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            INTRODUCTION

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        FOR THOSE WHO STILL FEEL UNFINISHED

      

      

      

      There are moments in life when the applause stops, the noise dies down, and you're left sitting in the silence--face to face with who you really are. Not the version others celebrate. Not the one you've performed. Just... you. And in that moment, if you're honest, something still feels incomplete.

      

      Maybe it's the dreams you buried.

      The identity you never fully stepped into.

      The calling you danced around.

      The pain you survived but never processed.

      Or the truth that you've never heard spoken over you in full.

      

      This book is not for those who have it all figured out. It's not for the ones satisfied with playing it safe, polished, or predictable. This journey is for the ones who know--deep down--that God didn't bring them this far to leave them here. It's for those who feel like they're on the edge of something eternal but don't yet have the words... or the courage to step into it.

      

      You are unfinished.

      But you are not forgotten.

      You are unfinished.

      But you are not broken beyond repair.

      You are unfinished.

      Because God is still building something in you that hell can't touch.
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        * * *

      

      WHY THIS JOURNEY?

      

      I didn't write this to fix you. I'm not here to preach at you, package some Instagram-friendly affirmations, or sell a system. I wrote this because I've been where you are, half-formed in the wilderness, numb behind a smile, living below the weight of the Word spoken over me.

      

      And I also know what it feels like to be called out of that place. Not because I was ready, but because God was ready for me to become.

      

      This book is that call for you.

      Not to do more.

      Not to try harder.

      But to become who you were created to be before the world tried to name you.
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        * * *

      

      HOW TO USE THIS BOOK

      

      This is not a book you read.

      This is a book you walk through.

      

      Each of the 40 chapters is a day of becoming. Take one per day. Don't rush. Don't skip ahead. Let the Spirit breathe between the lines. Let the questions disrupt your silence. Let the challenges provoke your comfort zones.

      

      Each day, you'll receive:

      

      
        
          	
        A Whisper from the Source - God's heart, speaking directly to you.
      

      	
        A raw story - from me or others, to show you you're not alone.
      

      	
        A Becoming Question - the kind that cracks open your comfort.
      

      	
        A Prophetic Challenge - an invitation to take action with your soul.
      

      	
        A Scripture Anchor - to root everything back in God's Word.
      

      	
        Your Space - a blank canvas where you write, cry, wrestle, declare.
      

      

      

      

      This is your burning bush.

      This is your Jordan River.

      This is your personal Upper Room where the Holy Spirit meets you not to entertain you, but to transform you.
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        * * *

      

      TO THE UNFINISHED ONE

      

      You are not behind.

      You are not too far gone.

      You are not too broken, too late, too strange, too damaged, or too complicated.

      

      You are unfinished on purpose.

      

      Because the world doesn't need another copy.

      It needs the you that only God could design.

      So turn the page. Say yes. Begin the becoming.

      Not because you feel ready.

      But because He is ready to call you forward.

      

      Let's walk it out.

      

      - Sernerick
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      DAY ONE: BEFORE YOU HAD A NAME

      

      "Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, before you were born I set you apart..."

      

      - Jeremiah 1:5 (NIV)

      

      WHISPER FROM THE SOURCE

      

      “You think your life started when they named you.

      But I knew you before language ever touched your skin.

      Before they called you son, daughter... or failure... or leader... or too much.

      Before the trauma. Before the silence. Before the performance.

      Before you ever opened your eyes, I was speaking identity over you in a voice louder than blood.

      You were mine before you were theirs. And you are still mine now.”

      

      THE UNFINISHED STORY

      I remember the first time someone called me by my purpose. Not my government name. Not my job title. Not a label that came from broken people trying to box me in. I mean the first time someone looked through the surface and spoke directly to the me that God formed before time.

      

      They didn't say it in a sermon. It wasn't in a self-help book. It came quietly, like a spiritual interruption during an ordinary moment. A voice, not audible, but undeniable, whispered to my soul: "You are not what you've become. You are what I designed."

      

      That moment cracked me open.

      

      Because up until then, I had believed the names given to me by experience:

      

      
        
          	
        Too much.
      

      	
        Not enough.
      

      	
        Almost.
      

      	
        Liar.
      

