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INTRODUCTION 


[image: ]




"In the heart of Africa, a land ravaged by division and hatred, a cycle of violence and bloodshed had consumed the tribes. Racism and tribalism fueled brutal massacres, merciless murders, and treacherous betrayals. Love seemed lost, and hatred reigned supreme. Yet, amidst the chaos and destruction, a glimmer of hope emerged. As the people reflected on the devastation they had wrought, they began to realize the senseless brutality of their actions. The question echoed through their minds: "Why did we fight and kill each other with such brutality?" In a powerful moment of reckoning, they chose to lay down their arms and forge a new path. They shed the shackles of racism and tribalism, embracing a singular, unifying identity: the Human Race. This bold declaration acknowledged a profound truth – that beneath the surface of their differences, they shared a common humanity, bound by the same blood and deserving of the same dignity. The name "Human Race" became a beacon of hope, symbolizing their commitment to unity, peace, and a brighter future."
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PREFACE 
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In the depths of our collective history, a painful truth lingers – the devastating cost of tribalism. This book, "Souls Lost To Tribalism," is a solemn reflection on the lives lost, the families torn apart, and the communities shattered by the destructive forces of tribal conflict. Through the stories and experiences shared within these pages, we are reminded of the urgent need for unity, understanding, and compassion. May this book serve as a tribute to those who fell victim to the scourge of tribalism and as well racism , and as a call to action for all who seek to build a more harmonious and inclusive future.

III

No age preference on this Book. The story from the Author is told short and simple. The Book title is " Souls Lost To Tribalism" . It is a non-fiction narrative story, and the greatest care has been taken to see that no difficult sentence structures are used.
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In times past, the land of Africa was scarred by the deep wounds of racism and tribalism. Our parents, grandparents, and ancestors before us lived in an era marked by fear, mistrust, and hatred. Tribal differences were exploited, and the divisions between communities were fueled by suspicion and hostility. The consequences were devastating. Neighbouring villages became enemies, and friends became foes. The once-peaceful lands were stained with the blood of the innocent, as lives were lost to brutal violence. The sound of weapons echoed through the villages, and the cries of the bereaved filled the air. But amidst the darkness, there were glimmers of hope. There were those who refused to give in to hatred, who instead chose to stand for unity and love. They recognized that beneath the surface of their differences, they shared a common humanity – the same hopes, the same fears, and the same aspirations. Their message was simple yet powerful: that we are all part of one human family, bound together by a shared destiny. They called for an end to the violence, an end to the hatred, and an end to the divisions that had torn their communities apart. And slowly but surely, their message began to take hold. Communities began to heal, relationships began to mend, and a new path forward began to unfold. The journey was long and difficult, but ultimately, it led to a brighter future – one where people could live together in peace, respect, and understanding.
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The victim's voice trembled as he recounted the fateful day. 'I was driving my bus, transporting passengers to a nearby province,' he began. 'As we approached our destination, we encountered a group of males armed with weapons, their faces twisted with hatred. They were fueled by tribalism, and their intent was clear – to harm innocent people. The victim's eyes widened as he recalled the scene. 'There was already blood on the ground, and the atmosphere was tense. The group's faces showed no mercy, no compassion. They were driven by a desire for violence, and we were caught in the midst of it. The victim's voice cracked as he continued. They instructed me to park the bus aside, and I complied, fearing for the safety of my passengers. As I pulled over, I couldn't help but wonder what would happen next. Would we be next on their list of victims? Would we survive this ordeal? The victim's words painted a vivid picture of the chaos and fear that gripped that day. The sound of weapons, the sight of blood, and the faces of the perpetrators – all etched in his memory forever. 'It was a moment of pure terror,' he said, 'one that I'll never forget ‘ .
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As I parked the bus aside, the armed men ordered me to get off,' he recounted, his voice laced with fear. I knew then that there was no turning back. Any attempt to escape or resist would be futile, and would likely cost me my life. The bus registration plate seemed to seal his fate, revealing that he was a stranger in the province they were approaching. The realization dawned on him that he was in grave danger, and it filled him with a deep sadness. I had no idea what lay ahead, he said, and the thought of not being able to protect my passengers was unbearable. As he stepped off the bus, he was met with a scene that would haunt him forever. What he saw shook him to his core. The brutality and violence on display was something he had never witnessed before. The armed men seemed driven by a primal urge to harm, and the victims were helpless to defend themselves. The bus driver's eyes widened in horror as he took in the carnage, his mind struggling to process the senseless violence. The experience left him shaken, a stark reminder of the dangers that lurked in the shadows. The memory of that day would stay with him forever, a painful reminder of the darkness that humanity was capable of. Despite the trauma, the bus driver's account served as a testament to the resilience of the human spirit, and a warning against the dangers of tribalism and violence.

3

I don't know what I did right, but one of the armed men suddenly intervened when the others were about to attack me, he said, his voice filled with gratitude. He looked at me, and then turned to the others, saying, "No, we can't murder this one. He's one of our tribe, but he's been working in another province." In that moment, the bus driver's life was forever changed. The armed man, despite being part of a group fueled by tribal hatred, showed a glimmer of compassion and humanity. He spared my life, the driver said, his eyes welling up with emotion. He told me to get back inside the bus and continue to my destination. The driver's voice cracked as he reflected on the experience.  It's a painful reminder that not everyone was as fortunate. Other drivers weren't so lucky. They were murdered on the spot, their lives cut short by senseless violence.' The driver's story served as a testament to the complexity of human nature, where even in the midst of chaos and hatred, there can be moments of kindness and compassion. The driver's life was saved, but the memory of that day would stay with him forever, a reminder of the fragility of life and the power of human kindness in the face of adversity. His story would serve as a reminder of the importance of empathy and understanding, and the need to work towards a world where such violence would never happen again.
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