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    ToReverent Baguma Mongane Jean
A man who dedicated his entire life to our Father Almighty—who walked through trials, struggles, and storms,yet never let go of the cross he carried with honor.
A man of integrity.A man of honesty.A man of unwavering purpose and vision.
You burned with quiet fire.You led not for applause, but for truth.You were a father, a grandfather, a shepherd, and a living altar.
May this book reflect the flame you carried,and may generations remember the light you left behind.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Is not My word like fire," declares the Lord, "and like a hammer that breaks a rock in pieces?"— Jeremiah 23:29 (NIV)
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​Introduction: The Fire That Calls Us Home
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In the beginning, before time as we know it stretched out into the universe, there was only a vast and profound silence. But in the heart of this silence, there was also a breath, an intentional movement—an expression of the divine will that echoed through the void. God, in His infinite wisdom, reached out and called forth the world into existence. And in the same breath, He breathed life into us.

We, His creation, were formed from this divine breath, ignited by His spirit. We were never meant to walk alone. From the very beginning, we were meant to walk with Him, to live in His presence, and to move in rhythm with the pulse of eternity. This is the story of every human being—the desire to return home to the one who calls us, to return to the fire that was lit within us long before we understood what it was.

But somewhere along the journey of life, we forget. We get distracted by the noise, by the troubles, by the things that don’t matter. We lose sight of the fire that burns within us—the fire of God’s love, grace, and purpose. It flickers, sometimes dimly, in the corners of our hearts, and at times, it seems to fade altogether. The world, with all its distractions, tries to quench the flame that was intended to guide us through life. Yet, deep down, we know that we are not meant to be extinguished. There is something in our spirit that knows—this fire is the very thing that will lead us back to God.

This book is an invitation to rediscover that fire. It is a call to reawaken the flame of God that burns inside you—the eternal flame that has never gone out, even when you thought it had. This is not a flame that burns in isolation. It is a fire that burns in community, in love, in prayer, and in surrender. It is a fire that illuminates the path ahead, calling us back to the heart of the Father.

We are not just wandering through this life in search of meaning; we are on a journey of restoration, a journey back to the Creator who formed us and who continues to call us, day after day, to Himself. And this journey begins with a single, powerful truth: God’s fire never goes out.

The fire of God is not something we create. It is not a spark we must ignite on our own. It is a flame that was lit the moment we were conceived, the moment the Creator breathed His life into us. We are called to remember this fire. We are called to tend to it, to feed it, to nurture it with prayer, with love, with devotion, and with obedience. For when we turn to this fire, we are not only igniting our hearts, but we are also being drawn closer to the heart of God.

As you journey through the pages that follow, you will encounter prayers, reflections, and teachings that will guide you back to the fire of God. You will be reminded of the eternal flame that has never abandoned you, even in the darkest of times. You will learn how to embrace God’s presence in every moment, how to walk in rhythm with His Spirit, and how to live as one who is ever burning with His love and truth.

But know this: the fire is not an abstract concept. It is real. It is powerful. And it is meant to shape you, to transform you, to align your heart with God’s. Every chapter in this book is designed to bring you closer to this fire, to awaken you to the divine purpose that has been with you since the beginning.

In this journey, you will face challenges, moments of doubt, and times when the fire feels dim. But understand this: the fire will never go out. Even when the world feels dark, even when the storms of life rage around you, the fire of God remains within. It is a fire that purifies, a fire that illuminates, and a fire that calls you home.

This is the story of your life—your return to the fire. It is not just a return to the warmth of God’s love but a return to the purpose for which you were created. The fire that calls you home is the very essence of who you are. It is the light within you that longs to shine brightly in the world. And as you walk through this book, let that fire ignite every part of your being. Let it call you to surrender, to prayer, to worship, and to a life that is fully aligned with God’s divine will.

So, I invite you to step into this journey with an open heart. Allow the fire of God to touch every corner of your soul. Let it burn away the distractions and the fears. Let it refine you, purify you, and bring you closer to the One who is the source of all light and life. This fire is not just a distant memory; it is a living, breathing presence that can fill you, transform you, and lead you home.

