The Phoenix:A tale of reinvention and rebirth (Fiction).

Just like the Phoenix...
Fijabi was born to go through the hells and the heats.

The Phoenix is a mythical creature,with long and rich history.
It's like an eagle, but bigger than an eagle.
It's the firstborn from the sun's heat.
It's the symbolism for strength, transformation, aggression, immortality, personal growth and new beginning.

But, just a weakness.
It is easily influenced by fire.
The reason for it's relationship with the sun.

Fijabi(born through war), is an epitome of beauty from the ashes of difficulties.

He was born out of difficulties, but, he was born to fight and win.
His parents tears, due to their difficulties, made them give him a weird name.

To others, the name will surely have an effect and impact on his journey of life.
To others, he will never break the success record of the family.

To many, he couldn't make it due to the curse in form of his name.

And to him, he can overcome.

Fijabi is a peanut farmer, but his farm is nothing to compare to that of the richest man in the village.

He's a peanut farmer, but his strength is more than that of a bouncer.
One of his quality.

All things seems a bit peaceful, until one day.

A day of his test.

Yes, he's known for his strength, but it almost failed him, on that very day.
It was a day of agony, for his village, as a whole.

Alas! Their enemies had come into the village, without anyone noticing them.

No body was expecting them. Even the soldiers of the village didn't plan for this.

Unknowing to them, they already had a spy in their midst.

Due to this, their enemies came into the village, unnoticed.

It's left to every men, to save his home.

It's left to every father, to save his family.

It's left to every husband, to save his wife.

It's left to every brothers, to save their sisters.

Without a plan for this war, they fought with their lives.
They fought with everything in them.

To the villagers, it was over.
But to fijabi, it's the time to do or die.

He had no weapon, but he gathered his farm machinery.

He ran into the market square, and fought the enemies, with all he's got.

He fought with his strength, it was a "no mercy" war for him.

He fought till he became weak. He already killed almost all the enemies, by that time.

Luckily for him, other strong men of the village, joined him.
They fought and killed the enemies, leaving just 6, who escaped, but not without an uncompleted part of their body.
They can never survive the wounds.

Fijabi fainted, and looked like a dead man.
This was due to the wounds on his body too.

"He's dead!", the villagers chorused.

Yes, he died.

It was a sad moment, their hero is dead.

He's a fighter, a fixer, but no one could fix him.
What an heartbreak!

Though, from the beginning.
It seems as, though, fijabi does not exist.
But, he lived, and lived ever after, in the hearts of those, that sees him as an inspiration.
         The End.
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