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The Phoenix:A Tale of Reinvention and Rebirth (Fiction)
                                                                 ***
"Dearly beloved, we're gathered here today to witness the solemnization of holy matrimony between our brother Jacob and sister Rebecca, today the 20th, of June, 1973".
 These words were spoken by our Pastor, who was to join my brother, Jacob, in holy matrimony to his beloved wife, as swift as the words came out of his mouth, was as swift as my mind took me down memory lane, to when it was just me and my twin brother; two boys that struggled for everything, till help came.
We were just two boys, who were unfortunate enough to have been born by parents who didn't want us, because we were boys! Shocking right? this might be the first time you're hearing of this, so you'd be wondering why?
The reason why we weren't wanted was because, we were born into a matrilineal society that was at the time, we were born, currently looking to increase the female population so male children were either sent to their early grave or sent to the homes of those who needed  them(close relatives or even passerbys as long as they wanted them).
In our own case, we were fortunate enough to have been born when a close relative who needed male children visited our parents, so from birth we were given to this close relative who nurtured,  and took care of us till we were 15 years old and decided it was time she made her money back, as she saw us as an investment that was going to yield returns at the appointed time, and the appointed time was when we turned 15!
So, at the age of 15, our "Mother", sold us to slave traders, who after 6 months of training us, sold us to another  trader, again after 5 months of faux stability in the homes of our owners, we were taken again to slave under another master, the cycle continued till we were 18,  3 years after we were sold to the first slave trader.
When we turned 18, God helping us, our last master met with Christ after buying us, and decided to set us free willingly, so our journey began afresh.
We did everything you can think of; street fighting for money, sleeping with women for money, selling drugs and everything! Till we met Christ and life started making sense, our journey of rebirth and reinvention started with Christ, since we met Christ, our story changed!
As street kids our major skill was Selling, there was absolutely nothing we couldn't sell! It was this skill that Christ utilized in us, and since we met him, we've been selling Christ to as many souls as we met!
                                                      ***
So  today, my brother getting married to his beloved, is nothing short of a miracle that wouldn't have existed without the  rebirth and reinvention that accompanied the new identity Christ gave us. Truly Christ is a life changer, like the Phoenix, we rose up from our ashes like fire!
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