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In the quiet of the night, when stars align,

A dreamer sketches paths, where lights will shine.

With hands that mold the future, firm and free,

They craft the world, from what they hope it to be.
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Through hours of struggle, when doubts arise,

They chase the visions hiding in disguise.

In every design, in every choice they make,

They see a brighter future, for all of us to take 
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The world may resist, but their dream stays strong,

For they have the determination, that’s carried them along:

To innovate, to grow, to never cease,

They set the bar for the next generation to reach.
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[image: image]


So to the dreamers, who push through the fight,

May your genius inventions, fill the world with light.

Your journey has begun, your path is so wide—

With every invention, a world of pride resides

––––––––
[image: image]


When Malik was young, he would often sit on the porch of his grandmother’s house in the heart of the city, watching the world go by. The sounds of the bustling streets, the laughter of children playing, and the hum of traffic blended into a symphony that filled him with wonder. But while others saw the busy world around them, Malik saw possibilities—every car, every streetlamp, every gadget in his home had a story. He would often ask, “How does it work? Who made it? Could I make something like that?”

His grandmother, a wise woman who had seen much of life, would smile and say, “You can do anything, Malik. Just keep dreaming and working hard. You’ve got that spark in you.”

Malik’s spark was a love for invention. At night, he would take apart broken toys and old gadgets. He wasn’t just playing; he was learning. His fingers became skilled at connecting wires, fixing old clocks, and figuring out how things worked. One day, he found an old flashlight in his father’s toolbox. It didn’t work. But instead of throwing it away, Malik studied it, figured out the circuit, and repaired it. The next time his father came home and flipped the switch, the light shone brightly, and Malik felt a rush of pride.

“I think you might be onto something, son,” his father had said, impressed by the repair.

Malik’s love for innovation grew stronger with each passing day. But the path wasn’t always easy. In school, some of his classmates didn’t understand his fascination with inventing. They’d rather talk about sports or the latest trends. “You’re a dreamer, Malik,” one of them teased. “Why don’t you just play ball like everyone else?”

But Malik didn’t let their words hold him back. Instead, he spent his evenings reading books about famous inventors—people like George Washington Carver, Garrett Morgan, and Madam C.J. Walker. They were people who looked at the world differently, who saw a challenge and found a way to solve it. And most importantly, they were Black like him.

One afternoon, Malik’s science teacher assigned a project: build something that could help make the world a better place. Malik’s mind raced with possibilities. He could build a better way to clean the streets, a tool to help the elderly, or even a machine that could make energy more affordable. But what truly stuck with him was a problem he’d noticed in his own community: streetlights that always seemed to burn out too quickly, wasting energy.

“I can fix this,” Malik thought. “I can create a streetlight that lasts longer and uses less power.”

He spent months working on his idea, designing, testing, and improving it. He would stay up late in his room, sketching blueprints, reading about solar energy, and experimenting with different materials. His grandmother encouraged him, always reminding him that every failure was just a step closer to success.

Finally, after many trials, Malik had created a prototype. It wasn’t perfect, but it worked. He had designed a streetlight that used solar energy and a special battery that lasted longer. He called it “The Sunbeam Light.”

When he presented it at school, everyone was amazed. His teacher was so impressed that she suggested Malik enter a national science competition for young inventors. Malik was nervous but excited. He wasn’t sure if his invention was the best, but he knew it could help people, and that was enough for him.

The competition was tough, but Malik’s Sunbeam Light caught the eye of the judges. They were impressed not only with its functionality but with Malik’s story—the story of a young Black boy who dreamed of making the world better. Malik didn’t win first place, but he won something even more valuable: recognition and a chance to bring his invention to life.

Years went by, and Malik didn’t stop. He went on to study engineering in college, where he found mentors who supported him and helped him sharpen his skills. He worked on improving renewable energy solutions and even started his own company, dedicated to creating sustainable technologies for cities.

