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			When a Crooked Finger Points in Your Direction


			The Weight of Calling


			There’s a school of thought that says most people called by God for ministry never feel adequate. At the moment of calling, they often scramble for excuses – almost asking God to double-check whether He got the right address.


			Moses did this. So did Gideon, Jeremiah and Isaiah. Even Joshua had to be reminded more than once to be strong and courageous.


			Feeling inadequate means standing before a giant task and trembling in your boots. You whisper, “Why me?” You search for answers that never come. In this instance, asking God why you is not an act of humility – it’s raw fear.


			Looking back at my life, I realise that the feeling of inadequacy has been my companion more often than I’d like to admit.


			A Ping in the Dark 


			One evening in Sandton, more than two years ago, I was half-asleep on a hotel bed, still in my work clothes, one leg hanging off the mattress. My room was dark; a migraine had forced me to switch off the lights. At 20:40, my phone pinged.


			The message was from DJ Vumar:


			


			Greetings, sir. Please make time to give us a 5/6 min motivation for Gagasi FM – Monday 18th September (2023) at 5:20 AM. Meantime, also send us a PR photo. Thank you.


			Motivation? Me? I smirked. My reply, sent at 20:41, was brief and almost automatic:


			Thank you, my leader. I will do so.


			The last time I’d heard from Vumar was in January 2023, when he had invited me to review my first book, Nqaba: Grief & Hope. That was easy enough. I was already a seasoned radio interviewee, with appearances on more than twenty stations including Ukhozi FM and Ikwekwezi FM.


			But this? Motivation on radio? That was another world.


			Calm in a Rah-Rah World


			I respected the call, but confusion lingered. Traditional motivational speakers are fast-paced, punchy and animated. They are celebrated for their fire and rhythm. Where I come from, calm presenters are often dismissed as “cold”, no matter how deep their content may be.


			But me? I seem to be on the other side of the spectrum. I’m calm. Story-driven. Observant. I see myself as the Dave Chappelle of motivation, pulling lessons from everyday life and unpacking them at a slow pace. But would Gagasi listeners embrace this style? The pages of this book will tell.


			And why me, called to motivate when I didn’t even like the rah-rah brand of motivation?


			


			Then it hit me: I was overthinking. No one had offered me a permanent slot. It was one motivation. One morning. Nothing more.


			Choosing the Message 


			Friday came, and I flew back to KwaZulu-Natal. That weekend at home, I sat on the verandah thinking about my topic. Dozens of ideas flashed through my mind until one settled in my heart: Overcoming Imposter Syndrome.


			I researched deeply: academic journals, articles, celebrity stories. The names stunned me: Maya Angelou, Tom Hanks, Michelle Obama. All these people were battling the imposter syndrome, including Oscar and Grammy winners who still peeped through their curtains, convinced the academy was sending someone to reclaim awards that they felt they didn’t deserve.


			I thought of my own struggles, turning down some of the biggest opportunities, questioning “Why me?” even when producers reassured me I was more than capable. On the outside, when I performed on some of the biggest platforms, I seemed calm and collected, unpacking topics layer by layer with ease. But inside, I was wrestling with the monster called imposter syndrome.


			That would be my message: Overcoming Imposter Syndrome. I wasn’t aiming to make people “feel good”. My hope was that one listener, stuck in self-doubt would realise that they weren’t alone and that it’s possible to live with the monster and still rise.


			


			The First Broadcast 


			The moment finally came. It was a warm, gentle Monday morning wrapped in darkness. The air seemed to invite me to linger in its stillness. I signed into the Gagasi FM studios at 05:00. DJ Vumar had been on air since 04:00. The atmosphere was warm and alive.


			When my turn came, Vumar switched my microphone on. I was on. My deep, resonant voice – often said to be a radio-voice – filled the airwaves. I felt God’s presence. As Eric Liddell once said in Chariots of Fire, I felt His pleasure.


			I delivered my message calmly, in my way. Vumar’s face lit up. As I spoke, a visible shiver of delight ran through him. Even his hair seemed to stand up in awe. When I ended with, “God is Love,” he played a song. His phone beeped. A relative in a Kombi had texted to say that the entire taxi had gone silent, listening to my words. Vumar stressed to me that this relative had never texted him while he was still in the studio.


			We had struck a chord.


			The show ended beautifully that morning. I immediately flipped the page. The one-morning stand was over. I went about my 9 to 5 business. But a few days later I got a nudge to prepare another message: I was to return the following Monday. And the next. And the next.


			Two years later, I am still on air every Monday.


			The Crooked Finger 


			At first, I resisted the idea that I had been chosen. I thought the crooked finger pointing at me must have been meant to point at someone else. It reminded me of the Kung Fu Panda scene where Master Oogway pointed at Po as the next Dragon Warrior, in the midst of those who were considered more than capable. I even begged people not to celebrate too soon, convinced I wouldn’t last.


