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Dedication

This book is dedicated to the 700 million sons and daughters of Africa’s Motherland —
the youth whose eyes carry both the pain of the past and the fire of tomorrow.

To those who till the soil with bare hands.

To those who walk dusty roads in search of knowledge.

To those who sing freedom in songs no empire can silence.

To those who code in backrooms, invent in shadows, and dream under broken ceilings.

To those who were told they are powerless — yet carry within them the strength to shift nations.

This book is for you.
Your blood is prophecy.
Your breath is destiny.
Your rise is UNA.

And to every unborn child of Africa,

who will open their eyes to a continent no longer divided,
but united in dignity, honor, and fire —

This is your inheritance.
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Author’s Preface

This is not an ordinary book.

It is not written to entertain, not to decorate shelves.

It was written in fire, through tears, through visions that shook my nights, through a voice that
refused to let me rest until these words were birthed.

This is the third and final book in a journey that began with The United Nations of Africa (UNA)
— the dream, the prophecy.

It continued with The Midnight / The Veil — the unmasking, the fire that revealed betrayal and
truth.

Now, this book stands as the crescendo — the awakening, the trumpet blast, the call to arms
of 700 million youth of Africa.

I did not choose this message.
It chose me.
It burned in my bones until I could no longer keep silent.

Africa has been wounded for centuries — divided, plundered, betrayed.

But a new wind is blowing.

It whispers in the hearts of young men and women from Cairo to Cape Town, from Kinshasa to
Nairobi, from Addis Ababa to Dakar: “It is time.”

Time to rise beyond tribe.

Time to rise beyond borders.

Time to rise beyond the lies of the powerful who profit from our divisions.

Time to awaken the Giant of Africa — the army of youth, carrying no chains, only vision, dignity,
and fire.

This book is not just pages.

It is a map, a prophecy, and a weapon.

It will disturb you, provoke you, ignite you — and if it does its work, it will not let you sleep again
until UNA is not just a dream, but a reality lived by every child of Africa.

Read it with courage.
Read it with fire.
Read it knowing you are part of something eternal.

For this is not my book.

This is our book.

The book of a continent awakening.
The book of destiny.

— Adrianus Andrew Muganga (Ramadan)
Africa, 2025
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Message from the Author

To the Sons and Daughters of Africa,

I write these words with trembling hands and a burning heart.
For this book is not just for me — it is for you.

I have seen in visions, in dreams, in the cries of my people that Africa’s time has come.
The wotld may still call us weak, poor, or divided. But I tell you this: they are afraid. Afraid of the
day Africa remembers who she is. Afraid of the day her children rise as one body, one voice, one
destiny.

That day is here. And you — the youth of this continent — are the fire that will bring it forth.

I did not write this book to entertain you.

I wrote it to wake you up.

To disturb your sleep.

To remind you that your life is not ordinary.

You carry the blood of kings and queens, prophets and warriors, builders and dreamers.

The chains of colonialism, corruption, and pride have tried to keep us bowed. But chains cannot
hold forever when the fire of destiny burns within.

This book is your trumpet.
Its pages are your marching orders.
Its message is your weapon.

Do not wait for permission to rise.

Do not wait for leaders who cling to their thrones.

Do not wait for foreign powers to hand you dignity.

You are the generation chosen. You are the UNA builders. You are the Army of 700 Million.

This is God’s will. This is destiny.
The time is not tomorrow. The time is now.

So read these words not with your eyes only, but with your spirit. Let them pierce you, move you,
change you. Let them awaken what has been sleeping.

And when you finish this book, do not close it as you close other books. Carry it within you.

For you are not just reading history.
You are becoming it.

— Adrianus Andrew Muganga (Ramadan)
Africa, 2025
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About the Authors

Adrianus Andrew Muganga (Ramadan) is a son of Africa Motherland, a dreamer turned
messenger, whose journey is marked not by comfort but by fire. Born from the soil of resilience,
carried by visions that would not let him sleep, his life is a testimony to the truth that when God plants
a dream, no empire can bury it. He writes not as an academic or politician, but as a servant of destiny

— called to unmask betrayal, to awaken sleeping giants, and to announce the coming renewal of
Africa.

