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To my sons, Brandon and Gerald.
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Suwaigo represents all of God’s children who
are on a journey that’s uniquely designed for them to awaken God’s
glory. Follow Suwaigo throughout his journey. It will help assist
you in discovering how valuable you are to God, and the power God
gave each one of us to push through any life challenging
experience.

Uncertain world events can bring about fear
and doubt that can put a cloud on the corner of our rainbow.
Troubling times can steer us to our true God-given purpose in life.
We sometimes forget who we are in the chaotic process, and why our
lives are so difficult.

This story is a key that can help open the
door to remembering that God so loved us that God gave us Jesus.
This love encourages us and will strengthen our trust in Him and
our self-value in the process. God orders our steps so we can stay
the course and complete our journey.

Open your hearts, to read the fascinating
story about a boy named Suwaigo...







 Chapter 1
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The Village

Once upon the spirit of time, there was a
ten-year-old boy named Suwaigo. He lived in a small village in
Africa, along with his mother, father, and two brothers. He began
each day by doing his chores around the small house in which they
lived. He would make sure his brothers were dressed and fed, and
then he would sweep the crumbs and the dust from the floor before
going to school. Although Suwaigo’s mother and father were poor,
they were prosperous in love. To make ends meet, they would pull
all of their talents together to make a humble living for their
family. Suwaigo’s mother inherited the gift of making baskets and
hats out of straw from her grandmother. She taught her how to weave
various styles of hats that were protective and strong. Her hats
provided peaceful shade for the villagers hard at work, in the
blazing sun.

His father managed to pick up odd jobs
throughout the land, and would oftentimes join some of the other
men in the village in search of gold and precious stones. Suwaigo’s
father would come home many nights empty handed, rarely finding
anything of value. What he did find, he would desperately try to
exchange for a small amount of food or currency to feed his family.
Most of the men in Suwaigo’s village were known for dreaming about
scoring a big treasure, ignoring the fact that there were strict
laws prohibiting them from keeping any precious metals or gems.
Still, the risk was just as enticing as the chance of gain.

One day, when Suwaigo came home from school,
he found his mother crying in her room. She was kneeling and
praying over her bed. Suwaigo ran to her side to see what the
matter was and if there was anything he could do to help her. Being
frail, she struggled to get up to sit on the bed.

She said, “I’m fine, Suwaigo, please don’t
worry. Soon the time will come to make everything all right.” She
held her son’s small hand and asked if he would please check on his
brothers. They would usually eat their supper when Suwaigo came
home from school. Suwaigo did what he was asked to do. He loved his
mother and always worked hard to please her. He never said no where
there was need for his help.

The highlight of Suwaigo’s day was being able
to attend school. He was a good student, and he looked forward to
his lessons and spending time with his friends. His younger
brothers were not yet old enough to attend school. They were
usually under their mother’s care, while she made all of her
baskets and hats in a shaded corner of the village square.

Suwaigo loves to call the older of his two
brothers, Tutu. This was the name Suwaigo gave him when he was born
because he was one of the biggest babies he had ever seen.

Ocean was his given name; he was four years
of age. The youngest brother, who was named River, was only three.
Suwaigo said his parents named his brothers after the deep
mysterious waters, which surrounded their land.

Outside the borders of the tiny village were
the most amazing mountains and ramparts. Suwaigo was often
captivated by their beauty and would try to step out of the borders
to get a broader view of the mysterious walls of beauty. Sometimes
he would follow his father out of the village, and would journey
out as far out as he could, until his father proudly discovered
that he was being followed by his brave son, and commanded him to
return home.

Later that day, Suwaigo came home from
school. He sat by the door, anxiously awaiting his father’s return.
When his father got home, he was glistening with sweat, tired and
weary of his day. The sun had completed its duty by directing its
glare brightly upon the exposed dry land all day long. Suwaigo ran
to his father and stood boldly in front of him, blocking his steps.
He proceeded to speak his concerns about his mother. He told him
that she had been in her room crying for a long while and would not
tell him why she was sad. Suwaigo was worried, but he also gained a
bit of confidence knowing that his father was there to help. He
then knew that it was only a matter of time that he would learn the
fate of his young mother. He lingered outside of the bedroom door,
longing to hear a word of hope. When he heard his mother’s voice,
the whole house stood still and quiet. Whatever she was saying, he
knew that he should not enter the room on any account.

