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A Special Dedication to the lovers of life, all that God has


	given

	the

	golden

	opportunity

	of

	living

	today,

	this

	a




spectacular dedication to you.

iii

Acknowledgment

I would like to take this opportunity to thank  God, whose 

unwavering grace and wisdom guided every step of this journey. 

Through His strength, I found the inspiration and perseverance 

to bring a new edition to my fanbase. This book is a testament

of His purpose, and I pray it reflects the love and truth He pours

into all creation.

To my community mentors, friends, colleagues, and the 

incredible individuals who championed this project - thank you 

for your belief in this vision. Your encouragement, feedback, 

and shared passion for nurturing young minds helped shape


	these

	stories.

	Whether

	through

	brainstorming

	sessions,




thoughtful critiques, or simply cheering from the side-lines, 

your support reminded me that no endeavour is truly solitary. 

This book is as much yours as it is mine.

Finally, to my beloved family your love has been my anchor. To 

my parents, who instilled in me the courage to dream; to my 

siblings, whose laughter fuelled my creativity; and who 

patiently endured countless late nights and celebrated every

small victory - this book exists because of you. Your sacrifices,

encouragement, and boundless faith in me turned what once 

felt impossible into reality.

iv

Table of Contents

Dedication.........................................................................iii

Acknowledgment................................................................ iv



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One........................................................................1

[image: ]




The Birth Of Albert ...............................................................1



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Two......................................................................11

[image: ]




Albert’s Primary School Life................................................11



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Three ...................................................................26

[image: ]




Life In Mwangaza Secondary School ...................................26



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Four .....................................................................41

[image: ]




Life After High School.........................................................41



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Five......................................................................50

[image: ]




Healing From Love .............................................................50



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 6..........................................................................57

[image: ]




Campus Life......................................................................57



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Seven...................................................................65

[image: ]




Academic Struggles...........................................................65



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 8..........................................................................72

[image: ]




Outside Campus ...............................................................72



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Nine.....................................................................88

[image: ]




The Trip .............................................................................88

v



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Ten.......................................................................97

[image: ]




Final Goodbye ...................................................................97

vi



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One

[image: ]




The Birth Of Albert

In the family of Nyangaresi, a son was born, who got named 

Albert. It was one evening at Kisii Level six Hospital. We saw 

nurses and doctors rushing to maternity ward. Everyone was 

wondering, “what is happening?” Everyone was quietly 

questioning, “did a mad person enter the hospital and in the 

material ward?” It was actually unusual for doctors to run in 

such a facility. People didn’t understand, they just waited to 

see. On the visitors’seats, there was a young man who we later 

discovered to be Mr. Charles Bogonko. He had brought his wife 

few hours ago together with his cousins Evans and Bernard 

Ogero.

Both of them were waiting patiently to hear from the doctor.

"I cannot wait to see the new born, hug him so tightly, and

welcome him to the world of the mortals." Said Mr. Charles.

Mr Charles had a strong belief that the child to be born was a 

boy. The rest of the cousins were just praying for good delivery 

of the mother and child. Inside the ward, Faustina was told to 

push like the real Faustina and not to give up.

“Faustina push! Push! Push" The doctor said.

“Good job Faustina.” Exclaimed one of the doctors.
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“You have done an excellent job to Omogusii community by 

giving us a boy child.” The doctor concluded.

The doctors were now matching from the ward cheering for the 

job well done.

“Are you the father?” One of the doctors asked.

“Yes.” Answered Charles.

“Congratulations. Your wife has given our community ‘Rijuma’, 

a boy child.” The doctor said to Mr. Charles.

Charles thanked the doctor for the news and the well-done job

as he rushed to the ward to see the mother and the child.

“My love, you have made me proud. This is beyond a blessing.”

Said Charles to his wife.

Everyone laughed, seeing the boy kicking legs.

“An angel has come on earth. So simple like come and go. He 

really looks like your Bogonko.” said Bernard.

“I agree.” The rest interjected. “The child looks exactly like his

father.”

After two days, the mother, together with the child, were 

discharged and allowed to go back home. The other members 

of the family were eagerly waiting you would think were waiting 

for an immortal divine being, or waiting for gold that was on its

2

final phase of mining. The grandmother, grandfather, mother

and father, everyone including the villagers, were there. Songs 

were sung as per the community culture.

