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  Editor’s Note

After so many years of hardship he writes “I shall stick to our vow: never, never 
under any circumstances, to say anything unbecoming of the other...The trouble, of 
course, is that most successful men are prone to some form of vanity. There comes a 
stage in their lives when they consider it permissible to be egotistic and to brag to the 
public at large about their unique achievements.”  quoted from his book Conversa-
tions With Myself . 

From the quote above we turn to realize that pride is the biggest problem of our 
country for it make people to l at the others and as a the spirit of compassion dies. 
This great man collected almost all of the worlds honors and had all right to develop 
pride but he remained faithful course.

As we enter the month of December and preparing 2015 “what course are you faith-
ful to?”  remember the say that says “if you have nothing to stand for, you will have 
everything to  fall for? what ever you choose to commit to this coming year let it be 
something you know will edify you and make you a better person.

Go to that corner and make it happen. Uzoyithola k ungekho ekhoneni???

EDITOR

RADIKADI RASHILO
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This addition comes only before 
the last one of this year, at this time 
last year we as a country sited with 
anticipation to see our beloved 
TATA making it through to see 
2014 with us, little did we know 
that his time has arrived. I took a 
little bit of my time while prepar-
ing for the note of this edition to 
reflect back to the life of this great 
man, Dr Nelson Mandela.



  Lifestyle 1050 Hip Hop
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Black and Gold is an Ep by one of our outstanding local rappers 
who goes by the name of KINGtheJEWISH. The Ep was released 
on the 24th of October 2014 under Graveyard Productions/
CDEMG2020 and it consists of a total of 6 HIT tracks. It consists 
one of the hit singles titled “WE GRIND IT” which might possibly 
earn a spot on the 1050 top 10 tracks of the year. Featured artists 
include Kello Rae, Milkid, Sbu Kurnarha and FomEh. Black & Gold 
offers a fresh new sound into the music scene and credit should go 
to CadoDaFresh for the world class production, not forgetting Kay-
beeGP who also produced a few tracks like WE GRIND IT. Make 
sure you get yourself a copy of this amazing Ep.

HEAVYLINES 
INDUSTRY 
101 *1
For you to survive in the music industry 
as a whole you have to have the love and 
passion for music,   know what you want 
to achieve and do research on how to 
reach your goals. The hustle might take 
you years and years if you lack the love 
and passion along the way you will give 
up on your goals and dreams. You will 
come across people who don’t believe in 
your craft and that may de-motivate you 
but it’s the survival of the fittest and your 
fitness is determined by your love and 
passion.

29th of November OR Tambo Park in 
Mhluzi is the place to be, the NOVEM-
BER FESTIVAL promises to be one of 
the most memorable events of the year. 
This will be one of its first and 1050 
people are already having high expec-
tations. The venue itself brings up the 
excitement and also the hot line up of 
our local talented artists that will be en-
tertaining during the day and through-
out the night. It is a great pleasure to see 
that hip hop artists are being accom-
modated at these events, expect the likes 
of RepZA, CHRISTYLE, CAZZIUS, 
GIBBZ and MANY MORE....

EVENTS
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  Our life Young and Ambitious
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 I am steezydagawwd
Get to Know one of our rising male MC’s
Many call him steezy but at home his known as Ntokozo 
Mthimunye, the young brother of our Editor-In-Chief Wit-
ness Mthimunye.

how would you describe yourself?
I’m a perfectionist, meaning I pay attention to 

all the details, and like to be sure that everything 

is just right, and I’m a very resplendent person 

*haha*

whats the one thing most people 
dont know about you?
One thing that most people don’t know about 

me is that I’m a good adviser in terms of LOVE. 

There’s a level of intellect in everything I say that 

involves love.

Hows your typical day like?
Most days I get up early to read my e-mails, upload 

a few status on Facebook, tweet and get ready for 

school. Around 02:15pm I depart from school and 

reach home around 02:30pm where I’ll change my 

school uniform, relax a bit then write my home-

works. During the weekend I just chill with the 

homies (The Royal Nafukwa Clan) and talk utter 

rubbish.

what cant you live without?
Water, food, and video games don’t count! Mine 

would be toothpaste, who wants rotten teeth! Oh 

sorry sleep does not count also forgot to type that.

what do you love and hate about 
hiphop?
•What I love about Hip Hop is that there’s a story 

behind every song written and a lot of Hip Hop 

Kats always have each other’s back
•And one thing I dislike about hip hop will proba-

bly be the ‘Death Threats’ (Rappers outchea acting 

all gangster whereas they’re just faggots)

what cant you get enough of?
I can’t get enough of August Alsina’s Album ‘Testi-

mony’ and my lady’s sublime looks (Haha)

what are your future plans?
You just gonna have to wait and see on that one. 

Remember: Gangsters move in silence.

whats your motto?
. I talk 1% and do 99%

what does happiness mean to 
you?
Focus On The Positive. A massive cliché, yes, but 

this statement always rings true. We are a product 

of our thoughts (as Gandhi famously quoted) and 

we become what we think. Everything in life has 

both positive and negative aspects; with a con-

stantly negative outlook, misfortune is sure to fol-

low because that’s where one’s focus lies. By way of 

example, say you make a mistake at work that your 

whole office, in addition to your boss, sees. You 

have a choice: You either focus on your perceived 

failure and potential embarrassment (to err is hu-

man), which will pull you into misery of your own 

making, or you can focus on the fact that you have 

learned something new from your actions. You 

won’t make the same mistake again; you’re wiser, 

stronger and better from it.

whats your dream car?
. My dream car is Toyota FJ Cruiser.

whats the best advice you’ve ever 

received?
“# Try and reach for your dreams, for they will 

beacon you to what you’re Truely destined for. 

You’re destined for greatness. “GirlsMoneyWeed” 

is a phase that every teenager goes through. And 

if you survived it... i have 7 words for you.YOU 

ARE A SON OF A GUN!”-Shout out to the homiie 

Scelo Bronn

what tips can you offer to aspiring

young hiphop artist?
Focus On Good Traits, Not Bad Ones.

what are your long term ambi-

tions?
To start a school that teaches kids how to live a 

successful life, teaches people skills, and teaches 

them to think for themselves; instead of to not take 

chances, and only how to be an employee of some-

one else’s successful life.

which of your accomplishments 

are you proud of??
Being crowned the best rapper in Young Shadow 

Method

top 10 music
•Tripping-Rep &Christyle
•Hot Nigga-Bobby Shmurda 
•One Time-K.O Feat. Maggz & 
Ma-E
•No Fear (Freestyle)-K.O
•Son Of A Gun-K.O
•Cold Blood- Yo Gotti Feat. J Cole
•About The Money-T.I Feat. 
Young Thug
•Rich Is Gangsta-Rick Ross
•Nobody-Rick Ross Feat. French 
Montana
•Burn-Pdoto Feat. Red Buttons
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  Share Poetic Thoughts

You are beautiful and clever. Yet now its time 
for you to face the reality of growing up,it isn’t 
easy but it has to be done before it too late, time 
wasted never regained .A good person you are 

indeed but never fear the result of your deeds,just have or grow the nerve to learn. 

Regret will surface but trust in the Lord at all times. Remember you shall reap from what you sow and so note 
to yourself that life isn’t a game,but you have every God given strength to survive the glitches you face. Endure 
in your smile and let whats within shine. Radiate from the knowledge of The Word. What is due to you shall 
come. Take your time my angel. Have faith in you and let God do His job. 

