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Introduction: The Statement
“Everybody Knows Me” is more than just a phrase. It’s a heartbeat. A rhythm. A way of showing up in the world.

It started as something small — a throwaway line said half in jest, half in pride. But over time, it became bigger than me. It became a reminder of where I’ve been, what I’ve overcome, and where I’m going.

This book isn’t about fame or likes. It’s about identity. It’s about the power of being seen, being heard, and being remembered — not because of who you pretend to be, but because of who you choose to become.

For me, “Everybody Knows Me” is not a brag; it’s a blueprint. It’s proof that consistency matters. It’s proof that showing up matters. It’s proof that the boy from dusty Eskhosana streets can grow into a man whose name carries weight, respect, and presence.

This is why “Everybody Knows Me” is more than a phrase — it’s a movement, a mindset, and a mission. It’s a movement because it invites others to rise with me. It’s a mindset because it starts from within before it shows up on the outside. And it’s a mission because every step I take now leaves a footprint for someone else to follow.

So, as you turn these pages, know this: You’re not just reading my story. You’re reading a story of transformation. A story of proof. A story of how no matter where you start, your dreams can carry you further.

Because if a kid from Katlehong can stand tall in his sneakers and be known for more than his hustle, so can you.



​Pull-Quote:

“Being known isn’t the goal. Being unforgettable is.”


​Part I: The Streets (The Roots)

​Chapter 1: Born in Katlehong

The first cries, first lessons, and the place that planted the seed.

I came into this world in Katlehong, where the streets hum with stories and the air carries both struggle and hope. Natal Spruit Hospital was my first stop, but the township was my first classroom. Before I learned to walk, I had already begun to listen — to the rhythm of kasi life, to the laughter and the hustle, to the unspoken rules of survival.

Katlehong planted a seed in me — a seed of resilience, of grit, and of pride in where I come from. The dust on my shoes, the slang on my tongue, and the spirit of my people became the foundation of who I am. Even as a child, I could sense that this was more than just a place. It was a teacher, a mentor, a mirror of what I could become.

The first cries taught me vulnerability.
The first lessons taught me strength.
And together, they taught me that beginnings don’t define endings — they shape the journey.
Katlehong wasn’t just where I was born.
It was where I was built.

​Chapter 2: Growing Up in Eskhosana

Dusty streets, kasi slang, and the mindset that shaped resilience.

The mornings in Eskhosana always started the same way: the sound of roosters crowing, taxis hooting in the distance, and the dry wind sweeping over the dusty streets. To some, it was chaos. To me, it was rhythm. The soundtrack of my youth.

This was a place where kids learned to make soccer balls out of plastic bags and string, and where laughter came easy, even when money didn’t. We didn’t have much, but what we had was real. Real connections. Real lessons. Real life.

Kasi slang became our secret code. Words that only made sense to those who’d lived what we lived. It wasn’t just language; it was identity. It was proof that even when the world outside underestimated us, we had our own culture, our own style, our own heartbeat.

Life in Eskhosana wasn’t soft. It taught you early that respect was earned, not demanded. That you hustle not because it’s fashionable, but because it’s survival. Those dusty streets shaped my mindset long before I had a job, a title, or even a dream big enough to chase.

Looking back now, I see how much Eskhosana gave me — the resilience to push through setbacks, the creativity to build something from nothing, and the courage to walk into any space and hold my head up high.

Home wasn’t perfect, but it was ours. And from that foundation, ambition grew wings.


​Chapter 3: School of Life

From classrooms to corners — learning more than just books.

The gates of Fumana Comprehensive School were more than just metal bars — they were the threshold between who I was and who I was becoming. Every morning, I’d walk through those gates with my shirt tucked in, shoes polished just enough to pass inspection, and dreams tucked somewhere between my notebooks.

Inside the classrooms, we learned maths, science, and history — the kind of knowledge you can underline with a ruler. But outside those classrooms, on the dusty corners and crowded corridors, we learned something deeper: survival, respect, and hustle. School taught us formulas, but the streets taught us formulas of life.

I learned how to stand up for myself in playground debates, how to speak up in front of the class even when my voice shook, and how to negotiate my lunch with a friend who always seemed to “forget” his money. Teachers gave lessons; life gave experience.

The mischief in the back rows and the laughter between periods were as much a part of my education as the chalk on the board





​Chapter 4: Dreams vs. Reality







​Part II: The Sneakers (The Grind)

​Chapter 5: Retail Life – The First Counter







​Chapter 6: The Shoe Journey Begins









​Chapter 7: Finding My Voice
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