THE PHOENIX: A tale of re-invention and re-birth. (Fiction) 

Shaking in fear and anxiety, 
Nnenna had forgotten the lyrics to her song. 
The crowd began to "boo" and "woo" incessantly with loud chattering and laughter. 

Almost immediately she felt a warm sensation down her thighs... 

"No!!! not again" she muttered under her breath, as she made her way down the stage in a four -forty motion. ...

It was urine! 
It flowed seamlessly down, making visible patches on her dress. 

      Nnenna, had given up on herself; 
she was a beautiful damsel endowed with many unique potentials. 

Scarred by the stigma of her past, she had lost every ounce of confidence. 

The cycles of failure and rejection were a constant reminder of the tragedies of her childhood as a teenage mum. 

This wasn't her only experience with failure. 
She resolved never to take another step. 

At this moment, 
she was tired and everything came flashing back as she sat hopelessly on her seat. 

Nnenna's heart began to race faster; it was her last opportunity to feature in the competition or risk being disqualified. 

"Would this be the end? she thought.... 

Just then a light 
brighter than she had ever seen, more radiant than she could ever imagine overwhelmed her. 

She beheld the most beautiful being she had ever laid eyes on gazing right at her. 

Jaw-dropped and star struck, 
she tried to look beyond the light to behold in complete form the beauty standing before her. 

And almost immediately, His voice came calling.. 

"Nnena..." 
"I am Jesus Christ, 
your saviour, 

Before i formed you i knew you and set you apart for exploits. 

You no longer have to live in obscurity, 
you've been liberated and given authority." 

He began to show her the manipulations of wickedness hindering her from becoming who she was created to be. 

"Now go forth and shine in the power of that authority" He concluded. 

She attempted to steal another glance, 
But this time, there was no one. Alas, 
It was a trance. 

"Now to our final contestant" the moderator called out. 

Welcome contestant number twenty-six! 
As Nnena graciously climbed up stage. 
Yes! The same stage, the same crowd. 

Like the phoenix, 
a magical bird burnt to death and arisen from its ashes, 
Nnena had risen like an edifice. 

She had not only left the people in awe, 
she graciously took her place as a star, 
blossoming in the beauty of her re-birth. 

The end! 
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