
Today It Bears 

Fruits

Growth, Resilience, Fulfillment

by

Devane K Rikhotso  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Incwadi Books | A Matiwaza Company Divison | South Africa | INCWADI BOOKS | A publisher that cares.

Contents

Devane K Rikhotso |

Devane K Rikhotso |

Every sacrifice, every prayer, and every act of faith has led to this moment – today it bears fruits. | Devane K Rikhotso |

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Incwadi Books

A Matiwaza Company Divison

South Africa

INCWADI BOOKS

A publisher that cares.


[image: ]


Incwadi Books, a division of Matiwaza Corporate Publication House sheltering all self-published authors. It furthers its other objectives of excellence in book distribution and book selling.

Parktown, Johannesburg, South Africa

+27 60 385 6500

booksincwadi@yahoo.com 

https://wa.me/c/27603856500 

All rights reserved

No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including photocopying and recording, or by any other information storage or retrieval system, without written permission from the publisher or author.

You must not circulate this book in any other binding or cover and you must impose this same condition on any acquirer. 

Published by: Incwadi Books 

Copyright © 2026 Devane K Rikhotso

Cover designed by: Incwadi Books

Edited by: Incwadi Books, Mzwandile Matiwaza 

Proofreading & Setting by: Incwadi Books, T. Nkosi

Printing: Incwadi Books, Benoni

ISBN:  978-1-0000-0000-0: Paperback

DEVANE K RIKHOTSO

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Contents


[image: ]


Dedication.......................................................................05

A Seed of Grass.................................................................09

Overcoming Adversity.........................................................11

One Day I Will..................................................................12

If I had a Good Life...........................................................13

The Hanging Branch...........................................................14

My Scars.........................................................................16

Isolated to Shine...............................................................17

Silent Strings....................................................................18

Lost in the Haze................................................................19

Trapped in Shadows...........................................................20

A Newborn’s Gentle Dawn...................................................21

Blood Diary.....................................................................22

We Parted........................................................................23

Echoes of You..................................................................24

Ashes of You....................................................................25

Unwritten Pages................................................................26

Bearing Fruits..................................................................28

Unclaimed Harvest.............................................................29

Have you Found Rest?.....................................................................31

A Dream to Catch..............................................................32

Life Reality Show..............................................................33

No one owes you................................................................34

The Teacher’s Hands..........................................................35

Unfold............................................................................36

The Branch is Broken..........................................................38

Worship and Deliverance Ministry..........................................42

It Faded Away..................................................................44

Behind the Colors..............................................................45

The Sweetest Grape............................................................46

Was it a trial?..................................................................................47

It went in Vain..................................................................49

What are the requirements?.............................................................50

Destroyed by Honesty.........................................................52

Battle of Emotions............................................................53

Never Back Down..............................................................54

Do you think it’s fair?......................................................................55

Part of Life.....................................................................56

A Nation’s Paradox............................................................57

Aspirations......................................................................59

Self-Discovery...................................................................61

When Love Fades...............................................................62

How I Grew Up.................................................................63

Mortar Mixer....................................................................65

Dedication

This book is dedicated to the incredible people who have shaped my journey and supported my dreams.

To my late grandmother, Mamayila Yengisa Rikhotso, this book is dedicated to you. Your love, strength, and wisdom continue to inspire me every day.

To my mother, Lindi Rikhotso, thank you for your unwavering love, guidance, and sacrifices. Your strength continues to inspire me.

To my aunts, Tsakani Carol Rikhotso and Amukelani Rikhotso, thank you for your love, care, and constant encouragement. You mean the world to me.

To Mr. Mkhari R.D., my former teacher, thank you for recognizing the gift within me and nurturing it with patience and care.

To my uncles, Hlayiseka Rikhotso, Clayton Rikhotso, and Thembha Rikhotso, thank you for your invaluable support, wisdom, and guidance.

To my grandfather, Rikhotso John, your legacy continues to live on through me.

To Pastor T.S. Nkanyani, thank you for your spiritual guidance, prayers, and encouragement.

To my sister, Ripfumelo Rikhotso, thank you for being a constant blessing in my life.

To Vukona Pretty Hlungwani, thank you for always making yourself available and for your unwavering support. Your kindness has never gone unnoticed.