Today you saw a side to you that you always doubted. The side of a 
young woman who embraces her life without the need of alcohol. 
You starting to remember life under pressure through every element 
in life, focusing on a way forward. Im loving the fact that you just 
a young lady who wants facts,security and assurance and you dont 
have to depend on people most of the times. I see the true meaning 
of Independence and your worth as a woman is measured by you 
first......A believer.....a dreamer.....

The road to success isn’t smooth. It takes time to get over humps but 
you need to smoothen the humps just to prepare yourself to get over 
such disturbing factors in life .Its time my energy reflects that you are 
a human in training for the human race victory. 

I want you to pad your back and say “well done!”. You have managed 
to stay true to yourself, have been good to yourself and have done 
what’s has been best for you. People have judged you but you haven’t 
for a second let them control you. You have achieved and carried 
your stars. Salute for allowing God to direct and humble you. Life 
has thrown stones at times but you have made a pleasure to be you. 
I’m proud to be you and looking forward to keep maintaining you. 

You have amazing love for yourself, family and friends who never get 
you wrong because you are just you. God has your back.

Now remember this: You are here to live, be it that it’s for different reasons than others but you are here because 
of God’s given purpose. You are a brand, God’s divine orchestration, so maintain your brand well. NEVER LET 
ANYONE DEGRADE YOU.

Embrace the gifts and fruits that The Almighty granted. Stop tearing yourself apart for no reason. Don’t waste 
on haters because you fear pain they might bring in your life but fight for love. I love you too much and stay a 
fighter!!!!!

Happiness is happiness,
Happiness makes you whisper,
Happiness makes you love,
Happiness takes command,
Happiness makes you calm,
Happiness gives you comfort,
Happiness makes you happy,
Happiness makes you Murmur,
Happiness turned people to love 
you,
Happiness is love,
Happiness is honesty,
Happiness forms peace,
Happiness is what were waiting,
Happiness is deep down inside,
Happiness is gonna save us,
Happiness might just help me 
find true love.

dear self
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  Spiritual Note

- Affirming the 
Gospel Message -

Our Text – Galatians 2:1-10
Our theme – “The gospel is for 
everyone”
Our key verse – Mark 16:15, “Go ye into all 
the world, and preach the gospel to every 
creature”

Review of Paul’s Ministry

How responsive are you to the truth of the gos-
pel? The apostle Paul faced the overwhelming 
task of calling the attention of the entire church 
to the infectious teaching that was undermining 
the gospel. He knew clearly, where he stood on 
the gospel, for he had received it by “a revelation 
of Jesus Christ.” His concern was for the balance 
of the church , as to whether or not they were 
falling prey to the influence of the law-minded 
Judaizers.

The Same Gospel 
for All People
Galatians 2:1, Then through fourteen years, I 
went up again to Jerusalem with Barnabas, and 
took Titus with me also.

Paul had been preaching for fourteen years when he went to Jerusalem. He took the opportunity to have 
his ministry examined by the church leaders. When they heard what he preached, they confirmed that he 
was speaking the truth. Then they encouraged Paul to continue faithfully in his ministry. The apostle Paul 
had only minimal contact with the church leaders in Jerusalem. He had spent fifteen days there with Peter 
(Galatians 1:18), but then he had to flee the city. For the next decade or longer, he ministered in Tarsus, 
and then for a year, he taught in the church at Antioch (Acts 11:26). Although he ministered to Jews, he 
focused primarily on proclaiming the gospel to the Gentiles. He had received this assignment from God 
(Galatians 1:15-16), and he faithfully performed it.

As we move into chapter 2 of the book of Galatians, it flows from what Paul was saying at the end of chap-
ter 1, so let’s begin in Galatians 1:18, so we can get the flow of what Paul will be showing us in this chapter. 
We are told … in Galatians 1:18-24, “Then after three years I went up to Jerusalem to see Peter, and re-
mained with him fifteen days. But I saw none of the other apostles except James, the Lord’s brother. (Now 
concerning the things, which I write to you, indeed, before God, I do not lie.) Afterward I went into the 
regions of Syria and Cilicia. And I was unknown by face to the churches of Judea which were in Christ. 
But they were hearing only, ‘He who formerly persecuted us now preaches the faith which he once tried to 
destroy.’ And they glorified God in me.” With that as our background, let’s begin reading in Galatians 2:1 
and see what the Lord has for us today.

Paul’s purpose (Galatians 2:1-2) … The period of “fourteen years after” in 2:1 may refer to fourteen years 
after Paul left Jerusalem for Tarsus (1:21). However, it may refer to a total of fourteen years from the time of 
his salvation (1:15, 16). Paul mentioned this interval to show that it had been a long time since he had had 
direct contact with the believers in Jerusalem. The visit to Jerusalem that Paul cited in Galatians 2:1 was 
likely the one described in Acts 11:27-30. The visit involved Paul, Barnabas, and Titus, and its primary pur-
pose was to deliver to the believers a gift of money for famine relief. However, Paul also used the visit as an 
opportunity to reinforce that the gospel is God’s message of saving grace that must remain unchanged for 
all people in all places. His traveling companions on this visit were Barnabas (Acts 4:36-37, 11:22), a Jewish 
brother who helped evangelize and establish the Galatian churches on Paul’s first missionary journey (Acts 
13-14), and Titus, a Gentile convert to Christ, but not submitted to the Jewish rite of circumcision. Because 
of the Judaizers, Paul was concerned that this false gospel was spreading to the Christian leadership in 
Jerusalem and thus Paul spoke to them privately. He was concerned that they would come against him and 
the work he was doing, spreading the Gospel of Grace, and thus, his efforts would be in vain! Yes, some 
were but not all, and as we shall see, the leadership believed in a salvation by grace through faith.

Galatians 2:2, And I went up by revelation. And I put before them the gospel, which I proclaim in the na-
tions, but privately to those seeming to be pillars, lest I run, or I ran, into vanity.
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Paul traveled to Jerusalem to defend the gospel, 
which God had given him to preach. He makes it 
clear that this gospel was not “learned” through 
man, but given by a direct revelation of God 
(Galatians 1:12). Paul didn’t compromise, but he 
didn’t seek to offend either. The fact that he had 
this private meeting with the leaders of the Jeru-
salem church shows that he cared about how they 
received his message and the impact that their 
opinion would have. He sought peace with these 
leaders and he obtained it. If they would have 
refused to listen to the Holy Spirit and had rejected 
the gospel, then it can be assumed that Paul would 
have heeded his own instructions in Galatians 
1:8-9. Three of these leaders were mentioned by 
name (Galatians 2:9) … James the Lord’s brother 
and overseer of the Jerusalem church the apostle 
and son of Zebedee, and the apostle Peter who had 
already been called before the Jerusalem church 
for his work among the Gentiles. So the “big four” 
are together … Peter, James, John, and Paul … 
to discuss the problems of the gospel and the law 
among the Jews and Gentiles. They came into 
unity and presented a united witness to the truth 
of the gospel.

