
Descent} did very well in 
arranging the conference again 
this year con si deri ng the 
difficulties the organisation 
has had. OWAAD is an 'umb
rella' organisation within 
which many black women's 
groups co-ordinate their 
activities. The past 13 
months since the last confer
ence has seen such an i nten
sity of repression and attack 
upon the black communities 
that in responding to this 
our sisters have not had much 
time and energy left to devote 
to 'OWAAD's problems. 

but demoralised. ·Tne vast 
majority of the sisters who 
attended are actively involved 
in the community's struggles. 
There were women present from 
the Bradford 12 and Paul 
Worrell campaigns, the Simba 
Project, Brixton Defence 
Campaign, Outwrite, Southall 
Black Sisters, United Black 
Women' s Action Group, Bri xton 
Black Women's Centre, People's 
National Party (Jamaica), 
Black Unity and Freedom Party 
and many from groups based 
outside London. 

enemies of- b 1 ack - women in 
Britain. Ther·e was good dis.: 
cussion and struggle in 
the workshops on the need to 
fight racism) imperialism, 
capitalism and colonialism 
and why b 1 ack women need to 
organise with and alongside 
other groups while still up
holding their autonomy. 
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1 i berati on movement is 
fragmented, it is important 
that the organisations of the 
black women's movement survive 
to give leadership to the 
women's liberation movement 
on the issues of racism and 
imperialism which affect black 
women - the most oppressed 
section of the working class 
in Britain. 

For information about OWAAD 
and addresses of black women's 
groups contact: 

The conference this year 
was much sma 11 er than in the 

The theme of the conference 
was the discussion of black 
feminism, what it is and how 

We looked critically at 
our cultures and traditions 
as well. The role of women 
as educators and defenders 
of the positive aspects of 
our heritage was stressed 
while at the same time not 
ignoring the fact that there 
are also aspects of our trad-

Black Women's Centre, 
4la, Stockwell Green, 
London SW9 

Delhi is not Far 
Last month. saw the third anniversary of the death of Comrade 
Jagmohan Joshi, late General Secretary of the IWA.GB, 
who was, in addition to his political work, a revolutionary 
poet. He wrote in Urdu under the pen-name of Asar Hoshi arpuri 
The following is an attempt to trans 1 ate one of his best 
revo 1 uti onary poems, which he recited many times during 
his life to large audiences up and down the country. 
It is the first time for it to be published in English. 

The title of the poem, 'Delhi Our Nahin' - 'Delhi Is Not 
Far', is based on a proverb that 'Delhi is far away', 
indicating a goal that is difficult or impossible to attain. 
It was written in 1968. 
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Delhi Is Not Far 

Oh, my country's starving people, 
With bellies empty and your bodies bare, 
You have lived in suffering all your lives-
Now stand up and come together in a mighty storm 
With the fury of a eye 1 one. 
Encircle the towns and cities, 
Rouse every village and slum. 
In agony you have 1 aboured 
For a handful of grain. 
For centuries you have been patient 
But even patience has its limit. 

Every day from the first 1 i ght of dawn 
Ti 11 the evening shadows melt away, 
You ti 11 the earth, 
Grow the crops, 
Water every inch of the soil, 
Smiling and singing as you bleed. 
At the end of the day . 
Your pangs of hunger are sti 11 there. 
You have always been victims of op·pression 
But even oppression has its 1 imit. 

Driven to despair by starvation 
You have taken your own 1 ives, 
Jumpted from the heights of minarets, 
Thrown your bodies under the whee 1 s of trains; 

Ground down by debts upon debts 
In the mansion of the money lender 
Hiding the flood of tears, 
Putting on a false smile, 
Forced to sell your wives in the auction 
And to hear the gossips ea 11 ·your sisters whores. 