This book is a testament to your collective love, encouragement, and belief in me. Thank you for standing by my side and believing in my dreams.
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today it bears fruits

TODAY IT BEARS FRUITS is a soul-stirring exploration of growth, resilience, and the sweet payoff of patience. The book guides readers through the journey of nurturing their own inner orchard—planting dreams, weathering life's seasons, and eventually harvesting the rich fruits of personal fulfillment. It blends heartfelt storytelling with practical wisdom, inspiring you to tend to your own aspirations and reap the rewards of perseverance and self-discovery.
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A Seed of Grass

A seed of grass, so small and fine,
In dry land, it clings to life divine.
Though the sun beats down, and rain's away,
It whispers, “I won't die; I'll find my day.”
Like humans, we're often tested by fire,
But like that seed, our spirit's desire
Is to rise again, to thrive, to grow,
No matter how hard life may seem to blow.
“The grass is always greener,” they say,
But it's the roots that make it stay.
And though the wind may bend, it won't break,
For in its depths, a strength it will make.
We're like that seed, resilient and strong,
Our roots of hope where our hearts belong.
No matter the drought, no matter the pain,
We'll rise again, like grass after rain.
“Fall seven times, stand up eight,” it's true,
For every fall, a lesson to renew.
And though the path may be rocky and steep,
We'll find our footing; our souls will keep.
So let the storms come, let the winds howl loud;
The seed of grass won't die—it's made of pride.
For in its heart, a spark remains,
A flame of life that refuses chains.
Life's waves crash against us like angry seas,
But we stand firm, like an oak on its knees.
We weather the storm, we rise above,
Unbroken, unshaken—a testament to love.
Time marches on, a relentless tide,
But we're the phoenix, rising side by side.
We burn, we fall, we rise anew,
Unstoppable, like a wildfire breaking through.

Overcoming Adversity

Don't let your struggles define you;
They're just chapters in your story's design.
Rise above the noise, shine your light,
And show the world your strength and might.
You are a warrior, brave and true,
With a heart that beats and a spirit renewed.
Don't give up, don't give in;
Keep pushing forward—let your spirit win.
You have a purpose, a dream to chase,
A fire within that burns with passion's pace.
Don't let fear hold you back; don't let doubt creep in.
Take a deep breath, and let your spirit begin.
You are capable, you are strong;
You can rise above where you belong.
So spread your wings and take the leap,
And watch yourself soar into the deep.

One Day I Will

One day I will build her a place,
A home for memories, a resting space.
Grandma's legacy, in stone I'll lay,
A rock of remembrance to remember the way.
But now, coins are few;
Dreams are big, and pockets are bare too.
Still, I'll hold on to the promise I made.
One day I'll give her the memories she gave.
In dirt streets where shadows play,
I'll plant a garden in her name one day.
Flowers will bloom where footsteps used to be,
And in their scent, her spirit will breathe.
Giving thanks for love she didn't owe,
For stories told and hands that showed.
A monument of gratitude I'll raise,
For Grandma's love, in endless praise.

If I Had a Good Life

If I had a good life,
I'd treasure each moment's gift.
I'd laugh, dance, and play,
Chase sunsets every day,
And gratitude would be my guide.

The Hanging Branch

A branch hangs low, torn and frayed,
Once a part of a family's shade.
Storms swept through with a vicious grip,
Leaving scars and a lonely split.
He clings to life with a desperate grasp,
A survivor's tale of loss and gasps.
Memories haunt like a mournful sigh,
Yet he holds on to the branch's last twig.
In empty spaces, echoes remain,
Whispers of laughter, a ghostly pain.
He searches for strength in the broken ground,
A new foundation where roots can be found.
The branch creaks on in the wind's gentle sway,
A testament to a will to stay.
A fragile thread that keeps him tied
To life's fragile beauty, where love resides.
With every breath, he finds a way
Through the darkness to a new day.
He'll weave a new life from the broken pieces,
A mosaic of strength, a story of release.
In the silence, he'll find his voice,
A whispered prayer, a heartfelt choice.
To let go of the past and face the light;
A new horizon beckons, a new fight.
The branch will heal with time and care;
New leaves will sprout, and the tree will share
Its wisdom with him in the wind's soft song,
A story of resilience, where love is strong.
With each new dawn, he'll find his stride,
A hero's journey where he'll reside.
The hanging branch, a symbol of his might,
A beacon of hope in the darkest night.

My Scars

Her eyes, a canvas of pain,
A story written in heartache's strain.
A love that's lost, a trust betrayed,
Left with a child, a future displayed.
She's a warrior, worn and weary,
A shield of strength hiding every tear.
A single parent with a heavy load,
Carrying the weight of a love gone cold.
Her scars, a map of battles fought,
A testament to the love she's brought.
A mother's love, pure and true,
A legacy in the child she holds dear.
She rises daily with the morning sun,
A new beginning; her journey's just begun.
She'll teach and guide with gentle hands,
A bright future for her child's promised land.
In whispered tales of a love that's past,
She'll weave a story that will forever last.
Of strength and courage, of trials and strife,
A hero's journey that shaped her life.
Through sleepless nights and endless days,
She'll hold on tight to hope's gentle rays.
A single parent with a heart so bold,
A love that's fierce and a spirit untold.
With every step, she finds her way,
A path unfolding through a brand-new day.
Her scars, a reminder of her might,
A beacon shining in the darkest night.
Isolated to Shine

She's a canvas, worn and torn,
A masterpiece forged in the fire of scorn.
Relationships crumbled like autumn leaves;
Family ties, a
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