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Dedication

This book is dedicated to:

Araba Abaye, the ancestors, Aje, Olokun, and all those that are part of this transition and this tradition.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Prologue: The Living, Breathing Money Machine
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"Aje, supreme god of wealth. Benevolent provider of all human needs... You made a servant into a king. It is you, Aje, who commanded me, the son of Aje, that when I labor, I shall make money, and though I do not labor, I shall make money."

— Oriki of Aje

The Journey Before the Gift

For years, I walked the path of the Orishas—Shango’s thunderous power, Ogun’s relentless forge, Oshun’s sweet river of love, and Yemoja’s nurturing depths. I had known their names, felt their energies, and called upon their spirits in moments of need. Yet, beneath this vibrant tapestry of devotion, a crucial thread was missing: the deep wisdom of Orunmila, the cosmic seer and keeper of destiny. I carried the tools of the divine but not the key to unlock the flow of true prosperity. The wealth that could sustain and uplift was there, but it moved like shadows—fleeting, elusive, never fully mine to hold.

It was this hunger, this quiet desperation, that led me to a threshold few dare cross willingly: a 45-gram mushroom ceremony. Not a reckless leap, but a sacred pilgrimage. Before entering that realm beyond, I sat with a Babalawo, a spiritual elder steeped in the knowledge of Ifa, and asked the question that weighed heavily on my heart: “Who should I go sit with?”


The answer was simple and profound: “Go sit with 
Orunmila.”

Meeting Orunmila in the Spirit World

In the unfolding of that ceremony, time and space collapsed. I found myself in the presence of Orunmila—not as an abstract spirit but in full regalia. His robes shimmered with the subtle light of the cosmos; his eyes held the wisdom of the ages. He did not speak in words but in presence—an invitation and a promise. “Come visit me anytime,” he seemed to say. “Here is my address.”

I awoke with the weight of that encounter pressed into my soul. It was not a dream to be dismissed but a living experience to honor. When I shared this with the Babalawo and Oluwale afterward, their confirmation was clear: this was Orunmila himself. The universe had opened a door, and I had stepped through.

Faith Over Knowledge: Flying to Atlanta

Three weeks later, a mysterious invitation came. Atlanta— a city pulsing with its own spiritual heartbeat—called me. With no clear understanding of why or what awaited, I boarded the plane, trusting the unseen forces that had begun to guide my steps. Faith, not knowledge, was my compass.

Upon arrival, I learned that Araba Abaye, the head of Ifa worldwide, was there. The very thought humbled me. I had heard of the great Araba, the living vessel of divine wisdom. Yet, I was unprepared for what came next.

The Protocol of Reverence

In a crowded library, where words and spirits mingled, Araba Abaye was speaking. I stood among many, a stranger in a sea of faces. Then, without introduction or prior meeting, he pointed directly at me and said, “Are you the brother I’m supposed to meet?”

The moment was surreal. A spiritual recognition beyond human logic took place. My heart raced, and I stepped forward. The following morning, in the quiet of a hotel room, the Araba beckoned me close.

“Bend down and touch my feet,” he instructed.

I hesitated. I did not know the protocols, the sacred customs that demanded such humility. But I obeyed. In that act of submission, a transmission began.

Receiving Aje: The Living, Breathing Money  Machine

In his hands was a gift basket covered entirely in cowrie shells. The very currency of Aje’s domain. Without explanation, he placed it in mine. I held it, puzzled and awed.

Later, I sent a picture of the basket to my Babalawo. His response was immediate and earth-shaking:

“Do you know what you got? The Araba Abaye gave you Aje. A living, breathing machine for wealth. A living, breathing money machine.”

This was the revelation I had sought but never imagined. Aje—the ancient energy of wealth, commerce, and prosperity —was now mine to steward. Not as mere money, but as a cosmic force that breathes through me and the world I move within.

The Spiritual Reparations Lens: Wealth as  Ancestral Right

The story of receiving Aje is not just personal; it is collective. It is a call to remember that wealth was never meant to be denied us. Colonialism and centuries of systemic theft have severed our connection to the ancestral streams of prosperity. But Aje is the cosmic reparations—the return of what is rightfully ours.

This gift is a living testimony that the universe conspires in our favor when we align with the sacred laws of wealth. It is a reminder that prosperity is not merely financial accumulation but a spiritual birthright, a force to repair, restore, and regenerate the communities from which we come.

The Revelation: I Am Orunmila’s Descendant

In a private interview with the Araba Abaye, I dared to ask a question that had been burning in my heart: “Are you connected to Orunmila?”

He laughed—a deep, knowing sound—and said simply, “I am Orunmila’s descendant. It is in my bloodline.”

This truth changed everything. The spirit world and the physical world were not separate rooms but the same sacred space. I had met Orunmila in vision, and three weeks later, I met his living flesh, his descendant, who handed me the key to the Money Machine.

This is the spine of this entire work.

The Gift Before Understanding

Receiving Aje was a moment of surrender. I did not fully understand the gift at first. I only knew it was powerful. The cowrie shells, the basket, the presence of the Araba—it was a trust placed in me before I was ready. This is often how the universe works: the gift precedes the understanding.

The Money Machine is not an object or a charm; it is a living energy that requires stewardship, respect, patience, and alignment. It is a partnership between the cosmos and the human will.

Walking the Path Forward

Since that day, my journey has been one of deep learning and unlearning. The Money Machine has taught me that wealth is not a game of greed but a dance of reciprocity. It demands character, patience, and a commitment to the collective good.