Leonard Sachi Ngelela, brother in spirit and co-laborer in this vision, is a voice of courage and
clarity. His life has been devoted to speaking truth where silence was demanded, to lifting the veil of
deception, and to standing firmly in the belief that Africa’s children are not beggars, but builders of a
new civilization. Together, he and Muganga form a brotherhood not of blood, but of fire — a union
of voices raised for the freedom of all Africans.

Both authors are sons of Africa Motherland. Their words are not meant to entertain, but to awaken.
Their books — The United Nations of Africa (UNA), The Midnight | The 17 eil, and now UNA: Awakening

the Giant — are not literature, but torches.

They belong not to themselves, but to the 700 million African youth — the army of destiny, the
builders of UNA, the rising generation who will carry this dream from pages to reality.

We write not as men chasing fame, but as sons of Africa Motherland — carrying her scars, her
beauty, her forgotten songs, and her unbroken spirit.

We are not authors in the ordinary sense. We are messengers of a dream older than ourselves. A dream
spoken by ancestors, watered by the blood of martyrs, and now burning in the hearts of Africa’s youth.

These words do not belong to us. They belong to you — the 700 million sons and daughters who will
rise as the army of UNA, builders of a new dawn.

If this book burns in your hands, it is because Africa herself is whispering through these pages:
“Awake. The time is now.”
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How to Read This Book

This is not a normal book. It is a torch, a trumpet, a summons. Every page was written to burn, to
unmask, and to awaken. If you read it as entertainment, you will miss its fire. If you read it with your
spirit open, it will never leave you the same.

Here is how we invite you to read it:

1. Read with Fire, Not Just Eyes

Do not skim. Every line is written as a spark. Let it strike you. If it burns, pause. If it convicts you,
listen.

2. Read with Africa in Mind

This book is not about an individual country. It is about a Motherland. Read beyond tribe, language,
or border. Read as one Africa.

3. Read as One of the 700 Million

If you are young, this book is written to you directly. If you are older, this book is written for you to
guide the youth. Always ask: What is my role in the army of UNA?

4. Read with the Ancestors Beside You

Remember those who fought, bled, and dreamed before us — Nkrumah, Nyerere, Sankara,
Lumumba, Mandela, and millions unnamed. This book is their echo.

5. Read as a Covenant, Not a Story

Do not treat this as history to be admired. Treat it as prophecy to be fulfilled. Every word is a call to
action.

6. Pause and Pray

Where the words are heavy, lift your eyes to God, the Creator of all. Ask Him for strength to carry
what you have read into action.

Final word:
Read this book slowly, deeply, and aloud when possible. Share it with others. Discuss it in homes,

schools, churches, mosques, and village firesides. This is not a book to be finished. It is a book to be
lived.
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Introduction

The Awakening of the Giant

There are books that inform.
There are books that inspire.
But this is not such a book.

This is not written with ink alone — it is written with fire. A fire that burns illusions, a fire that
consumes lies, a fire that awakens even the sleeping. Whoever you are, wherever you are, once your
eyes meet these words, you will not remain the same.

For centuries, Africa has been called poor. But poverty was never her truth. Poverty was the mask,
the chain, the lie whispered by conquerors, repeated by leaders, and swallowed by generations. Beneath
that lie stands the Giant of the Motherland — clothed in wealth, crowned in youth, armed with
destiny.

The Giant has slept. Divided into 55 cages. Chained by aid. Drugged by corruption. Mocked on global
stages. But now the midnight has come — and in the stillness of midnight, the veil is torn.

This book is the third fire. The prophecy of the United Nations of Africa (UNA) was the dream.
The Midnight | The 1 eil was the unmasking. But this book is the awakening — the trumpet that calls
700 million sons and daughters of Africa to rise, to build, to fight, to create. Not tomorrow. Not
someday. Now.

This is not a call to beg. It is not a call to wait. It is a call to stand. To every young engineer, farmer,
soldier, lawyer, poet, inventor, teacher, and spiritual leader: you are the army. You are the builders of
UNA. You are the generation history has been waiting for.

And do not doubt this: the world is trembling already. Systems built on pride are collapsing. Empires
built on exploitation are rotting. Voices once silenced are roaring. The Creator Himself is whispering
in every African soul: “Rise. Now is the time.”

This book will expose the lie.
It will ignite the identity.

It will summon the army.

It will seal the dawn.

Read with open eyes, youth of Africa.
Read with burning hearts.