Paul informed the Galatians that the apostles had 
not summoned him to Jerusalem. Such a summons 
would have implied that he was inferior to the 
apostles. Paul had not initiated the contact with 
the apostles. The Lord had brought them together 
where Paul met privately with the Christian lead-
ers to explain the gospel he had been preaching 
to the Gentiles (Galatians 2:2). He wanted to be 
reassured that he was indeed on the right path. 
Peter would have known by personal experience 
that God saves Gentiles without requiring them to 
become circumcised. God had compelled him to 
visit Cornelius, a Gentile, and deliver the gospel to 
him. When Cornelius and his household believed 
on Christ as Savior, Peter told him, “Of a truth I 
perceive that God is no respecter of persons: But 
in every nation he that feareth him, and worketh 
righteousness, is accepted with him” (Acts 10:34, 
35). The believers in Judea criticized Peter because 
he had fellowshipped with Gentiles; however, 
when he told them about Cornelius, they glorified 
God and concluded, “Then hath God also to the 
Gentiles granted repentance unto life” (Acts 11:18).

Paul recognized that any addition of Jewish regula-
tions to the gospel would undermine his ministry 
to the Gentiles. He did not want his ministry to the 
Gentiles to be subverted. He was prepared to con-
front anyone, even Peter, about the sin of regarding 
Gentile believers as second-class Christians (Gala-
tians 2:11). Paul wanted the church to be unified, 
but unified around the truth of the gospel.
__________

Galatians 2:3, But not 
even Titus, the one with 
me, a Greek, was com-
pelled to be circumcised.
There are two things in this section of scripture 
(Galatians 2:1-10) that would verify the validity of 
Paul’s message of salvation by grace: (1) Titus, who 
was a Greek, was not compelled to be circumcised 
(Galatians 2:3), proving that salvation was through 
faith without the works of the law (Galatians 2:16); 
and (2) Paul’s gospel of grace was approved by the 
leaders of the “home” church, the church of Jeru-
salem (Galatians 2:6-9). The case of Titus served as 
a perfect test of whether Gentile believers needed 
to submit to Jewish law. A key regulation in the 
Jewish law required all males to be circumcised. 
The key word here is “compelled.” Previously, Paul 
had circumcised Timothy because of the offense 
that his uncircumcision would have been to the 
Jews (Acts 16:3). It is possible that Paul would have 
encouraged Titus to be circumcised also if it hadn’t 
been for the false brethren who were making an 
issue out of this. Paul sought to do whatever was 
necessary to win people to Jesus but he wouldn’t 
compromise. If Titus wanted to voluntarily submit 
to circumcision for the purpose of not offending 
the Jews that would have been okay. But when Ti-
tus chose not to be circumcised, and the Jews tried 
to make an issue out of it, Paul sided with Titus 
because of the gospel. We should not intentionally 
try to offend the religious traditions of others. Yet, 
when adherence to religious tradition is substituted 
for or added to the gospel, we cannot condone that. 
Paul didn’t yield to that kind of pressure, not even 
for an hour (v. 5).
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Galatians 2:4, But because of 
those false brothers stealing in, 
who stole in to spy out our liberty 
which we have in Christ Jesus; 
they desiring to enslave us

Paul had brought Titus with him to Jerusalem as 
a test case of a full-fledged converted Gentile to 
faith in Jesus Christ. No doubt, Titus manifested 
all the fruit of salvation without the Jewish rite of 
circumcision. Would the leaders of the Jerusalem 
church reject such a trophy of grace because of a 
ritual? The apostles received Titus and the truth re-
mained that man is justified by faith in Jesus Christ 
and not by the works of the law (Galatians 2:16). 
There were zealous Jewish believers (Romans 10:2) 
who had acknowledged Christ as their Messiah 
but they believed a person must still keep the Old 
Testament law in order to be right with God. They 
taught faith in Christ alone was not enough. This 
was in direct opposition to the gospel that Paul 
taught. Paul called these men false brethren. These 
are the ones whom he referred to in Galatians 1:8-
9.

These men were saying that faith alone wasn’t 
enough. Holiness was needed as well. Yet, in an 
effort to promote holiness they were guilty of spy-
ing on Titus to see if he was circumcised! That’s a 
very private matter and can’t be determine by just 
looking at a person. They had to be spying on him 
in the latrines. They had become “peeping Toms” 
in the name of the Lord. They were committing a 
much greater sin than the one they were accusing 
Titus of in the name of holiness. Likewise, legalis-
tic Christians today often operate in anger, hatred 
and cruelty with a judgmental attitude, which is 
much worse than the petty traditions they accuse 
others of violating. Churches have been split and 
lives devastated over points of doctrine that were 
nothing more than tradition. Paul makes the mo-
tives of these legalistic Jews very clear. They were 
not motivated out of love. They were on a “witch 
hunt.” They had already made up their minds and 
were looking for some way of discrediting Paul 
and the gospel he preached. Verse 5 shows Paul’s 
reaction.

Galatians 2:5, to whom not even 
for an hour did we yield in sub-
jection that the truth of the gos-
pel might continue with you.

How firmly did the apostle Paul hold to his posi-
tion here? He held firm and steadfast to the gospel 
of Grace. Paul knew that this discussion about the 
gospel would affect the Galatians and all other 
Gentiles who had turned to Christ. Much was at 
stake in this controversy between grace and legal-
ism. Thus, the council concluded that Titus didn’t 
need to be circumcised. This decision had far-
reaching implications. It meant that the gospel was 
by grace alone, without any need for Jewish regu-
lations. It meant that Gentiles could be saved as 
Gentiles, without having to become Jews. It meant 
the original apostles did not support the false 
teachers in Galatia, and it meant that Paul’s gospel 
was indeed God’s true Word.

Many a leader in a misguided effort to love eve-
ryone has actually empowered false brethren by 
giving them recognition. Paul didn’t do that and 
neither should we. There is a time for standing 
strong against those who oppose us, as Paul did 
here, and certainly today is that time. As believ-
ers in Christ we need to stand strong and firm in 
our faith. The apostle Paul‘s only concern was that 
these Galatians might continue in the truth of the 
gospel. Moreover, if the false brethren had carried 
the day, Christians would have split into two major 
factions. There would have been a Jewish church 
and a Gentile church, and there would have been 
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two separate gospels, one true and one false. How-
ever, the apostles supported Paul’s contention that 
the gospel is for Jews and Gentiles alike, without 
any addition of Jewish regulations. God’s one mes-
sage is for everyone.

Galatians 2:6, But from those 
who seemed to be something 
(what kind they were then does 
not matter to me; God does not 
accept the face of man), for those 
seeming important conferred 
nothing to me.

The NIV translates this verse as, “As for those 
who seemed to be important-whatever they were 
makes no difference to me, God does not judge 
by external appearance-those men added noth-
ing to my message.” Thus, Paul is saying that the 
greatest leaders of the church in his day didn’t have 
any additions or corrections to the gospel, which 
had been revealed to him by the Holy Spirit. Paul’s 
gospel was accurate and complete, even by the 
judgment of Peter, James, and John, the leaders of 
the church. This was not because of self-confidence 
or pride, but was because Paul had an intimate 
relationship with God and he knew the gospel he 
preached came by direct revelation of the Holy 
Spirit. Those who are overwhelmed in the presence 
of men have not spent enough time in the presence 
of the Almighty. The perversion of the gospel that 
Paul was rebuking in this letter was not a deletion 
of some truths, but the addition of more require-
ments than faith in Christ alone. Paul makes it 
clear that this was not the judgment of the leaders 
of the Jerusalem “home” church. They heard his 
message and added nothing to it. It was accurate 
and complete just the way Paul had presented it.

