sal kry dat sy oorlede is.   
 
Ek persoonlik en met die goedkeuring van haar familie, het gevoel ek wil baie graag 
steeds hierdie blad wat ek reeds voorberei het gebruik om ‘n huldeblyk te betoon. 
 
 

GONE BUT NOT FORGOTTEN 
 

Don’t think of her as gone away. 
Her journey’s just began, 
Life holds so many facets. 

This Earth is only one. 
Just think of her as resting from the sorrows and the tears, 

in a place of warmth and comfort, where there are no days and years. 
Think how she must be wishing that we could know today 

how nothing but our sadness can really pass away. 
And think of her as living in the hearts of those she touched. 

For nothing loved is ever lost 
And she was loved so much. 

 
 

MRS. DOREEN MONNERY 

Deur Ancolet Boonzaaier 

YOU ARE A NEW CREATION 
THE OLD ONE PASSED AWAY. 
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OUR FAITH 
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ABRI RAAK 50!!!! 

 
Ons staatmaker tuin- en terreinbestuurder het ‘n groot 
mylpaal bereik!  
 
Ons as kantoor personeel wou op ‘n gepaste manier 
ons dank, waardering en gelukwensing oordra. 
 
Op Vrydag 26 Maart het ons vir Abri ‘n klein funksie 
gereël, waarvoor hy ook effens laat was omdat hy eers 
besig was om aandag te gee aan ‘n insident op die 
gronde. 
 
Dit verg ‘n spesiale mens om alle navrae op ‘n altyd 
vriendelike en hulpvaardige manier uit te voer.  Daar is nie veel wat Abri nie kan regmaak 
of ‘n oplossing voor kan vind nie. 
 
Baie geluk Abri!! Ons weet wat jy alles op ‘n daaglikse bases vir al die inwoners doen, 
asook hoeveel jy vir ieder en elk omgee. 
 
 

“WE SALUTE YOU!!” 
 

Op die volgende 50 jaar!!! 
 

 
 

PERSONEEL 

Deur Ancolet Boonzaaier 
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BUDDY SE KNIBBEL 
 
 
 
 

Hi al my mense maatjies en diere vriende!! 
 
Eerstens wil ek baie dankie sê vir al die liefde en aandag wat ek elke dag van julle kry. 
Dit is regtig ‘n voorreg om deel van so ‘n fantastiese familie te wees. 
 
Ek gaan elke maand ietsie skryf sodat ek my honde perspektief kan deel. 
 
Ai!! Hierdie Covid 19 het ons almal holderstebolder gehad.  Baie dankie dat julle die 
reëls so mooi nagekom het.  Ek is oneindig trots op julle!! 
 
My honde hart is baie seer vir die inwonders en personeel wat ons aan hierdie verskri-
klike virus verloor het. 
 
Vir mense wat nie weet nie, ek is ‘n Golden Retriever en ons het die hardste blaf in die 
honde wêreld.  Ek is 8 jaar oud en bly hier by julle vandat ek 8 weke oud was!  My Pa is 
Tielman Jordaan, hy het my ook opgelei.  My Ma is Netta en ek mis haar baie, maar ek 
sien haar en my tweeling niggies gereeld as hulle vir my Pappa kom kuier. 
 
Ek wil net jammer sê vir Yellowwood dat ek sommige aande so blaf, ek is maar net ‘n 
hond (baie slim) en sal nie onnodig blaf nie.  My Pa werk hard aan ‘n oplossing.  My an-
der maatjies is, Ollie (Maltees Poedel) en 2 katte wat by Maryport bly. 
 
Baie dankie Juffrou Stighling dat jy so mooi na daardie wille wragtags kyk. Dankie ook 
aan Mev Oosthuizen vir die mooi versorging van die kat (Goepsy) by julle huis. 
Mev van Biljon (Tannie Tokkie), baie dankie dat U so mooi na die Kokketiel kyk. “Uncle” 
Barry, ek noem jou sommer “birdman” - thank you.  Tannie Annie Swanepoel, dankie 
vir alles wat Tannie vir julle kokketiele doen.  Mev Bidlingmaier, baie dankie vir die 
aankoop van nog ‘n Kokkeltiel by Trovato.  Ek het nie vergeet van Tannie Joey se 
Budgy (Pietieboy) nie, baie dankie Tannie Joey. 
 
Dan blaf ons nog’n keer volgende maand, oops, jammer Mev Wotroba.  Ek moet ook 
gou dankie sê vir die Stanley’s vir hulle omgee en dat ek en my kat maatjie (Candy) kan 
konsulteer by tye. 
 
