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To the God who never left me, even when I was drowning in silence, shame, and storms.

To my beloved daughters, Praise and Pearl, whose existence gave me reason to rise again each day.

To every soul who's ever battled demons —

internal or external — on land, at sea, or in secret:

You’re not alone.

This is for you.

And to the boy from Chegutu...

You made it.
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DISCLAIMER

This work is a memoir. It reflects the author’s subjective recollection of experiences over specific periods. Some names, locations, and identifying characteristics have been changed to protect privacy. Dialogue has been reconstructed from memory and may not represent exact quotations.

The author’s views regarding religious institutions, cruise industry practices, and cultural observations are personal perspectives only. No entities referenced are affiliated with this work, nor have they endorsed its content.

Certain events have been compressed, and some individuals are composites. This book represents one person’s truth – not objective reality.
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When I first received the handwritten journals that would become this book, I knew I wasn’t just reading a memoir — I was witnessing a soul that had been through fire, refused to burn, and came out shining brighter.

Jabulani’s journey is raw. It's uncomfortable. It's deeply human. And that’s why it matters.

This book is not just about working on cruise ships. It's not just about injustice, cultural clashes, or personal struggle. It's about what happens when a man dares to look his pain in the face and say, “I will not be destroyed by you.”

Jabulani’s ability to translate darkness into light is not poetic fluff — it’s survival. His voice is unpolished on purpose. It’s not meant to sound like literature. It’s meant to sound like truth.

I have known Jabu since his high school days. And even then, I saw rare kindness and deeper understanding from our conversations as he used to assist and push me in my wheelchair around in the dusty streets of Chegutu, someone who could break and still bless others. Despite everything he faced — the loneliness, the spiritual dryness, the moral battles, the toxic environments — he clung to hope with both hands.

I edited this book not just as a writer, but as someone who understands what it’s like to be underestimated, misunderstood, and mistreated — and to rise anyway.

This story is one of resilience, yes. But also of redemption. It teaches us that demons don’t mean defeat. That you can fight them — and even learn from them.

To everyone reading this:

Prepare to be changed.

Prepare to cry, to laugh, to wince. But most importantly, prepare to heal. Because this isn’t just Jabulani’s story.

Somewhere in these pages...you’ll find yours too.

Mollen Garikai

Editor, Writer, Advocate, and Tech Enthusiast

Introduction – Into the Deep

“But I tell you who hear me: Love your enemies, do good to those who hate you...”— Luke 6:27

When I first read those words, I thought they were meant for people out there — my bullies, my betrayers, my abusers. But life taught me otherwise. Loving your enemies isn’t just about forgiving others.

Sometimes, your greatest enemy... is you.

The version of you that keeps quiet when it should speak.

The one that drinks to numb the pain. The one that smiles while suffocating. The one that breaks moral codes to feel seen. The one that lets demons rent space in your soul.

This book is my battlefield — my war journal from the high seas. Not just against the cruelty of cruise life, but against the war within. It's the story of facing enemies in uniforms and titles... and facing enemies hiding in my own reflection.

They said working on a cruise ship would change my life. They didn’t lie — it did. But not in the ways I expected.

I came from Chegutu with fire in my heart and priesthood in my veins. I believed in purpose. I believed in love. But nothing prepared me for what I found at sea — the silence of isolation, the chaos of lust, the hunger for meaning in a place that celebrated everything but God.

This journey broke me. And it built me.

It tore me apart. And it stitched me back together — piece by piece, prayer by prayer, scar by scar.

There were days I thought I’d drown in the darkness. But something inside me whispered: “Love your enemies.” And that meant learning to embrace my flaws, to sit with the shame, to talk to my wounds — not just hide them. It meant loving the broken parts of myself enough to face them... and fight for wholeness.

I started journaling not to write a book, but to survive. I started writing because I needed to tell the truth — even if it made me bleed. I started because someone like you might need this.

If you're reading this, maybe you're fighting demons too. Maybe yours don’t wear crew uniforms or dance in ship bars. Maybe they hide behind your smile. Maybe you're tired. Questioning everything. Wondering if you’ll ever feel whole again.

Let me tell you this:

You're not alone. You’re not crazy. And you’re not weak.

It takes courage to face the darkness. It takes faith to look it in the eye and say, "Let’s do this.”

This book isn’t about cruise ships. It’s about redemption. It’s about finding God






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
FACE T8 FACE WITH ANGELS
AND DEMBNS AT SEA

77
—‘,)'/’, P
e 3 L o )

o A Memoir of Faith, . i~
Freedom ( ",afnd" ﬁiéi:(f Truths

Jabulani Gwamuri

R





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





