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 A storm has been brewing over Zimbabwe, and is threatening to 
break. The desperate hope that power talks would result in some conclusion 
and a way forward has mostly been abandoned. And in the absence of a 
government level response, the numbers of dead from cholera rises 
unstoppably: 500; 800; 1123 today. The once welcome prospect of the rainy 
season in a drought -prone country now promises to be a scourge, fuelling 
the cholera epidemic. And as those who can, travel from cholera-heavy 
urban areas to their rural homes in true Christmas tradition, the numbers will 
most likely continue to rise.  
 
 Yet, even as the wave of cholera surges across borders and onto their 
doorsteps, our neighbors' mouths remain tightly shut.  Their silence is 
deafening. And while discrete fires burn of the Zimbabwean diaspora 
championing the cause of their countrymen from abroad, their efforts remain 
only a murmur in the absence of a collective outcry. Whether the act of 
immigration is considered temporary or permanent, whether one embraces 
or struggles against a new culture, immigration has brought its own unique 
set of challenges to the four million who have crossed borders, and even 
oceans in these recent years. For some, new possibilities have arisen, for 
others, the overwhelming struggle for survival continues displaced. We have 
held on to the illusion that we can protect our loved ones from the 
impossibility of daily life in Zimbabwe through the many mechanisms that 
now exist to send money, buy food, buy fuel from abroad. Yet we are four 
million strong, and capable of more than this.  
 
 The people of Zimbabwe are relying on all who are troubled by their 
suffering to at the very least, sing of their plight until none can ignore this 
crisis. In Zimbabwe and beyond, our leaders must know that we, the citizens 
of the world, hold them accountable. 


