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DEDICATION


I am dedicating this book to my beloved mother through whom I understood the joy of optimism amid adversity. To my late father who passed away in 2009, through whom I learned to fight for what I want and to believe in the magic of possibilities. To my beloved wife and son through whom I have come to know what love is and be inspired to become and do more.


Above all I dedicate this book to you my beloved reader. Through you my story will find expression and the power of ‘I AM’ in you, will bring a fire to your soul to seek your rightful place in society.


And most especially I dedicate this book to the orphans and widows who give me an opportunity to express gratitude for all the Blessings I enjoy. And to God Almighty, for the Grace, wisdom and courage to pursue my purpose through faith.


May God grant you wisdom and understanding as you read.
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The idea of writing a book can be exciting or daunting because of the endless hours dedicated in bring to life the rambling ideas in one’s mind. The environment one finds himself in can determine which of the above happens. I have never really thought of myself as an author until I shared my story with a few close friends. These friends made me believe, a story like mine could help someone find the light hidden in all of us. In this regard, I would like to extend my gratitude to all the men, women and children I have come across who have made life interesting and beautiful this far.


First, I want to say a Big thank you to my wife Renata and son Joshua, for their sacrifices and the time spent without me while I focused on bringing this story to you my readers.


I am also grateful to my beloved mother Emilia Itojong Ayum, for instilling in me the idea that I can change the world around me. Her inspiration gave birth to this book. So thank you mama.


To my late father Gabriel Chiatoh Asuh, who died in 2009. His Fatherly love laced with discipline showed me that a man can have what he desires without relying on another man for help. He taught me that no man is free who is not a master of himself. He also taught me to stand for something if I want to be outstanding in life. Thank you, Papa.


A big thank you also goes to Pastor Leke Sanusi. Your counsel during the writing and publication of this book was very crucial to its success. Your Godly counsel paved the way for a successful publication. To Pastor Moses Efe, your fatherly advice during the writing of this book cannot be discounted, you invested days and nights to review and edit this book and you ensured the audience received the story in its original state. To Pastor Thomas Akossah my good friend and my best friend Bidolf Sama Egbe. Thank you both for all your prayers, and for also providing me with a shoulder to lean on when I needed it. Your honesty and friendship keeps me humble. Thank You.


Above all, thank you to all my family members on both my Father’s and Mother’s side for showing me how to relate with family, and to all the widows and orphans I support, this book is all thanks to you. Your stories shared with me showed me that the world can be a wonderful and beautiful place if we choose to see the beauty rather than the pain and filth.


Thank YOU reading this book, without you my testimonies and story would be lost without finding meaning and fulfilment.


Thank You also to all my Spiritual Fathers who motivate me directly through their preachings. Special Thanks goes to Dr Myles Monroe of Blessed memory, Daddy GO, Bishop David Oyedepo, Pastor Leke, Pastor Moses Efe, for pouring the love of God into me. My gratitude also extends to Les Brown, and to all motivational speakers out there who have written self-help books. Your teachings over the years have guided me to become who I truly am and have given me guidance and directions when I got stuck. Thank you immensely.




BACKGROUND


In this book I seek to encourage and sow a seed of faith. Faith and believe is what we need through the power of God based on a consistent commitment to our goal or desire to succeed. These virtues will always result in total success in all our endeavours.


It was the morning of Thursday 13th September 2018 that the idea for this book came. It has been put in my spirit for over five years to write a book, and for five years I kept wondering what the tittle would be, and what would make the book stand out. Sometime ago, one of my fathers in faith invited me to counsel a Pastor friend, within me, I had no idea on how to counsel a pastor talk less of advising him, but as we sat down in the session, I could hear in my spirit a voice saying share your story with him and that was all I did, I shared a bit of my life journeys with him, challenges and how absolute faith in God always enabled me to prevail in circumstances so dire any normal man would give up.


At the end of my encounter with this pastor friend, I received an appreciation that I could feel elated my spirit and an overwhelming peace fell upon me. On my way driving home, my father in the Lord said, ‘do you know you took me to school’? and that also was the testimony of our pastor friend. He then suggested I put my story into a book.


You see, for five years I have had this fire burning within me wanting to come out, my story crying and shouting to be let out, my spirit was weeping to be freed and given wings to touch a life, save a life, touch a heart and spark or kindle the saving Grace of Faith. It was on the morning of Thursday the 13th of September while running and listening to excerpts from Dr Myles Monroe that the tittle of this book was laid upon me, and to know the tittle was right, I had a feeling of total and complete peace within me.