Because these words are not just words.
They are destiny speaking.
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Part I
The Cry of Midnight

The Shaking of the Old

Midnight is the darkest hour — the moment when shadows seem longest, when silence feels heaviest,
when despair whispers that the dawn will never come. Africa has lived too long in such a midnight.

For centuries, her children have been told they are poor while seated on mountains of wealth. For
centuries, her youth have been scattered across oceans as laborers, slaves, refugees, and migrants,
while others feast on the inheritance of their Motherland. For centuries, Africa has been divided into
55 fragments, stripped of voice, mocked by those who claim to bring “aid” even as they steal trillions.

This midnight is not only political. It is spiritual. It is the midnight of lies masked as truth, of
colonialism reborn as globalization, of leaders who act as Pharaohs while their people starve,
of global institutions that punish the poor while rewarding the rich. It is the midnight of a world
order that calls itself “United Nations” while ignoring fifty-four nations, a system that grants Africa
only 5% of IMF power while one country commands 16.5%. It is the midnight of injustice dressed
in the garments of diplomacy.

But midnight is also the hour when the new day is closest. When the veil is at its weakest. When
prophecy begins to stir.

In September 2025, before the world’s eyes at the United Nations, Africa’s representatives declared
the truth: “You cannot claim to be the United Nations while disregarding the voice of 54 nations. The global financial
system punishes the poor while rewarding the rich.” That cry was not only political — it was prophetic. It was
the voice of the Creator, speaking through the mouths of men, announcing that the midnight is ending.

This part of the book tears away illusions. It will unmask the lies of aid, debt, and division. It will
confront the vanity of kings who believe themselves eternal. It will remind every soul that all empires
of pride — Babylon, Rome, Greece, Egypt — have collapsed, and those who think themselves

powerful today will collapse as well.

This is the Cry of Midnight — the sound of chains shaking, the sound of silence breaking,
the sound of a Giant stirring in its sleep.

The veil is torn. The dawn is neat.
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Chapter 1
The Veil is Torn

For generations, Africa walked beneath a veil. A veil woven of lies, stitched together by colonial
powers, carried forward by global institutions, and even guarded by leaders who betrayed their own.
Under this veil, the truth of Africa’s wealth was hidden, her children silenced, her dignity buried
beneath the myth of poverty.

This veil told the world that Africa was a beggar while her soil held 30% of the world’s mineral
wealth. It whispered that Africa was dependent, even as $88 billion each year was stolen through
illicit financial flows. It declared that aid was charity, when in reality it was a leash. It said Africa was
weak, even while 700 million youth — the largest army of energy and creativity on earth — stand
waiting for their hour.

But a veil, no matter how thick, cannot last forever. Lies cannot remain unchallenged when truth
begins to roar.

In September 2025, before the United Nations, Africa’s voice broke through the silence: “You cannot
claim to be the United Nations while disregarding the voice of 54 nations. The global financial system punishes the poor
while rewarding the rich.” These words were not mere politics. They were a tearing sound — the ripping
of the veil. The room of nations heard it, and though many turned their faces, they could not deny the
sound.

The tearing of this veil is more than symbolic. It is the exposure of the world’s greatest hypocrisy: that
those who speak of justice are the architects of injustice; that those who preach equality design systems
of control; that those who call themselves powerful are terrified of the day Africa wakes.

This chapter unveils what has been hidden: the machinery of control, the false leaders cloaked in pride,
the vanity of empires that claim eternity but collapse into dust. It shows Africa not as the world has
painted her, but as she truly is: betrayed, yet not broken; chained, yet not conquered; hidden, yet

destined for revelation.

The veil is torn.
And once a velil is torn, it cannot be mended.

Section 1.1: The Global Systems of Control.

Colonialism did not end. It only changed clothes. What was once chains and whips became contracts
and loans. What was once soldiers in uniforms became bankers in suits. What was once the scramble for
Africa became global governance.

Today, Africa’s cage is built of three iron bars: aid, debt, and division.

Aid: The Golden Leash

They call it aid, but it is not aid. It is control. Every dollar “given” to Africa is tied to conditions:
policies dictated, markets opened, resources exposed. For every $1 of aid Africa receives, $10 is stolen
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back through unfair trade terms, profit repatriation, and illicit flows. Aid is not generosity; it is a leash
around the neck of nations, keeping them dependent, quiet, and obedient.

