THE CHINAZA FAVOUR WRITING CHALLENGE.

NAME - MARVELLOUS EBUNOLUWA OGUNTOYE.
TOPIC - 𝐓𝐇𝐄 𝐏𝐇𝐎𝐄𝐍𝐈𝐗: 𝐀 𝐓𝐀𝐋𝐄 𝐎𝐅 𝐑𝐄𝐈𝐍𝐕𝐄𝐍𝐓𝐈𝐎𝐍 𝐀𝐍𝐃 𝐑𝐄𝐁𝐈𝐑𝐓𝐇 (Non-fiction).

I'm convinced God specifically impressed the name “MARVELLOUS” in my parents’ hearts for a reason. For I was indeed the stone that was once rejected and has been made a cornerstone of God's plan for the world.

My Mom made me understand that my birth was such a miraculous one that didn't even require much labor on her part. I was birthed a few minutes after she arrived at the infirmary. The child's belongings weren't even present at the moment when I was conceived because she didn't go from home.

She had gone to a family function where she was engaged in some tasks (just for exercise) and felt right there that it was time and headed to the hospital instantly. She immediately summoned someone to help her with the belongings from our residence when she arrived at the clinic and to the person’s utmost surprise, she saw that I was already birthed when she arrived with the belongings.

The innocent and naive me treasured the way I was being cared for and loved extravagantly by everyone, including my beloved family. I was that reserved, gentle, and shy kid among my siblings. I was the introverted one who rarely talks but enjoys putting her left thumb in her mouth to sulk. As I grew though, the reality of life started to dawn on me and I tried severally to adjust and accept everything life had to offer.

At a tender age, I encountered an experience that left a great ton on me and opened my eyes to man’s inhumanity to man, and the more I tried to wave off the incident and move on, the more it seemed to pose a great threat on me and refused to let me go which left me shattered and downtrodden.

For years, I lived in fear. I battled with low self-esteem and inferiority, and complexity, I felt so unworthy, unaccepted, and unloved and I became more reserved and practically didn't want to be involved in anything. I just always wanted to be alone, shed some deep tears, and question God about my existence. I was honestly dead while alive (It's what being abused can do). It was truthfully years of being on a dark and lonely path with no hope for the future.

However, after years of struggles and pains, years of being caught up in a deep-ranging storm of icky adventures, and years of being burned by the fire of my experiences, I encountered my Savior who turned my life around completely. Before the encounter, I had lived so much in the reality of my past and never for once thought something good could come out of me.

Today, I write to testify that I lived for years in the desert of pain and struggles and was powerfully delivered and rose from the ashes with a renewed mind. I was brought into a spiritual rebirth and mental reinvention after years of being dead and invisible while alive.
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