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Why I wrote this book!

 

Drawing inspiration from the rich tradition of African folktales, I have come to realize that no one has all the answers or all the wisdom in life. 

As I reflect on my life experiences, I am grateful for the invaluable lessons and insights passed down to me by my mother and grandmother.

I believe that our mothers have a remarkable ability to impart life lessons through clever analogies, unexpected situations, and practical wisdom that can help us navigate life's changing and challenging circumstances.

This book is my humble way to capture and share some of the timeless wisdom that my mother and grandmother imparted to me in diverse ways.

I believe that their teachings are not only relevant but essential for future generations to learn from and apply in their lives. 

I hope that this book will serve as a simple companion for those seeking guidance and inspiration in their own lives, just as my mother and grandmother's wisdom has done for me.

Finally, in the Akan language, there is a proverb that says, "Those who ask for directions, never get lost." This means that seeking guidance and direction can prevent one from becoming lost in unfamiliar territory. As you navigate the storms of life, may this book serve as a guide to help you find your way and stay on course.

 

 

 


The Joys of Childhood Hawking 

Lessons Mama taught me about Sales and Money!

 

My childhood was quite an experience. My family's humble beginnings taught me the value of hard work, perseverance, and many other skills that are serving me well today.

 

Though we weren't affluent or poor, perhaps we were a middle-class family. We had a beautiful backyard garden that we cultivated with love and care. It was filled with all kinds of fruits and vegetables, providing us with a bountiful harvest all year round.

 

We were able to eat healthy and nutritious meals daily, and we never went hungry. We had so much produce that we were able to share our abundance with our neighbors, spreading joy and kindness throughout our community.

 

It was a point of pride for us that we hardly needed to purchase anything from the market because we had all we needed right in our backyard. We would spend hours tending to our garden, nurturing the soil, planting new seeds, and eagerly anticipating the next harvest.

 

During school vacations, my mother would send my siblings and me to hawk some foodstuff around the community. At first, I thought it was a chore, but I grew to enjoy it. We would wake up early, pack our baskets with fresh produce, and set out on our daily adventure. We would sing, chat and play games as we walked, making the experience not just about work but also about bonding as siblings.

 

Over the day, we kept track of who sold the most and set up a friendly competition for the next morning. This added a bit of excitement and motivation to our sales pitch, making us even more determined to do well the next day.

 

Occasionally, we would have days where our sales exceeded our expectations. It was as if luck was on our side, and strangers would suddenly appear and purchase everything we had in our baskets and trays.

 

It was obvious to us that these generous buyers were not simply buying our products out of necessity. Instead, they were buying them as a way of supporting us and helping us make some extra money. We wished all days were like that, but that wasn’t the case, and that’s how life is.

 

These moments of unexpected generosity and kindness from strangers made us realize the power of community and the goodness that exists in people.

 

Another good thing was we had some consistent customers, who purchased from us regularly. We told Mum about this, and sometimes she sent them some extra items as gifts as a thank you.

 

We would return home each evening, tired but happy with our sales earnings. And we had always looked forward to counting our earnings at the end of each day. We would help our mother sort the money into three different containers, each designated for a specific purpose. We knew that one container was for household expenses, one for our education, and the third one was always a mystery to us.

 

My mother would keep this third container at the side of the living room desk, where it was always visible to everyone. We often wondered what it was for, but we never dared to ask her directly. We would instead try to guess its purpose and come up with all sorts of funny ideas.

Well, we kept all this among ourselves.

 

One day, when I was a bit older, I finally mustered up the courage to ask my mother about the mysterious container. She smiled at me and explained that it was her "savings box." She told me that it was important to save a little bit of money each day, even if it was just a small amount. 

 

Over time, those small savings would add up and could be used for unexpected expenses, emergencies, or even as a source of pride and accomplishment.

 

I was amazed and made it a habit to save some of my earnings regardless of how small it was. This helped me to be more self-controlled with money and to grow my income over the years.

 

Now, as I reflect on those days of hawking foodstuff in our community, I realize that we were unknowingly learning some valuable life skills. We were learning the art of sales, marketing, and public speaking.

 

Through our interactions with potential customers, we learned how to communicate effectively and persuasively. We learned how to present our products appealingly and convincingly, highlighting their benefits and advantages.

 

Through the little entrepreneurial activities we engaged in, my mother taught us valuable lessons about money, hard work, perseverance, etc.

 

I believe that if we find ourselves in a better state today, it's rewarding that we recognize and appreciate the lessons we learned from our past experiences, especially from the parents and guardians we had in our lives.

 

And then strive to pass on these lessons to the next generation, whether as parents or mentors. So we can help prepare them for the challenges and opportunities of life and instill in them the values and skills that are necessary for success.

 

Key Lessons:


		The value of saving money: My mother taught me to save a little bit of money each day, even if it was just a small amount. Over time, those small savings would add up and could be used for unexpected expenses, emergencies, or even as a source of pride and accomplishment.

		The value of hard work and perseverance: Through our experiences as young hawkers, my mother taught me the value of hard work, perseverance, and self-motivation. We learned how to set goals, work towards them, and celebrate our achievements. We also learned how to handle rejection and failure, and to use them as opportunities for growth and learning.

		The art of sales and marketing: My mother taught me the art of sales, marketing, and public speaking through our interactions with potential customers. We learned how to communicate effectively and persuasively, present our products appealingly and convincingly, negotiate and close deals, and provide excellent customer service.

		The value of building relationships: My mother taught me the importance of customer service and building relationships. We knew that satisfied customers would return and recommend us to others, which is why we always provided excellent service and treated our customers with kindness and respect.
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