
IN THE MARIKANA COMMISSION OF ENQUIRY 

 

 
 

WITNESS STATEMENT OF  
XOLANI NZUZA 

 
 

 

1. I am a 27 year old employee of Lonmin, having started to work there in June 2007.  

I am a winch operator.  I reside in Marikana West. 

2. I joined the NUM in 2008 and later resigned to join AMCU in 2011.  I do not hold 

any leadership position in the union. 

3. I joined the strike for the first time at about 10h00 on Saturday 11 August 2012.  

While I was walking on my own to the meeting venue near Wonderkop stadium, I 

met up with groups of workers moving westwards of the stadium.  Upon enquiry, I 

was told that these workers were fleeing from an armed attack by NUM officials 

and I also learnt that a decision had been taken to henceforth meet at the nearby 

koppie so as to avoid further attacks by NUM. 

4. We spent the rest of the day at the koppie singing and talking.  I left for home in 

the early evening. 

5. On 12 August 2012, I also arrived in the late morning but before midday.  I was 

informed that earlier that morning, the workers had decided to march back to the 
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NUM offices so as to find out why the NUM was killing them.  (It was generally 

believed that two protesters had been fatally shot the previous day.)  Before 

reaching the NUM offices, the protesters had reportedly been attacked by mine 

security, after which a skirmish had ensued, with “further” fatalities of security 

guards.  Once again, I spent the rest of the day at the koppie and left for home in 

the evening, like the vast majority of the strikers. 

6. On 13 August 2012, I arrived early at the koppie between 08h00 and 09h00.  It 

was later discussed that some of the employees at K3 shaft were working despite 

the call for a strike.  The workers resolved that a small group be sent there to 

request the mine management to close the mine and allow those workers to join 

the strike.  I was part of that delegation. 

7. We took the route going through the shack village, along the stream and the 

railway line.  Near the bridge, we passed a group of security guards.  Further on 

we were met by a separate group of mine security guards who stopped us to find 

out where we were going.  We told them.  They gave us an assurance that no 

workers had gone underground and when we said we wanted to see for ourselves, 

they refused.  We then said we wanted to convey our demand for a R12,500 

salary to management.  They said we should go back and they would pass that 

message on to management.  We complied and turned back to the koppie.  The 

guards had specifically said we should use the same route to go back. 

8. After passing the bridge again and near the Karee mine time office, we were again 

stopped, this time by members of SAPS.  Upon seeing them, we knelt or sat down 
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as a signal that we were not fighting.  Their leader told us that he wanted us to 

surrender our weapons.  We told him, via our spokesman, Mambush Noki, that we 

were not fighting with anyone, the weapons were only for self-defence against 

further attacks by NUM and that we would surrender the weapons once we 

reached the koppie.  As a compromise, we asked the police to escort us back to 

the koppie. 

9. After a long debate, the leader of the police, General Mpembe, said that he would 

count to ten after which there would be trouble.  We then decided to sing a song 

and proceed to the koppie.  It looked like the police had decided to escort us, as 

requested.  

10. All of a sudden, the police released teargas into the crowd, followed by stun 

grenades and live ammunition from the ground and from a helicopter.  There was 

pandemonium with strikers running away mainly in the direction of the koppie.  

Some of the policemen were among the fleeing crowd and there were violent 

encounters with the strikers.  I saw one of the workers collapsing in front of me and 

realised that he had been shot by the police fire.  Some of the workers were 

fighting back.  The majority of us somehow managed to escape and run back to 

the koppie.  Some of us assisted the injured back to the koppie and they were 

rushed to the hospital.  I personally tried to assist another injured worker, but we 

were forced to leave him next to a shack and continue running.  

11. When I eventually arrived at the koppie, I found Mambush busy giving a report 

back to the crowd.  He told them about our encounters with the security guards 
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and the police.  On that day, we remained at the koppie until the evening and 

thereafter went home to sleep. 

12. On 14 August 2012, I arrived at the koppie at about 09h00.  Later that day, the 

police arrived there and told us that they wanted to build good relations with us.  

They asked for the appointment of a team or committee of five persons who would 

pursue the formation of that relationship.  A team of five was indeed appointed and 

I was chosen, together with Mambush, Andries, Mvangeli and Jali. 

13. The delegation was then invited to the hippo / nyala.  There was a fanakalo 

interpreter, by means of whom we were told that the police wished to collect a 

dead body from near the koppie.  I had not been aware thereof.  We agreed that 

the body could be removed.  In the evening, we asked the police, who had 

remained there, to leave so that those who were remaining at the koppie overnight 

could sleep. 

