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Sons and daughters of the soil – refers to South Africans.  

Sons and daughters of the rivers – refers to Nigerians.  

Voice of the Delta – refers to a Nigerian man who defends the sons and daughters of the rivers on the social media platforms.  
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Solomon Ogbonna Eziko is a Nigerian man who was crowned “Igwe Ndigbo Na East London” by other Nigerians in East London, Eastern Cape, South Africa. They did not consult local South African chiefs, Eastern Cape traditional leaders, or Contralesa. The decision was made by Nigerians alone. Because the coronation was unauthorized, it sparked major conflict between South Africans and Nigerians in the country. Many South Africans felt disrespected and undermined on their own land. 

On the 14th day of the third month, in the year two thousand and twentysix, that a matter rose up in the land of the Eastern Cape. For in the city called East London, within the borders of South Africa, there was gathered a multitude of the children of Nigeria. They came together in one place, and with voice and drum they made an event unto themselves. And the purpose of their gathering was this: to lift up one of their own, a man named Solomon Ogbonna Eziko, and to set him upon a seat of honour. They called him by the name “Igwe Ndigbo Na East London,” which in the tongue of men is to say, “King of the Igbo People in East London.” But look, this thing was done in secret from the keepers of the land. No word was sent unto the chiefs of the city. No counsel was sought from the kings of the Eastern Cape. The house of Contralesa, which speaketh for the thrones of the soil, was not informed. The elders of the land heard nothing, until the deed was already done. And when the videos went forth upon the social platforms, and the eyes of the South Africans beheld them, there was shock in their hearts, and confusion upon their faces. For they saw a crown raised where no crown had been permitted.  

They saw a throne claimed where no throne had been granted. And the people of the land spoke among themselves, saying: “How can this be? For when a man sojourneth in a land not his own, must he not first know his place? Must he not bend his knee to the customs and the laws of that country? Must he not honour the kings and the fathers of the soil?” And again they said: “Behold, rituals of kingship are sacred things. They belong to the ground that birthed them. A man cannot leave his father’s house, cross the waters, and build an altar in another man’s yard. Such things must be done in the land of one’s birth, among one’s own people, where the ancestors have given leave.”Therefore the sight was strange unto them, and it stirred a deep trouble. For they saw not celebration, but trespass. They saw not brotherhood, but undermining. They felt not honoured, but disrespected in their own inheritance. And from that day, a division grew between the sons of South Africa and the sons of Nigeria who dwelt among them. For the one said, “We crown our own,” and the other answered, “But this is not your ground to crown upon.” And the matter did not rest, for a crown in a foreign land casteth a long shadow. And the shadow fell upon both houses. 

The king’s installation ceremony was held at night. They performed their traditional customs in a foreign land. To South Africans, this looked strange and unacceptable — especially because they did not ask for permission first. Instead, they acted as they wished. Many South Africans felt disrespected in their own country because of it. 
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And after the night had passed, and the crown had been set upon the head of 

Solomon Ogbonna Eziko, there fell a silence over the land of the Eastern Cape. For the sons and daughters of South Africa beheld what had been done, and their hearts were troubled. Shock lay upon them like a heavy garment. And they said among themselves, “Surely those who have done this thing will come forth. Surely they will speak to us, and to the chiefs of our soil, and make plain the meaning of their ceremony.” So the people of South Africa chose to still their anger. They held their tongues, and they waited. They looked toward the Nigerians in South Africa, even toward the elders of the Igbo who had raised the king, that an explanation might be given. They waited for a word to be sent unto the local chiefs, unto Contralesa, unto any house of authority, that South Africa might be put into the clear picture and understand what had transpired on that night. But the days moved, and no such word came. No messenger was sent. No announcement was made for the ears of South Africans. The Nigerians who had performed the installation did not seek the counsel of the keepers of the land, nor did they humble themselves to explain their custom. And instead of explanation, there came another thing. For a man of Nigeria took up his device, and made a recording of himself, and cast it forth upon the social platforms where all eyes could see. And in the video he lifted up his voice, and spoke not to South Africans, but to his own brothers. And these were the words that went out from his mouth: 

“MY NIGERIANS BROTHERS, I HAVE BEEN WAITING FOR THIS MOMENT EVER 

SINCE I CAME TO SOUTH AFRICA. WHAT WE MUST DO IS TO WORK 

TOGETHER AND GET OUR LAND THAT WE DESERVE. AFTER WE ARE DONE 

WITH THE EASTERN CAPE AND THE LAND IS OURS, WE MUST EXPAND TO KZN  AND CLAIM OUR RIGHTFUL” 

And when these words were heard, the silence that South Africans had kept was broken. For what had been confusion became alarm. What had been disrespect became threat. For the people of the land understood then that the crown was not raised for ceremony alone, but for claiming. And the hearts of many in South Africa grew hard, saying, “They performed their custom in our yard by night, and gave us no word. Now they speak of our land as though it were theirs to take. They have not come to live among us, but to rule over us.” And so the division that began with a crown grew deeper with a video. And the wound that was made in secret was salted by speech. And peace stood far off from both houses.  

This is the Nigerian man who made those threatening and provocative statements to South Africans,  through the video he circulated on social media platforms .  
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After the words of the Nigerian man went forth across the social platforms, that the eyes of South Africans were opened. The provocation entered their hearts, and understanding came upon them. They perceived that the speaker had meant each word he uttered. And the people said among themselves, “Behold, the ceremony in the night was not for custom alone. The raising of a king in our midst was not for the Nigerians only. It was the first step toward taking the land of South Africa.” Then South Africa rose up. But they rose not with spear nor with fire. They chose the path of peace, and organized a demonstration. And the cry of that gathering was given a name: “King Igbo Must Go.” And it was so, that on the thirtieth day of the third month, in the year two thousand and twenty-six, the people assembled. They gathered in East London, in the Eastern Cape, upon the
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