
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Dedication

To my daughter, my granny, my mother, and my friends

you have each, in your own way, reminded me what love truly means.

You have held me through storms, cheered me through small victories,

and shown me that love is not only found, but built, chosen, and lived every day.

This book is a reflection of that love, gentle, lasting, and real

the kind that endures seasons, forgives flaws, and finds light even in broken places.

Thank you for teaching me that I’m loved, anyway.
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Introduction


Love Isn’t the Only Story
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“The Lord will fight for you; you need only to be still.”  Exodus 14:14 

For years, I thought love was the proof that my life was on track, that marriage, family, and romance were the final signs that I was “complete.” When those things didn’t happen for me, I quietly began to believe that something must be wrong with me.

I carried that ache for years. I smiled through weddings, gave advice to friends in relationships, and laughed off questions like “When are you getting married?” But deep down, I often felt invisible as if life had forgotten to include my chapter.
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