Debt: The Eternal Prison

Africa owes more than $1.1 trillion in external debt. But here is the lie: most of this debt has already
been paid many times over in interest. Nations borrow not because they are poor, but because the
system forces them into dependency. When IMF and World Bank step in, they do not simply lend —
they impose. Schools close, hospitals weaken, and currencies devalue. The “structural adjustment”
becomes structural suffocation. Debt is not financing. Debt is the prison of sovereignty.

Division: The Master’s Tool

Perhaps the most deadly bar is division. Fifty-five fragments, each waving its own flag, each leader
fighting for his small piece of power, while the whole motherland bleeds. This is no accident. Colonial
borders were drawn to keep us divided — and the global system reinforces it. In the IMF, 54 African
countries together hold just 5% of voting power, while the United States alone holds 16.5%. The
European Union votes as one bloc with over 20%, while Africa cannot even negotiate trade as one
table. Division ensures Africa is always many, and therefore always weak.

These three — aid, debt, and division — are not separate. They are one system. A design. A web spun
to keep Africa kneeling while appearing to offer a hand up.

But when the youth see it, when the veil is torn, the design collapses. Because no system of control
survives once the controlled refuse to play the game.

Aid is the leash. Debt is the prison. Division is the chain. And UNA is the key.
Section 1.2: False Leaders: Pharaohs of Pride & Corruption

No chain can hold a people unless someone holds it in place. For Africa, the cruelest truth is that
many of its own leaders became the keepers of its prison.

They call themselves Excellency, Commander-in-Chief, Father of the Nation. They ride in motorcades with
sirens wailing, their portraits hang in every office, their names carved into stadiums. But strip away
the titles and the pomp, and too many are nothing more than Pharaohs of pride and corruption,
enslaving their own brothers and sisters while bowing to foreign masters.

The Pharaoh Illusion

Like the kings of old who claimed divinity, today’s false leaders act as if their nations are their private
estates. They manipulate constitutions to rule forever. They hoard wealth in foreign banks while their
people beg for food. They send their children to schools abroad while their own universities decay.

But they forget. Even Pharaoh, with his monuments and armies, drowned in the Red Sea. Pride may
crown a man for a moment, but history strips him bare.

The Dealers of Dependency

When IMF comes knocking with loans tied to conditions, who signs the papers? When multinational
corporations bribe their way into mines, who gives the permits? When “aid” arrives laced with chains,
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who bows to receive it? It is often Africa’s own presidents and ministers. They act as dealers in a game
where their people always lose.

The system survives not only because the West enforces it, but because many African leaders administer
it. They stand as gatekeepers of dependency — Pharaohs who oppress their people for a taste of
foreign approval.

The Greed That Leaves Nothing

History has already written the final chapter of these rulers. Remember Alexander the Great: after
conquering much of the known world, he died at 32, and before his burial commanded three things:

1. That his physicians carry his coffin — to show that no doctor can save from death.
That the path to his grave be strewn with gold and jewels — to show that wealth cannot be
taken beyond the grave.

3. That his hands hang outside the coffin — to show that even the greatest conqueror leaves the
world empty-handed.

This is the fate of Africa’s Pharaohs of pride. They may rule for decades. They may silence their critics.
They may steal and boast. But in the end, they will leave with nothing but dishonor, remembered as
betrayers of the Motherland.

But Africa’s story is not written by Pharaohs. It is written by its people — and its youth. The sleeping
giant does not bow forever. The hour comes when the giant wakes, and the Pharaohs will tremble.

The true leader is not one who enslaves his people, but one who serves them. The false leaders
are the veil; UNA is the dawn that tears it apart.

Section 1.3: The 2025 UN Cry: Africa Before the Nations
In September 2025, the world gathered for the 80th Session of the United Nations General Assembly.
Among the speeches of power blocs and global giants, a voice rose from Africa — not timid, not

begging, but burning with indignation and clarity.

Kenya’s President William Ruto, carrying the collective frustration of the continent, declared before
the assembly:

“You cannot claim to be the United Nations while disregarding the voice of 54 nations. Africa is no longer willing to
wait on the margins of global governance while decisions about peace, security, and development are made without our
understanding, without our perspectives, and without onr vision.”

