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In the lively villoge of
‘ \ Emthonjeni, everyone
loved music. Every evening,
children played, birds sang, [\

and the sound of drums

filed the qir.
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One day, the chief
announced a Cultural

Day Celebration. Each
child had to pertorm

™ something special: a song,
. adance, or a musicadl
piece that showed love

for their culture. a
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The biggest and oldest
drum in the vilage was
caled Ngoma, and it
belonged to Uncle Mzi,

the village music teacher.
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Little Sipho, who
was only six years old,
wanted to play Ngoma.
But everyone laughed.
“You're too smadll,” they
said, “That drum is
bigger than youl!”
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Sipho felt sad, but
Uncle Mzi placed a
gentle hand on his
shoulder.
“It’s not about size,
Sipho,” he said. “It’s
about heart. When
you play with love, the
drum will speak for
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very day af ter
school, Sipho practiced
quietly. He listened to
the rhythm of the
rain, the whisper of
the wind, and even
the beat of his own
heartbeat. Shhh-shhh!
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;i'f Sipho sat in front of Ngoma.
) ™8 His hands trembled at first
On the day of the £ ’
R but then he remembered
-3 celebration, =dge s J} &a".. A. Uncle Mzi’s words. He took a

4 gatherea under‘ the big \GE"‘“' AR o :a deep breath and began to play.
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The drum spoke softly at

- first, then louder, stronger,

~and full of life! The sound made

people dance, clap, and sing
along. Even the birds joined in.

CLAP, CLAP, WOO!

When Sipho finished, the
crowd cheered. The chief

smiled and said,
“Today, Ngorma spoke through
Sipho. He reminded us that
our music is our story, and our

rhythm is our pride.” Sipho

smiled proudly.




From that day on, he was
known as Sipho, the Drummer

Who Spoke with His Heart.
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You are never too small to
create something big. Music
and art connect us all through
love, courage, and tradition.




