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I believe marriage is a calling. It requires us to step into a role that goes beyond ourselves, demanding the ability to handle its complexities. For me, marrying Vusi was not just a choice; it was a profound response to a calling that equipped us to navigate the challenges life presents. When you marry, you don’t just share a life; you enter into a divine purpose, standing by one another through trials. I discovered that I could be the light that illuminates Vusi's path, helping him navigate his challenges while he does the same for me. His unwavering support, strength, and perspective have taught me invaluable lessons about love, resilience, and partnership. Together, we journey through healing, clarity, forgiveness, and the boundless nature of unconditional love.

In this book, I explore how our journey together has deepened my appreciation for marriage as a calling—one that can bring fulfillment and happiness when embraced with intention and care. Marriage is fundamentally about unity. It fosters a deep sense of belonging, creating a community that nurtures and supports not just us as a couple but also the family we build together. I can't wait to explore how this sense of belonging influences the kind of family we create and shapes the lives of our children. The methods we choose in parenting and relationships are reflections of our own experiences, and we must be mindful not to impose our past traumas onto them or our shared spaces.

Before you can truly be there for another, you have to find your oneness. Knowing who you are and understanding your identity is crucial in contributing positively to your partner's life, just as they must do for you. While none of us enter marriage as perfect individuals, we must strive to bring elements that add value and depth to our shared lives.

Marriage has the potential to be the most beautiful experience—a sanctuary where you discover a love that feels unparalleled. My journey with Vusi has taught me to view marriage not just as a wish or a dream but as a divine calling, a structure designed to unify us.

When I contemplate the design of marriage, I see it as a reflection of the interconnectedness of life itself. Nature teaches us about this harmony. When the soil is worn and tired, it can still give birth to new life. With the right balance of rain, sunshine, and the breath of the earth, life can flourish anew. Just as ecosystems depend on balance and connection, so too does a marriage thrive on interdependence and shared purpose.

This calling to marriage is an invitation to embrace a journey filled with love, understanding, and a profound sense of belonging. In the beginning, marriage seemed like a faraway dream, delicate yet vivid in its beauty. Little did I know that stepping into this divine calling would lead me on a journey of love carved from broken pieces, illuminating the sacredness and struggle of belonging. With every vow, I would soon face both the shadows and the light of being one with another.
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Chapter 1: A Love Carved from Broken Pieces
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Sometimes, it’s hard to think of yourself as belonging to someone else, because it almost feels like a prayer to lose your identity.The thought of surrendering my independence to the union of marriage was a whisper of fear, mingling with my deep longing for love and the comfort of a partner’s embrace. I got swept away by the fantasy of becoming a wife, but I hadn’t grasped the seriousness of it, the realness that lay beyond the dream.

When Vusi proposed to me, I was thrilled, even though I was still so young and navigating motherhood. At that time, we already had two kids, and I was infatuated with the concept of being someone’s wife. But my understanding of marriage was shallow—I didn’t comprehend the depth of what it required. Because we didn’t rush into marriage, I had time to ease into the role, but I wasn’t sure if I truly prepared myself for it. Marriage wasn’t just about him or me; it was a mirror reflecting the deepest, most hidden parts of ourselves. Here I was, convinced I could fix him, never admitting that I, too, was broken in so many ways.

I struggled to acknowledge my own issues. I didn’t want to confront my reality, the truth of how shattered I felt inside. All the pain and trauma I thought I had buried now revealed themselves in this relationship. Suddenly, my weaknesses and flaws were exposed, and I hated that. All I ever wanted was to be perfect—perfect in my own eyes, in his eyes, and especially in the eyes of the Creator.

Growing up, I tried so hard to live righteously. The Bible became my guide, and I held myself to impossible standards. I believed that God watched me like an ever-present CCTV, ready to judge my every thought and action. I avoided anything I considered sinful: wearing revealing clothes, swearing, lying, cheating, or stealing. I policed my thoughts, striving to keep them pure. But deep down, it felt suffocating. Living that way was draining, trying to maintain a holiness that always seemed just out of reach.

My upbringing was another source of my struggles. I grew up in a home that instilled fierce independence in us. My grandmother raised her children as a single mother, and later, my mother had to do the same. When my father left, the idea of relying on a man disappeared from our lives. My mother and grandmother made every decision, from the children’s well-being to finances, with no one else’s input. That was how I learned to live—making decisions on my own, not depending on anyone.

I carried that independence into my relationships, never leaning on a man emotionally or financially. I prided myself on being self-reliant. But I didn’t realize how this made men feel like they weren’t needed. It wasn’t an issue until I met Vusi. Our love story completely changed my world, but I wasn’t prepared. At the beginning of our relationship, we walked on eggshells, both trying to keep everything perfect. We came from loud, chaotic homes filled with abuse and violence. Our fathers were alcoholics, and their drinking often led to terrifying situations. We knew that pain intimately, and so, we were determined never to recreate that chaos.

Our strategy was to avoid conflict at all costs. We swept our problems under the rug and pretended everything was fine. If Vusi hurt me or said something that broke my heart, I stayed silent. I told myself he would realize his mistake and change without me having to confront him. It was easier that way, and I fooled myself into thinking peace was more important than honesty. But the pain was piling up, waiting to explode, and I didn’t see it coming.

Over time, Vusi sensed that my independence made him feel unnecessary. I didn’t mean to make him feel that way, but my actions spoke louder than my intentions. He didn’t voice his insecurities, and I didn’t see them. We drifted in silence, avoiding the real issues that ate away at our bond. We never discussed how his lack of support from my family made him feel. Maybe I was afraid of the truth, afraid that I might not be enough for him or that he could have other options. Deep down, I was still seeking validation, a sense of worth I
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