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Rough-cut Gem  

 

In the land of fiery dawn  

And rough-hewn peaks  

Where the sun always shines, and the rain never comes 

We were born.  

 

From the shores of our east  

to vineyards of our west  

And the bustling concrete heart that never sleeps  

We prosper.  

 

From under the palm trees,  

A top our rocky table  

From our deepest mine to our mountains steep 

We fight.  

 

Under foot we were crushed 

But like the Cape tide we rose 

Like Karoo dust we settled  

The rough-cut gem at the foot of Africa. 
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