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  Editor’s Note

It is a dawn of a new erra the welcoming and introduction of new leaders in Mzansi... 
this all is due to the vote you made... ‘’I mean you as a born free’’

this edition of perspective magazine celebrate the youth in you. Took sometime with 
‘PEE’ to walk around and check the work of musical art done by the local hip hop art-
ists and surely we are impressed and motivated. 

The storm is cooking in the kitchen, like our Facebook page and follow our blog to be 
in the know of the storm that is cooking.

Let me also take this time to motivate all hustlers who wakes every morning to make 
it happen...

Like they always say “uzoyithola kanjani ungekho ekhonenini?” wake up and go to 
that street corner and make that hustly for yourself. Lets meet at the land of the “load-
ed”$$$$$$$$$$$$$

AMANDLA!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!  

EDITOR

RADIKADI RASHILO
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  Alone in the darkness.
I knew that one day I will be in a dark room with no one to cry on. I once heard that prison is a 
dark place, but it was not as dark as I imagined. The lights are there. As I enter this place of dark, 
my heart pumped high, I wondered if will I survive, I ask my self that will it be like in the movie or 
will all what they told me outside happen to me. 

As I pass the inmate sells, picturing my self sleeping the whole day, other than having my motiva-
tional session and hitting the gym. Alone in the dark room as they said; I saw or I was in a place 
that robs individual’s dignity, a place that robs your value. If it does not rob you of your freedom to 
be a human other than a slave of having no access to what ordinary people have. I couldn’t cry but 
keep on wondering how it feels being in dark for days as per hour feels like a week. 

The inmate confesses that a day is like a month in a strange world. Crying does not help; you just 
need to pay for your freedom. How would you feel to loose your eye sight. That’s how it is; the only 
thing that you can do is to think of your way out but having no way out. The way in is simple, any 
one can apply it. You won’t know until it really appears as a dream and strike as a lighting, all will 
be over but regrets will be by your side and you will motivate by the wall that says “the last thing 
for a man is to loose hope”. 

Wondered if those who are proud that they have criminal records and being detained for what ever 
reason are they normal or mentally fit. Soon I realize that there where demoralize by darkness that 
robbed them wisdom and vision towards a normal life. 

So as today most of us are locked in the darkness of our life. We’ve set limit towards what we can 
achieve yet we are still growing every second and day. We are not in darkness but locked in our 
own parameter. Though we say everyday life is a journey. I guess if it is journey then it has many 
stops and robot. If it’s a journey, is the destination that you park at; a last resort to an effort you’ve 
put to be a better person? 

Every second you spend in the darkness demoralize your mind by a percent. The day you will be 
out and gain your freedom will be like living in a new world. Your mind will be adjusted to struggle 
and every bit of your heart has to erase those dark moment. If you were inside for 5 years, at least 
the first five years will be a recap then after that is when you can begin to live an ordinary life. 

Though having a vision for a future does not cost you a thing but a will to assess your self and have 
a goal and a plan to approach it. Do not set a limit for your self but just focus on attaining the best 
you can. All I have is love, but that love will be useless resources in darkness. 

BY: EMMANUEL SHAPER MABASO
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  Spiritual Note
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“My days shall be filled with SuperABUNDANT GRACE and the LIFE OF CHRIST Will be seen 
through me.In 2014 I declare the former dominion is restored , a double portion is received , the 
former and latter rain comes to bring increase of the gift of righteousness.I declare a great harvest 
of souls for Christ and may man glorify My Father in heaven for the great Light shining in and 
through me, I will be fruitful, I will multiply , subdue the earth and govern for Christ in my sphere 
of operation.I pull down , overthrow and uproot every mountain that God did not plant for me and 
I build , I sow , I plant the kingdom of God wherever I AM and in whatever I SAY or DO May God’s 
rule be advanced through me. 

I love my neighbour as God has loved me and I forgive all those who have wronged me.I receive 
grace and the forgiveness of all sin by embracing the finished work of the Lamb of God.I declare You 
are Lord over my Life , a Shield, My Only Hope , the Lifter of My Head and You are the Anchor of 
My Soul.I AM peculiar I belong to You and I AM Your most prized possession Father, I AM a nation 
, a king and priest part of the Kingdom of Our Lord Jesus Christ.You Restore My Soul and the Joy of 
My salvation.I announce to the corridors of time that Christ in me is being formed , Christ in us is 
the Hope of Glory. 

