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A movement for dignity, ownership, and community

This refreshed version is designed for website use, with stronger section breaks, quote emphasis, and visual
storytelling while keeping the original wording intact.

The Reality We Refuse to Accept
For years, promises have been made - land, housing, dignity.

Yet many families remain waiting.

There exists a group of women who work hard, earn an income, and
contribute to society - yet remain locked out of both assistance and
affordability.

They do not qualify for government housing.
They cannot afford homes that provide dignity.

They are left in between.

We are building for them.

What We Are Building

We are creating a new kind of community.

A secure, gated development where women and families can live
with space, safety, and dignity.

This is not about survival housing.
This is about dignified living.

Homes that allow families to breathe, grow, and belong.

Who We Are

We are currently eight women.

We are the first to step forward.
The first to commit.
The first to build.

We are Women of the Land.
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What It Means to Join

Joining Women of the Land is not simply a purchase.

It is a commitment to building something greater than ourselves.

Members contribute:
¢ A once-off registration fee (to secure position in the community)
e A monthly contribution of R11,500

These contributions go toward land, development, and long-term
ownership.

This is structured participation - not passive involvement.

Why This Matters

This is for the woman who works, who sacrifices, who builds - yet
still cannot access a home that reflects her worth.

This is for families who need space, safety, and stability.

This is for dignity.

We are not waiting.
We are building.

The Vision Ahead

We are building more than homes.

We are building:
e Community

* Ownership

e | egacy

This is the beginning.

The land will follow.
The homes will rise.
The community will stand.
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Teboho Story Real Story

Teboho is 32 years old. She works as an administrator at a local bank in Pretoria. Every month, after showing up on time,
dressing neatly, helping clients, smiling through exhaustion, and doing honest work, she takes home around R18,000. On
paper, that sounds like she should be doing fine. On paper, it sounds like she should be able to build a life for herself and her
two young sons.

But paper does not tuck children into bed.
Paper does not stand at the gate when there is danger outside.

Paper does not know what it feels like to be a single mother in South Africa, carrying two school bags, a handbag, groceries,
and fear.
Teboho does not qualify for an RDP house. She earns too much for that. Yet she earns too little to access the kind of housing

that gives her children safety, space, dignity, and peace. She is trapped in that cruel middle. The place where government
help says, “You earn too much,” but the property market laughs and says, “You do not earn enough.”

She has looked at houses in safer areas, near decent schools, inside gated communities where her boys could sleep without
every strange noise sounding like a warning. The cheapest home she found that felt secure, clean, and dignified was around
R900,000.

To qualify comfortably for a home like that, a woman in her position would need far more than determination. She would need
an income that leaves room for a bond, school fees, transport, food, electricity, clothing, clinic visits, emergencies, and the
thousand silent costs of raising children. She would need the kind of salary that many working mothers in this country simply
do not have.

Because this is the truth nobody wants to say loudly enough:

there are women who work every single day, who are responsible, who are not asking for handouts, who are doing everything
“right,” and still cannot afford dignity.

So what are her choices?

She can stretch herself thin and try to chase a house in a gated community, then spend every month gasping for air, with
nothing left for food, transport, daycare, uniforms, medicine, or the simple joy of buying her children a treat without guilt.
Or she can move into a cheaper area where the walls may be there, but the safety is not. A place where a single mother has

to think twice before opening the gate. A place where every late footstep, every raised voice in the street, every broken light,
every rumour of crime becomes part of how her children grow up.

And so, like many women before her, Teboho chooses neither dream nor danger.
She chooses survival.

She stays in her grandmother’s house.

Inside that house are generations stacked on top of each other. Her father’s siblings. Family history. Noise. Love. Frustration.
The kind of crowded living that is common, familiar, and painful all at once. Outside, in the back rooms, her parents stay.
Inside the main house, Teboho shares a bedroom with her cousin. Between them are four children. Two mothers. Four little
bodies. School shoes. Blankets. Plastic drawers. Washing lines. Buckets. Prayer. Exhaustion.
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There is no privacy. No place to breathe. No room to mother the way she wants to. No space to build the kind of home her
sons deserve.
Every morning she wakes up not because she is rested, but because she must. She gets her children ready. She contributes

to the household because that is what decent women do. She buys food. She helps where she can. She pays for daycare.
She pays for transport. She goes to work. She comes back tired. She lies down in a crowded room and carries the quiet
shame that this country places on people who work hard but still cannot get ahead.

Not because she is lazy.

Not because she is irresponsible.

Not because she lacks ambition.

But because the system has created a gap wide enough to swallow women like her whole.

Then she heard about Revolution of Wallets Foundation.

And through it, she found Women of the Land.

For the first time in a long time, Teboho did not feel like she was being asked to beg. She did not feel like she was being
pushed to the side. She did not feel like she was being told to wait quietly while promises floated over her head like election
posters that disappear after the votes are counted.

For the first time, she saw a path.

Not a handout.

A path.

A path where women like her could come together, contribute what they can, build toward something real, and move toward
land, housing, ownership, and dignity without being treated like a number or a leftover thought.

Now, when Teboho makes her monthly contribution, she does it with tired hands but a steadier heart. She is still living in that
crowded room. She is still helping feed the household. She is still paying for transport. She is still carrying the daily costs of
motherhood. But now her contribution is not disappearing into survival alone.

Now it is building toward something.

Now it is laying a brick in hope.

Now it is saying to her sons:

“I may not have the house yet, but | am no longer standing still.”

That changes something inside a woman.

It gives her back her dignity before the title deed even arrives.
It gives her back her voice before the walls go up.

It gives her back the right to imagine a future where her children have their own beds, their own space to study, their own safe
yard to play in, their own front door that closes on peace and opens into possibility.

This is what Women of the Land means.

It means a woman like Thaboho no longer has to choose between danger and humiliation.
It means she no longer has to choose between feeding her children and dreaming for them.
It means she can be part of something that sees her, respects her, and builds with her.

Because dignity should not belong only to the rich.

Safety should not belong only to those earning R60,000 or R80,000 a month.
A decent home should not be a luxury for the already comfortable.

A mother who works hard deserves more than survival.
She deserves room.
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She deserves safety.

She deserves ownership.

She deserves dignity.

And if women like Thaboho are willing to rise every day, carry whole families, work honestly, contribute faithfully, and still
keep hope alive, then the rest of us must ask ourselves:

How can we not help?

Support her.

Support them.
Support this movement.

Whether your contribution is R1,000, R10,000, land access, sponsorship, partnership, materials, professional services, or
policy support, you are not just giving money.
You are helping a working mother move from overcrowding to ownership.

From fear to safety.
From being stuck to building legacy.

You are helping women who have done everything right finally step into something that looks like justice.

Support Women of the Land.
Support Revolution of Wallets Foundation.
Help us build dignity, one woman, one family, one home, one community at a time.
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