
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Ascending Rungs

        

        
        
          Nimrad Robinson

        

        
          Published by Nimrad Robinson, 2021.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      ASCENDING RUNGS

    

    
      First edition. January 28, 2021.

      Copyright © 2021 Nimrad Robinson.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1393729686

    

    
    
      Written by Nimrad Robinson.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Nimrad Robinson

	    

      
	    
          
	      Adult Lessons

          
        
          
	          Tears And Scars Of Adolescence

          
        
          
	          Tears And Scars Of Adolescence 2

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Cold Chills

          
        
          
	          Deviant Obituary

          
        
          
	          Sinistrous Iniquitous

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Walls

          
        
          
	          The Walls Are Alive

          
        
          
	          Are The Walls Alive

          
        
          
	          The Walls Remain Alive

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          I am Roman Sibdrino

          
        
          
	          Ascending Rungs

          
        
          
	          She Was The Moon

          
        
          
	          Meeting Place Of The Word

          
        
          
	          My Above

          
        
      

      
    
    



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    Dedicated to the free roaming minds fueled by creativity and diverse conversations. This is a little handbook to free and feed thoughts they we all share at times. Something to pick a few good words when needed just to keep the mind going. Enjoy my Thoughts, Words and Pages.


One Love
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For all those times that your mind just lingered with nothing to indulge in, now you will find yourself occupied. Unlike other occupations that might add stress and strain to your mind, this one aims to help open more doors. Add more ideas to your already 'full' mind and realise just how much more you can actually wrap your mind around. The ideas in this book have been shared by different people over time and in some cases have been proven to actually be valid enough to stand as truth. The reader's opinion will always be entitled to them as long as the mind is challenged by reading this piece of work then I believe the book would have served it's purpose.
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"Family is the people who continuously pour into your cup so that it never runs dry, the people who add value where you have lost some. They always leave a door open and light on so that you'll always find your way even on the darkest night." ~Nimrad Robinson
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"MY MOTHER AND FATHER taught me how to be an acceptable person in society. The most important thing they told me was to always be myself because only then would I find my purpose and know my potential." ~ Nimrad Robinson
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"MOTHERS ARE THE LIVES that live to give more life. Their love and dedication is seen by their womb and how their body changes to bring forth life. If She is the garden then we are everything in it." ~Nimrad Robinson
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"I WANT TO GROW, I WANT to be better. If you grow, we all grow because we are made to grow. You either evolve or you disappear." ~ Tupac Shakur

––––––––

[image: ]


"NEVER APOLOGISE ABOUT how much Love you have to give, just feel sorry for those who don't want any of it." ~ Tupac Shakur
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"I'M NOT SAYING I'M going to change the world, I'm saying I'm going to spark the brain that will change the world." ~ Tuoac Shakur
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"I DON'T SEE MYSELF as being special, I just see myself as a man having more responsibilities than the next man. People look to me to do things for them, like to have answers." ~ Tupac Shakur
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"WHEN OLD PEOPLE SPEAK, it is not because of the sweetness of words in their mouth. It is because they are things which you do not see." ~ Chinua Achebe
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"NOBODY CAN TEACH ME who I am, you can describe parts of me but who I am and what I need, is something I have to find myself." ~ Chinua Achebe
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"A MAN WHO CALLS HIS kinsmen to a feast does not do so to save them from starving, they all have food in their homes. When we gather together in the moonlit village ground it is not because of the moon. Every man can see it in his own compound. We come together because it is good for kinsmen to do so." ~ Chinua Achebe
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Short Story
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Shirt and pants soaked and drenched in sweat as he climbed up the stairs toward the door. The light shining from the door at the top of the staircase was all he could see by now as the bottom or the staircase was now dark and gloomy. Every step made him question what lay beyond the door but at most he just wished there weren't any more stairs to climb. His escape and ascent of the staircase had taken its toll on his entire body as he held onto the rails of the staircase on his way up. He felt like the fight in him was almost gone but he had to push on until he made it to the door and hopefully freedom.
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