I proclaim that eternal truths of the manifold wisdom and grace of God are renewing my mind to 
express the image and likeness of Christ.I am the righteousness of God and I walk in justice and 
truth everyday My steps are commanded by the Lord.I walk in the highway of Holiness , in the Way 
of the Lord I AM established”

by Minister Lungile Mnukwa

I Declare...

  Motivational Note



  Political Note

27 April 1994, it seems like yesterday when south Africa received its first democratic elections. The new erra 
which came with new and bigger expectations as far as the majority of the population is concern.

The interesting point here is not the 5th democratic elections but the 20th anniversary of democracy. Lets re-
flect back on some of the main changes that our country has went through, you will be the Judge if your expec-
tations were met.

1: Housing

since the first democratic election new residential areas under the banner RDP were established, non the less a 
number of people still have issues with the pase at which this programme is rolling out, while others take it as 
a mile stone achievement taking to account that it is first of its kind under the leadership phased in after 1994.

2: Education

after disparate measures to recover from the pains course by the educational system under the apartheid 
leadership the educational system has been changing every 6 months, we saw OBE, NCS, CAPS  we are not even 
sure what’s next... But the introduction of NSFAS was an achievement on its own, though the question remains 
if the amount invested is equal to the number of graduates produced? Do they occupy the job market?

3: Employment

talking of the Job market, since 1999 this has been a talking point for all south Africans. Before 1994 a number 
of south Africans worked as domestics and gardeners while after the birth of democracy this kinda jobs are 
nolonger occupied... The big question is why??? But a fact is most of the population is unemployed.

4: Service delivery

This is a term all people speak about lately. How ever i think when it comes to a democratic state which is 
transparent this has to be part of the working process. My take is, if transparency is practiced, there should be 
complains. 

Like they say ‘’we have a story to tell.’’  is for you to say if is good or not. 

But generally as a country we are not where we are suppose to be but we are heading somewhere for sure.

by Radikadi Rashilo 
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  20freedom
years
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  Share Music Booth

LORD HOW I LOVE YOU

Lord my heart is yours
It all belongs to you
I give you all the glory,
Yes, I love you
I worship and adore
Im gonna to tell you more
Oh oh, Lord how much I really do love you

I love you, Lord how I love you
I love you, Lord how I love you
I love you, Lord how I love you
Lord I want to say I love you

Lord my heart is yours
It all belongs to you
I give you all the glory,
Yes I love you
I worship and adore
Im gonna to tell you more
Oh oh, Lord how much I really do love you

I love you, Lord how I love you
I love you, Lord how I love you
I love you, Lord how I love you
Lord I want to say that I love you
Oh, oh, Lord I want to say that I love you
X2

You are worthy Lord, you are worthy Lord (men)
I love you, I love you, I love you, I love you (women)
I love you Lord, I love you Lord, I love you
(Repeat)

SONGWRITERS
HAMMOND, FRED

11.PERSPECTVEmag-May 2014

MY BEAUTIFUL NATION!!!!

A beautiful rose that don’t exist in life,and sweet of love,her 
smart inside of her beautiful eyes,the wings of a faithful care.

Her chest and heart are beautiful as a beauty of the nation. The 
sweet termours of the world and delight. When my mind and 
beautiful me will my hands fondle my sweet painted hills. The 
sunshine with lot of love and the summer with romance,wait a 
minute perhaps it is not very far to handle my hands and make 
myself new in this entire world.

Let’s not hold something that doesn’t want to remain just a 
dream. My lips,mouth,eyes,hands,and my body carry a promise 
of external dream.

My dream carry the promise of external world,my nector resides 
to lick.........while I spread the seed of my life. My eyes,my heart 
with sweet pain.

My smile of joy that final nail killing me softly with admiring 
my future. I am a reward for the truth I feel inside. That prays 
for her external embrace.

My heart letting me closer to feel your warm breath,as we race 
consumed by external love perhaps its not very far to live a 
dream that is yours.
‘yet for now its nothing, but just a dream’

    ‘My beautiful nation’.