Everyone was waiting to participate in the naming ceremony of 

the child. They were all eager to know what name the child 

would be given. The child was handed over to the grandparents,

as the mother went to take shower and rest.

“You have brought joy to this family. This boy looks exactly like 

my late brother Nyangaresi. I see you following his footsteps.

Nyangaresi has been reborn to fulfil the goals and dreams that 

he never fulfilled.” Said Mr. Joseph.

Nyangaresi was a son to Sabina Kwamboka and Obonyo. He 

was born in Kisii, Kirwanda village. He grew up in his home 

village, and educated at the vocational training institute in their 

hood, where he attained the basic skills that enabled him to 

earn a living.

“Nyangaresi, you are going to be a successful person in future 

if you can craft this.” Said one of the teachers in the vocational 

training. “I have no doubt in you.”

“Thanks a lot for your inspiring words that always burn in me

like flames of Agnidev.” Nyangaresi responded gently.

“Keep doing it. I assure you; you will make it. Any challenge you 

face, we are here to guide.” Continued the teacher.

“Once again sir, I appreciate dearly for your advice and...”
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“Keep doing the impressive work my son. Interjected the 

teacher. “One day, you will really enjoy this life for nothing 

comes on a silvery plate. Just keep doing the impressive work 

and the good God is going to reward you accordingly.”

Concluded the teacher.

“I don't know how I will appreciate you sir sufficiently.” Said

Nyangaresi as tears rolled down his cheeks.“You have given me 

free motivation and lively hope on with this tough journey. I will 

keep on keeping as per your words. I believe that one day it will 

dawn on me and the light at the end of the tunnel will be mine.

Yes. One day I will be somewhere. Thank you, my teacher.

Nyangaresi kept improving from one level to another. Soon he 

was going to say bye to the institution and start his new life

outside.

“I know that I'm living this great institution but I believe I have 

learnt skills that will help me serve my society. How am I going 

to repay my teachers for the good work they did? I leave 

everything to the Almighty God who gives and takes.”

Nyangaresi thought quietly.

Everyone was waiting for the great day. The parents, the 

community members, they were all waiting to see what our son 

was going to score from all his stay in the institution. As he’s 

always been, Nyangaresi did not fail the family, the community 

and everyone. When the results were announced bythe Christy,
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our son Nyangaresi had in deed done an amazing job 

altogether. Congratulations queued for Nyangaresi.

Now everyone was waiting eagerly as a bride waiting for her 

bridegroom. They all wanted to know what name would the 

child be given. Since majority of them had one name,


	Nyangaresi,

	that

	became

	the

	name

	thereof,

	and

	was




announced and celebrated by everyone in songs and hymns. 

Everyone enjoyed. Members were very happy. The Remaining 

part was now for the mother and father to teach and educate 

the young star for tomorrow’s generation. We know families are 

built by our mothers, and so it was the role of Faustina to build 

this family. Faustina was not a lazy woman. In that early 

morning, she was seen heading to the farm.

“Good morning, Faustina.” Her mother greeted her.

“Good morning, Mother.” She responded.

“How is the child?” She asked.

“The child is sleeping. So, I decided to go down the farm to do 

one, two activities before the child interrupts the day routine,

mother.”

“That's good Keep Up With the spirit.” Said Faustina’s mother.

“Without further do, let me rush to the farm. We will talk later.”
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Faustina was in the farm as early as 6:00am. After three hours, 

little Derrick was sent to inform her Nyangaresi had woken up

so she needs to come and see him.

“Derek, carry this Jembe As we go and see the little Angel.”

Faustina said to Derek as they both left the farm.

“Auntie, can you please give me please Sugarcane from your

farm?” Little Derek asked.

“Why not my lovely son? Go get one as you go and see what 

your mother is Doing. I also appreciated for your love and 

support my boy.”

“This is amazing. This is amazing. I'm going to eat sugarcane. 

I'm going to eat sugarcane. Again, thanks to Aunt.” Little Derek 

sung as he jumps up and down.

“Who told you to sing?” Faustina asked him.

“Auntie, you know I have to sing for you, for the Little one, for 

Mum, and for our lovely teacher.”

“Oh! I did not know. Which was the song that you were singing 
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