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PROLOGUE

The night was heavy with silence. Only the soft rustle of leaves and the occasional bark of a dog broke through the stillness. He walked alone, clutching a small leather pouch close to his chest. Inside, the sound of coins striking one another rang louder than the crickets in the fields. Thirty pieces of silver. Cold, heavy, and real.

For years, he had followed a man who spoke of a kingdom not of

this world, of treasures that moth and rust could not destroy. But

tonight, he chose something else—something he could see,

something he could touch, something that glittered in the torchlight.

He convinced himself it was success. After all, wasn’t wealth proof

that you had made it? Didn’t silver mean you had power, security,

and influence?

He thought he had finally arrived. He thought this was the moment

that would set him apart from the others who had wasted their lives

chasing dreams instead of securing results. But as the hours passed,

and the coins weighed heavier in his hand, an unsettling truth began to gnaw at him: why didn’t he feel successful?

Success, you see, is not measured by what you hold in your hand—

it is measured by what you become. Possessions do not make a man valuable. If they did, the wealthiest people would also be the

happiest, the most fulfilled, the most whole. Yet how many have

found their riches to be chains instead of freedom? How many have reached the top, only to discover the ladder was leaning against the wrong wall?

Success is not what you’ve done compared to what others have

done. You can always find someone behind you doing less. That will never satisfy. True success is what you’ve done compared to what you should have done, compared to what you could have done.

Should have: speaks to your vision—the life you know deep down

you were meant to live. Could have speaks: to your potential—the

raw capacity God wove into you before you ever took your first breath.

This man had vision once. He had potential once. But both were

traded away for silver. He thought he was gaining success, yet with

every coin that slipped through his fingers, he was losing himself.

And in the end, when the shame became unbearable, he chose a tree and a rope over the life he could have lived. The very silver he

believed would define him instead destroyed him.

His name was Judas. And his story remains one of history’s most

chilling reminders: success is not what you have. Success is who

you become.
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People often dismiss the things that will make them successful as boring. They say working in silence, building in the dark, and showing up every day isn’t fun.

They say the grind is dull.

But do you know what’s really boring?

Losing.

Looking in the mirror and hating what you see.

Knowing you could’ve been more—but chose comfort instead.

When I post random royalty notifications on Instagram, people call

that “luck.”

But when I work, they call that “boring.”

They don’t understand that the real fun begins when you start

winning.

The late nights, the early mornings, the silence—those are the

ingredients of freedom.

Fun isn’t Netflix.

Fun isn’t porn.

Fun isn’t wasting time scrolling through other people’s lives.

Fun is building your own.

Fun is getting paid while you sleep.

Fun is getting random notifications in your bank account because your work is still helping people while you rest.

That’s fun. That’s success.

I remember waking up at 3 AM to train.

Most people call that unrealistic.

They say, “Bro, what time did you go to sleep?”

But the question should be—what time did you wake up to chase your purpose?

You can’t have both—comfort and greatness.

One will always cost you the other.

My mentor once told me he only slept two hours a night.

I didn’t believe him then.

I thought he was lying—because I was still a loser.

I didn’t understand that when you’re aligned with your purpose,

sleep feels like a distraction.

Purpose feeds you more than rest ever could.

People want to win, but they don’t want to work.

They envy the results of others, but not their habits.

If you want what someone has, adopt their discipline.

If you want to win, stop hating the grind.
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