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To the indomitable human spirit

To the countless souls across this vast Earth who stand at the edge of surrender, weighed down by the norms and mediocrity of the world around them.

To the silent dreamers—those with a fire for greatness burning within, yet silenced by the intimidation of culture and buried beneath the weight of societal expectations.

To the one who has lost sight of their dreams, and to the brave heart yearning to liberate his or herself from self-doubt, fear of the unknown, and the quiet decay of potential.
This book is for you.
May it remind you of who you truly are, and all that you are still capable of becoming.
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This book is the fruit of the wisdom, sacrifices, and impact of countless individuals who have selflessly poured the value of their lives into humanity. Through studying their lives, I was inspired to tap into the untapped ability within me—to break free from the comfort of past successes, to stretch beyond what I had already accomplished, and to dream beyond experience, into realms of new and powerful potential.

This work stands as a humble result of that journey—one among many inspired by the greatness of others.

To all those whose voices, actions, and lives shaped the path that led to this book: I offer my deepest thanks. Time and space do not permit me to name each of you here, but know this—your influence has helped me rob the graveyard of this message, and place it into the hands of my readers today in the form of this book.

May it carry as much value to them, and more, as your wisdom and example have brought to me.
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Every human was sent to this planet because there is something the Earth needed that they were carrying. Buried within every human is a treasure that the Creator placed in them to deliver to the world. You were sent to Earth to make a deposit of the treasure the Creator put within you. This treasure, trapped inside you, is your secret to success and greatness.

But most of the time, that treasure may be suppressed by certain ideologies, occasionally even by religion. At times, it is stifled by fear imposed by others. Sometimes, your treasure is hindered by the very educational system you are a part of, one that prevents you from pursuing your potential. 

This is because you, I, and any other individual are no different from one another—we were all born into a culture that stems from a fallen humanity, a culture that inhibits us from unleashing our true potential. This culture, perpetuated over millennia, has made us experts in self-degradation. We have become skilled at undervaluing ourselves and are, in fact, afraid to ascribe worth to who we truly are because our culture discourage it. Consequently, we have embraced a spirit of mediocrity and, more often than not, have been conditioned to shy away from the responsibility of discovering and experiencing our true selves.

This is why I believe 99% of the world population will perish as generational thieves, depriving humanity of its vast treasure of potential. I penned this book knowing that someone reading it now is filled with dreams, visions, skills, and ideas destined to add to the wealth of the graveyard. I wrote this book out of a deep fear that you might die with all this immense treasure still locked within you. What drove me to write this book is my sincere desire to empower you to live a life of purpose, ensuring that you exhaust your potential and depart this world empty, leaving behind a lasting legacy.

Because hidden within you are businesses and ideas that future generations are meant to work in and benefit from. You possess great ideas, dreams, and visions. Every person is born to leave their treasure behind before their final breath—don’t take yours to the grave! I wrote this book to inspire you, much like the Apostle Paul of Tarsus from the biblical texts, who declared before his death that he had finished his purpose, poured out like a drink offering, leaving nothing left undone within him. That is how we are meant to depart this life – completely empty.

This is why you are sometimes overwhelmed by dreams that frighten you, ideas that won’t leave your mind, and visions that persist—they are your treasures! Perhaps this book was divinely sent to remind you not to deprive the world of the great treasure the Creator has placed inside you. Get to work so you can die empty. Don’t let anyone or anything hinder the release of what’s within you. 

If you leave this world with books unwritten, inventions unrealised, innovations unshared, art uncreated or unperformed, poems unsaid, skills unused, untaught lessons, speeches unspoken, recipes uncooked, or any potential withheld, you’ve robbed the world of the treasure entrusted in you. To do so would make you a thief to your generation and the succeeding ones.

Don’t be a generational thief of destiny – the world awaits what is inside you. 

-Paa Kwasi Mfoamfo

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

INTRODUCTION


[image: ]


In my late first decade on this planet, I heard a story told by the world-renowned author, leader, teacher and preacher, the late, great Dr. Myles Munroe. I do not recount it in the exact manner in which it was originally expressed, but I recount it in a different manner, without losing its substance.

In a village shrouded by neglect and mountain upon mountain of accumulated rubbish, there lived an old man. To many, he was just a lost soul, a relic of a forgotten time, spending his days amid heaps of discarded items. Yet, beneath his weathered skin and tired eyes lay a heart still yearning for purpose and beauty—a heart untouched by the opinions draped over him by the world around him.

One bleak afternoon, as he wandered through the debris of what used to be a thriving village, he noticed a commotion near a walnut tree. Men were chopping it down, slicing through its stout trunk, and tossing the logs into a roaring fire. The flames licked at the wood hungrily, and the old man felt a gentle tug at his heart. He approached the men, his voice quavering but firm. “Excuse me, where might I get those logs?”

They turned to him, their laughter echoing harshly in the air. The wealthy instructor, a man adorned in fine clothes that seemed to shimmer with his perceived superiority, scoffed, “Those are just junk! They’ve been nothing but an obstacle to our progress.” 

His irritation was palpable, as if the very presence of the old man was a stain on his vision of grandeur.

“Take them, old man, and leave us be!” he barked.

In the face of disdain, a spark flickered within the old man. With newfound happiness, he gathered the logs, throwing them over his frail shoulders. As he staggered back to his crumbling garage, the cacophony of laughter faded, replaced by the rhythm of his heartbeat. Each step felt like a journey towards hope, a slow pilgrimage towards possibility.

Once inside his dim workshop, he set to work, his heart racing with excitement and wonder. He grabbed his rusty hammer and worn chisel, and as if some spirit possessed him, he circled around the piece of wood. With each careful strike, chips of wood began to fly away, revealing hidden patterns and textures. His movements became fervent; he was not just carving wood—he was freeing an eagle trapped within.

As night turned to dawn, exhaustion finally overtook him, and he collapsed onto the floor, cradling the unfinished eagle, wood shavings swirling around him like dreams unfulfilled. Hours later, he awakened, polished the eagle’s proud form, and positioned it deliberately outside his garage. There it sat, a stunning embodiment of what had once been discarded and cast away.

Not long after, a sleek car pulled up. The wealthy instructor, who had laughed at the old man, stepped out with an expression of greed blooming on his face. 

Spotting the eagle, he felt a stirring within—a desire to possess this beauty, to claim it as a treasure. 

“Who does this belong to?” he demanded, eyes gleaming.

“Why do you want it?” the old man replied, a quiet wisdom in his voice that belied his age. The rich man hardly hesitated, excitement bubbling forth as he pressed, “How much?”

“Five thousand dollars,” the old man responded. The wealth of value he placed on the eagle was more than mere currency; it was an acknowledgment of what lay hidden in all beings. Without delay, the rich man scribbled a cheque and almost threw it at the old man, climbing back into his car with raucous joy. “I’ve got a treasure!” he exclaimed as he sped off, dust clouds trailing behind him, oblivious to the true worth he had just acquired.

The old man held the cheque in his hands, a gentle smile upon his weathered face. He kissed the eagle lovingly, whispering, “Another man’s junk is another man’s treasure!” Little did the passerby know; he had just purchased not just a piece of art, but a piece of the old man’s spirit, a reflection of the potential buried beneath layers of societal judgment.

Just like the piece of log, many of us perceive ourselves through the lens of other people's opinions, constrained by the cultural contexts established by family, friends, and society at large. 

We carry the weight of our limitations, often believing we are nothing more than remnants of something
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