 BY: EDWIN MPHO MAKITLA
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 Why  Is It 
bation can be very addic-
tive to and those who have 
saccumbed to it are already 
defeated sexually, meaning 
that they will not be able to 
resist sexual temptation and 
will cross boundries to satiesfy 
their sexual cravings. 

So, the wrongness of mas-
turbation is that it leaves you 
vulnerable to a sexual practice 
outside the marital covenant.

You can save your future 
family by resisting the 
sexual temptation. God 
hates brocken covenants, 
especially the covenant he 
was called to witness him-
self. We can make it better.

For the love of family

by Disego Nkoana

their marriage partner, they 
strengthen the bond they have 
and affirm the ‘’til death do us 
apart’’ commitment. 

However outside marriage, 
sex is saying, let us enter into 
a covenant but not commit to 
it. Let us become one but not 
united in all aspects of life, let 
us just play. Its like children 
playing house, small fake 
plates and cups, imaginary 
houses and cars, its all nothing 
but a game. 

Most sadly this covenants we 
make and never stick to them 
create a norm and a standard, 
we later on no longer know 
what is to make a covenant 
and stick to it. 

When time for us to make a 
marital covenant and com-
mit to it, it becomes hard and 
almost impossible because we 
have learnt not to commit to 
such a covenant. God hates sex 
outside of marriage because it 
tempers with the future mari-
tal covenants and affects the 
future family already. Premari-
tal sex is like divorce in the 
eyes of God,

the person you sleep with 
already is disturbing the future 
prospects of a family you have 
not yet begun.

Back to our subject on mastur-
bation. The answer to mastur-
bation is that masturbation 
weakens our self control in 
regard to sex. It causes us to 
yield to our sexual appetites 
whenever they call. Mastur

and thus leaving some ques-
tions as to why does christians 
say masturbation is wrong 
and should not be practiced 
by christians. On the contrary, 
masturbation is seen as a safe 
alternative form of sex by the 
secular world. They say it helps 
people to explore themselves 
and to know their bodies.

For us to determine whats 
wrong about masturbation, 
we have to figure out whats 
wrong with sex. Sex was cre-
ated by God and he created it 
for married couples. Firstly it 
is through sex that two indi-
viduals become one person 
and this is the initial marriage. 
When two people engage 
sexually, two souls become 
one and in every marriage that 
takes place, God becomes the 
only witness that the two has 
become one flesh. 

Now, as much as God hates 
divorce, God hates sex outside 
marital commitment. As evil 
as divorce is, so is sex outside 
marital commitment. Accord-
ing to God, the covenental 
bond created in sexual inti-
macy is a permanent irrevo-
cable bond and it should last a 
lifetime. No wonder the only 
thing that nalifies the marital 
bond is adultery (sex with 
someone else other than your 
marital partner). When one 
engages sexually with 

he subject of mas-
turbation is one of 
those subjects the 
bible does not el-
laborate much

T

 Wrong
 to

 masturbate

 to
 accorDIng

 chrIstIanIty?



14.PERSPECTVEmag-May 2014

wedding our goal in life? Is 
being married to a man of the 
Lord the thing that’s going to 
give our life purpose? Abso-
lutely not.
When I pray those things over 
my husband, and for myself, I 
know that while marriage with 
a man, and being a mom are 
things that my heart desires, 
my urpose in life is not to 
work solely and specifically
just for those moments. The 
moment that I walk down the 
aisle- the moment that I have 
my first child. My purpose in 
life is to glorify Christ in each
and every moment that i’m 
here on Earth, and to prepare 
myself to be with Him for 
eternity.
“For all have sinned and fall 
short of the glory of God.” 
-Romans 3:23 
I know that i’m not capable of 
glorifying Jesus in every single 
moment, but that’s the point of 
His grace. Even though I will 
always fall short, I can walk in 
His truth and continue along 
the process of sanctification.
I know the type of wife that I 
desire to be. At just 21 years of 
age, sometimes I feel like i’m 
“behind.” Quite a few of my 
friends have gotten engaged 
over the past few months. As it 
becomes weirder to not see an 
engagement announcement on 
the side of my Facebook page, 
i’m realizing that those child-
hood fairytales that young girls 
dreamt about are becoming 
a reality for some. I think as 
single Christian women we’re 
prone to think: “What’s wrong 
with me?” or “I must not be 
ready.” or “The man i’m sup

