
1

OMP

From: Debra Roets <debraroets@mac.com>
Sent: Monday, 15 December 2025 06:22
To: OMP
Subject: Objection to development of Oude Molen Eco Village in Proposal

MY OUDE MOLEN 
 
Hi my name is Debra and I have been living in Oude Molen for 27 years. This is my story of how I came here and was supported by a 
community and given the opportunity to help grow a village. Where every morning I am greeted with smiles or can lend an ear to an issue 
someone is working through. My neighbours are my friends. A historically rich piece of land. 
 
I had been living a very adventurous life in London for 2 years but my work visa had expired and my sister was getting married so it was 
time for me to come home. I went to the UK to assist photographers and learn from the best. At the time woman were not seen as 
physically strong enough to do the job especially on all the international jobs coming to South Africa.  
 
Ironically my first job in South Africa on an international level as an assistant photographer was for Playboy Magazine. The photographer 
wanted a female assistant to make his girls feel comfortable. I did such a great job my producer had to admit I had earned the stripes and 
the spell was broken and woman started assisting on an international level in South Africa. 
 
I will never forget it was the year 1998 in November on a Friday evening and my friend Ermana packed me into her Volkswagen Beetle 
because she had found my new home.The place I belonged she said. I did not want to live in Suburbia and she was taking me to 
Pinelands the heart of Suburbia. Little did I know the gift she gave me, Oude Molen Eco Village. 
 
Max Bastard a fellow photographer was living in D7 and had an open space next to him. It was dark as all the electricity wiring had been 
stripped and the space was full of rubble but I stood in the space and I knew this was my new home. I called Hudson McComb the then 
property manager that evening and started my application for D10. 
 
My “new” apartment had no front door in fact all the standard doors had been stripped, no electricity, no running water, ceilings broken, 
basically anything that could be sold had been stripped. Within a week even my fire hydrant hose had been stolen and my first priority 
became securing the space. It took a few months with the help of my friends and family to turn it into a home and a photographic studio. 
 
Now that I had a studio it was time to launch my career as a photographer. The ethos at the time was to create live/work spaces. It made 
so much sense to me to have a space that was my studio by day and my home by night. I could never have afforded both and the 
transformation from photo assistant to photographer would of taken much longer. 
 
I have always believed that as humans we are moving more and more into solitude, place  where we do not even know your neighbours 
and I have always been drawn to living in a community. We were blessed with an even larger community with our next door neighbours at 
Maitland Garden Village. As I had no children of my own I was drawn to the children. I had an abundance of children around me and had 
an instant connection with many of them. 
 
I was naive in believing that motivation was something that was a God given gift. It was the hardest lesson I had to learn as a privileged 
white woman. I thought my words would inspire, my hours of listening would transform but the 14 year old Eduardo September who first 
came to me with his brother Plaasie for food ended up robbing me 3 times and became a member of the 28’s. 
He was so proud to tell me he was a Nommer. He has been to prison many times and would always visit me on his first day out. We still 
see each other as I will always have a soft spot for him and  I will never understand what he has been through. He stabbed his mother and 
his sisters beat him until he was unconcious. I called the police and an ambulance. At the time I did not know he had stabbed his mother. 
He now introduces me as his 2nd mother. 
 
After 27 years of living on Oude Molen I now understand that communities as diverse as ours take years to form bonds of love an 
understanding as first we have to acknowledge our differences before we can come together. 
 
Oude Molen is UNIQUE and a very special place that serves the greater community in so many ways. It has been a long journey but we 
have stood the test of time. 
 
We are such a diverse community with 3 schools, Gaia Waldorf, Montessori and Robin Trust . Robin Trust who gives courses and trains 
home carers to go out into the greater community  and serve the elderly and those in need of care. A dementia ward. Both my parents 
spent time in Robin Trust for rehabilitation, may mother from a stroke and my father from constant TIA’s  and we have used their nurses for 
homeware for my ailing parents. What a wonderful service they provide. 
 
My nephew goes to Gaia Waldorf and is thriving in the environment. He has dyslexia, dyscalculia and is ADHD and cannot fit into the 
public schooling system but here he is nurtured and has found a place where he is accepted and where his disabilities are seen as 
qualities to be grown. 
 
We grow food organically on Oude Molen and there are those who teach children how to grow food. First was Jonno AKA “Oupa” who ran 
the food garden for children many of whom come from Maitland Garden Village and have a safe space here at Oude Molen. Kelly took up 
the reigns  after his passing now runs the garden and has had such a great influence on the children. She has studied further and is now a 
qualified horticulturist therapist. 
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I bumped into Zahir from Maitland garden Village a few days ago, he has been coming to the food garden since he was about six years old 
and is now in his early twenties. He lives in Maitland Garden Village and has been going to the food garden since then. His mother is a 
drug addict and he was so proud to show me his TikTok following which is now 114 000 people strong and he is even starting to get paid 
for it. 
 
I have had the privilege of seeing so many children grow up and make something out of their lives due to the support of Oude Molen. 
Companies like Prop Art who have taken young men in and trained them to work in the film industry. I took a few young men and  trained 
them as photographic assistants, even Eduardo :) 
 
The stories are rich and a huge part of our culture of a rainbow nation. I did a story for a dutch magazine on the plight of the Congolese 
and their stories of how they fled for their lives. It took some more than a year to get to South Africa  living in concentration camps leaving 
their homes with nothing but the clothes on their back. Some children orphaned and brought up here on Oude Molen. I have watched 
Claudine my downstairs neighbour grow up into a fine woman. I met her when she was 4 years old and she has just been accepted to 
study nursing. She was rejected 2 years in a row but persevered and has now been accepted and starts her studies next year. 
 
There are but a few who can understand what has been created here on Oude Molen. Something so special. I do believe there is not 
another village in our country where such a diverse community has come together on public land and serves the greater community. 
 
We can go on and on, Kendre and his story as a young boy in Maitland Garden Village coming to the village to learn about horses and 
now manages a stable of 40+ horses. Serves the greater community by taking in young men and giving them purpose. Working with the 
cart horses, working with autistic children. 
 
Please do not destroy our community. Yes we can be bigger and be better but all that has been achieved has not been with the support of 
the government but created by the community, Oude Molen, Garden Village and the greater community that supports us!! 
 
Lets preserve this miracle of people from such diverse backgrounds who came together to show the way forward and the proper use of 
public land!! 
 
My sister and I had a dream to create a garden where people can pick the fruits off the trees and pick medicinal herbs for free. As a 
community we came together and created a permaculture food forest which is now supported by the schools who visit Oude Molen. Kelly 
had the vision of using Oude Molen for the school children to do their community service and now children can be educated on the 
medicines carried down from generation to generation which we have been taught are weeds and need to be taken out. Dandelion, 
plantain, wilde als all rich in nutrients and natural healers. 
 
I finally found a tool to motivate and and inspire others in Kinesiology and have spent the last 7 years studying and finally qualified in 
November this year. A tool to let go of  past trauma and conditioning that we were taught which no longer serves us. To let go of negative 
thoughts and start focussing on the positive. Many illnesses have their roots in our thoughts and if our thoughts are negative the illness 
grows but we can stop it by changing how we think and engage with others. We grow with understanding, love and respect for ourselves 
which the becomes understanding love and respect for others. 
 
May you in good conciseness make the right decision and not give over to money but rather invest and grow what has been started here 
nearly 30 years ago.!! 
 
I trust you will acknowledge the miracle that has happened here and help it grow!! 
 
By the People for the People. 


