PHOENIX :
The Tale Of Reinvention And Rebirth.
(A Poem) 
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A sound familiar with my master, 
Endure the cross to wear the crown. 
A corn of wheat can't bear fruit until it meets death.

Dispise the shame, be focus!
fame will be your friend one day.
Your eyes must be single to reach your goal,
In the womb of your pain lies your gain.

On your journey to meet destiny
You might meet Mockery,
 rejection and heartbreak. 
The place of failure is not final, 
arise and shine. 

The testament of your stardom is your scar, 
The beauty of your glory is hidden in your story. 
The ashes of your burial speaks, 
 on the day of your resurrection. 
Every mighty man today, was once a child. 
What you have is enough, start from where you are. 
The Lion that confronted David guts him to face Goliath, 
It takes the furnace of fire to reveal gold. 

Men can write you off but the pen of Destiny is in your hand. 
No matter how battered, scattered or shattered
Your life is now, you can still matter if you dare to try again. 
Your fears and tears are part of the journey, 
You are not alone. 

To sit down in regret is to abort
Your chance of change. 
Poverty is not a permanent landlord, 
Wealth can still find your address. 

You need some no's and goodbyes
To heal your wound faster. 
The vehemence of fire and stubborn floods
Prepares the champion in you. 
Don't fear the tempest, 
If you must get to the other side. 
To pen down your name in the book of history
You must be willing to walk down 
the lain of pain and discipline. 
You must travail to give birth. 

Your comfort zone is the burial ground
To your dreams, 
For life to be glorious you must be serious. 
You have one life to live, life is not a rehearsal. 

You don't have eternity to fulfill destiny, 
Make sense on time. 
The food of the mind is light, 
Which is the foundation for every true transformation. 

If your destiny must happen on time, 
You must pick the bag of responsibility now. 
You can't win the battles of life on the ground
Of sentiment or paranoid, 
Build your faith daily. 

Take the risk now, that's the only way to win. 
Stop waiting for a new you to emerge! 
Work on it, develop yourself like mad. 
For the old you to pass away, and the new you
To come, you need to be intentional (you need christ)

Time waits for no one, 
The earlier the better. 
Start again, start now! 
Is never too late to rewrite your wrongs. 

Be humble! 
"I'm sorry" can save your relationship, 
"Thank you" can grant you more favor. 
That compliment can make her smirk, 
You are so beautiful. 

Reinvent yourself, go for a rebirth, 
Work on your character become a better you. 
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