One evening, years after his first experiment with the flashlight, Malik stood at the front of a large auditorium. He was being honored for his work as an inventor. His Sunbeam Lights had been installed in cities across the country, lighting up streets with clean, renewable energy. Young people came to him for advice, asking how they, too, could become inventors.

Malik smiled and spoke to the crowd, his voice filled with the same hope his grandmother had always encouraged. “If you see a problem, don’t just wait for someone else to fix it. Look at it, learn from it, and dream up a solution. You can create the future. It all starts with one spark.”

And as the applause filled the room, Malik knew that his spark had ignited not just a career, but a movement. A movement of young inventors, dreamers, and creators who were changing the world—just like he had always wanted to.
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Chapter 2: The Power of a Dream
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Malik’s life had always been about curiosity. From a young age, he had been driven by questions. How did things work? Why did they stop working? And most importantly, how could he make them better?

After that first breakthrough with the flashlight, Malik’s hunger for knowledge deepened. He started taking apart more household gadgets. The blender that never worked quite right, the old radio that crackled with static, even his mother’s broken toaster—nothing was safe from Malik’s explorations. Every time he fixed something, he felt a rush of pride. It wasn’t just about fixing; it was about learning.

One evening, as he sat in his room surrounded by the parts of yet another disassembled device, his grandmother knocked on the door. “Malik, I need you to come help me with dinner,” she called from the hallway.

With a sigh, Malik reluctantly put down his tools. But as he followed her to the kitchen, she smiled and handed him a notebook. It was an old one, its cover worn and faded, but the pages inside were pristine. “This was your great-grandfather’s,” she explained. “He was a thinker, just like you. He believed that even the smallest idea could change the world. You’ve got that same fire in you. So, I’m giving this to you.”

Malik took the notebook and flipped through the pages. It was filled with sketches, ideas, and theories. Some of them were practical, others seemed strange, but they all had one thing in common: they were creations, each one an attempt to make life a little better. Malik stared at the pages, his mind racing. “I can do this,” he whispered to himself.

That night, as the family gathered around the dinner table, Malik’s grandmother pulled out the same notebook. She began to tell stories of his great-grandfather—how he had worked tirelessly on his inventions, how people laughed at his ideas, but how he never gave up. “Inventions,” she said, “are born from a place of vision. Sometimes, people won’t understand, but that doesn’t matter. What matters is that you keep going. You’ve got to believe in yourself.”

Malik’s heart swelled with pride. He realized that this wasn’t just about fixing things anymore. It was about making his mark on the world. His great-grandfather had passed down more than a notebook—he had passed down a legacy. A legacy of inventors who didn’t let their ideas fade into the background, who didn’t give up when the world doubted them.

As the evening grew late, Malik made a promise to himself: he would follow in the footsteps of those who came before him, no matter how hard the journey might be. He would build something that mattered.
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Chapter 3: The Road to College
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High school was a time of self-discovery for Malik. It wasn’t always easy, especially when he found himself struggling to balance his passion for invention with the demands of everyday life. He had homework to finish, sports practices to attend, and sometimes it felt like there weren’t enough hours in the day to do everything he wanted. But still, his mind raced with ideas—ideas he couldn’t let go of.

One day, Malik was walking home from school when he saw a group of kids gathered around an old car that had broken down on the side of the road. They were all staring at it, but no one seemed to know what to do. Malik’s heart quickened. He knew exactly what was wrong.

“Hey, you need help with that?” Malik asked, approaching the group.

The kids looked at him skeptically. “You think you can fix it?”

Malik grinned. “I can take a look.”

Kneeling down, he popped open the hood and examined the engine. After a few moments of inspection, he identified the problem—a busted fuel injector. Malik knew he couldn’t fix it completely without the right tools, but he was able to jury-rig a temporary solution to get the car running long enough to drive it to the mechanic.

The kids watched in awe as the car sputtered to life. “How’d you do that?” one of them asked.

Malik shrugged. “I just know a thing or two about machines. It’s
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