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Once upon a time in a very far away land, there lived a phoenix called Phyna.
Phyna was obviously born but she never knew her parents. Not only did she not have parents, she had no siblings or friends.

Many times she would wonder how she could survive all her years alone but the answer to her questions were blowing in the wind. She could not see or hear it but could only feel it gentle breeze.

Phyna was one that the word 'lonely' could not describe enough. Her feathers were dull and her heart was heavy. She have lived in her   nest everyday of her life. Never have she thought of stepping out of it.

Many times, when the whirlwind blows she'll hide herself tightly in her nest thinking it was something that could hurt or kill her.
She was unaware of life outside her nest neither did she ever think she could live differently.

One day, she woke up to the peeping eyes of the bright morning sun. The ray of the sun through her nest always left it shadows on her dull wings and she wished it could remain like that forever.

As she raised up her head to view the day from her corner, she saw a creature flying in the sky. She did not know what it was but she knew that whatever it was had it image like hers .

She watched it carefully, raising her head higher and higher to view it as it went farther away from her until it disappeared from her sight.

Phyna began to have thoughts of doing what that creature did in the sky. Each time she would rise, shake herself up but the thoughts of her dull wings breaking down and she not finding her way back would always put her into her nest.

One morning, She decided against all odds to take her first flight. She said to herself  'If my wings break then I'll die, if I don't find my way back then I'll find a new home.'

With that in mind she flew away from her nest and she flew farther away. She found herself in a lush, green forest. As she soared through the trees, she felt a spark of hope inside her. And then, something magical happened.

Phyna felt her feathers begin to glow with radiant light and she gradually she was transformed into a new beautiful phoenix.

With her new found hope and beauty, she explored the sky and forest.
Just when it looked like it was getting dark, she made a U-turn and soon she was back to her nest but things have changed now, she would not keep hiding anymore.

Lesson: This phoenix could be me, it could be you, it could be anyone.
We just need to find our true self and not hide anymore.
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