This was no ordinary statement. It was the cracking of the veil. For decades, Africa’s leaders have
been coached to speak softly, to bow politely, to ask for crumbs. But here, in front of the cameras of
the world, the truth was spoken: Africa has been excluded, robbed, and mocked under the banner of
“global unity.”

The Injustice Exposed

Ruto’s words carried numbers sharper than swords:
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e In 2021, the IMF issued $650 billion in Special Drawing Rights (SDRs) to stabilize global
economies. Of this, 64% went to wealthy nations who did not even need it, while Africa
received just 2.4% — the region most starved for liquidity.

e African nations — 54 voices strong — together hold only 5~6% of IMF voting power. By
comparison, the United States alone holds 16.5%. One nation outweighs an entire continent
of 1.55 billion souls.

e Loans to Africa come not with compassion but with chains: higher interest rates, stricter
conditions, and austerity demands that punish the poor while protecting the rich.
Meanwhile, rich nations borrow at softer terms and lower costs.

This is not economics. This is robbery disguised in policy.
The Vision Declared

But Africa’s cry was not only anger. It was vision. Ruto, echoing the African Union’s transformative
agenda, announced Africa’s plan for sovereignty:

e An African Central Bank with a single currency.

e An African Monetary Fund to stabilize economies.

¢ An African Investment Bank to finance infrastructure and industries.

e An African Credit Rating Agency rooted in Africa’s realities, not Western prejudice.

This was more than a speech. It was a trumpet blast — a reminder that Africa is no longer content to
be managed. Africa is preparing to govern itself.

Why This Moment Matters
The 2025 UN cry revealed two truths at once:

1. The Hypocrisy of Global Governance — that the so-called “United Nations” is not united
when 54 nations can be ignored.

2. The Awakening of Africa’s Voice — that Africa has begun to speak with clarity and fire,
demanding not charity, but justice.

It was not just Ruto’s voice. It was the whisper of millions. It was the first global sign that Africa’s
midnight is ending.

But this cry also revealed the limits of speeches. Words can shake the room, but only power can shift
the system. And Africa’s power lies not in declarations, but in unity — in the dream of UNA.

The UN heard Africa’s complaint. Now the world must prepare to hear Africa’s command.
Section 1.4: The Vanity of Kings: Alexander’s Deathbed Truth

History has a way of whispering warnings, though the proud seldom listen. The kings and emperors
of old built monuments, carved their names in stone, waged wars, and declared themselves gods. Yet
the grave silenced them all.

No story speaks louder than the final days of Alexander the Great. He conquered nations, toppled
empires, stretched his dominion from Greece to India. He believed no power could stand against him.
But on his deathbed, Alexander summoned his generals and gave them three strange commands:
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1. That his coffin be carried by the best physicians of the land.
2. 'That the path to his grave be covered with gold, silver, and precious stones from his treasury.
3. That his hands be left outside the coffin, visible to all.

When his generals asked why, Alexander answered:

“Let the world see that no doctor can save a man from death, that riches gained on earth remain behind, and that a
king leaves this world empty-handed — as empty as when he entered.”

Alexander’s empire dissolved within years of his passing. His glory became dust. His pride became a
story told to warn others.

The Message to Today’s Pharaohs

This is the truth that many leaders — in Africa and abroad — have forgotten. Like Alexander, they
build palaces, hoard wealth, and treat their people as subjects to be ruled rather than children to be
served. Some dream to reign forever, twisting their nations into personal kingdoms. Others bow to
foreign masters for aid, selling their people’s future for personal gain.

But they must remember:
e No title outlives the grave.
e No throne resists the pull of eternity.

¢ No empire survives the judgment of history.

Pharaohs of pride fell in Egypt. Nero fell in Rome. Caesar fell in his own Senate. Babylon, Persia,
Greece, Rome — each declared themselves eternal. Each became dust.

The Eternal Motherland

Africa is eternal. Leaders are not. Generations come and go. Presidents rise and fall. Empires roar and
collapse. But Africa, the Motherland, remains — carrying her children forward, waiting for the
generation that will honor her, protect her, and give her dignity.

The Call to the Leaders of Today

To the 55 leaders of Africa: remember this truth. Your names will either be written in golden ink in
the book of the Motherland, or they will be forgotten as greedy kings who enslaved their own children.