make us giggle like middle 
school girls. We’ll finally be 
married to someone who loves 
Jesus, is going to lead us well,
and is going to be a wonderful 
father to however many kids 
the Lord chooses to bless us 
with. Here’s the thing though. I 
think that sometimes we as
Christians, work on preparing 
our hearts more for marriage 
with another person, than with 
Jesus.
I know, this seems like a  
loaded, bold statement. That’s 
because it is. 
I pray for my future husband. 
Whoever he may be, I know 
that he’s going to need some 
serious patience to deal with 
my loud and outgoing Boston-
bred self. I pray that the Lord 
is preparing his heart with 
wisdom and truth so that he’ll 
be able to lead our family well.
I pray that the Lord is prepar-
ing my heart for marriage also- 
that He amplifies the things 
that I need to work on so that 
I may be refined for His glory. 
I know i’m not perfect, and the 
man i’m going to marry isn’t 
either. Christ is growing us 
separately right now so that we 
can be ready to be married
when the time comes- in His 
timing.
Most of (almost all of) the girls 
I know desire to be married 
one day. It’s a common topic to 
discuss- “I just can’t wait to be 
married- to just do life with
someone, ya know?” I wish I 
had 5 dollars for every time 
my roommates and I have 
said that. These are things that 
women are definitely going to 
talk about- but is having a 

posed to marry just may not 
be ready yet.”
Rather than worrying about 
how prepared I am for my 
wedding day, or for my hus-
band, or when my engage-
ment will be announced on 
Facebook for all to see and 
“like,” I need to be preparing 
for eternal life with Jesus, and 
constantly seeking truth to 
become more like Him.
Walking down the aisle be-
cause a man has been led to 
pursue me and put a ring on it 
does not define my worth. Yes, 
it’s a blessing to be pursued by 
a man who loves Jesus more 
than he loves you, BUT keep
Christ at the forefront of your 
mind. Always. He is all you 
need. Even in marriage, that 
does not change. He is always 
all you need.
What blows my mind is that 
when I get to Heaven, the 
marriage that I will have here 
on Earth will not carry over. 
Genesis 1:27-28 displays God’s 
plan for marriage. It reads, “So 
God created mankind in his
own image, in the image of 
God he created them; male 
and female he created them. 
God blessed them and said to 
them, “Be fruitful and increase 
in number; fill the earth and 
subdue it. Rule over the fish of 
the sea and the birds of the air 
and over every living creature 
that moves on the ground.”
We are engaged. We are brides 
to be. Christ has proposed 
eternal life to us, and we have 
accepted His proposal by ac-
cepting Salvation. The Holy 
Spirit lives inside of us, and 
we’re able to live in excitement, 
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  Our Stories Heart To Heart

are you
preparing
your heart

for your
husband, or
for jesus?

I I think most girls  
would agree in that 
Pinterest is “the
jam.

.” There are so many 
“boards” where you can
“pin” different things that 
spike your interest.
Whether it’s food, photog-
raphy, home decor (my
personal favorite), crafts, 

art, etc; there seems to be
one board that draws us in 
more than the others; the
“weddings” board.

I have spoken to a countless 
number of girls that have their 
weddings “planned” because of 
what they’ve found on Pinter-
est. Dresses, rings, flowers,
table settings, decorations, 
gifts, hairstyles, invitation
ides; it’s all there. It’s too bad 
we can’t just “pin” our future 
husbands onto our boards. It 
seems to be the only missing 
detail in an otherwise enticing 
and fairytale-esque planning 
process.
I’m definitely included in that 
countless number of

out colors, flowers, hairstyles,
venues- but let’s be real. The 
chances of my wedding
turning out exactly like what 
i’ve planned on pinterest are 
probably slim to none. Selfish-
ly, i’m hoping it’s more on the 
slim side than the none….
but I guess we’ll just have to 
wait and see.
There’s just something about 
putting together all of the puz-
zle pieces to a wedding (even 
if it’s on a website) that excites 
us. Thinking about our big day
may give us butterflies and 