Tosiens almal; 
 
 

Verskaf deur Tielman Jordaan 
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ROOMS/LIFE RIGHT UNITS 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

   
 
 
 
 

 
  

 
 
 

 

Verskaf deur Annemie Huskisson  
en Schoeman Roos ORAM 

1 Enkelkamer 
OOSTERZEE  
3 Enkelkamers 
2 Dubbelkamers 

RUVEE 
2 Enkelkamers 
1 Woonstel 

BOW BELLS 
3 Enkelkamers 

KENILWORTH 
2 Enkelkamers 
1 Woonstel 

THE BARN 
2 Enkelkamers 

WILLOW LODGE 
3 Kamers 

ROOMS 

LIFERIGHT UNITS 

Cherrywood 19 
Cherrywood 16 

OPEN DAYS 

Ons opedag van 7 April was 
weereens’n groot sukses. 
Ons volgende opedae vir 

2021 is: 
 
 

5 Mei 
9 Junie 
7 Julie 

11 Augustus 
8 September 

6 Oktober 
3 November 
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BLESS A BABY PROJECT 
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We at George & Annie Starck Homes have decided to join the abovementioned project 
to help support underprivileged babies as a token of showing our love. There are 
many babies born today under very trying circumstances and just because we are 
considered to be old does not mean that we cannot contribute in our own small way 
to such a worthy cause. We might be elderly but we are not useless. 
 
Covid 19 has caused much pain and distress and sometimes we just don’t know what 
to do with ourselves. (especially when under lockdown). We have plenty of spare time 
on our hands. 
 
You do not have to be a fantastic knitter.  We are currently knitting items such as 
beanies, booties, matinee jackets and even plain squares that can be sewn together to 
make a baby blanket.  We do have a few patterns available but you are free to knit any-
thing suitable to fit a new born baby. We  have wool and needles available to those of 
you who do not have any of your own. 
 
For those of us who can make it to the Manor House, we get together on a Tuesday 
morning at 9:30 am and spend some time together sharing pleasant company and 
conversation (and of ouse knitting).  We even get tea or coffee and biscuits.  
 

We would really love to see you there if possible. 
 
If you feel you do not want to join the group, you are most welcome to knit within your 
own space and time.  Once you have completed an article we will make arrangements 
for it to be collected from you. 
 
Please feel free to let all your friends and family outside of George & Annie know 
about this initiative.  Encourage them to join in and if they cannot knit, please ask if 
they would like to support us by buying some baby wool or making a small cash do-
nation to enable us to keep our supply of wool going for all those busy hands we 
hope will soon be knitting away. 
 

NOTHING WILL MAKE YOU HAPPIER THAN BY GIVING TO OTHERS IN 
NEED. 

 
GOD BLESS U ALL AS WELL AS THE BABIES WE WANT TO SUPPORT. 

 
 
 
 

Verskaf deur Linda von Saman, Fernwood 3 
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RECIPE 

Verskaf deur Dominico Beukes 
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ROLY-POLY 
 

Serves 4-6 
 

Preheat the oven to 180⁰C 

INGREDIENTS: 
 
500 ml (2c) cake flour 
5 ml (1t) baking powder 
125 g butter or margarine 
2 extra-large eggs 
125 ml (1/2c) milk 
125 ml (1/2c) strawberry jam 
80 ml (50g) finely ground almonds (optional) 

SYRUP: 
 
375 ml (1½c) boiling water 
250 ml (1c) sugar 
60 g butter or margarine 

1. Sift the flour and baking powder together. 
2. Rub in the butter until the mixture resembles breadcrumbs. 
3. Beat the eggs and milk together. 
4. Mix to a fairly stiff dough. 
5. Roll out thinly into a rectangle measuring. About 25cm x 25 cm. 
6. Spread with the jam, sprinkle the almonds over and roll up. 
7. Make a few incisions in the top and place in a large, ovenproof dish. 
SYRUP: Melt the ingredients together and pour over the dough. 
  Bake for 45-60 minutes.  
  Serve hot with custard. 

 
OUMA SE KOMBUIS: - 22—28 MAART 2021 

 
WPC  -  DOMINICO BEUKES EN SPAN 

 
Hierdie “tema ete” week was ‘n groot treffer onder ons inwoners.  Ons sien uit 

na die volgende een  -  “lets go camping” -  19—2 April 2021. 
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CREATIVE 

You’ll need: 

• at least 5 old keys 
• a piece of drift wood or stick 
• string or fishing line 
• Optional: acrylic paint 
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CREATIVE 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

1. Optional: Paint your keys and stick.  Choose a few coordinating colors and have 
your child paint the keys and stick.  Our keys took two coats, let the first side dry 
before flipping and painting the other side. 