The choice is yours.

To the powerful beyond Africa: remember too. Nothing you build on pride will endure. Nothing you
steal from the weak will last. Only God is eternal. Only truth survives the fire.

The vanity of kings is silence in the grave. But the dignity of servants is eternal in memory.
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Closing Message

The veil is no longer cloth. It is ash. Burned by truth, torn by the cries of generations, scattered by the
wind of God’s breath. For too long, Africa was told to kneel. For too long, we were given lies wrapped
in policies, betrayal dressed in aid, slavery disguised as “partnership.” But now the veil has been torn,
and nothing can hide the naked face of injustice anymore.

The world heard it in September 2025 when Africa’s representatives declared before the United
Nations: “You cannot clain to be the United Nations while disregarding the voice of 54 nations.” That cry was not
just political. It was prophetic. It was God’s whisper through human lips — exposing the lie of global
governance, where 64% of wealth goes to the rich and only 2.4% to the poor.

But let the world remember Alexander the Great. He conquered nations, declared himself unstoppable
— and yet, in death, left with nothing in his hands. So it shall be with the pharaohs of today, those
who call themselves powerful, those who exploit the weak, those who enslave their own people for
greed. They too will leave empty-handed, remembered not for greatness, but for pride.

Africa is eternal. Leaders are not. Systems collapse, empires dissolve, kings fall into silence. But the
Motherland remains. She waits for her children — her youth, her army of 700 million — to see clearly,
to rise together, to build not thrones of vanity but a nation of dignity.

The veil is torn. The lie is naked. And the silence of Africa’s youth is breaking.

From this day, we can no longer bow. From this day, the fire cannot be hidden. From this
day, Africa must rise.
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Chapter 2
The Sleeping Giant

How division sustains poverty

There is a giant in Africa. He is 700 million strong, his hands calloused from work, his mind sharpened
by struggle, his soul burned by hunger for dignity. He is the youth of Africa — the sons and daughters
of the Motherland, scattered in streets, classrooms, farms, factories, and refugee camps. Yet despite
his vastness, this giant has been made to sleep.

For decades, he has been drugged with distractions: gambling on street corners, cheap politics on
radios, endless promises from leaders who speak of tomorrow but steal today. He has been divided
by tribe, language, and flag — fifty-five cages that call themselves countries, while the real lion sleeps
chained within. He has been silenced by unemployment, mocked with aid, suffocated by systems built
not to lift him but to keep him bowed.

The powers of the world know this truth: if Africa’s youth awake as one, the world will tremble.
That is why they spend fortunes to keep him asleep — to make him believe he is powetless, to feed
him lies of poverty, to drown him in fake dreams of migration and fake hope of lotteries. That is why
war burns in Congo, in Sudan, in the Sahel — not because Africans love killing each other, but because
the world fears what will happen the day Africa stops fighting itself and begins to fight for itself.

But a giant cannot sleep forever. Even in silence, he stirs. In his dreams, he remembers the blood of
Sankara, Nkrumah, Lumumba, Nyerere, and all who dared to speak of unity. In his heart, he hears the
echo of a voice greater than politics — the whisper of the Creator, saying: “You are not poor, you are
plundered. You are not weak, you are chained. Rise, and the chains will break.”

This is Africa’s moment of trembling. The youth are restless. The silence is breaking. The giant is
turning in his sleep, and when he opens his eyes, empires will collapse, lies will burn, and poverty
itself will flee.

The only question is this: Wil Africa awaken as one body, or remain divided into 55 silent cages?
Section 2.1: Africa’s Youth: Stolen, Scattered, Silenced

Africa is the youngest continent on Earth. More than 700 million of her children are under the age
of 25. By 2050, the number will exceed one billion youth — nearly 40% of the world’s youth
population. This is not a statistic. It is an army. An army of engineers, farmers, innovators, builders,
leaders, soldiers, healers. The energy of renewal itself.

And yet — this army is chained.