      	
        Leader, but with a past.
      

      	
        Potential, but probably not promised.
      

      

      

      

      I wore them like layers. I defended them like armor. I got so good at being who they needed me to be that I forgot how to be who I was created to be. Maybe you know that feeling. Maybe you've spent years trying to grow into a name that God never gave you.

      

      Maybe your story started in a place of rejection. Or performance. Or trying to be everything to everyone while secretly feeling like nothing to yourself. Maybe you've looked in the mirror and only seen fragments of yourself,  scattered by other people's words, shaped by survival, not design.

      

      But let me say this clearly:

      

      You existed before your pain did.

      You were chosen before you were changed by life.

      And God has not forgotten the version of you that He spoke into the earth.

      

      THE BECOMING QUESTION

      

      What name or identity are you still answering to that God never gave you?

      

      Sit with that.

      

      Don't rush. Don't clean it up. Don't dress it in scripture or stuff it down in silence.

      

      Because that false name might sound like:

      
        
          	
        "Unworthy"
      

      	
        "The strong one" (when you're breaking)
      

      	
        "The disappointment"
      

      	
        "The one who never gets picked"
      

      	
        "The one who always messes up"
      

      	
        "The helper who's not allowed to need help"
      

      

      

      

      These names don't belong to you.

      God isn't asking you to carry them into your next season.

      He's asking you to trade them in.

      

      SCRIPTURE ANCHOR

      

      "To him who overcomes, I will give a white stone with a new name written on it, known only to the one who receives it."

      - Revelation 2:17 (NIV)

      

      God is not restoring the name others gave you.

      He's restoring the one you never lost in His presence.
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        * * *
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      DAY TWO: WHEN THE MIRROR LIED

      

      "Now we see but a poor reflection as in a mirror; then we shall see face to face."

      

      - 1 Corinthians 13:12 (NIV)

      

      WHISPER FROM THE SOURCE

      

      "There are mirrors that tell the truth... and mirrors that tell the lie.

      The kind that show you what pain made you, not what I made you.

      I never designed you to be defined by glass, filters, or fleeting approval.

      You are more than angles. More than scars. More than performance and profile.

      You were made in My image,  not to reflect your wounds, but to reflect My glory.

      It's time to break the mirror that lied to you... and finally see yourself in Me."

      

      THE UNFINISHED STORY

      

      There was a season when I couldn't look in the mirror without flinching. Not because of how I looked on the outside, but because of what I believed about myself on the inside. What I saw staring back at me was not truth. It was a twisted reflection shaped by trauma, comparison, and the quiet whispers of shame.

      

      See, mirrors are supposed to reflect reality. But pain is a distortion lens. And if you've ever looked at your reflection through the lens of abandonment... rejection... failure... you know exactly what I'm talking about.

      

      Some of us grew up with broken mirrors,  people around us who only reflected back our flaws, our mistakes, our not-enoughs. Some of us were handed mirrors by culture, by religion, by family. Mirrors that told us we were only worth what we could do, how we could look, or how small we could stay.

      

      And here's the tragedy:

      

      We believed the mirror.

      We bowed to its image.

      And we let it name us.

      

      When God breathed identity into you, there was no flaw in His breath. There was no doubt, no hesitation, no apology in the way He formed you. You were fearfully and wonderfully made -- not because you checked all the boxes, but because He called you good before you ever performed a thing.

      

      But the mirror... oh, the mirror. It told you:

      

      
        
          	
        You're too much.
      

      	
        You're not enough.
      

      	
        You'll never be like them.
      

      	
        You peaked already.
      

      	
        You're not who they expected.
      

      	
        You don't matter unless someone's watching.
      

      	
        You can't lead with that past.
      

      	
        You're not worth loving until you're fixed.
      

      

      

      

      Lies. All of it. Every last whisper of shame, distortion, and limitation, lies sent to keep you from seeing yourself as heaven sees you.

      

      THE BECOMING QUESTION

      

      Whose reflection have you been seeing when you look in the mirror, yours, or your wounds?

      

      Take a moment. Look again.