But the owners of De 1 hi are si 1 ent. 
Your high-up protectors are silent. 
Delhi is a puppet-house, my comrades, my friends, 
And you know the landlords of that house: 
Devastators of Hiroshima, 
Cannibals of Nagasaki, 
Specialists in man's annihilation, 
Pedlars of gunpowder civilisation, 
From the highways of Washington, 1 i ke cobras 
They have spread their hoods of venom to Vietnam. 
Scattering the bazaars with corpses, 
With bodies of the innocents in mountains, 
They prey on the beauty of the earth, 
Trying to start a b 1 aze with their dead flame. 
Those who hold Delhi in their hands 
Are the barriers on the path to 1 i berati on, 
K i 11 ers of count 1 ess Lumumbas, 
Renegade Russian bands 
Resurrected Russian Tsars, 
Masquerading beneath the red banner, 
To 1 ead you astray; 
Shamming their love of justice, 
Praying on true freedom fighters. 
These assassins of Palestinians 
Prove the enemies of the peop 1 e 
With every deed that they do. 

And Delhi is a dancing-girl, the bond slave 
Of pot-bellied merchants and landlords, 
Money 1 enders and masters. 
The Tatas and the Dalmiahs, 
Birlas donating their charity; (i) 
Protected by b 1 oodthi rsty bayonets 
Swearing by nation and motherland, 
Relying on the power of their guns, 
They preach the gentle Ahimsa (ii) 
And praise the Panch Shee 1 of peace. ( i i i) 
Oh, my country's starving p_eop 1 e 

With be 11 i es empty and your bodies bare, 
Your friends are standing for your honour, 
Your comrades are growing across the world. 
Pent-up fee 1 i ngs of the centuries 
Break out and 1 eap up into flames. 
Everywhere they rise in turmoi 1 
Reverberating clamour wildly clashes; 
In every corner of the earth, 
Masses of fearless fighters gather. 
Face to face with light's battalions 
Terror struck the darkness shivers 
At the last gasp of the vampire of death. 

The peop 1 e reared in the prisons 
Moulded in fetters and in chains 
Are shouting in a single voice 
Are shaking the foundations of the thrones. 
The 1 and of Afri ea has risen. 
All of Asia has awoken. 
Latin America is standing up. 
Hear the echo of the one song -
That for those trampled by oppression 
A new sun has arisen. 

The shining shafts of the new sun 
Have entered my home 1 and as we 11, 
The sweet fragrance of the new spring 
Has entered my home 1 and as we 11. 
Take to your hearts the sunbeams and the sweetness 
We 1 come them with drums, we 1 come them with dancing. 

My people, ground down under poverty's heel, 
You are the real owners of Delhi. 
Come out from the fields which nurtured you 
Spread into the villages like molten lava, 
Seize the wheat from the granaries, 
Smash the warehouses of barley and rice, 
Take up weapons where you find them, 
Hoes and axes, knives and spears, 
Delhi is not far, my comrades, my friends, 
It wi 11 eo 11 apse with two breaths of wind 
Its glass will splinter in fragments 
Its magic spell will be shattered. 

( ) Tatas, Dalmiahs, Birlas- rich industrialists 
(i ) Ghandian non-violence 

( i i ) Five pri nci p 1 es of peaceful coexistence 

search for forensic evidence 
was made and no explosive sub
stances were found, the police 
were more interested in ad
dress books and similar infor
mation. 

Oavy was held for 36 hours, 
questioned on his political 
views and associates, and then 
re 1 eased without charge. He 
is however on Police Bail and 
will have to report to them 
on 28 July. The police claim 
that Davy was arrested at the 
request of the We 1 sh Po 1 ice, 
and it is believed that the 
arrest is connected with the 
recent arrests of five politi
cal activists in Wales (see 
separate article in this is
sue). 

Two other people were arres
ted around the same time as 
Davy. One was later released. 
The other, Brian Rhys, was 
held for 50 hours, released 
and then imn·~diately re-ar
.rested, taken to Cardiff where 
he is now being held. He has 
been charged under the Explo
.sive Substances Act and appe
ared in court on 25 June. 

A spokesperson for the 
Troops Out Movement said: 
·"These arrests are an example 
of the harassment that is me
ted out to peop 1 e who engage 
in legitimate political acti
vities concerned with I re 1 and 
or Welsh Republicanism. They 
amount to a criminalisation 
of Welsh nationalism." 

TOM organised a militant 
50-strong picket of Bishops
gate Police Station while Davy 
was being held. 

"Class Struggle" condemns 
the poiice action: yet another 
attack on the democratic right 
to support the national strug
gles of the Welsh and Irish 
peoples. 