Across Africa, 30-50% of young people are unemployed or underemployed. Millions graduate
with degrees only to find themselves working in street stalls, riding motorbikes as couriers, or gambling
in betting shops. The brilliance of the continent is scattered in migration flows: tens of thousands
risk the Sahara and the Mediterranean each year, running not from poverty of resources, but from
poverty of opportunity. Some make it. Many drown nameless in foreign waters.
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Those who remain at home are silenced by systems built on betrayal. Corrupt youth funds vanish
into politicians’ pockets. Promises of industrialization dissolve into endless conferences. Agriculture,
presented as the “solution,” offers no real hope — with high costs, exploitative middlemen, and hostile
trade barriers. Even where jobs exist, contracts are absent, wages are humiliating, and youth live in
fear of dismissal without rights.

Instead of hope, the youth are given distractions. Gambling dens and sports betting lines spread
across every city, every street corner, and every mobile phone. Studies estimate that in some nations,
7 out of 10 young people gamble regularly. Politicians themselves often own the casinos. The result
is a generation captured in silence — working, studying, betting, and waiting— but never truly rising.

This is no accident. It is design. Systems of division keep Africa’s youth as scattered sand, never
united stone. Colonial borders fracture their unity. Tribal politics pit them against each other.
Exploitative economies keep them competing for crumbs instead of building their own table.

But within this silence, fire stits. Because no matter how stolen, scattered, or silenced, the truth
remains: Africa’s youth are not weak. They are chained giants. And when they rise, no empire,
no IMF, no UN, no corrupt system will stop them.

Section 2.2: How Division Sustains Poverty
Africa is not poor. Africa is divided.

From the Mediterranean to the Cape, from the Atlantic to the Indian Ocean, Africa is one land, one
people, and one destiny. Yet today it is trapped in 55 cages called nations — boundaries carved not
by God, but by colonizers in Berlin in 1884. These borders were not drawn to unite, but to divide.
They were lines of robbery, not lines of community.

The result? A continent of 1.55 billion people — larger than Europe and North America combined
— is fragmented into markets so small that no real power can emerge. Intra-African trade is barely
15-18%, compared to Europe’s 60-70%. This means Africa sells its raw resources cheaply to outsiders
and buys back the finished goods at exorbitant prices, bleeding wealth every day.

Youth in Ghana cannot easily work in Nigeria. Farmers in Tanzania cannot freely sell to Kenya.
Traders in the Congo face dozens of taxes before reaching the next border. While the European Union
moves as one bloc, Africa still fights to breathe within 55 silos.

And every division feeds poverty.

¢ Economic Division — Small, fragmented economies unable to industrialize.

¢ DPolitical Division — Leaders clinging to fragments of power rather than building collective
sovereignty.

e Military Division — Weak armies, each vulnerable, instead of one defense shield.

e Cultural Division — Tribalism and nationalism used by elites to silence the call for unity.

This is not coincidence. It is the continuation of colonial design. The same powers that drew the
lines now exploit the weakness of those lines. Aid flows into fragmented states, buying loyalty. Loans

flow to governments too divided to resist. Wars erupt in silos too isolated to be defended by a united
shield.
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The youth of Africa must see this truth clearly: poverty is sustained by division. Every job lost,
every border tax paid, every brother drowned in the Mediterranean, every farmer cheated by
middlemen — all of it traces back to the cages of division.

But the same truth burns brighter: unity is the key to liberation. For if Africa moved as one — one
passport, one market, one army, one currency — no empire could stand above her. The sleeping giant
would not just awaken; it would rise unchallenged.

Section 2.3: Global Exploitation Projects

Africa’s suffering is not accidental. It is engineered.
Behind every endless war, every famine headline, every “failed state” label — there is always a
hidden hand.

Take the Congo. A land so rich in minerals that it could feed all Africa’s industries — coltan for
phones, cobalt for batteries, gold, diamonds, uranium. Yet for decades Congo has been torn apart by
endless war. Who fuels these wars? Who supplies the weapons? Who buys the stolen minerals? The
same global corporations and governments who stand at the UN podium pretending to speak of
peace. Congo is not weak because of its people. It is kept weak because its wealth is too powerful for
outsiders to let Africans control.

Look beyond Africa.

e Ukraine bleeds because it became the battlefield of East vs. West — NATO and Russia using
it as a chessboard for power.

¢ Palestine bleeds because global empires value control of land and oil routes more than human
lives.

¢ Yemen, Syria, Iraq, Libya — each was a war project dressed as “liberation” but rooted in
resource control.

And in Africa — Somalia, Sudan, Mali, Central African Republic — every war follows the same
pattern: divide, arm, exploit, and drain.