Galatians 2:7, But on the con-
trary, seeing that I have been 
entrusted with the gospel of the 
uncircumcision, as Peter to the 
circumcision;

God had commissioned the apostle Paul to preach 
the gospel to the Gentiles. In carrying out that 
commission, he communicated the good news in 
terms that were meaningful to the Gentiles, but he 
kept the message of grace in the forefront. Peter 
had received God’s charge to preach the gospel to 
the Jews (v. 7). Although he referred to the Old 
Testament more often than Paul did, his gospel 
of grace through Christ was the same gospel Paul 
preached. God had authorized and empowered 
both Peter and Paul to take the gospel to two dif-
ferent audiences (v. 8).

Therefore, the two men were colleagues rather 
than rivals. Both were servants of Christ and apos-
tles of His good news. They were not free to alter 
the message, even though they may have presented 
it somewhat differently to their respective audienc-
es. God’s one message was intended for all kinds 
of people. Truth cannot be established by majority 
vote or by authoritative decree. Neither can one 
powerful person determine what is true. We must 
always measure our doctrine and our practice by 
what God has said in His Word. If He is our Lord, 
we must stand with Him, even if standing with 
Him means going contrary to what everyone else 
says. Thus, the Lord’s vote is the only one that mat-
ters. Paul had received his message from the Lord. 
The church leaders merely recognized that what 
God had revealed to Paul was authentic.
__________

Galatians 2:8, for He working 
in Peter to the apostleship of the 
circumcision also worked in me 
to the nations.

It is amazing to our way of thinking that God 
would have chosen Peter to share the gospel with 
the Jews and Paul to share the gospel with the Gen-
tiles. Paul was steeped in Jewish law and tradition. 
He could have out-argued any religious Jew. And 
Peter was a near pagan himself. Who could have 
related to the Gentiles better than he? Yet, God’s 
ways are higher than man’s ways (Isaiah 55:9, “For 
my thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are 
your ways my ways, saith the LORD”). The Lord 
doesn’t want to argue men into salvation or get

them to associate with those who are saved just 
because of friendship. Salvation has to be a super-
natural work of the Holy Spirit. “God hath chosen

 Galatians 2:9-10, and knowing 
the grace given to me, James, and 
Cephas, and John, who seemed 
to be pillars, gave right hands of 
fellowship to Barnabas and me, 
that we go to the nations, but they 
to the circumcision. 10 Only they 
asked that we remember the poor, 
which very thing I was eager to 
do.

Obviously, James, the half brother of Jesus, Pe-
ter and John were looked upon as the pillars in 
the church, not because they sought that title but 
because the people looked upon them that way. It 
was these men that saw the power of God working 
in and through Paul who then gave him and Barn-
abas their blessings to go forth with the Gospel 
message of Jesus Christ to the Gentiles. Paul said 
in Acts 20:24, “But none of these things move me; 
nor do I count my life dear to myself, so that I may 
finish my race with joy, and the ministry which I 
received from the Lord Jesus, to testify to the gos-
pel of the grace of God.” The leaders in Jerusalem, 
after giving their blessings to Paul, wanted them to 
remember the poor, probably the saints in Jerusa-
lem who were in need, which Paul did do, hoping 
to break down those walls of division between Jews 
and Gentiles.

One thing you would have to say about the apostle 
Paul it didn’t matter who it was … a judge, a ruler, 
or his fellow apostle Peter … Paul said what had 
to be said. In Galatians 2:16, he made the same 
point three times: No one is justified by the works 
of the law. The law was a critical issue in the early 
of the law. church because many of the converts 
were Jews. Although they believed in Jesus, some 
of them just wouldn’t let go of their legalistic ways. 
Imagine hearing them say, “A person can’t be saved 
unless he is circumcised and refuses to eat meat of

fered to idols. And no Jewish believer should ever 
eat with Gentiles.” But the apostle Paul told them 
in nouncertain terms that they were wrong. Being 
made right with God comes by faith, not by any 
require ments a church or individual adds. As the 
author of confusion, Satan finds all kinds of ways 
to corrupt the gospel by giving us the impression 
that faith is not enough. He plays into our desire to 
be in control and to do something to save our-
selves … adding anything from tithing to perfect 
church attendance to clothing styles to entertain-
ment choices. Each of these is important to the 
believer, but none is essential to our salvation. The 
point is … “Salvation is by faith alone.”

__________

Closing thoughts:

Sin has been with us from of old and will be with 
us as long as we live on this earth. Romans 2:23-
24, “For all have sinned and fall short of the glory 
of God, being justified freely by His grace through 
the redemption that is in Christ Jesus”. However, I 
like how Ephesians 2:8 puts it, “By grace you have 
been saved through faith, and that not of your-
selves; it is the gift of God.” My friend, God has 
designed a plan of redemption in which He can 
both “be just and the justifier of the one who has 
faith in Jesus” (Romans 3:26). His perfect standard 
is satisfied by the perfect sacrifice in His own Son 
Jesus Christ. The result? “There is therefore now 
no condemnation to those who are in Christ Jesus” 
(Romans 8:1). Thus, no one can rightly accuse God 
of being unfair because His free offer of salvation 
is open to everyone who will receive it. According 
to hymn writer Julia Johnston (1849-1919), it is the 
“marvelous grace of our loving Lord, grace that ex-
ceeds our sin and our guilt!” The hymn concludes, 
“Grace, grace, God’s grace, grace that will pardon 
and cleanse within; grace, grace, God’s grace, grace 
that is greater than all our sin!”

Grace – Getting what we don’t deserve. Mercy – 
Not getting what we do deserve

.http://hiseternalword.wordpress.com/2012/10/10/
affirming-the-gospel-message/
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 Street Talk Social Pages

what y’all saying on your 

facebook 

  Our Stories Heart To Heart

So the other day im in my car and routinely 
listening to the radio when this song comes 
on:

Same Love by Macklemore and 
Ryan Lewis ft Mary Lambert

America the brave still fears what we don’t know
And “God loves all his children” is somehow forgotten
But we paraphrase a book written thirty-five hundred 
years ago
I don’t know

[Hook: Mary Lambert]
And I can’t change
Even if I tried
Even if I wanted to
And I can’t change
Even if I tried
Even if I wanted to
My love, my love, my love
She keeps me warm [x4]

If I was gay I would think hip-hop hates me
Have you read the YouTube comments lately?
“Man, that’s gay” gets dropped on the daily
We’ve become so numb to what we’re saying
Our culture founded from oppression
Yet we don’t have acceptance for ‘em
Call each other faggots
Behind the keys of a message board
A word rooted in hate
Yet our genre still ignores it
“Gay” is synonymous with the lesser
It’s the same hate that’s caused wars from religion
Gender to skin color, the complexion of your pigment.
The same fight that led people to walk-outs and sit-ins
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When I was in the 3rd grade
I thought that I was gay
Cause I could draw, my uncle was
And I kept my room straight
I told my mom, tears rushing down my face
She’s like, “Ben, you’ve loved girls since before Pre-
K!”
Tripping, yeah, I guess she had a point, didn’t she?
A bunch of stereotypes all in my head
I remember doing the math, like
“Yeah, I’m good at little league”

A pre-conceived idea of what it all meant
For those that like the same sex had the character-
istics
The right-wing conservatives think it’s a decision
And you can be cured with some treatment 
and religion
Man-made, rewiring of a pre-disposition, playing 
God
Ahh, nah, here we go

same love



It’s human rights for everybody, there is no dif-
ference
Live on! And be yourself!
When I was in church they taught me something 
else
If you preach hate at the service, those words 
aren’t anointed
That Holy Water that you soak in has been poi-
soned
When everyone else is more comfortable remain-
ing voiceless
Rather than fighting for humans that have had 
their rights stolen
I might not be the same but that’s not important
No freedom til we’re equal
Damn right I support it

[Trombone Interlude]
I don’t know

[Hook]
We press play, don’t press pause
Progress, march on!
With a veil over our eyes, we 
turn our back on the cause
‘Till the day that my uncles 
can be united by law
Kids are walking around the 
hallway
Plagued by pain in their heart
A world so hateful
Some would rather die
Than be who they are
And a certificate on paper
Isn’t gonna solve it all
But it’s a damn good place to start
No law’s gonna change us
We have to change us
Whatever god you believe in
We come from the same one
Strip away the fear, underneath, it’s all the same 
love
About time that we raised up!