14. On 15 August 2012, towards the end of the day, members of the committee, 

including me (or “the 5-madoda”, as the police called us), were called into a hippo 

where we found among others Mr Senzani Zokwana, the president of the NUM.  I 

asked him to come out of the hippo and address the workers with whatever 

message he wanted to convey.  He told us that the police did not allow that.  The 

workers also shouted for him to come out of the police vehicle.  He chose to 

address the workers from the hippo using a loudhailer and essentially asking them 

to go back to work.  His message was not well received.  He gave up and was 

taken away by the police. 
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15. Shortly thereafter, another hippo arrived now carrying Mr Joseph Mathunjwa, the 

president of AMCU.  Like Mr Zokwana, he was in the company of some officials of 

his union.  He also essentially made an appeal for the workers to go back 

whereafter their legitimate demands would be attended to. 

16. As it was already getting dark, the workers asked him to come back in the morning 

at 09h00 so that we could engage him on his request.  

17. On 16 August 2012, I arrived before 09h00 as we were expecting Mr Mathunjwa.  

He only arrived at about midday and he informed us that he had not been allowed 

into a meeting between management and the NUM and that the management had 

failed to meet with him.  Before him, the police had called the 5-madoda and 

repeated their request for friendship.  This time there were about 4 nyalas towing 

barbed wire.  We pointed out that we needed access to Nkaneng. 

18. We told him that we wanted the employer to come and address us on our wage 

demands and that he should go back and try again to convey that message.  He 

promised to do so and to come back to us later in the day.  

19. Not too long after Mr Mathunjwa’s departure,e we saw a black car approaching the 

koppie.  It had GP or Gauteng province number plates.  The committee members, 

including me, were called to meet the two occupants, who turned out to be Bishop 

Seoka and another gentleman. 
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20. The bishop introduced himself, told us that our situation had come to his attention 

and that of the South African Council of Churches and asked us what assistance 

he could give to resolve the impasse.   

21. We told him that we needed resources for food but most importantly we wanted 

the employer to come and address our demands and then we would consider 

going back to work.  He asked us who the “umqashi” was and we told him it was 

Ian Farmer, the CEO of Lonmin. 

22. He said that he could only address our food request later as he came from Pretoria 

but that he would attend to our main request immediately by approaching the 

company and returning with an answer.  He gave us his contact details and 

showed us his driver’s licence as a form of identification.  We accepted his 

credentials and placed our confidence in his intended efforts.  He left towards the 

Lonmin offices. 

23. Later in the afternoon, Mr Mathunjwa returned and told us that he had still not 

succeeded in getting the employer.  He pleaded with us to leave the koppie since it 

was clear to him that a decision had been taken to kill us.  The workers responded 

that we wanted our demands to be addressed and if that was a reason to kill us, 

then so be it.  Mr Mathunjwa left. 

24. As soon as Mr Mathunjwa had left, I noticed that there was a lot of rapid 

movement among the police vehicles, which had been increasing their presence 

on the eastern side of the koppie.  There was a policeman who was distributing 
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pieces of paper or notices to the other vehicles.  I noticed the increasing number of 

the “amaberet” unit.  Other policemen were being brought to the scene in mine 

vehicles. 

25. Then we noticed that the four nyalas which had been towing trailers with barbed 

wire were deploying the barbed wire.  It was clear that there was an intention to 

entrap us and to prevent us from going into the direction of the Nkaneng squatter 

camp and hostel, where the majority of the striking workers resided.  

26. People started to run in different directions.  Those who were in front moved 

towards the informal settlement and wanted to take advantage of the gap which 

was still open leading to the road to the residential area. 

27. One of the hippos drove fast until the gap was closed against the kraal.  At this 

stage, teargas and stun grenades were launched from the police vehicles and 

helicopters.  This was followed by water sprayed from canons.  

28. The protesters then decided to go around the kraal to take the only remaining gap 

leading to the road to Nkaneng, ie between the kraal and a nearby fenced yard.  

That gap is about 20 metres wide.  Then the police shot them before they could 

reach the road.  I later learnt that many died there and others were severely 

injured.  The hippos were driving fast among the panicking protesters. 

29. I was part of a group that had decided to run westwards.  I later shouted at my 

fellow-protesters not to take that route as it was also blocked by police vehicles.  
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Other sides were occupied by policemen with dogs and others on horseback.  We 

were surrounded. 

30. After being advised by one of the protesters to exchange my recognisable jacket 

for another person’s top, I managed to escape with a crowd which ran into the 

veld.  Other workers ran towards the other smaller koppie behind the large one 

where we had gathered.  They went there to hide.  I later learnt that more people 

were hunted down and killed there by the police. 

31. As a leader of the gathering, I would have known if there was any plan to attack 

the police.  There was no such plan.  We repeatedly told the police that we were 

not fighting with them or anybody.  Our stance was simply this:  the employer, in 

the person of Ian Farmer or his alternate, had to come and address us in respect 

of our wage demand for a R12,500 salary.  We understood very well that that 

increase, or any other agreed increase, could not be paid out to the many 

thousands of RDOs overnight.  Had some agreement been reached, we would 

have gone back to work.  If, on the agreed timeframe, such agreed increase was 

not paid out, then we would go back to the strike. 

 

DATED  at  RUSTENBURG  on this the            day of    February 2013 

 

_______________________________ 
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 XOLANI NZUZA 


