WHO REALLY IS THIS WOMAN??
A poem is dedicated to a woman who serves God diligently without any reservations. (Composed and written by Zandile Mantho Koveya) 
This woman is one of a kind, 

She is a rare brand yet admirable
Her value is far beyond that of any precious stone
Her virtues, not easy to come by

Distinguished she is from the rest of her own kind

Indisputably, she is a cut above the rest
“And who really is this woman?”
This woman is none other than the VIRTUOUS WOMAN.
Like a solid fountain of life she is
Designed to automatically fall into place 

Above and beyond what could be seen in any other woman

Astuteness and intellect, her reflection
A strong mother, with a reasoning power beyond description 

That cements her spouse’s decisions
A strong pillaret that firmly holds her household in place and in shape
“Who really is this woman?” 

This woman is none other than the VIRTUOUS WOMAN

Her heart, always content with what she has 
She is the kind that never craves materialism

But with a matchless passion she seeks first the face of God

In her deeds, thoughts and action
Humility graces her brows

Patience and benevolence she wears them like a crown

Humankind has a high regard for her

Who really is this woman?
This woman is none other than the VIRTUOUS WOMAN

Intuition forms an integral part of her being

Surrendering her heart for her faith in God is genuine
The load may be heavy, and she may reach a cross-road

Various challenges of life may cross her path 
But never would she succumb

Like a soldier she puts on the whole amour of God
Her divine spear risen up, ready to battle
her bosom guarded by her sacred shield 

Her Head guarded by her sacrosanct helmet

And victorious she emerges a heroine

Who really is this woman?
This woman is none other than the VIRTUOUS WOMAN 
Audacious and strong-willed she is

Never are her Christian morals and values simply compromised

Confidently embracing every good in her life

Meticulously walking in steps laid by God
Her mission being to portray her spiritual being

Slothfulness in her Christian walk is not her portion
Doing wrong has no place in her heart, mind and soul

Always strives to be upright and righteous

When odds are against her and temptation comes her way
She never stumbles but stands firmly upright like an iron-crafted statue
An inspiration to her fellow kind, who always marvel at her
Who really is this woman?
This woman is none other than the VIRTUOUS WOMAN

The pride of her household she is
An aspiration and inspiration of her spouse

Never does her sons hunger, nor her daughters wander

She is indeed not just a mother or a wife, 

But an absolute homemaker 

Her voice as gentle as the sound of a rain-drop

With contentment she commands her house

Her genuine laughter is like soft melodies of a violin
And brings joy and harmony to her family
The glimmer of her eyes is like the twinkle little stars

As they shine they alight the dusk which may befall her home

Matchless she is to motherhood in her neighbourhood, 

Which leaves them with so much envy, and no choice but to ask 
Who really is this woman?
This woman is none other than the VIRTUOUS WOMAN
Prayerful, resourceful and kind she is
The pureness in her heart makes her want to give than to receive
Sacrifice, a thing she never gives a second thought 
But it comes to so naturally

Seeing lack in others is a sight she despises 
Her roof is a haven for the homeless and the needy

A genuine rescuer in times of need she is

A fortress of hope in her times of bliss

An epitome of virtue in her neighbourhood

Her services she so selflessly renders

With neither expectations of praise nor reward

Nor before rendition, requires an award

Men’s, women’s and children’s faces filled with so much 

wonder 
And a desire to know, “who really is this woman?”
This woman is none other than the VIRTUOUS WOMAN

Industrious she is, and distastes laziness and negligence
Highly indispensable and exalted for her meticulousness
Ever focused and prudent, 

Pressing forward, never backward - her determination 
Diligence and Submission – her motto
Like the glare of the moon in the sky at night she is
Visible and clearly seen by every eye, yet so distant
For the life she leads is one of Austerity 

Celebrated for her Sincerity and Modesty
Her whole being clothed with an acronym D.I.H

Dignity, Integrity and Honour
Qualities never portrayed by just an ordinary woman

Who really is this woman?”
This woman is none other than the VIRTUOS WOMAN

When she enters a place or when passing by
Automatically she makes heads turn 
When she walks, her steps amazingly uncommon 

But alluring to the eye of the onlooker

For she treads with boldness and veneration 

Her divine Royalty walk so unmistakable 

Never would she walk with her head bowed down,

But walks tall with such a decorous pride 

Worthy to be described as a Triple-E woman

For engraved in her silhouette is “Elegance”, “Excellence” and “Eloquence”
And with resentment the ordinary woman is compelled to ask 

Who really his woman”
This woman is none other than the VIRTUOUS WOMAN

Thus, to the VIRTUOUS WOMEN of today
Introspection, our assignment

For some may perhaps say, this woman is simply dynamic, 

Others may possibly say, amiable and proactive she is
But wow...If she is such a phenomenal woman
What more should I sincerely say?

Than to echo these sentiments: “Awake Daughter of Zion, Awake”
To be a true VIRTUOUS WOMAN of this era,

To be a luminous light that can never fade
With a lustrous glow to shine in our household and communities 

In our churches and workplaces, and the world at large

And what more should I continue to say of this woman,
Except to humbly end my verse? 
`