and in full joy that we belong to 
Him, forever.
Becoming one flesh with another 
person is an incredible blessing. 
To be able to serve and glorify 
the Lord in marriage- I desire 
that. I pray that if that’s what God 
has for me, that He’s preparing 
my heart for that. But more than 
that, I pray that He is preparing 
my heart for Himself. I desire to 
be more like Him, and as we seek 
His truth and wisdom, the rest 
will fall into place. As we live and 
walk in bedience, we will more 
clearly see God’s will for our ives.
I know that if part of the Lord’s 
plan is for me to be married to a 
wonderful man someday; I know 
that it’s going to be a great day. 
More importantly, I know that 
because I have been saved, I get to 
go home someday. This world is 
not my home. I want to serve and 
do and learn and gain wisdom 
in all that I can so that I come to 
know my maker more and more 
every day, and trust that I don’t 
need to worry about a
thing. It is by that wisdom that 
God is preparing me for whatever 
comes my way for the rest of my 
days. 
God is in control. Prepare your-
self for the day that you get to go 
home to be with Jesus.
“But you are a chosen people, a 
royal priesthood, a holy nation, 
God’s special possession,that you 
may declare the praises of him 
who called you out of darkness 
into his wonderful light. Once 
you were not a people, but now 
you are the people of God; once
you had not received mercy, but 
now you have received mercy.” -1 
Peter 2:9-10

http://jackiecryan.wordpress.
com
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  Food Something Tasty
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  Cheeseburger 

  Paradise Pie
Ingredients:
1 lb lean ground beef
1 large onion (chopped)
1/2 teaspoon of seasoned salt
1/2 teaspoon of garlic powder
a dash or worcester sauce
1 cup of shredded cheddar cheese (I used 3/4 
cheddar
and 1/4 mozzarella)
1 cup of milk
1/2 cup of Original Bisquick mix
2 eggs

Directions:

1 Heat oven to 400°F.

2 Spray a 9 inch pie plate with non-stick cooking spray

3 Cook beef and chopped onion in a skillet over medium about 10 minutes or until beef is brown. Drain excess 
fat.
4 Stir in salt, garlic powder and worcester sauce and then spread in pie plate

5 Next, sprinkle the shredded cheese on top of the beef

6 In a small bowl, whisk together the milk, eggs and Bisquick. Make sure you try to get as many lumps out as
you can. Pour over meat mixture.

7 Bake in oven for 25 minutes or until a knife comes out clean

  Bacon Onion Foil

Ingredients:
2 to 3 sheets of heavy-duty foil
1 packet onion soup powder
10-12 baby red potatoes, thinly sliced
12 slices of cooked and crumbled bacon
1 cup cheese (optional)
Salt and pepper to taste
3 tablespoons butter
Sour cream for serving (optional)

  Packet Potatoes

Directions:

1 Spray each sheet of foil with cooking spray. 

2 Top each piece with equal portions of potatoes, bacon, 1 packet onion soup powder and mix. 

3 Add salt and pepper to taste.

4 Add 1 tablespoon of butter to each serving. Wrap securely.

5 Grill for 20 to 30 minutes. Or you can bake it in the oven, at 350° for about 35 minutes or till done. 

6 Let stand 10 minutes before serving. Serve in foil, topped with sour cream if desired.



  Our History Tribute

F riday, the 9th marked the 10th  
anniversary since South Africa’s 
iconic afro-pop singer Brenda 
Fassie died.

 In 1981, at the age of 16, she left Cape Town for Soweto in Johannesburg, to seek her fortune as a 
Singer.

Fassie first joined the group Joy and later became the lead singer for a township music group called 
Brenda and the Big Dudes.

With very outspoken views and frequent visits to the poorer townships of Johannesburg, as well as 
songs about life in the townships, she enjoyed tremendous popularity.

Known best for her songs “Weekend Special” and “Too Late for Mama”, she was dubbed “The Madon-
na of the Townships” by Time in 2001.

From 1996 she released several solo albums, including  “Now Is the Time, Memeza , and Nomakan-
jani? Most of her albums became multi-platinum sellers in South África.

Fassie collapsed at her home in Buccleuch, on April 24,2004, and was admitted to hospital.

The press were told that she had suffered cardiac arrest, but later reported that she had slipped into a
coma brought on by an asthma attack. The post- mortem report revealed that she had taken an over-
dose of cocaine on the night of her collapse and this was the cause of her coma.

