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As I stood staring at myself in the mirror, I remember how my friends will say it's abbervant but is it? This is what makes me at the acme of my mind, it makes me feel in control, a reminder that I haven't lost myself, that I could burn and rise from the dust of my ashes that's why I associate myself with the phonenix. No, I call myself the Phonenix.
All I wanted was to be a good woman,with a career and have kids with a loving husband living our best life in a little house with a white fence but in that process I lost myself, I forgot that I needed to love myself to be able to love others. I was happy  for awhile before I was forced to stop what I love doing because my husband wasn't comfortable with the fact that I am earning more than him.
Then the  bills began to piled up, the kids noise, then the blames, I was blamed for everything,it started from small shouts, slapping here and there then a full fledge beating but I stayed, why? Because it wasn't congruent with my beliefs, but then I realized who exactly told me about these beliefs? I decided to research myself and I found out the only valued belief is the ability to fulfill purpose. They say change is instant but the process is labourous and not for the fainted hearted, there and then I decided to reevaluate myself, I broke the chains, I reinvented,I burned and rose from my ashes.
Now I fly so high like the phonenix, singing the song of reinvention,. preaching rebirth to all the birds with clipped wings.
"Ma'am.. " a voice pulled me out of my thoughts...it was my beautiful PA, a sweet and intelligent young lady...
"Yes, Debbie..
"They are ready...
I turned and there was my darling friend Aisha flashing a smile at me...she catwalked towards me on her outrageous high heels, I chuckled..
"Kemi.. stop laughing at my heels she said, adorning a frown on her face if only her eyes didn't give her up, there was a twinkle in there...
And we all laughed...
"Are you ready for your Tedx talk" she asked, her voice shaky, I know she was nervous but I wasn't I know I am meant for this and this is just beginning of plenty to come..
I noded and smiled, I am ready, ready to tell the tale of reinvention.....