Suwaigo noticed the blank stare of sadness on
his father’s face when his father eventually came out of the room.
When he passed Suwaigo without seeing he was standing there,
Suwaigo felt in his heart that it was not the right time to ask
about his mother. His father abruptly stepped outside of the house
to pace the grounds in worry. Suwaigo watched his father outside
the window while keeping himself busy by tidying up the kitchen.
Then he hurried his brothers’ to bed.

Suwaigo’s father was known to be a very proud
man. He found it extremely hard to ask anyone in the village for
help or support of any kind, which became a burden of limitation
for his family to uphold. Suwaigo always admired his father’s extra
efforts to keep the family in order. He looked up to him and loved
his father despite his prideful ways.

Later that night, after Suwaigo completed his
school assignments, he walked outside of the house and saw his
father standing by the old chair by the front door. Suwaigo paused
for a moment, hoping to know more about his mother, but his father
didn’t offer any. Suwaigo turned for a moment then lowered his head
and asked if there was anything he could do for his mother before
he put himself to bed. Then, just before he walked inside the
house, he stopped when his father spoke. He asked if he would stay
for a moment, that there was something he needed to tell him.
Suwaigo thought at first that his father would reveal a few things
concerning his mother but that wasn’t the case.

He said, “Suwaigo, before you become a man,
you must seek God and ask him to show you his way. The time will
come quickly when you will become a man and have to accept many
responsibilities. You must always look after your brothers and be
the leader of your family. You must continue to trust God no matter
how bad things get. Let him lead you toward your life’s purpose.”
After Suwaigo’s father had completed his thoughts and wishes, they
said good-night. He thought about what his father said as he laid
awake that night, staring at the stars. He would often stay awake,
looking into the night and praying for God to bless his family with
healing and divine protection.

Suwaigo peeked into his mother’s room the
next morning to see if she were any better. She was still asleep
when he noticed that his father had already left for the day to
begin his journey. Suwaigo worries every time his father set forth
on a mission. He would try to wake up early to see his father off.
Before his father would, leave, he would always say, “Suwaigo,
don’t worry. I’ll be back after the moon and the stars are tossed
and turned in the Lord’s mixing bowl.” He always knew how to bring
a smile upon his son’s face. But this time, Suwaigo did not get the
chance to hear his father’s famous words. He left without a sound
and completely vanished from their home.

Suwaigo knew that a difficult mission could
keep his father away for days, and sometimes lead him into
dangerous territory. He also knew that his father had had a few
brushes with an enemy who had made many attempts in the past to
steal anything of value that he would manage to find. He remembered
his father telling him once that he was forced into hiding for
three days in a secret place. When all was clear, he was able to
make his way home to safety. All is not fair in the land where
desperate men hunt for treasure. Suwaigo always looked forward to
listening to his father’s adventurous stories upon his return.

Later that day, Suwaigo’s mother took a turn
for the worst. She cried out for someone to come and help her get
back into the bed. Suwaigo came to her rescue, fearing that his
father would not be returning home until late that night. One of
the men in the village had offered his father a newfound territory
of search. His mother whispered this to him as he stood by her bed
side. He began to worry about leaving her alone while attending
school, so he asked if he could stay home the next day to take care
of her and his brothers. His mother simply nodded her head and fell
fast asleep.

In Suwaigo’s village, people were often sick.
They were falling fatally ill, sometimes leaving their children
without proper care. Oftentimes, they were taken to other villages
or left alone in their homes to care for themselves. Suwaigo had
lived in fear all of his life, seeing other families one after the
other being hit with an unforgiving illness. He knew in his heart
his mother was very ill. Every night he would kneel down to pray to
God to save his family so no one would ever be left alone.

Suwaigo had his hands full with caring for
his brothers, River and Ocean, who were very active boys. When no
one was looking, they were usually somewhere stirring up trouble.
Later that day, while Suwaigo was reading his favorite book, his
brothers began running about in circles. Suwaigo said they were
moving so fast it looked like the river and the ocean had come
together as one. He tried to quiet them down, worried that they
would disturb their mother in her hour of rest. After Suwaigo
managed to stop their many attempts to enter her room, they finally
laid down for a nap.

