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By BACCU™



DEDICATION

For Ariela Nomvelo Omphemetse Wayson



Your name is not just a name. It is a declaration. Spoken before you arrived. Confirmed the moment you did.



Ariela — Lioness of God.

You carry a roar that atmospheres will one day recognise. Not the loud kind that demands attention — but the deep kind that commands it. The kind that comes from knowing exactly Who made you and exactly why. That roar is already in you. It has been there since before your first breath. You will grow into it. And when you do — the world will feel it.

Nomvelo — Mother of Life.

You are a fountain in a dry season. A beginning dressed in a small body. Life flows from you not because of what you do — but because of what you carry. You were named for abundance before you understood what abundance meant. That is not coincidence. That is covenant.

Omphemetse — The One God Has Protected.

My prayer. My praise. My proof that God still writes beautiful stories with broken pens. You are the evidence I carry when my faith needs reminding. When I look at you, I cannot doubt. I simply cannot.

You came into my life like light after long power cuts. Sudden. Warm. Completely necessary. You are the heartbeat in my silence. The joy in my tired eyes. The future wrapped in a tiny body that has no idea yet how much it is loved.

These words — every sleepless sentence, every honest page — are for you. So that when life one day starts asking its big, heavy questions, these pages will whisper back with faith, with humor, and with truth that does not flinch.

May you never be afraid to ask. May you never forget Who you are. May your walk be bold, your love be loud, and your faith — unstoppable.

This is for you, baby girl. Forever and always.

Walk in the Light.

— Your Father, BACCU™
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Life, hey? One minute you are vibing. The next — you are in the middle of a spiritual wrestling match, asking God why your dreams feel like unpaid invoices.



This book started as a conversation.

Not the polished kind. Not the kind you have in a church pew with your best behaviour on. The raw kind. The kind that happens in the back of a taxi when the music is too loud and your thoughts are louder. The kind that happens in a queue that is not moving, while the sun is doing too much and your phone battery is at eleven percent. The kind that happens at 2am when the house is quiet and your child is sleeping and you are sitting with the weight of everything you are trying to become.

I was asking God a question I suspect many people are too afraid to say out loud:

How do we live fully in all of this?

In the chaos. In the uncertainty. In the beauty and the brokenness that exist side by side in a life that nobody fully prepared you for. How do you show up with joy when the rent is late? How do you hold onto purpose when the dream feels like it is taking too long? How do you keep faith when the silence from heaven feels louder than any answer?

Then I found it. Or maybe it found me.

Ecclesiastes.

That old-school, streetwise book in the Bible that does not sugarcoat the grind. That does not pretend life is simple or that faith makes everything easy. That looks at the full complexity of human existence — the joy and the grief, the youth and the age, the striving and the surrender — and says: all of it matters. Live it fully. Fear God. That is enough.

This is not a perfect book. It is a truthful one.

It is for the young with burning questions and for the old with stories that still sting. It is Kasi-born and spirit-led. It is soaked in the realities of heartbreak and hope, of rent stress and Sunday mornings, of WhatsApps left on read and prayers that felt unanswered until suddenly — they were not.

It is for the person who is still breathing and therefore still in the story.

Because if you are still here — God is not done.

Read. Laugh. Cry. Think. Argue with the pages if you need to. And then go live — fully, loudly, purposefully — the life that was always meant to be yours.

Walk in the Light.

— BACCU™
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Gratitude, Named and Felt



Some books are written alone. This one was not. It was carried — by prayers, by presence, by people who showed up even when they did not know they were helping.



To God — first, last, and always.

Thank You for grace that did not wait for me to deserve it. For carrying me through my loudest mistakes and my softest prayers. For the moments when I had nothing left to offer but honesty — and You met me there anyway. Every word in this book exists because You held the pen when my hands were too tired to.



To Ariela's mother —

Thank you. Not for a perfect journey — but for a real one. For the life we created together. For the strength you carry in your bones on the days when strength should have run out. For the sleepless nights that nobody saw. For the battles you fought quietly so that our child could sleep peacefully.

Our story was not simple. But our daughter is extraordinary. And that — that is more than enough reason to honour you here, in ink, permanently.

May peace find you in the places where you have been restless. May joy hold you in the seasons where you have been tired. May purpose walk beside you every day from here.



To my family —

Your voices echo in every word of this book. Your prayers were shields on the days when my faith had holes in it. You did not always know what I was going through — but somehow, you always showed up at the right time with the right word or the right silence.

Thank you for carrying me. I carry you too.



To the streets that raised me —

To the elders who spoke wisdom by the gate without knowing they were preaching. To the corners that taught me how to read people before I could read books. To the township spirit that never let me forget where I came from — even when I was trying to figure out where I was going.

This book is Kasi-born. It could not have been written anywhere else.



To the young ones chasing Wi-Fi and wild dreams —

You are the reason this needed to be written in a language you could actually feel. Not the language of Sunday school answers — but the language of real life, real questions, and real faith that survives contact with reality.

This is ours. A gift from the township spirit to the Kingdom mind.



To every reader holding this book —

Thank you. You are not holding paper. You are holding someone's 2am. Someone's taxi thoughts. Someone's honest conversation with God about whether any of this makes sense.

It does. Keep reading.

You are the reason these words breathe. Now go live like the light was made just for you.

Walk in the Light.

— BACCU™
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