The Phoenix: A Tale of Reinvention and Rebirth (Poem)

In the depth of my consciousness
Where fragments of my ancestors of old reside
A name with an aura of power and might echoes - Akolgo

Stories and whispers weave together to paint a picture of a towering man
A man feared by all who crossed his path. 

His presence and absence was marked by tremors,
His footsteps sent shivers down the spine of those who dared to stand in his ways. 

With such a being compared to myself
I find a stark contrast of the image of Akolgo
I wonder if I was qualified to be likened to him.

I no longer possess the imposing stature
The kind that struck fear into the hearts of others. 

Flaws have etched into the fabric of my being,
Tarnishing the reflection I see. 
Doubts seep deep into my consciousness, 
Portraying that I can never embody the might of my ancestor. 

Yet, somewhere deep within me,
A quiet voice whispers, 
There is a potential lying dormant within your veins.

With a newfound knowledge of my lineage, 
A journey of reinvention is lit.
 
I embarked on a path, meticulously dissecting each flaw
That blurred my potential

It was a road fraught with challenges, 
Challenges that required immense strength and sacrifice. 

As I begun to strip away the layers of addictions
And the self-sabotaging thoughts that clung to me. 
I ignited a fire in me, 
A fire fueled by the desire to redeem the essence of my ancestor. 
 
The flames of transformation lick at my being, 
Driving away the weakness of self-doubt and weakness.
Addiction upon addiction, I faced the demons that ensnared me,
And as I embraced the pain of purification  
I shed the shackles that subjected me to a lesser version of myself. 

It was an arduous process that demanded every ounce of my resilience.

As the embers of my flawed self cools, 
I emerged from the crucible with newfound purpose and clarity. 

As the whispers of my ancestor grew louder, 
It now serves as the guidance of my steps

I then began to embody the resilience, 
Strength, 
Fearlessness,
And stoutness of Akolgo,
This breathed life into the nature that courses through my veins. 

From then I honored each passing day paved by my forbears, 
Aiming at them with the resilience of the human spirit and the power of reinvention. 

Freed from my flaws, 
I spread my wings wide and sour into a future with a triumph of reinvention. 

The journey was rife with challenges 
But it was through those trials that
I discovered the essence of my own potential. 

The phoenix within me has been awakened, 
Rising from the ashes of my past 
And forging a new narrative of strength and rebirth. 

Now I look at myself as no longer just a vessel of the tales of my ancestor,
I am now the author of my own story 
Born as a result of the rebirth of my new self – a phoenix.
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