With no sign of his father, Suwaigo went to
search for a neighbor’s help. He knocked on the door of a very old
woman who cared for an elderly man whom was rarely seen by many. He
asked if she would come over to help his mother, adding that she
was very ill and they were home alone with her. The old woman
showed great concern about Suwaigo’s mother and quickly came over
to see if she could be of some help. Before entering the room, she
took Suwaigo aside and asked him to wait patiently outside of the
bedroom door. She said that she needed to spend some time with his
mother in prayer.

Soon after the old woman looked in on
Suwaigo’s mother, his father came home from a long day of search.
When his father saw the look on his face, he ran to the room to see
her as Suwaigo waited quietly at the door. This time, when he came
out of the room, he stopped to put his hand on the shoulder of his
son, who was sitting at the door crying. Somehow Suwaigo knew in
his heart that it was almost time for his mother to go and be with
the Lord. He had seen enough sorrow in his ten years to be fully
aware of the degree of devastation the threatening illness has laid
heavy upon his village. He knew all along there was a strong
possibility that he too might become one of the many children who
would lose a loved one to the spread of HIV/AIDS. Later that night,
he and his brothers stood by their mother’s bedside while their
father sat in a chair in the dark corner of the room. Suwaigo heard
his mother whisper his name when her weak frail hand reached out
for his, and all three boys linked hands together and prayed over
their mother.

The next day, Suwaigo’s father asked him to
stay home from school to look after his mother and his brothers. He
told Suwaigo that he had an opportunity to score big on a new
mission that if they find what they are looking for, it would help
with the care for his mother. So it was imperative that he go.
Suwaigo had no choice but to hug his father goodbye. He told
Suwaigo that he would not be home until the next day. At that
moment, Suwaigo became extremely worried about his mother. He
followed his father out of the door, begging him not to go, but his
father would not turn or change his mind.

Suwaigo then fed his brothers and looked
after them as they wandered around the house. They were both too
young to know the extent of what their mother was going through. He
envied the freedom of play displayed by his young brothers.

It wasn’t long ago when Suwaigo was free to
run and play without the concerns of life he was vastly inheriting.
Later that night, after Suwaigo checked on his mother, he looked up
at the sky and noticed that the night was growing fast. The moon
was in its early rink and was as bright as the sun. He gazed at the
moon, hoping it would send a signal to his father to change his
course and come home early. He stayed up that night as long as he
could while waiting by the front door for his father. When his
father didn’t come home, he said his prayers and went to bed.

The next morning, the sun peeked clear into
Suwaigo’s room. His brothers were still asleep with their faces
beneath their blankets. Suwaigo often used the sun as an alarm
clock to wake him for school and to remind him that everything is
going to be all right. The sighting of the early sun always brought
new hope for Suwaigo’s day. After tending to his brothers that
morning, he went to the door of his mother’s room. He noticed that
his father had not returned home from his journey, as he saw that
his hat was not hung on an old nail outside the bedroom door. The
room was quiet, as he slowly opened the door. Suwaigo couldn’t
believe his eyes when he saw a stranger sitting at his mother’s
bedside. When the stranger turned to see Suwaigo standing there,
beauty began to unfold. There, before Suwaigo’s eyes, were the most
beautiful white wings of pure opening to conceal and embrace his
mother’s bed.

Suwaigo said, “You must be an angel of the
Lord.” He looked at Suwaigo with a soft smile and spoke to him in
the spirit, telling him that everything will soon be all right,
that his mother loves him very much and needs him to be strong.
When Suwaigo moved closer to his mother’s bed, the angel suddenly
disappeared. He touched his mother’s face with his tiny hands and
kissed her and told her that he loved her, as tears ran down his
weary face.

Suwaigo ran next door with his brothers in
tow to the old woman’s house. He needed help and wanted to see if
she knew anyone who could get word to his father. When she answered
the door, he told her that his mother was very still and he was
certain that she went to be with the Lord. When she took the boys
in, she said she would help and may know of someone who may be able
to get a message to his father.

Suwaigo and his brothers went back home and
prayed that someone would be able to get word to his father. He
knew if his father could be found, he would know what to do and be
able to take care of everything
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