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An anthropologist named Donald Johansson, from Berkeley's Institute and his 

students found nearly half the skeleton of a female. Johansson named the new 

spiecies «Australopithecus Afarensis» which means «southern ape of Afar». The 

bones was also named Lucy, after the Beatles song «Lucy in the sky with Diamonds» 
which was playing on the camp radio as Johannson and his team celebrated. It is 

possible to understand Ethiopia as the existence of human life, to be a link to our 

past, a transitional species, and possibly the ancestor from which the entire genus of 

the world evolves and as the co-existence of all the people of the world. 
 

It is not therefore mystery to grasp how Ethiopians can be different and 

simultaneously have something essential in common. Nature itself provides good 
example to explain this remarkable thing. The colors of our flag is the meaning of 

Ethiopia’s unity and diversity. Our flag resembles to the color of rainbow. Each color 

of a rainbow can exist separately. But in reality those colors are organized in special 

order to create unity. Ethiopia consists a small non-divided units like atoms. 
 

Ethiopia is a special system in the universe. Archaic books, including the Bible, are 

full of story of the wonderful Ethiopia and Ethiopians. Ethiopia - has unity that is not 
equal to the sum of its parts. I read a story that a young prince has fallen in love with 

a beautiful girl. He tried to seduce her by telling her that her beautiful eyes drive him 

mad. She plucks out her eye, demonstrating that outside the whole, a piece has no 

real value. Ethiopia is a system. Some of the elements in the systems are important, 
others are of great worth, but none of them functions outside the system.  

 

It seems that a worthless thing digs up evil to stir up strife. Evil is trying to divide and 
destroy love and unity among Ethiopians. There is discomfort in some places. There 

is refusal and envious resentment. Distrust followed by instability. There seems to be 

absence of genuine feelings among some people. There is no gratitude. Gossip 

separates friends and turns to animosity. Disharmony takes place while politeness and 
enthusiasm disappeared. Instead of strong unity - there is weak unity. Instead of deep 

love - there is cosmetic love. Why do all bad things happen at the same time? Why do 

problems suddenly emerge together? Selfishness? Coruption? Social media?  Rent 
seeking? Vanity? I do not know which one is the main cause of the current mess in 

some parts of Ethiopia? No one knew this would happen. For God’s sake let us cast 

of the works of darkness. Let us bury the past. It is time to let it go. Instead of delving 

into a dead isssue, we should re-unite. «LET US BURY THE HATCHET».  
 

«Bury the hatchet» is an American English idiom meaning «to make peace». Hatchet 

is a single handed striking tool with a sharp blade on the side used to cut and split 

wood and a hammer head on the other side. As I read American history or watching 
documentary films about conflict resolution, I understood that the phrase «Bury the 

hatchet» is an allusion to the symbolic or old practice of putting away the 



«tomahauk» at the end of hostilities among Native Americans in the Eastern USA. 

This practice was done specifically when the formation of the Iroquois Confederacy 

took place. Weapons were buried or otherwise cached in time of peace. Tomahawkis 

is a type of single handed axe from North America. The Alonquian Indians used it 
before Europeans came to the continent.  

 

As I went through reading I found that the hatchet was also buried in different places. 

In Massachusetts. People come to an agreement and buried two axes in the ground; 
one for the English another for themselves. The ceremony is more binding than any 

article of peace. In South Carolina in 1975 established the boundary of the Cherokee 

Nation and made use of the phrase «bury the hatchet». In Nova Scotia the same 
ceremony happened in June 24, 1761. Exactly after the battle of of little Bihorn 

people buried the hatchet in the tomb of an uknown soldier at Garryowen, Montana. 

This same practice was also famous during the Oka Crisis in Canada though weapons 

were not buried. In 1759 the Shawnees had sided with the French against the English. 
But now the Shawnee would bury the bloody hatchet with the English. At the Return 

Day festival in Georgetown, Dalaware which occurs after each Election Day a 

«burying of the Hatchet» ceremony is performed by the Sussex County chairs of the 
Democratic and Republican parties. The ceremony symbolizes the two parties 

making peace after the election and moving on. Peace ceremony in San Antonio, 

Texas took place in 1749 between Lipan Apache and the Spanish Commander of the 

Presido, Captain Toribio de Urrutia and Fray Santa Ana.  
 

Let us bury the hatchet. The allegoric or symbolic word «hatchet» are characterising 

hatred – revenge – anger – etc. We have to make Ethiopia home of real happiness by 
burying the harmful weapons. Between united people there is no jealousy and no one 

will strive for the highest place. Let us bury the hatchet of mistrust. Let us bury the 

hatchet of anger over little things or anything. Let us bury the hatchet of bad attitude. 

Let us be content by letting grow affection, courtesy, devotion and understanding. 
Why should children suffer by the burdens of atrocities? 

 

It is imperative that we should preserve our unity by burying the hatchets. Ethiopia is 
a beautiful country with diverse cultures that we would love nothing more than to be 

part of it. We fall in love with everything that we see in Ethiopia. Let us bury the 

hatchets. Let us follow the customs of Native Americans (Alonquian, Shoshones, 

Apaches) of burying one’s hatchet. The sharp blade hatchets, which split our unity, 
are evil phenomenons. Let us agree to put aside disagreements or differences in order 

to end conflict. Let representatives of all nationalities consists of children, youth and 

elders come together in unity and bury the hatchet. Let all wear traditional dresses 

and go all over Ethiopia to bury disagreements, refusals, hatred, animosity once and 
for all. This spectacular day will be our carnaval. 

 

LET US BURY THE HATCHET - LET US RECONCILE. Let us celebrate 
enjoyment like the days of Irreechaa, Timiket, Ashenda, and Meskel. Bless God. 

 


