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Dedication
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To every reader holding this book — thank you for stepping into my chaos, my comedy, and my truth.

May you find a piece of your own journey in every chapter and may it remind you:

Queens aren’t born perfect. They’re shaped by the storms they survive.

To every woman who has ever survived her own chaos, laughed through her tears, and still fixed her crown before anyone saw.

This book is for you — the queens who find strength in the mess and magic in the madness.

Miracle K Johnson 
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Epigraph 
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“This book rises from chaos, truth, and the kind of strength that grows louder every time life tries to silence it. These pages hold the laughter that saved me, the pain that shaped me, and the confidence I had to rebuild from broken pieces. This is the voice of a woman who refuses to shrink — a queen crowned by her own resilience.”

Miracle K Johnson 
Prologue: Welcome to the Chaos

If you’re reading this, congratulations — you’ve entered the epic saga of Miracle: Queen of Chaos Energy. Sit down, buckle up, and prepare to witness what happens when a happy, overly-caring, ridiculously funny woman navigates life with full-throttle vibes.

Here’s the truth: I don’t chase drama — drama chases me. Emergency situations? Somehow, I survived them. Alarms that lie about their times? I wrestle them to the ground. Life-threatening misunderstandings? I stare them down... with style.

I am the woman who once prepared to leave for a hospital appointment 16 hours away as if it were happening in 2. I am the woman whose energy makes strangers instantly like me, sometimes too fast. I am the woman who has learned that love, boundaries, and laughter must all coexist — preferably with coffee in hand.

In these pages, you’ll laugh. You might cry. You will definitely relate — because life is messy, people are chaotic, and sometimes, just sometimes, one vibrant soul can turn ordinary days into legendary tales.

Welcome to my world. Welcome to my chaos. Welcome to my legacy.

— Miracle K. Johnson 
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Chapter 1: The Day of Legendary Chaos
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I woke up this morning feeling my usual unstoppable energy buzzing through my veins — the kind of energy that makes people notice me the second I cross a room. My phone alarm was screaming at me like a drill sergeant, and my groggy brain registered one thing: hospital appointment in 2 hours. Panic immediately set in.

I shot up from bed, nearly knocking over my coffee mug, because apparently, chaos waits for no one — not even for someone as organized as me. “Two hours?! I have to prepare, I have to plan, I have to marshal the troops!” I muttered to myself. The thought of being late was unthinkable; in my head, the apocalypse had already started.

I started checking the alarm obsessively. The first time everything looked fine. Second check — yep, still 2 hours. My heart started doing a samba, panic style. Third check — my brain was screaming: “Miracle, this is it. The final countdown!” Fourth check — that’s when reality hits like a freight train: the appointment is tomorrow at 13:00. My chest deflated, and I sat back like a deflated balloon. I laughed at myself, loud enough for the cat to jump in terror, but it was the kind of laugh that says: yes, I almost turned my life upside down over nothing.

But of course, in true Miracle fashion, my heroic instincts kicked in immediately. “Even if it’s tomorrow,” I said, “we must prepare. We must strategize.” I imagined my boss beside me, my co-general in the hospital crusade, ready to mobilize at my command. The mental image was hilarious — him in full confusion mode, me in full warrior mode, charging into the unknown corridors of the hospital. “Boss, wake up! We have 2 hours!” I whispered dramatically into my phone. If anyone had recorded that moment, it would have gone viral instantly — the Queen of Chaos preparing to conquer an appointment that wasn’t even today.

I started gathering my things: my bag, my files, my emergency snacks — because a queen never travels lightly, even to the bathroom. Each item was double-checked, triple-checked, and then set aside again. Nothing could escape my attention. I rehearsed my lines, just in case someone questioned my heroic mission: “I have an appointment. It is urgent. Time is of the essence.” I imagined the paramedics from my previous “incident” giving me a standing ovation for my preparedness. The thought made me laugh again. I realized that life has a funny way of testing my energy reserves — and I always survive.

I began pacing like a general planning a battle, each step a dramatic flourish in the theater of my life. My mind wandered to the paramedics incident, remembering how calm I had been while chaos swirled around me. Today, chaos had a new shape: an alarm that lied about its own time. And I, Miracle, would not be defeated. My phone buzzed with notifications, but I ignored them all — nothing could break the bubble of my impending heroic departure.

I imagined boarding a plane to Uganda because, of course, if the hospital wasn’t near enough, my destiny might just require international travel. The airport scene played in my head like an action movie: sprinting, dodging luggage, checking passports, all while maintaining my queenly composure. The mental exhaustion was real, but so was the laughter. I knew, deep down, I had survived worse, and I would survive this imaginary journey too.

I sat down finally, taking a breath, and realized something: the real victory wasn’t arriving at the appointment, it was laughing through the chaos. Today, I had prepared for a war that didn’t exist, checked alarms like a detective, rallied imaginary troops, and survived the bullet of my own panic.

And yet, despite all the madness, I felt unstoppable. My energy was intact, my humor unbroken, and my chaos legendary. I knew, without a doubt, that this day would be remembered in Miracle’s legacy of queens, drama, and unstoppable energy. I smiled, sipping my tea, imagining the stories I’d tell one day — about alarms, bosses, flights, and heroic preparation for appointments that were actually 16 hours away.

Because that’s life with me: chaotic, hilarious, slightly over-the-top, but always surviving, always laughing, always legendary.
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Chapter 2: Adventures in Love & Legendary Boundaries
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Love, I’ve discovered, is less about fairytales and more about survival training — and trust me, I’m an elite graduate of the “how to navigate humans” academy. Some days it’s thrilling; some days it’s exhausting; most days, it’s a combination of “how is this real?” and “I can’t believe I almost got emotionally catapulted again.”

I have this energy, right? The kind of energy that makes people immediately think, “I want to be around her.” I’m funny, cozy, warm, caring, fiercely empathetic, and, let’s be honest, ridiculously easy to like. That combination is both a blessing and a curse — a blessing because the world notices me, a curse because I meet people exactly when they’re at their lowest.

I swear, it’s a pattern. I don’t seek drama, but somehow, drama finds me, disguised as heartbreak, stress, or emotional baggage. And of course, because I genuinely care, I jump in like a superhero, believing I can carry some of that weight. I’ve learned the hard way that carrying other people’s emotional backpacks can sometimes pull you off balance.

Sometimes, it feels like if I say “no,” I will disappoint them. And my heart? It refuses to see anyone hurt. But my brain — bless it — keeps yelling, “Miracle, set boundaries! Protect your energy!” And so, I’ve learned to detach emotionally, but be there physically — a delicate dance that sometimes makes me miss potential relationships, because I can’t always
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