She stopped breathing and suffered brain damage from lack of oxygen. She died aged 39 in hospital 
when she failed to return to consciousness after her life support machines were turned off.
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REMEMBERING

BRENDA
FASSIE

Affectionately called Ma’brr, she was known for 
her exuberant stage performances and her bub-
bly personality.

She died on May 9  2004 at the Sunninghill hos-
pital, north of Johannesburg.

Fassie was born in Langa, Cape Town, as the 
youngest of nine children. Her father died when 
she was two, and with the help of her mother, a 
pianist, she started earning money by singing for 
tourists.

1964-
2004
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  Our life Young and Ambitious

  KICKING OFF
  with

  Mtoni’s “TAG TEAM”.Up close and personal.     

 MAXX ‘N KELLO

How would you describe yourself?
M; Humble and honest that down to Earth guy

K; Creative and Motivated Young man with Goals to Pursuit...

Whats the one thing most people dont know about you? 
M; I can Dj Eletro music.

K; My Real Name

Hows your typical day like? 
M; School home then recording or Dj’ing sometimes.

K; My every day aim is to make every thing a did yesterday better..

What cant you live without?
M; LOL Food , Music and Love



K; Music. I don’t care what genre is it just if there’s music I’m listening to everything seems simpler.

What do you love and hate about hiphop? 
M;I got love for the whole culture The is nothing I really hate apart from being fake but that comes 
with it 

K; . I love how diverse Hip hop is, cause it can be combined with almost all the genres of music and 
still have that hip hop originality and I love how it has evolved from time to time, even thou is has 
changed the aim is still the same “sending a message through Rhythm And Poetry”....And I hate how 
the new generation of hip hop artists become Materialistic and Fake rap in their music....

What cant you get enough of? 
M; Love and Respect.

K; Appreciation of the music that we do...

What are your future plans? 
M; Owning my own company, making sure the brand I’m part of grow.

K; .  (i) Hopefully Making it in music
       (ii) The Business that we running to be successful
      (iii) Employed in the field of study I’m doing...

What does happiness mean to you? 
M; I guess living without fear.

K; A person doing what they want when they want to, and sharing that happiness with another person 
is one of the greatest joy in the world.

What are your long term ambitions?
M; To get to the top and bring as much people with me.

 K;. Aint nothing I want more than to get married and settle down...

Which of your accomplishments are you proud of?
M; Street-Sound Ent:.

K; Being signed to Lavocado Music and our running Business “Street-Sound Ent:”
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Whats your dream car? 
M; Ford GT500

K; I’m not a car person but mY queue is 
     1. Ford Focus(as a starter) 
       2. Dodge Calibre (as Seconds)
          3. Chevy Lumina SS 8V(Complete)

Whats the best advice you’ve ever received? 
M;  lol, get that paper

K; “Never try to be someone else be yourself ”

What tips can you offer to aspiring young hiphop artist?
M; Do what your good at couse its one thing to love something but another being good at it.

K; Hip hop is a wide culture don’t focus on one aspect of Hip hop look at all the aspects and see 
where you fit....and work from that...

What has been your biggest learning curve? 
M; Doing important things without a contract

K; Life After School...when a person finishes school they whole life changes...having to look out 
for your self, your responsibilities become more difficult, you face obstacles alone and life’s chal-
lenges....

Whats your motto?
M; Don’t really have one

K; “Do best at what I do”

LOVE MAXX ‘N KELLO XOX-
OXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXOXO
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In fact, when I graduated from college, two out of my three best friends were virgins as well. Un-
like me, however, they had sex shortly after graduating. It’s really very easy to be an adult woman 
and not have sex. I just didn’t get into relationships. I occasionally went on a first date with someone 
my friends set me up with or during my occasional experiments with online dating sites, but I just 
never clicked with any of these guys. Maybe if I’d given them more time I would have, but I had 
other things to do.