A voice in me said, you are making your way out of darkness into the light as an immigrant from Africa in the United Kingdom seeking a better life for yourself, family, community, nation and the world at large, therefore call it ‘INTO THE LIGHT’ (the Journey of an African Immigrant). By your testimony you would lead someone else into that Light. Later on, I realised the tittle is about faith, hope, parenting and triumph, so I changed the tittle to ‘INTO THE LIGHT’ (A Triumph of Faith, Dreams, Parenting and Prayer)


Therefore Into the Light, is my story entwined in my mother’s story, my journey from darkness into the light, my story of shifting my being from poverty of mind into the light of faith, hope, believe, wealth and an overflow of positivity to impact my generation and posterity, It is my story of seeing, living and becoming a voice for my generation through a conscious effort defeating, hate, envy, spite, jealousy, complacency, lack of initiatives, lack of money and all vices one can possibly think of. Into the Light is my redemption and salvation from holding back or being afraid of what people would say looking at me or in response to what I say or how I say it. Into the Light is a story of how I left Africa (Cameroon) to the UK with a dream to build a sustainable life and impact my Nation. It is a story of my struggles with a system of injustice to finding justice and peace within. It is a story of a poor orphaned woman (my mother) who didn’t have shoes but willingly sacrificed all she had that her children would be educated because she believed that the life that was refused her by society would be given to her by her children. Into the Light is a story of how a word uttered in ignorance could transform a man’s life and future. It is a story that shows that God is lovingly the same to all of mankind, he is no respecter of religion, colour, race, sex or self-proclamations but rather a sum total of love, white and black, good and evil, day and night for he uses the night to show us the beauty of day light, he uses our pain to show us joy, and our failures to give meaning to success.


I therefore hope and pray above all things that my story shared with you will bring faith, hope and the determination to keep going and not of giving up. It is my prayer and sincere wish that by the time you finish reading this book, your courage would be kindled, your faith and trust in God multiplied and your belief in yourself based on my testimony quadrupled. As you walk with me into the Light through the pages of this book, I encourage you to find your own voice, and share your story, so that collectively our stories shared would lead the world Into the Light of faith, hope and redemption.




CHAPTER ONE


Mother and I (Triumph Over


Mysterious Circumstances)


Unto every existence there is a beginning, unto every man there is a Genesis. In this chapter my objective is to show how I came to being, the struggles of my mother to conceive me and how I came forth into the light as a child. I will also give vivid descriptions of my childhood and instances where I caught visions of my journey 28 years into the future and how I kept speaking my future into existence (power of words and the tongue). From this chapter I want you to know, that nothing is impossible if you can find a way to convince yourself, as I saw, knew and experienced this through my mother’s struggles and victories and through my confessions. It is my desire that at the end of this chapter you would choose to see only the great and wonderful things in your life and not the vices of society.


Long before I was born, a woman by the name of Emilia was born in a village called OTU, to the Family of Itojong and Abe. She was slow to crawl or walk or talk, and the superstitions of African villages then, considered her possessed or strange. It took her four and a half years to take her first steps and walk. Unfortunately, Emilia was not able to be nursed or cared for by her mother Abe, who died shortly after giving birth to her, so she was left to the care of her Aunt Margarete. By the time she was seven her father Itojong had mysteriously disappeared or died, the story is that he transformed into a crocodile and went into a part of the river ‘awa’ as it is called in Ejagham (small tribe in the south west region of Cameroon) and up to this day his body or remains have never been found. Emilia became a complete orphan at the age of seven, with no one to protect her from her abusive aunties and uncles, she was reduced to the status of a maid, serving her aunties and uncles and doing the weirdest tasks which her cousins could not dare do.


The childhood experiences of Emilia are in their own right another book, however those earlier years build the propensity in her to dare to hope for the betterment of herself and children, should she be lucky enough to be blessed with some, one day. Through several molestations and accusations, Emilia lost her first child when she was about eighteen years old and till date she apportions the misfortune to the work of witches and wizards from her mother’s house, the mysterious pregnancy and the life foetus of up to eight months started disappearing and her baby bump started decreasing when she was about nine months pregnant and by the time she was meant to put to birth she had almost no baby bump, all disappeared completely. Confused by such an occurrence, doctors decided to induce her when she was about nine months and a few days past her due date. In her own words, ‘something like a lizard came out of me’. The child she had longed for, for several years wasn’t a child at all, it was something beyond description, she mourned and cried and lost weight over it, and after the incident she went for several years without any more conceptions. It was at this moment she started wondering if she would ever have another child.


Emilia is my mother, and the story above is real, not science fiction, she lost her baby bump eight months into her pregnancy, not through miscarriage but mystically her eight months baby bump was barely noticeable. Traumatised by such an experience and scared for her own life, it took mother several years to get over it and have the courage to try again.


Several years later, she conceived a second baby, and again she lost it mysteriously after she had a dream. In the dream her uncle asked her to bring a goat to be slaughtered and feasted upon, as she did, the following morning she realised she had miscarried again. It was at this point Emilia decided to lay accusations on all her uncles and aunties and accused them all of witchcraft and for causing her miscarriages. She threatened them all with curses, she caused such a commotion in the village that everyone began to fear to be associated or named in the accusations. The village chief had to summon her to explain herself and in the setting of the meeting she narrated how the first pregnancy mysteriously disappeared and how the second one was aborted after she had a dream in which she saw her uncle present her with a sacrificial goat. It was such a tense moment for mother, so tensed that the uncle she accused of being the culprit pointed to mother’s aunt Margarete as the real culprit. At this juncture, there was a divide in the family and mother told them should anything again happen next time, in broad day light she will end their lives individually. Of course, mother couldn’t do such a thing but the ferociousness in her eyes scared the entire family that had molested her all her life.
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