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Echoes of Embers  

*A poetic memoir*  

"I did not come from much,  

but I came from enough."

— Omondi Brian Ouma

What Refused To Die In Me
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Transcendence Series
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Volume IV

Echoes of Embers is the fourth title in Omondi Brian Ouma's poetic series, exploring the journey from silence to selfhood, memory to meaning, and fire to form.
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For the ones who came before,

Those who carried light without being seen,

who spoke truth without being heard,

who loved, endured, and believed

when nothing around them said they should.

And for my family—

whose quiet strength built a future out of so little

and never let us forget

what matters most.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Table of Contents






















[image: ]


	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Author’s Note

[image: ]


I Refuse to Be Denied
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Come as breath,

as dust,

as silence trying to find its shape.

Bring what the world forgot,

your weary hope,

your trembling edge,

your hunger for something

that still glows

when all else fades.

This is not a book.

This is a quiet blaze,

lit in the bones of a boy

who counted stars

through a roof that leaked light.

A fire carried

by feet that walked before they knew where,

by hands that worked

without applause.

These pages hold no perfection,

They hold only truth,

sifted through ash and memory.

Only a voice,

once whispered, now daring to echo.

So enter not to read,

but to remember.

Not to admire,

but to witness.

You are welcome here,

not as guest,

but as a fellow ember in the becoming.

The story waits.

And the fire,

still warm,

was always for you.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

PART I: SMOKE — “The Boy in the Dust”

(Where it all began. Memory. Struggle. Silence. But also spirit.)
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1. Where I Come From, They Name Children After Storms

2. The Grassroof Never Leaked on My Spirit

3. My Father Did Not Earn a Salary, But He Built a Future

4. Mama's Hands Could Stretch a Meal into Tomorrow

5. Dust on My Feet, Fire in My Chest

6. The First Time I Dreamt Past the Horizon

7. The House Jealousy Tried to Burn

8. What They Called Poor, We Called Possible

9. My Name Was Almost Silence

10. I Was a Boy Who Didn’t Know Surrender

Scene mood:

Memory-rich, reverent, earthy, slightly aching but full of life
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