While this song is carrying on, my heart just 
breaks and here’s why. The lyrics in this song 
could not be truer to the human heart condition. 
When someone has identified him or herself with 
being gay/lesbian, that becomes their norm, their 
way of life. Now don’t get me wrong here, I’m not

encouraging or discouraging this. What i am 
saying, is it’s very difficult for me as a ‘straight’ 
person to tell my gay counterpart to stop living a 
condemning lifestyle without giving him his op-
tions (stay with me, it’ll all make senses just now). 
It’s like telling a little kid in a candy store to eat 
his veggies when there are none in sight. Yes, it’s a 
stupid example but it kinda makes sense when you 
think about it.

Now here’s what im trying to say: without God, liv-
ing the life we have been created to is not possible. 
Stop, read it again, let it sink in.
A friend once said the spirit of homosexuality is 
not an attack against the person, but of the future 
generations that are destined to come from that 

person. This simply means, if i don’t get mar-
ried to the man predestined for me, the 

children from that relationship will 
never be born, and if there’re not 

born, one less Christian the 
Devil has to worry about. We 

were created to “be fruitful 
and multiply” (Gen 1:28a) 
and this is only possible in 
a relationship between a 
man and woman, as intend-
ed by God the Trinity. 

The reason this particular 
song made my heart break is 

because we live in a world too 
quick to judge and hate, and this 

creates a lot of misguided ideologies, 
this one being one of them. A deceived 

person cannot change on his own, he needs Jesus. 
But if im busy judging this person and not showing 
him love, how will he get there? Then we sit with 
a lot of deceived people loving each other in their 
deception while i sit on my hands and continue to 
let Christ be a mythical figure in their eyes.

Jesus said “Therefore go and make disciples of all 
nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father 
and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, and teaching 
them to obey everything I have commanded you. 
And surely I am with you always, to the very end 
of the age.” – Matt 28: 19-20 

http://bechristbeautiful.wordpress.com
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“with-
out God, liv-

ing the life we 
have been cre-
ated to is not 

possible.”

  Our stories life story



STORY OF MY LIFE: 
LOVE STORY
Chapter One:

Our love story started long before Matthew and I ever actually met.
And when you think about it, most love stories start that way. Every moment leading 
up to the one in which you meet your future husband or wife somehow shapes you and 
prepares you for that person you were fated for. Any previous heartbreaks or dark days or 
lonely nights can be crucially important in the grand scheme of things—sometimes we 
need to know what something feels like when it’s wrong before we can ever really know it 
when another thing is RIGHT.
So that’s why I need to start the story with a little bit of background. The whole “girl 
meets boy, boy and girl fall in love, boy and girl get married” model is a little too simplis-
tic for my needs. You people want details, don’t you? Of course you do.
When I was 18 years old and working as a waitress at a little family restaurant, I met a 
guy who was 10 years older than me. He was the one who came before Matthew. We 
dated for three and half years, and even lived together during the last year and half of that 
relationship. We moved into a tiny little house and owned Gracie and Cooper together 
and our relationship was never a terrible one. He was a good guy, I was a good girl, and 
we really did love each other.
But for every moment of those three and a half years, I had a nagging, itching, aching 
feeling that he would never be the right one for me. Despite his great heart, he lacked 
ambition and drive and handled his finances very poorly and, at the heart of it all, was 
very insecure despite being a bright and attractive guy. I understood him, though. I un-
derstood that his family had never prepared him for LIFE, and the poor decisions he had 
made as a younger man had him caught in a sticky web and a hole he just couldn’t seem 
to dig himself out of.
As the years went by, he could give me less and less of what I needed. Things became 
strained between us. I was a terrible nag, and I see that now. But the problem was that 
there were just too many things about him that I wanted to change. And as I began to re-
alize that I could never change him and shouldn’t have to, I struggled SO much with what 
the right thing to do was. It ate away at me day and night, because I honestly couldn’t 
imagine my life without him. And being alone TERRIFIED me.
Somewhere during all this, I read the book The Secret which is all about the law of attrac-
tion. I really, really believed in what it said. It inspired me. I realized that I had not ar-
ranged my life in a way that allowed for all the things I so desired. I hate to skim over this 
because it’s so important, but let’s just say that I KNEW I had to decide what I wanted my 
future to look like and start taking active steps towards attracting that future. And staying 

in my current relationship at the time was a major roadblock. I knew in my heart that if I stayed where I was, 
life would always be a struggle. 
So one day the breakup finally happened. We talked and cried for hours and finally decided that we could 
never truly work. He decided to move out and let me stay in the house and keep the dogs because, on his 
income alone, he couldn’t afford to live there (I made enough waiting tables to cover the bills if pennies were 
tightly pinched).
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I can honestly say that the 48 hours after that break 
up were the toughest of all my life. I ugly-cried those 
kind of tears that come from somewhere inside you 
didn’t even know existed—a place of fear and sudden 
awareness that you are completely alone.
And that’s the place I was in when I met Matthew. 
We met a mere 48 hours after the ex and I called it 
quits, which could either be considered really terrible 
timing or really great timing. I choose to believe the 
timing was perfect.
But let’s back up again for just a minute.
Remember how I was working at that little restau-
rant? Well, for a couple of years I’d been waiting on 
my future in-laws without even knowing it. We’ll 
just call them Mr. and Mrs. D for our purposes here 
today.
They were an odd couple. Mrs. D was a beautiful 
blonde and friendly as can be, and Mr. D was quiet, 
reserved, and hard to read. I really enjoyed waiting 
on them, though, and I found it amusing when Mrs. 
D would occasionally mention their son in California 
and how perfect he and I would be for each other. 
She mentioned this to me on at least two or three 
occasions, but I always laughed and just politely 
reminded her that I had a boyfriend. I came to find 
out later that, in actuality, Mrs. D talked a whole lot 
more about Matthew and I one day meeting than I 
ever knew at the time; Mr. D now says he had to hear 
about it every single time they came to the restaurant, 
and Matthew, when he was in town, would always go 
to eat there and would hear about me then, too. But 
for some reason, I was never working when Matthew 
happened to stop in with his parents, and our paths 
never crossed.
But then one day, on January 19, 2009, our paths DID 
cross. And to make it all the more strange, I wasn’t 
even working that day—the encounter was, TRULY, 
by chance.
Little did I know when I woke up that morning, Mar-
tin Luther King Day and a university holiday, that my 
life was about to be turned upside down.

