The Phoenix: A Tale of Reinvention and Rebirth (Fiction)
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"So this is how I go" Clifford thought absently. His tongue could taste the horror coursing through his veins as a sharp stench invaded his lungs.

His vision was blurred but he had a glimpse of the dark figure looming over him.

A pair of death-infested eyes starred at him with a mischievous smile. "You have come to the end" a horrific and raspy voice from the abominable creature said slowly, ensuring every word sank. He felt a wave of horror invading his soul.
Looking around the dark space in doubt, he drifted towards unconsciousness.

"Why are you..." Clifford opened his mouth to reply but the darkness had already taken him.
It was at this point that he opened his eyes to the elegant rays of the morning light. The first hint of dawn was sifting through the bay window.

Clifford is a young man who was about to allow his dreams and visions to be strangled into oblivion by the beast of his fears and past failures.

This nightmare plunged him into thoughts as he brought to memory the transformational story of the Phoenix he has once heard at a village symposium.
*****

Scripts of antiquity tells fables of a mystical creature known as the Phoenix. Of how this majestic bird soared through the skies radiating the brilliant colours of the sun upon its wings.

Surprisingly, its true beauty lies not in the vibrant kaleidoscope it emanates, but in a rare ability it possesses... The ability of Rebirth.

Once an ordinary bird, now possessing immortality. When bedeviled in a cloud of challenges, a fire of hope, faith, and change, is ignited within it. This fire sets its very being ablaze.

And from the ashes of this burning, an immortal creature emerges, with fiery and shimmering rays of brilliant colours engraved upon its wings.

*****
After a moment of Introspection, Clifford realised rebirth would require shedding his old fears, and confronting the shadows that held him back.

He arose, ready to begin his journey upon the wings of resilience. He realised that he possess the capacity to rise from the ashes, and embrace a future filled with infinite possibilities. These words kept ringing in his head as though being spoken into his spirit...
"Renewing the mind is a two-stage process. It involves taking off the old and replacing it with the new. The old is the lies you have learned to tell yourself. The ideas that have become a part of your thinking but do not reflect reality. The new is the truth.

To renew your mind is to involve yourself in the process of allowing God bring to the surface the lies you have accepted over time and replace them with truth. This changes everything.

But if the way of The Phoenix you shun, on your eyelids Crown the god of sleep. Charming your blood with pleasing heaviness. Journeying into oblivious nothingness."
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