      

      That reflection may have been shaped by:

      

      
        
          	
        A parent who never affirmed you
      

      	
        A church that only loved you when you were useful
      

      	
        A relationship that left you feeling disposable
      

      	
        A culture that never saw you as beautiful
      

      	
        A system that made you feel invisible
      

      	
        A decision you made that you haven't forgiven yourself for
      

      

      

      

      But those things are not the final word on your identity.

      

      The mirror you've been looking into is a poor substitute for the face of your Father.

      

      SCRIPTURE ANCHOR

      

      
        
        
        .”So God created mankind in His own image, in the image of God He created them..."

        - Genesis 1:27 (NIV)

      

      

      

      

      You were never meant to reflect what happened to you.

      You were meant to reflect who made you.
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      DAY THREE: THE COST OF PLAYING SMALL

      

      "Do not conform to the pattern of this world, but be transformed by the renewing of your mind..."

      

      - Romans 12:2 (NIV)

      

      WHISPER FROM THE SOURCE

      

      "You thought shrinking would keep you safe.

      You thought if you dimmed your light, they wouldn't reject you.

      If you stayed low, they wouldn't notice.

      But I never called you to hide. I called you to reign.

      I didn't make you to survive quietly, I made you to shake nations.

      Playing small is not humility.

      It's disobedience wrapped in fear.

      And I love you too much to let you stay beneath what I put in you."

      

      THE UNFINISHED STORY

      

      Somewhere along the way, I learned to apologize for my presence. Not with words - but with posture, with silence, with second-guessing every move that might make me "too much" for the room I was in.

      

      Maybe it was the way people flinched when I spoke boldly.

      Maybe it was how they rolled their eyes when I dreamed out loud.

      Maybe it was the subtle, constant pressure to be "grateful," even when I was underpaid, overlooked, or underestimated.

      

      So I made myself smaller, not out of humility, but out of survival.

      

      Because when the room doesn't know what to do with someone who carries fire, it will often try to put it out. Not violently. Subtly. With phrases like:

      

      
        
          	
        "Don't get ahead of yourself."
      

      	
        "Who do you think you are?"
      

      	
        "You're doing too much."
      

      	
        "You should be more like..."
      

      	
        "Stay in your lane."
      

      	
        "Just wait your turn."
      

      

      

      

      But I wasn't born to stay in their lanes.

      And neither were you.

      

      God didn't light your spirit with destiny just to have you tuck it behind polite smiles and people-pleasing. He didn't wire you for safe. He wired you for impact.

      

      And here's the truth:

      

      Every time you shrink, you rob the world of what God put in you.

      Every time you second-guess your gift, you delay someone else's freedom.

      Every time you stay quiet when you were born to speak, something eternal goes unfed.

      

      It's not just about you.

      Playing small isn't harmless.

      It has a cost.

      

      And if we're going to become who we were sent to be, we have to stop paying that price.

      

      THE BECOMING QUESTION

      

      Where in your life have you made yourself small, not because God asked you to, but because fear demanded it?

      

      Be honest.

      Are you shrinking in your:

      

      
        
          	
        Voice?
      

      	
        Purpose?
      

      	
        Presence?
      

      	
        Creativity?
      

      	
        Leadership?
      

      	
        Desires?
      

      	
        Faith?
      

      

      

      

      Are you dimming your brilliance so others won't feel insecure?

      

      Here's what you need to know: Your light is not arrogant.

      Your obedience is not prideful.

      Your fullness is not a threat, it's a mirror.

      And people who are afraid of mirrors will always ask you to hide.

      

      But you're not here for their comfort.

      You're here for the Kingdom.

      

      SCRIPTURE ANCHOR

      

      
        
        
        "Let your light shine before others, that they may see your good deeds and glorify your Father in heaven."

        - Matthew 5:16 (NIV)

      

      

      

      

      You were never called to shrink.

      You were called to shine,  not for your glory, but for His.

      

      CLOSING REFLECTION

      

      Let's be clear:

      There's nothing holy about hiding.

      There's nothing humble about silence when you were born to speak.

      There's nothing safe about playing small in a world starving for bold truth.

      

      Your anointing wasn't made to sit quietly in the back.

      You are a kingdom carrier.

      A culture shifter.

      A generation igniter.

      And you're not "too much" - you're finally the right size.
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        * * *
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