


    'The Phoenix: A Tale of       Reinvention and Rebirth( Non_Fiction)'.

    I fell. I soared, my limbs quivered and I fell again. It seemed like a never-ending story of Falling. Somewhere in the prologue, someone told me, " Your limbs are frail, chirp around on the ground and eat insects in the wild, up there are Nuts and seeds, or you can eat a bird. I don't even know what you eat because…"

 lurking around, I became confined to an environment, where everything looked small. I could pick a crawling beetle from the ground and snap it off my fingers. I much enjoyed doing that, because it made me feel, I had power over something, at least.
    
 I took up their identity, ate their food, and spoke their language. When it rained, they ran inside their shelters and shut their windows. It was fun running from the rain, not just the rain, it seems they all enjoyed making themselves scarce, from anything that was " challenging".

  Amid hot pursuit, I halted and marveled at my size. " How can something as big as this, run from something that drips away from its entire body?". My curiosity was short-lived, because, after the question mark, I wiggled my tail and ran to shelter. It felt a bit strange, to wiggle my tail, but the species,  I became accustomed to, often did that.

  " She does not know her worth, "A Friend of mine mumbled to another " I pray she never wakes up from her ignorance."
They started looking at me,  like a predator. Their ears twinged, and their muscles trembled. it appeared as though they were face to face with a horror scene. 
  "What did I do wrong?" I asked myself. 
The people I called my " Friends" began estranging me. I thought it was because of my size, so I started shrinking to fit into their ecosystem.
  Amid Chaos, someone asked: " What are you?" "I am a Bird" I replied. 
" What kind of Bird?" I did not reply. 

 I was becoming 'something' in a community, where everyone looked alike and did the same thing. I drove myself into isolation, therein I began to define my centricity. Staying alone in the woods made me realize I was truly different. 

 I saw a spider crawling beside my leg, but pecking spiders didn't look like something I should do. 
  A Bird was flying five thousand feet, above ground level, I impulsively leaped, to prey on it. When I looked at the ground, I was three thousand feet above the ground.  I fell. Again!. I remembered what Someone said to me: "... I don't even know what you eat, Because You are nameless". 

 " I am a Phoenix" I confidently said. Henceforth, I won't behave like a mockingbird.  I won't try to fit into somewhere, I don't belong. I won't get lost in the crowd. I won't eat buds and seeds when I can prey on birds. Indefatigably, I soared nine thousand feet above the ground and never fell. 
   
   
   