Chapter Two:

It was a Saturday that the ex and I had broken up, and by Monday morning, though I was by NO means 
“over” the breakup, I was feeling ever so slightly hopeful; or at least looking forward to a fun breakfast with a 
friend.
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chatted obliviously with my friend. With a knowing look on her face, she said “Jenni, it’s a God thing.”
And she turned out to be very, very right.
Mrs. D and Matthew both corroborate the story that, when they had left the restaurant after our initial meet-
ing, Matthew matter of factly told his mother that I was the one. That he knew it. And she said she had always 
known it. She told him what I said about my boyfriend and I breaking up, and Matthew demanded she turn 
around. They came back, he scribbled his note on that little piece of paper, and he went back in to find me.
And I COULD just say “the rest is history,” but that really wouldn’t be doing the story justice. The part that 
comes next is half the fun! I suppose that sometimes fate might whisper, but in our case, it screamed. 

Chapter Three:

Three full days passed after that fateful encounter, and the little note Matthew had left for me remained tucked 
away inside my wallet. I certainly wasn’t following any rule on how many days to wait before calling a guy; 
rather, I was feeling pretty terrible about calling him at ALL, given my still VERY freshly single status. My 
ex-boyfriend hadn’t even moved out of our house yet, and although I remained fully aware of that note and 
secretly wanted to call the number on it, I refrained. It just seemed so wrong to be having thoughts about an-
other guy so soon.
Then, on the afternoon of the fourth day, I went to work and, as I clocked in on the register, I noticed a bright 
blue, folded sticky note with my name on it taped to the window beside me. I pulled it off and opened it, and 
there was Matthew’s name and number again, but this time in the handwriting of one the hostesses who an-
swers the phone.
I turned to my manager and asked what it was all about. “This guy already gave me his number!” I said, con-
fused. “What is it doing here again?”
My manager gravely told me that Matthew had called the restaurant and asked for me the day before, but since 
I wasn’t there, he simply left his name and number with the hostess. “Is this guy stalking you? Do you want me 
to call him?” he asked with concern.
I laughed and said I didn’t think so. But secretly, I was impressed with Matthew’s tenacity. He was interested, 
and he wasn’t beating around the bush about it. I liked that.
I texted him that afternoon and apologized for not calling. I told him that I’d wanted to, but it had only been 
several days since my ex and I had broken up and it felt a little irreverent to be calling another guy so soon. I 
said that I’d call him when I got off work that night.
The reply I received went something like this: Ok, little miss four days later! Good thing I remain optimistic, 
‘cause it was beginning to look like I wasn’t going to hear from you! 
Matthew later told me that those were the most torturous four days of his life. He kept his phone within an 
arm’s reach and pondered whether or not I was playing hard to get or something. When he didn’t hear from 
me right away, he had called the restaurant (from California!) in case I had “lost his number.” Patience is not 
this man’s greatest virtue; I can definitely attest to that now!
I don’t want to skim over anything, but I also don’t want to drag this out for weeks. So let’s just say that I called 
Matthew that evening, and by the end of about a one hour conversation, I knew I had just met the man who 
would one day be my husband. I called my best friend the next day and told her so, which, naturally, was met 
with a somewhat apprehensive “umm… ok?” 
Truth be told, the relationship encountered quite a bit of trepidation from my friends and family, and under-
standably so. Everything happened so fast and so furious and so SOON after the end of my previous relation-
ship.
Matthew was almost seven years older than me, had a successful career in insurance and financial services, 
lived states away, and still seemed dead set on ME. People didn’t trust him, and even I had my moments of 
doubt as things moved along at lightning speed.
During the week after our first phone call, we talked for hours every night. I learned that he was a huge fan of 
the book The Secret, just like I was, and he told me that he, too, tried to live his life by the principles of the law 
of attraction. Coincidence? I think not.
He also told me he had moved his trip back to Texas up a few days so he could spend more time with me, and 
our first date was scheduled for less than two weeks after our initial meeting. I remember getting a text from 
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One of my male coworkers was (is) like a brother to me; we were hired on at the restaurant around the same time, 
and over the six and a half years until this point in the story, he and I had become close and occasionally planned 
a breakfast outing to catch up on the events of each other’s lives. A week prior to this aforementioned Monday, 
he and I had planned to meet for breakfast at the restaurant where we worked – only I got called into work when 
another waitress went home sick. I didn’t know it at the time, but this was a game-changing move. One of those 
moments where the Universe intervenes because that particular event wasn’t in keeping with the greater plan.
Truth be told, if I had met my friend for breakfast on that previously planned date, or if I had shown up to the 
restaurant even a single moment later on the day we DID end up meeting, Matthew and I would have never met. 
My life would be drastically different right now. Funny how the smallest little decisions and changes of course can 
alter the entire plot of your life.
So on that Monday morning, January 19 of 2009, I woke up, got showered and dressed, and headed out to a 9:00 
AM breakfast with my friend. Like usual, I was running a couple minutes late.
Once I arrived, I parked my car and walked across the lot and into the little diner where my friend Chris was 
already waiting in the line to be seated. We chatted for maybe thirty seconds before the outside door of the res-
taurant swung open and, to my surprise, there was Mrs. D! She seemed excited to see me and exclaimed, “Jenni! I 
know this might seem strange, and I know you have a boyfriend, but my son is here in town—we were just leav-
ing, and I saw you walking up—I’d love for you to come out and meet him!”
I gave her a hug and laughed, saying, “Well, actually, me and my boyfriend just broke up, so it’s ok.”
I thought I’d humor her. Many proud mamas had bragged on their sons to me before, and if or when I ever did 
end up meeting these “handsome” princes, things were usually awkward and anything but a match made in 
heaven.
Mrs. D led me just outside the little foyer where we’d been waiting. Her car was a few feet away, and the driver’s 
side door was still open where she had gotten out. I peered into the car and there he was: the infamous son.
I’d be lying if I said I heard a choir of angels singing, or if I said a bright light shone upon him like some super-
natural vision from God, but there truly was instant attraction. He reached over from the passenger side seat to 
shake my hand and said, “Hey! Nice to finally meet you!”
He had the bluest eyes I’d ever seen, and from then on I was in somewhat of a stupor, which is not unusual for me 
when faced with awkward social situations (especially involving shockingly attractive members of the opposite 
sex).
I said something along the lines of, “It’s really nice to meet you too! I’ve heard a lot of good things about you, and 
I just love your Mom!”
Mrs. D mentioned then that Matthew was going home to California the next morning but would be back in a 
couple weeks. I replied saying maybe we would see each other again when he returned, and the conversation 
wrapped up.
But in typical Jenni fashion, I had to say at least one ridiculous thing before going along my merry way, so just as 
I turned around to walk back into the diner, I decided to poke my head in the car one more time and say, “oh, ex-
cuse me SIR? What did you say your name was again? I already forgot!” Yes, I called him SIR. And as soon as that 
word flew off my tongue I was mortified with myself. Why the !@#$ did I just call him “sir?” What an idiot!
He just laughed and said “Matthew.”
“Ok, thanks!” I replied. “Maybe I’ll see you again soon!”
They left, and I went back into the restaurant where my friend was waiting.
And just a couple moments later we were inside and seated at our table near the back of the little one room diner.
We ordered our breakfast and, after a few more minutes, the hostess walked up to our table and slipped me a little 
note. “That guy just came back in and told me to give this to you. He saw you sitting with Chris and didn’t want to 
be rude and interrupt,” she told me.
My heart skipped a beat. I unfolded the little note. Matthew had written his name and phone number and the 
message: Be back in two weeks. Would be great to hear from you!
I was shaking. I can’t explain it, but I felt like I was dreaming. My mind was racing with thoughts of how com-
pletely serendipitous this encounter was, but how completely awful it felt to be entertaining thoughts of another 
relationship so soon after my last one ended.
One of the waitresses at the restaurant, a good friend and mother-type figure to me, stopped by our table and read 
the note. She had seen the whole thing unfold, and the way Matthew had come back in and stared back at me as I
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him just a couple days before he flew back down to Texas, and it said that he “couldn’t wait to have me in his 
arms.” I was a little alarmed by this, given that we hadn’t even had our first date yet, but I sort of loved it all at 
once. It was nice to feel wanted without that veil of pretense and cautious, “acceptable” behavior. Matthew is one 
of the few people in this world who throws themselves shamelessly and without hesitation at whatever they desire.
So we had our first date. I wore a little black dress with heels and a bright green sweater, and he wore jeans and a 
black button up shirt. We met at Starbucks, we hugged like old friends, he led me to the car he’d borrowed from 
his dad, and he opened my door for me like a true gentleman. He started the car and a CD began to play – all my 
favorite songs, one after another. I demanded that he admit he’d stalked my Facebook and made a CD from all my 
listed favorite artists, but he denies it to this day. Either he’s lying, or we just have identical taste in music. Either 
way, it was perfect.
And that evening began a week of “first dates.” We had dinner together several times, went to the movies, visited 
the nearby Natural Bridge Caverns and Natural Bridge Wildlife Ranch in San Antonio, spent his birthday with his 
parents and grandparents, and then said a very bittersweet goodbye before he headed back to California.
I think it was on the third date that week that I really fell in love. We were deep under the ground in the chilly 
caverns and listening to the tour guide as she lectured on stalactites and stalagmites, when Matthew wrapped his 
arms around me from behind and just held me there as we stood. I can’t explain it, but it just felt… RIGHT. 
A few days after he went home to California, on Valentine’s Day 2009, I received a very special delivery while I 
was at work – a gift that would turn out to be one of the most amazing and romantic things I’ve ever been given.