I moved a few times and frequently went out of town to visit old friends and family, and I think my 
friends thought I was having sex at some point (however infrequently) when I wasn’t geographically 
around them.  People in my life knew I didn’t date much, but I truly don’t think any of them realized 
I was a virgin. When the subject of sex came up, I typically didn’t get too involved in the conversa-
tion or made up vague stories or exaggerations of real experiences (turning a guy I had plans to 
hook up with in college into a guy I actually did hook up with in college, for example).  I discovered 
the wonders of the vibrator shortly after graduating from college. The first time a penis-shaped ob-
ject was inserted into my vagina, it hurt, and I bled a bit. I think all my experience with sex toys and 
knowledge of what I liked when masturbating really helped make sex more enjoyable when it finally 
happened.

Two years ago, I decided to dive back into the online dating scene at the age of 30. My intention 
wasn’t really to have sex, but I thought a boyfriend might be nice, mostly because all of my friends 
were married and I frequently found myself alone on weekend nights. I went on a few bad first 
dates, similar to all of my other  dating experiences.

Then I met T for an innocent first date over coffee. I really didn’t even want to go out with him, but 
he begged, so I thought I might as well get a free coffee and croissant.  Thank god I’m easily moti-
vated by pastries. For the first time since my college crushes, I instantly felt chemistry with him. We 
got along wonderfully, and I decided to go out with him again. He clearly was looking for sex (and 
possibly a relationship, though that was less clear) and pursued me pretty aggressively. Although I 
don’t necessarily want this in a future partner, I think his pushy (but still respectful -- I never felt 
like I was doing something I didn’t want to do) nature was what I needed at the time.

For our second date, he invited me to his apartment to watch a movie. I may have been a virgin, but 
I wasn’t naïve. After sitting through a movie on his sofa with our bodies not even touching for two 
hours, he pulled me in for a back massage, and thus my first sexual encounter began. That night, I 
think I experienced more sexual firsts than anyone in history: my first good kiss, first “make out”
session, first boob fondling, first fingering, first touching of a penis, first reception of oral sex, and 
first sex. And yes, during the sex, I thought to myself, “THANK GOD this is finally happening.”
Afterward, I was happy and relieved. I didn’t feel like any more of a woman or an adult, but I felt like 
the pressure was finally off, and most importantly, like I was no longer keeping a secret from every-
one. As an adult virgin, I really didn’t feel ashamed or unattractive or any of those negative things 
you might expect. To me, he problem with being an adult virgin wasn’t the lack of sex, but the way 
society negatively views virgins over the age of 21. I knew that if I really wanted to, I could have sex. 
For some reason though, I just didn’t really want to. Interestingly enough, that first experience must 
have jump-started my hormones or something, because now I want sex ALL THE TIME.  Maybe it’s 
because it’s been demystified for me, or because the pressure of the First Time is off.

Either way, I’m happy with how my experiences with sex have turned out, despite (or even because 
of) the slow start.

http://m.xojane.com/
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  Our stories life story

  It Happened To Me:
  I Lost My Virginity at 30

I ’m not who most people would picture as a 
30-year-old virgin.

I have plenty of friends and a fairly active social 
life.  I went to college. I’m not asexual. I fit soci

ety’s general definition of physically attractive. I had a happy 
childhood and have never been the victim of sexual abuse. I 
had sex education and happily married parents s an example 
of a positive relationship. 

I really don’t even understand myself how it happened, or, 
more accurately, how it didn’t happen.  Not only was I a 
virgin, but was a virgin who had never given or received oral 
sex, never been fingered, and never had my boobs touched 
under my shirt. .

I only ever had one “real” kiss (with tongue), and it barely 
even counted. One night in the sixth grade at a school dance, 
my group of friends convinced me and my then-boyfriend 
to French kiss, in front of everyone. To the romantic tunes of 
New Kids on the Block, I had my first kiss (which consisted 
of us sticking our tongues into each other’s mouths, leaving 
them there for 2 seconds, and then recoiling in horror). Little 
did I know this would be my only kiss for almost 20 years.

My high school and college experiences were fairly typical. 
I went to school, socialized with friends (mostly girls), had 
some serious crushes that I could never admit to anyone 
(ding ding ding -- root of my problem!), got drunk at parties, 
went to prom with a one-time blind date set up by a friend, 
etc. It didn’t even seem particularly weird that I didn’t have a
boyfriend. I knew other girls in high school who just didn’t 
date, and my college was predominantly female  and in a tiny 
town, so I definitely wasn’t alone in my lack of action there.
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