2. Tie a piece of string to either end of the stick so that you have a way to hang it. 
3. Tie a piece of string to each key. 
4. Tie the keys to the stick making sure that they are close enough to each other that 

they will chime when the wind blows them. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 I hope this project inspires a little crafty recycling in your home.  I’m sure you and 
 your little ones will love turning trash into treasure.  And whoever receives your 
 thoughtful handy work is sure to be pleased as punch.  I know they make me smile 
 every time I enter my garden. 

 Here’s to crafting and giving green!  
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AUCTION 
 

AUCTION AND PANCAKE DAY  -  31 MARCH 2021 
 

On Wednesday 31 March 2021, a hustle and bustle was happening in Oosterzee.  We 
were preparing for our auction.  The smell of freshly baked pancakes filled the house 
from as early as 8:30. 
 
Residents joined the festivities from 9:00.  Walking around, having some coffee and 
lovely pancakes on a cloudy, rainy day. Together with some music, it was a great at-
mosphere.  
 
The day was a great success and we will let you know as soon as we decide on the 
next date.  We hope to see you all!! 
 
Thank you to our 4 bakers who can definitely start to bake pancakes professionally!! 
 
Annemie Huskisson, Tielman Jordaan, Bridget from Oram and Angelique, WPC chef. 
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KORT RAAISEL 
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WORD SEARCH 
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CROSSWORD 
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SUDOKU 
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KLEUR IN 
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COLOURING 
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WOORD KUNS 
Kaalvoet Klonkie 

 
Verflenterde kaalvoet klonkie 
Wat groente verkoop in die reën, 
Met jou lelike skurwe tone 
En jou lendelam hoepelbeen, 
Jy kom met jou venterliedjie 
Deur die mistige Kaapse straat 
En helder sing jy die woorde 
Op jou eie koddige maat: 
Lekka, lekka ywe, 
Laat die ghantang nader skywe! 
Tamaties en ywe vars van die Strand 
En baie kiri slam by die hys se kant! 
Jy kom uit ‘n deel van Kanaldorp 
Waar die dienders gewapend moet gaan 
En die weerlig van ‘n skeermeslem 
In ‘n donker hoek neer mag slaan. 
Miskien kon jy “Bismillah” sê 
Vanmôre, omdat in die kas 
Wat dae lank so leeg moet bly, 
Daar weer ’n broodjie was? 
Of dink jy aan Nuwejaar 
As die troepe deur Waalstraat stroom 
Van de Bo-Kaap na die Onder-Kaap 
Langs die stomp van die Slaweboom? 
Is dit wat jou so laat bokspring 
En dans op jou hoepelbeen, 
Verflenterde kaalvoet klonkie, 
As jy groente verkoop in die reën? 
En hou van die vrolike klanke 
Waarmee jy die winter tart. 
Sing jy hierdie ligte deuntjie 
Bo ‘n somberte in jou hart? 
En as jy óp na die Boereplein 
Met jou boepens–mandjie gaan, 
Dan trek jou parmantige liedjie 
Deur die strate agter jou aan: 
Lekka, lekka ywe, 
Laat die ghantang nader skywe! 
Tamaties en ywe vars van die Strand 
En baie kiri slam by die hys se kant! 
 
 
 

- Deur ID du Plessis 
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HOW ARE YOU FEELING? 
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KOM ONS LAG 
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LETS HAVE A LAUGH 
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DISCOVERIES! 
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OPLOSSINGS/SOLUTIONS 

KORT RAAISEL SODUKO 

WORD SEARCH CROSSWORD 
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PLEASE SEND YOUR CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE OFFICE. INCLUDE A PIC-

TURE IF YOU CAN! WE ARE NOT ALLOWED TO PUBLISH MAGAZINE ARTI-
CLES.  WE WILL KEEP YOUR CONTRIBUTION AND IT WILL BE USED IN FU-

TURE PUBLICATIONS!  
 

STUUR ASSEBLIEF ENIGE BYDRAES NA DIE KANTOOR. SLUIT GERUS ‘N 
FOTO IN INDIEN MOONTLIK. ONS MAG ONGELUKKIG GEEN TYDSKRIF 

ARTIKELS PUBLISEER NIE. ONS SAL ALLE BYDRAES HOU EN IN TOEKOM-
STIGE PUBLIKASIES GEBRUIK! 

 

RESIDENTS/INWONERS 
 

WE ARE WAITING FOR YOUR CONTRIBUTIONS!! 
 

ONS WAG VIR U BYDRAES!! 

 

ALL ADVERTISERS: 

 

ALLE ADVERTEERDERS: 

FOR ADVERTISING SPACE 
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CONTACT/KONTAK ANCOLET BOONZAAIER 
 

021 948 1844 / ancolet@starckhomes.co.za 

 



 

 

 
 

 