 Chapter Four :

In part three, the story left off just after our week of first dates and Matthew’s return home from California, and 
just before Valentine’s Day two years ago. I was at work that Valentine’s Day evening when a special delivery ar-
rived for me via Matthew’s mom! I was too busy to chat with her much when she arrived, but she dropped off my 
gifts along with a gorgeous dozen white and red roses from Matthew. He had arranged all this before he left!

I waited to open my gifts until the restaurant was closed for the evening, but believe me, I thought about them ALL 
NIGHT LONG! Once the last customer had finally left, I sat down at a table with my roses, a large yellow manila 
envelope, and a wrapped gift. A note on the outside of a card instructed that I open the wrapped gift first.
In order to understand the significance of what comes next, you have to first understand my obsession with New 
York City. During those few weeks that we had know each other up until this point, Matthew and I had discussed 
how much we both loved it there, and how it is my absolute favorite place on Earth. So I opened my gift and found 
this adorable New York picture that Matthew had hand decaled with romantic little words:
I was tickled by that, of course, but what was in the big manila envelope was the real kicker.

Matthew had created this full page invitation (with a beau-
tiful photo of a bridge in Central Park faded in the back-
ground), and it read:

(My Name)
You are hereby cordially invited to
“The City of Lights”
On Monday, the Ninth of March,
Two Thousand and Nine
at
The Ritz Carlton New York, Central Plaza

Enchantment will start promptly at 8:00 PM,
Romance will begin at first site,
…..Falling in Love will last a lifetime

Host: Matthew (Last Name)
Price of Admission: Your Company, Your Smile, and Your 
Grace
Please RSVP by February 16th, 2009

We apologize for any inconvenience,
Kisses are the only form of payment accepted at this time

Ummm, yeah. CAN WE SAY EVERY GIRL’S DREAM COME TRUE?!?! And Matthew had also created a fake 
airline boarding pass with the assigned seat “next to your man” and with flight and confirmation numbers match-
ing the days of our first two dates. I know. Sickening! I’m here to tell you that not every man is completely clueless 
when it comes to romance!
So needless to say, I accepted the invitation, and that trip to New York City with my future husband turned out 
to be the most fabulous few days of my life. The Ritz Carlton ruined me for all eternity. I will compare all hotel 
experiences to that one, and nothing will ever match up. Matthew convinced the poor fellow at the front desk to 
upgrade our stay from a basic room to a two room, two bathroom suite, at no extra charge (the guy is a sweet-
talker, what can I say?), and from our room on the seventh floor (my lucky number) you could sit on the window 
seat and gaze down at sixth avenue and central park below. I spent many teary moments on that window seat, 
wondering when I would wake up from this lovely dream.
Thankfully, I never did.
Matthew had brought along the movie Serendipity for us to watch while there in New York, and the next day after 
watching the movie in our cozy room, Matthew surprised me with lunch at Serendipity 3. Appropriate, yes? 
After that New York trip, Matthew and I continued a long distance relationship. We would see each other every 
3-5 weeks on average, he flying down to San Antonio where I lived at the time, or me flying up to Huntington 
Beach, California where he lived at the time.
In June of that same year, we took yet another trip, but this time to Maui, Hawaii. Mind you, we had only been 
dating four and half months at this point, but I had a feeling a proposal was imminent.
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Here we were inside the restaurant:
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A couple of days into our 
stay, Matthew surprised me 
with a limo ride to a location 
away from our hotel, where 
we found a small table set up 
near the beach, complete with 
white linens, a candle, and a 
little vase of fresh flowers. We 
had our own private chef, who 
was arranged about 10 yards 
away, cook us one of the most 
delicious meals I’ve ever eaten 
(some type of grilled Hawaiian 
fish – whatever it was, it was 
amazing!). 
BUT. Things really did not go 
as Matthew had planned for 
them to or at all how he had 
envisioned. We laugh about 
it now, but our romantic and 
private little dinner table was 
smack dab in the middle of a 
grassy clearing between anoth-
er hotel and an enormous ugly 

apartment complex with hundreds of balconies overlooking our little spectacle. We were also within about 15 feet 
of an outdoor shower spicket which people were coming up to from the beach to shower off under! It was awk-
ward to say the least, and Matthew was pissed. At one point he went over to the chef to “check on our meal,” but 
he was really asking for the ring back – it was supposed to be “served” to me with the dessert, but Matthew was so 
displeased with the atmosphere that he decided to postpone the proposal.
The meal wrapped up, and I was feeling anxious. Knowing Matthew, I had a feeling he wouldn’t propose under 
these imperfect circumstances, but I wasn’t sure!
We ended up taking our limo back to our resort – and BY THE WAY. The limo was 1980’s style Uncle Guido 
GREEN, inside and out, which was another scenario Matthew had not planned for! The whole ordeal was defi-
nitely laughable.
So when we got back to our hotel, Matthew suggested we take a walk before the sun set. Mmm-hmm, “a walk.” Ok, 
buddy! I thought to myself.
As we walked along beside the gorgeous floury-soft sand beach, we suddenly reached a little clearing where there 
was a patch of green grass beside the sand, and Matthew stopped. My heart skipped a beat, and before I knew it, he 
was on one knee, saying something about loving me a whole lot and wanting to spend the rest of forever with me, 
et cetera, et cetera. Honestly, and sadly, I might add, I don’t remember his exact words. Even though I expected 
this proposal, I was still in some sort of weird shock. Maybe it had something to do with the gorgeous shiny rock 
that was sparkling up at me as he spoke – just sayin’!
Obviously, my answer was YES. And I believe they usually end these little fairytales with “happily ever after.”
man, I miss that tan.
But the truth is, things haven’t always been super easy; living states away from each other for that year before our 
wedding was really tough. Once we DID get married and moved into our home together, we had to learn to live 
as a couple – but I can honestly say that when you are deeply and unselfishly in love, things aren’t that hard. And I 
wish each and every one of you, if you haven’t found it already, a love story just like ours – not because our rela-
tionship is perfect (because it isn’t – honest), but because we have found a way to love one another despite. Despite 
our imperfections, despite our quirks and idiosyncrasies, and despite a sometimes uncertain future.

