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This entire series is for my parents — 

Zaqeu and Msekesa.

Everything I am, 

and everything I am yet to become, 

you made possible. 

You gave me a fair chance at life. 

What I made of it was up to me, 

and what I failed at was on me too. 

But I never doubted the foundation you gave me.

From you, 

Dad, 

I learned what responsibility looks like — 

not in sermons, 

but in small, 

hard choices. 

I saw you make sure there was food on the table before you ever thought of going out for drinks. 

Even when the habit had its grip on you, 

you never touched it on a workday. 

You wanted me to do better, 

to be better, 

to have better. 

You loved me unconditionally, 

in a way no pastor, 

no friend, 

no system could ever counterfeit.

From you, 

Mom, 

I learned respect that went deeper than fear. 

You didn’t spare the rod, 

and I can still feel the sting of it in the compass you built into me. 

That discipline spilled over into how I treated strangers, 

into how I carried myself when no one was watching. You made sure I knew right from wrong. 

You didn’t bend with the world, 

and because of that, 

I grew up with a backbone.

You both gave me love in your own way. 

It wasn’t perfect, 
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