The reparations lens reframes wealth as a sacred trust, not a prize to hoard. It is a healing force for the wounds inflicted by history and a beacon lighting the way toward liberation.

What This Book Offers You

This book is born from the experience of receiving Aje and the sacred knowledge carried by Orunmila and the Araba Abaye. It is a guide to reclaiming the wealth within you—not just in your pocket but in your spirit.

Through stories, prayers, rituals, and ancient laws, you will discover how to activate your own Money Machine. You will learn why patience is the currency of prosperity, how to protect your blessings, and how to invite the energy of Aje into your life with reverence and power.

This is a call to all who seek spiritual reparations: to reclaim what was stolen, to honor the ancestors, and to build a future where wealth flows freely, justly, and abundantly.

The Living, Breathing Money Machine Is  Yours

The journey begins with faith. Like me, you may not have all the answers. You may feel unprepared or uncertain. But know this: the universe will guide you to the right seat—the Orunmila to sit with—the moment you are ready.

Aje waits not for the perfect person but the willing heart. She is the cosmic breath that animates commerce, the sacred pulse beneath every market, and the ancestral current flowing through your veins.

Welcome to the awakening of your Money Machine.


> Invoke Aje Now

>

> Stand or sit quietly, close your eyes, and 

breathe deeply.

>

> Whisper these words three times:

>

> *“Aje Olokun, I honor you—the breath of 

wealth, the pulse of prosperity. Open the doors of 

opportunity before me. Teach me patience and 

guide my hands to build with wisdom. Let my 

money be cool, steady, and flowing like the 

sacred ocean. I am ready to receive the living, 

breathing Money Machine.”*

>

> Feel the energy of Aje rise within you, steady 

and alive. Carry this invocation into your daily 

life, and watch as the universe begins to align 

your path with the wealth that has always been 

yours.
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Chapter 1: Who Is Aje? The Forgotten Orisha of Wealth
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"Aje, supreme god of wealth. Benevolent provider of all human needs. You made a servant into a king, carried the calabash of wealth from heaven to earth."

— Oriki of Aje

The Hidden Power Behind Wealth

To speak of wealth without invoking Aje is to speak of a body without its soul. Yet, for many, even among the African diaspora, Aje remains a shadow — a whisper in the corridors of Orisha knowledge. This is not accidental. Aje, the Orisha of wealth, commerce, and prosperity, is one of the most powerful energies in the Yoruba pantheon. And yet, she is almost unknown outside of deeply initiated circles. Why?

This chapter unfolds the mystery of Aje’s identity, her place in the cosmic order, and the profound reason why her invisibility is, in fact, a story of spiritual and economic reparations. To reclaim Aje is to reclaim not only spiritual wealth but the very foundation of material prosperity that has been stolen, suppressed, and distorted through centuries of colonialism, displacement, and cultural erasure.

How I Received Aje: A Personal Encounter

In my journey through the Orisha traditions, I carried many familiar energies—Shango’s thunder, Ogun’s iron, Oshun’s sweetness, and Yemoja’s nurturing waters. Yet, it was not until a profound spiritual encounter that I came to understand the deeper currents of wealth itself. It was during  a sacred 45-gram mushroom ceremony, after consulting with my Babalawo, that I was told to "go sit with Orunmila."

In that visionary space, Orunmila appeared before me, resplendent in his sacred garb, offering an invitation that would change everything. Three weeks later, I stood in a packed room in Atlanta before Araba Abaye, the head of IFA worldwide, who, without prior meeting, recognized me across the crowd and beckoned me forward. The next morning, in a hotel room, he handed me a gift basket covered in cowrie shells—the living, breathing icon of Aje.

My Babalawo’s voice rang clear: "Do you know what you got? The Araba Abaye gave you Aje. A living, breathing machine for wealth. A living, breathing money machine."

This was not a mere talisman. It was the essence of prosperity itself, a spiritual technology that connects the cosmos to the marketplace, the divine to the dollar, the sacred to the everyday.

Who Is Aje? The Daughter of Olokun

Aje’s full name is Orisa Aje or Aje Olokun, signaling her intimate connection to Olokun, the deep ocean energy of the universe. Olokun is the foundation—the vast, unseen depths where the mysteries of wealth and abundance originate. Aje is the expression, the suds or bubbles that rise to the surface. She is the visible manifestation of prosperity, the flow of commerce, and the pulse of economic life.

Though often described as female, Aje transcends simple gender definitions, embodying the universal energy of abundance itself. In some traditions, she is regarded as the supreme god of wealth, a cosmic force that holds dominion over trade, markets, currency, and commerce. Her sacred day is Monday, known in Yoruba as "Ojo Aje"—the Day of Aje. This day is consecrated to


The Invisible Wealth: Why Aje Remains  Unknown
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The Reparations Lens: Aje’s Invisibilization  as Economic Violence
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The Sacred Protocols and the Price of Wealth






Why Aje Matters Today: Reclaiming the  Wealth Within
































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
4 b

\i; #1 BESTSELLING AUTHOR 3

y
&

AJE

—THE WEALTH NV\I»T_I;IIN YOU—

> @ 43 3 |

NS L 43 e

=,

OWNER OF WEALTH
BRINGER OF
PROSPERITY

121

§$

i —————~ AND THE %f

 IFA SECRETS OF PROSPERITY§
?

1OV

'AJARN SHAMAN SHU |

—— OLUWO JOLAOSO OSAINBOLA -





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