			But now I know: the crooked finger had seen something in me I didn’t see in myself. And the One behind that finger knew.


			Redefining Motivation 


			This is my story. My journey into motivation. My challenge to you to never limit yourself to what you think you are. Trust the greatness that God has already placed within you.


			I still hold my beliefs that motivation isn’t about hype. It isn’t about entertainment. It’s about movement. Moving people from A to B, in the right direction – even if only by a small step.


			The Angelic Scouts 


			I invite you to read this book with an open mind and heart. The strangers who keep confirming your inner voice are not strangers at all, but angelic scouts, sent to remind you of your calling. There’s a mission that only your gift can fulfil.


			Why does the crooked finger point at you? It’s because you are gifted. 


			Bus Stop to Motivation


			Inspiration From Unlikely Places


			Inspiration often comes from places that don’t look inspiring.


			About fifteen years ago, our church in KwaDukuza held a Financial Management Seminar. Unfortunately, I couldn’t attend, but my close friends generously shared their notes with me. I still remember vividly how Nkululeko Sondezi let me copy down, word for word, what had stood out for him. He had witnessed many remarkable moments at that seminar, but there was one incident he could never shake off.


			One of the speakers, who had once been a financial adviser to lottery winners, spoke with deep pain. He explained how his advice had often been dismissed by clients blinded by the joy of sudden wealth. 


			He told the story of one winner who leaned forward during their session, elbows on the table, and asked him a piercing question: “Awasho,” the man sought his attention, “you’re here to advise me on how to spend these millions. But have you ever had these sums of money in your own account?”


			The adviser swallowed hard, ashamed, and admitted, “No”.


			Then the man delivered the final blow: “Then who should be advising who?”


			This is not a book of comedy. If it were, I might have laughed and written it in to spice things up. But the truth is, the speaker shared it with a bleeding heart. Many people end up misusing their wealth simply because they will not take advice from someone who hasn’t lived at their level.


			


			The Struggle for Credibility 


			And I see the same thing every day with motivation.


			Not long ago, a friend of mine – now a PhD holder – went back to his high school to inspire learners. He told me it was a powerful encounter. The principal beamed with pride as my friend spoke about overcoming obstacles and becoming great. Yet, as the talk went on, it became clear that half the principal’s mind was in the auditorium, and the other half was out in the parking lot.


			When my friend finished, the principal stood up and begged the entire student body to accompany the great speaker outside. He wanted to “seal” the motivation with a demonstration – to show, with tangible evidence, what success looked like.


			But things didn’t turn out that way. My friend was a man engaged in serious projects. What he drove was never at the top of his priorities. He told me how awkward it felt when the crowd of students saw his modest car. The principal’s disappointment was written on his face. But success is not measured in vehicles – and my friend, without fuss, simply drove away.


			Waiting at the Bus Stop 


			I keep seeing this: people waiting at a bus stop for motivation. They wait because they believe they can only be moved if the bus is driven by a certain kind of driver. Only then will they allow themselves to be inspired. Some wait longer than others. Some eventually find those drivers, but still miss the motivation. How?


			


			The Illusion of Success Stories


			A well-known South African speaker once shared a startling truth: some of the wealthiest people cannot explain how they acquired their wealth. The reason is not ignorance, but guilt. To share openly would be to implicate themselves. And yet, these very people stand on stages telling others, “Work hard, and you’ll get there”. But they know nothing about working hard. They bought their way to the top – or, worse, sold themselves to get there.


			Now, this is not about judgement. If we judge too harshly, we risk discarding even the good seeds. Still, we must exercise discernment.


			Motivation is a complex subject.


			The Essence of Motivation 


			What makes us stay glued to a story? Many things. But one rule holds true in almost all great storytelling: within the first five minutes, the main character must be plunged into trouble. And just when they think they’ve found a way out, that branch they’re clinging to must break! 


			Only then do we have a story worth following. Only then do we stay for two hours – or ten, if it’s a series – desperate to know how the character survives.


			So what is motivation?


			In this book, I see it as a journey: a manoeuvre from one point to another. Along the way, there will be failures, self-doubt, inadequacies, rejection, unfairness, imposter syndrome and tragedy. But somehow, despite it all, you reach the top. That’s where the story lies. And within that story, that’s where motivation lives.


			Born Believers vs. Strugglers


			I know very successful people who truly earned their place. Yet, when you listen to them, they have no story. I call them Born Believers. These are people who were born with a blueprint. From an early age, they knew they belonged at the top. They may have attended poor schools, spoken broken English and faced limited opportunities, but they never doubted their place among the privileged. They compete with the advantaged without flinching. 


			I admire these people, but they rarely inspire me.
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