THE PHOENIX: A TALE OF REINVENTION AND REBIRTH (fiction)

It's been six years now I finished secondary school aspiring to go into a higher institution. I have written exams upon exams, I tried all I could to pursue after my formal education in Nigeria all to no avail. Admission was not coming forth; it was just so frustrating.

I've prayed and it seems God is not answering, sometimes I wonder if God exists. I mean why me? I decided to learn a skill instead of being idle since my acceptance into the higher institution is lingering remember time waits for no one.

So I decided to go for an alternative. Since it has been my long-cherished ambition to further my education studies in Canada, Edmonton, Alberta precisely. I decided to proceed with that.
It could be that I wasn't meant to school here in Nigeria, I had an inner monologue.
Things were going just as I have planned, I got my passport, visa, and permit ready. I booked my flight and it will take effect after 90 days.
Just as I have mentioned, things were going as planned. I had already told my friends I'll be moving out of the country to study abroad.

fast forward to the day of my flight, I was very excited. finally, I'll be going into a higher institution.

I woke up very early in the morning and thanked God. I made sure everything is in order and not leaving any necessities behind.

I headed out of my hotel room to the airport. When I got there I called my family that I was set to go. everything was set. I have been checked in.

So I was in the waiting Hall waiting for my flight. 10 minutes into my flight, my name was announced that my attention is needed.
When I went, I was told I can't board. Feeling devastated I picked up my

phone, and sent a message to my family telling them, I was going to end it here. I switched off my phone.

But something happened, how and when I slept off, I couldn't comprehend, and I dreamt a dream. In that dream, I was coordinating devotion in a school. our memory verse is taken from the book? I asked the pupils, then a little child in the midst of them said,

"Matthew 7:11."
Immediately I woke up, that scripture kept ringing in my head. I decided to flip over the pages of my Bible and it says, "... how much more shall your Father which is in heaven give good things to them that ask him."
Then I had an inner voice within me saying, switch on your phone, which I did. immediately I got a message from my pastor.

"If you kill yourself, you go to hell fire."
The bible scripture and the message had a positive effect on me. I realized that there was hope. God has different plans for me.
I got over those feelings. what did I do? Remember I learned a skill. I utilized it, and I became financially stabled, not the girl depending on her parents anymore.

so I decided to try again in the area of my education. I reminded God of his word.
Was I able to succeed this time? Sure, of course, I started studying in Canada.

The bravest thing I did is continuing to live when I wanted to die: Reinvention and Rebirth
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