𝐓𝐇𝐄  𝐏𝐇𝐎𝐄𝐍𝐈𝐗: 𝐀 𝐓𝐀𝐋𝐄 𝐎𝐅 𝐑𝐄𝐈𝐍𝐕𝐄𝐍𝐓𝐈𝐎𝐍 𝐀𝐍𝐃 𝐑𝐄𝐁𝐈𝐑𝐓𝐇 (FICTION).


“To rise / From its ashes | A phoenix / First / Must / Burn.”


“FENIKSI! I think you have to do something about your lapses!” My mom angrily said as she stomped out of the room. I hissed and sat comfortably on my bed. I wondered why my mother will always overreact.



My uncle came around and I went over to listen to his amazing stories. I met him reading a book. I guess its content was much because it looked bulky.



He raised his face from the book when he noticed my presence. He smiled and gestured towards a chair. I greeted him and went to seat at the armless chair.



He dropped the book on his table and gave me this very long stare. I crossed my leg and waited patiently for him to speak.
“Feniksi Grace Adaugbemi!”  I was taken aback. He hardly call my native name.


“Feniksi means PHOENIX in English. But, I don’t see the spirit of a phoenix in you!” He said sadly.

I wanted to tell him that he was right, I don’t have the spirit of a phoenix in me, what I had was the spirit of the living God. Yet, I kept quite.

“I will tell you a tale of reinvention and rebirth of a mythical bird called the phoenix.”

“The  phoenix is a fabulous bird that the ancients believed to be unique and reborn from ashes. A mythological bird, said to be the only one of its kind, which lives for 500 years and then dies by burning to ashes on a pyre of its own making, ignited by the sun. It then arises anew from the ashes.”

“You can have this book titled: 𝐓𝐇𝐄 𝐏𝐇𝐎𝐄𝐍𝐈𝐗 𝐛𝐲 𝐒𝐨𝐧𝐢𝐚 𝐀𝐰𝐨𝐤𝐞.”

“But, you have to know that, in this life, one needs the spirit of the phoenix. You have to intentionally burn off those negative characters that you’ve had for years and transform powerfully from those ashes of bad attitudes into an amazing one.”


“The choice is yours. You have to trust your potential and capabilities despite what people say. You must be determined and resilient for these are characteristics of a phoenix.”


“That is all I have to say to you.” He said.

I couldn’t say a word. The brief account was too real to be true. I was speechless. “How can a bird be this unique.” I thought.



I made a decision immediately. I was ready to burn off my old self and emerge from those ashes of bad habits. I was ready to transform powerfully and be reborn for the best.



I felt a sudden gush of hope. “If a phoenix can be this unique, I want to be that phoenix!” 

So, like the phoenix I burned off my bad habits and negative traits, I  revived from my ashes of bad habits to a new habit!

This was a new beginning for me.
I am FENIKSI which means phoenix!