This first year of marriage has taught me a lot, and I can’t wait to share our journey with all of YOU. This 
life can be a beautiful thing – sometimes sad, sometimes tragic, sometimes full of sorrow and suffering 
and pain – but ALWAYS full of love.
I’ll leave you with something I wrote on a private blog on Valentine’s Day two years ago, just after receiv-
ing those gifts from Matthew:
I have learned to listen to my heart.  I have learned that if you never make room for better things and bet-
ter ways to be, if you never clear out the things in your life that stand in the way of your happiness, then 
you are not aligning your universe to allow for amazing things.   In this life, you don’t find yourself.  You 
create yourself.  And the same goes for love: you don’t find love, you create a road for love to travel and 
wait for it to come.

http;//storyofmylifetheblog.blogspot.com
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Title to my 
“opinion”

  Motivational Note

Mike Maile 27 October at 23:03 • 

I am not going to judge Senzo and Kelly. As an African, 
it would also be wrong for me to speak ill of the depart-
ed. I have no right to say their relationship was right or 
wrong. I am no paragon of morality and will not judge. 
However, there is an issue that has been bugging me 
that I want to talk about. Statistics point to the fact that 
divorce amongst black people has been in the increase 
since 1994.

From my observations, black brothers meet a genuine, beautiful and lovely lady that sweeps them off their feet. 
She remains the apple of their eye until they make money or get power. They get exposed to women who wear 
make up, expensive branded clothes and drink champagne. They suddenly, feel that their wives are backward and 
do not fit in with their new found social profile.

It is my considered opinion that, the woman you are with defines you as well as what you truly want. You saw 
her, dated her and thought she was the perfect one out of all the women you met, hence you married her. The 
petite, English speaking, champagne sipping size 28 that drives you mad did not contribute to your growth. The 
woman that you now find backward, that is after impregnating her five times, was there from day one. She might 
not be the brightest spark, but she ironed your shirt when you went to that first presentation, she served you 
food and consoled you after you did not get that first deal. She cooked for you again and organised a celebration 
after you clinched yor first deal.

She put the kids to bed whilst you were out hustling. She cooked whatever was in the fridge and made an attempt 
to make it taste it good before you got the MONEY that now makes you feel like the man. She did not shout, but 
instead took out the last R500 she had saved when you did not have petrol money to get to your next appoint-
ment.

This is the woman who had to tolerate you when you hit the bottle out of frustration when the first, second and 
third deals did not materialise. You swore at her. Slept with your back facing her. You were frustrated and took it 
out on the poor woman. She could have walked, but chose to stay and support you all the way. She is not alone. 
There are many like her. You are no exception, either. Many like you used women like her and developed a new 
‘taste’ or ‘liking’ for women. The fact that size 28’s throw themselves at you because of your new found wealth 
and or power, does not help.

Unless you know who you are, you will get lost in this confusion. I have not done the research, but I swear that 
these divorces come about as a result of us, men, changing because of new found fame and power. I have just 
defined a trophy wife for you. Many have destroyed their lives as a result of losing of focus.

I am saying or insinuating on Kelly. All I am saying is that the woman you first fall in love with and decide to 
marry is the one.

Mbulaeni Tongai Mulaudzi was born on 08 September 
1980 Muduluni, Transvaal Province.
He was a South African middle distance runner, and 
the 2009 world champion in the men’s 800 metres. He 
carried the flag for his native country at the opening 
ceremony of the 2004 Summer Olympics, where he 
became an Olympic silver medallist.
His first global medal was a bronze at the 2003 World 
Championships in Athletics, which came a year after 
his victory at the 2002 Commonwealth Games. Mu-
laudzi was the gold medallist at the 2004 IAAF World 
Indoor Championships and won two further silver 
medals at the competition in 2006 and 2008. He was 
runner-up at continental level on three occasions, tak-
ing the 800 m silver at the African Championships in 
Athletics in 2000 and at the All-Africa Games in 2003 
and 2007.
His personal best for the 800 m was 1:42.86 minutes. 
He ranked first on time in the 2006 and 2007 seasons, 
becoming the first Black South African to achieve such 
a feat. His indoor best time of 1:44.91 minutes is a 
South African record for the distance.
His first senior international medal was silver at the 
2000 African Championships in Athletics. He compet-
ed at the 2001 World Championships in Athletics and 
finished sixth in his first global final. At his first Com-
monwealth Games, Mulaudzi was first past the finish 
line to become the 2002 Commonwealth champion in 
the 800 m. He won a bronze medal at the 2003 World 
Championships the following year, in addition to a 
silver medal from the 2003 All-Africa Games.
He came to prominence in 2004, when he won at the 
World Indoor Championships and reached the po

dium at the 2004 Athens Olympics to win an Olym-
pic silver medal. That year he was inducted into the 
University of Pretoria Sport Hall of fame.
In the 2006 season he ranked number one in the 
world for the season – South Africa’s first black ath-
lete to do so. He was made South African Sportsman 
of the Year in recognition of this. At the 2006 World 
Indoor Championships he won a silver medal, and 
he repeated the feat two years later at the 2008 edi-
tion. He represented South Africa at the 2008 Beijing 
Olympics but was knocked out of the 800 m at the 
semi-final stage.
He made the 800 m final at four consecutive World 
Athletics Championships, and won his first gold 
medal in the event in 2009. He set a lifetime best of 
1:42.86 minutes later that year at the Rieti Meeting. 
He returned to competition in 2010 with a win at the 
Meeting Grand Prix IAAF de Dakar.
Mulaudzi passed away on 24 October 2014 of a car 
crash, at the age of 34 years old. He was en-route 
to an Athletics South Africa athletics meeting. The 
President of South Africa, Jacob Zuma, noted his 
death, saying that he was one of the nation’s most tal-
ented athletes. Presidential spokesperson, Mac Ma-
haraj mirrored this, saying that the nation had lost a 
hero and that Mulaudzi had flown the South African 
flag through his athletics. The International Associa-
tion of Athletics Federations, the governing body for 
the sport, said it was “deeply saddened” to hear of 
Mulaudzi’s passing. The International Olympic Com-
mittee expressed sadness and sympathy towards the 
sports family of South Africa and Mulaudzi’s friends 
and family.

Mbulaeni Tongai Mulaudzi was born 
on 08 September 1980 and passed 
away on 24 October 2014, at the age 
of 34 years old.
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