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Our Glorious Eritrean Women
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Protest……. rebellion…… War …..  All these three have something in common, but what do they mean? What do they define?  What does giving your life for the sake of a cause mean? As I think of these questions, I find them very hard to understand for no words could tell the whole story. As you think deeply of these ideas, and the ideas rooted in your system you begin to realize what they mean. It is very hard to put your life in harm’s way, but you have fight for it. The idea that the cause you believe in is bigger. When you focus your mind on a purpose or idea, and it is not fulfilled, you protest, rebel and fight in defiance for that is your only answer for your special purpose. 

What it is, the essence of war is very complex to grasp. You see, revolutionary war, is fought for the sake of a purpose. It is not all about shooting and dying. It is about fighting a successful war so that what you are fighting for is achieved. It’s about making sure, even if you die, there will be others who are going to pick up your banner and continue the fight. This is why you would take a big risk in order to empower a purpose? It takes determination and the building of a structure that never ever falls down. This requires hard work and discipline. Without these two you can achieve nothing. 

How do you get the courage to fight to liberate a country, where the army occupying your land is being supplied by not only one but two superpowers? Yes, you guessed it, I am talking about our beloved Eritrea, where young people have to fight an Army that was armed to the teeth by the  Americans and Russians. 

Today I want to talk about the women who led Eritrea to liberation, the great Eritrean women, my aunts, mothers and grandmothers. Yes the courageous and determined daughters of Eritrea. No words can describe the heroism of these great, brave, and amazing women that gave their lives for the cause of Eritrean independence; the gallant Eritrean women that gave a limb or two for the cause of a free Eritrea, those aunts and mothers who were willing to give up their chance of having children to ensure the birth of a independent Eritrea. For these courageous women the idea of liberating their country was their cause, for its sake the protested, rebelled and waged a war. These women sacrificed and gave up a lot for the sake of a future generation and for the good of Eritrea. While others of their age were working to improve themselves, Eritrea’s women worked hard to improve the life of their country. It is such an effort and dedication that fills my heart with joy. The feeling of respect and admiration young Eritreans like me have is beyond any description. We are proud to be grandchildren, sons and daughters, nieces and nephews of these heroic Eritrean women. 

The world has a lot to learn from Eritrean women; they have proved all those who thought women cannot do what men can do wrong. They showed women are as good as men in battle and long wars. They are the heroes of our country and since March is a month dedicated for women, we are paying our respect for the lessons they taught us. Thanks to them none of us young people have any doubt that women are equal to men and there is nothing impossible to the Eritrean women for they already have made possible what many thought was impossible.

I myself am proud of my mothers and aunts who overcome all obstacles to liberate Eritrea, for doing what some thought was undoable by women, for climbing many thought women could not climb, for fighting and winning a war that many thought was hard for women to fight and win. These brave women fought against all odds and where victorious. 

These multi-talented women gave all what they had for the Eritrean revolution. In the liberated and semi-liberated areas some of the fighters were nurses, others doctors, some of them worked as teachers others as journalists, some were political cadres and others public administrators. And of course an overwhelming majority fought in the war bravely leading the platoons of the liberation army, drawing battle strategies, as tank drivers, code breakers, heavy artillery gunners. Whatever role was given to them they did it with flying colors. Many have died, some are disabled, and many of them are still sacrificing for the sake of Eritrea. No matter what, without the unforgettable contribution of Eritrean women, modern Eritrea would not have been a reality. They are truly majestic, yes majestic.  Thank you jeganu. Without you, there would be no Eritrea.  

Dawit D Ghebre-medhin

Mar 2013

New York