​Opening Prayer

Heavenly Father,
We come before You with hearts open wide, yearning for Your presence to fill every part of us. We thank You for the fire of Your Spirit that burns within us, the flame that ignites our purpose, our calling, and our lives. Lord, we acknowledge that You are the source of all light, all truth, and all love. Without You, we are nothing, but with You, we are more than conquerors.
As we begin this journey through these pages, we ask that Your Spirit would guide us. May Your fire burn brightly within us, illuminating our minds and hearts and transforming us from the inside out. We surrender our lives, our fears, our doubts, and our burdens into Your hands. May each word, each prayer, and each reflection stir the flame within us, drawing us closer to Your heart and to the calling You’ve placed upon our lives.

Father, let every moment of this journey be a reminder of Your eternal presence. May we not only read these words but live them. May they challenge us to rise higher, to love deeper, and to walk in the fullness of Your truth. We ask for divine alignment with Your will and the grace to follow Your leading every step of the way.

As we open the pages of this book, we invite You, Holy Spirit, to dwell with us. Breathe Your life into our hearts so that we may feel the warmth of Your embrace in every prayer, in every thought, and in every action. Teach us to walk in the rhythm of righteousness, to embrace the fire that does not burn out, and to live with a heart set on eternity.

We trust You, God, to guide us on this journey. We trust that the fire You’ve ignited in us will never go out but will burn brighter with each passing day. May this journey lead us home—closer to You, to our true purpose, and to the eternal light that awaits us.

In Jesus' name,
Amen.
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​Before Time Knew My Name
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There was a time before time.

A moment before moments.

A silence before sound ever dared to speak.

And in that silence—before the sun kissed the first morning, before oceans knew how to respond to moonlight, before angels took their first breath of awe—God thought of you.

Before the foundations of the world were laid, before galaxies spun and stars took their stations, your name was already whispered in the corridors of eternity. You were not born out of coincidence. You were born out of covenant. Out of divine intention.

The human mind struggles to grasp this kind of eternity. We measure life by seconds, minutes, and days. We mark beginnings and ends. But in the mind of God, beginnings are not marked by clocks. They are marked by desire. And God desired you—long before you had breath, long before you had form, long before the world had shape.

​You Were Known in the Silence

There is something sacred about being known before being seen.

God did not discover you. He authored you. Not like an architect revising blueprints, but like a composer who already hears the entire symphony before the first note is ever played. He heard your laughter. He foresaw your tears. He knew your failures and your triumphs. And still—He called you good.

In the silence before the sound, you were known. Fully. Lovingly. Eternally.

And that knowing wasn’t passive. It wasn’t as though God saw a distant future where you might exist and thought it a nice idea. No. He chose you. In the infinite expanse of His imagination, God carved out space for you to live, to breathe, to carry His fire.

​The Intimacy of Divine Intention

To be born is one thing.
To be sent is another.
God did not merely permit your existence. He ordained it. You are not a footnote in the story of creation—you are a line in His poem, a breath in His mouth, a beat in His eternal rhythm. When He spoke the universe into being, He already had your voice in mind to echo His glory.

And with that intention came a design. Not just a body, but a soul. Not just a mind, but a mission. You were created to carry something unique—something that only your existence could express. That alone makes you sacred. Not because of what you’ve done, but because of who God is and what He chose to place within you.

​A Flame Named You

When Scripture says God is a consuming fire, it does not mean destruction. It means purity, power, and presence. The same fire that burned in the bush before Moses, the same fire that led the Israelites through the wilderness, the same fire that fell upon the apostles at Pentecost—that fire named you before time began.

It’s not just poetic. It’s personal.

Before you ever prayed, the flame recognized your cry. Before you ever stumbled, the flame had already chosen mercy. Before you ever sinned, grace had already made provision. You are not

​Before the Wound, There Was a Word



​Eternity Wrapped in Skin




​What This Chapter Awakens in You

​Moment of Reflection
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