The same powers that say “we bring democracy” are the same ones shipping weapons in the dark of
night. The same institutions that say “we fight poverty” are the ones buying Africa’s resources at slave
prices. These wars are not tribal. They are global projects of exploitation.

And the greatest tragedy?

Our leaders allow it. Many African presidents have become gatekeepers of foreign interests,
protecting the empire while betraying their own people. They sign contracts that sell future
generations. They borrow loans that enslave unborn children. They bow to Western and Eastern
powers instead of bowing to their own people.

But Africa’s youth must see through the lies. Every bullet fired in Congo, every refugee fleeing Sudan,
every child starving in Somalia — it is not a story of “African weakness.” It is a story of foreign

exploitation sustained by local betrayal.

Yet the fire is changing. The wortld is trembling. Because once the youth awaken — 700 million
strong — no war project can survive. No empire can keep control.
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Section 2.4: The Silence Before the Storm

Silence can be deceptive. To the untrained ear, it sounds like peace. But to the wise, silence is often
the most dangerous sound — for it is the pause before an earthquake, the breath before the roar of a
lion, the calm before the storm.

Africa today sits in such silence.

Yes, the markets open. Yes, the songs play. Yes, the streets fill with movement. But underneath —
beneath the laughter, beneath the distractions, beneath the ceremonies of false progress — something
is boiling.

The youth are watching,.
The youth are listening.
The youth are waiting.

Every jobless graduate is a storm waiting.

Every farmer cheated by unfair trade is a storm waiting.

Every young girl denied dignity is a storm waiting.

Every soldier tired of fighting meaningless wars is a storm waiting.

And these storms are not isolated. They are one great wave gathering across the continent — from
Cairo to Cape Town, from Dakar to Dar es Salaam, from Kinshasa to Nairobi.

The silence is cracking. The old systems feel it. The empires sense it. That is why they rush to distract,
to divide, to numb Africa with endless entertainment, false news, and false promises. But it is too late.

Because silence is not death. Silence is preparation.
And when the first lightning strikes, when the first thunder rolls, when the first youth raises his voice
not for himself but for the Motherland — the storm will break. And once it breaks, nothing will stop

1t.

This is not a silence of defeat.
It is the silence of a giant who is about to awaken.

And when that giant awakens, the world will remember: Africa was never sleeping. Africa was
gathering fire.
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Part 11

The Fire in Our Bones

The Identity Awakening

A giant may be bound, but he is never broken.
A people may be divided, but they are never destroyed.
A flame may be hidden, but it is never extinguished.

For too long, Africa’s youth have been told who they are by others: poor, weak, incapable, dependent.
They have been fed with lies dressed as truth, made to believe they were beggars in their own house,
foreigners in their own inheritance. But within their bones, deep in their marrow, burns something
ancient, something indestructible — the fire of the Motherland.

This fire is not new. It is the same fire that burned in the hearts of our ancestors when they fought to
break the chains of slavery. It is the same fire that carried freedom fighters through the jungles and
deserts against colonial empires. It is the same fire that made Kwame Nkrumah declare, “Africa must
unite.” It is the same fire that blazes now in young leaders like Ibrahim Traoré, whose voice echoes the
urgency of unity, dignity, and renewal.

And now that fire is moving again. It is not in the palaces of kings, nor in the conference halls of the
powerful. It is not in the hands of the corrupt who bow to foreign masters. It is in the youth — in the
millions of sons and daughters of Africa, awake at last, carrying in their blood the unfulfilled dream
of a United Africa.

This is the Fire in Our Bones.
It cannot be silenced.
It cannot be bribed.

It cannot be chained.

When bones burn with fire, they do not just carry life — they carry destiny. And that destiny is not
tomorrow. It is now.

The call has gone out. The silence has broken. And the fire is spreading — from village to city, from
classroom to street, from prayer to protest, from dream to action.

The time of waiting has ended. The time of awakening has begun.
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Chapter 3
The Sons of the Motherland

They called you poor, but you were never poor.
They called you weak, but you were never weak.
They called you beggars, but you were never beggars.

Africa, your children are not orphans. They are sons and daughters of a Motherland clothed in rivers
of gold, mountains of diamonds, fields of grain, and oceans of oil. From the soil of Congo to the
deserts of the Sahara, from the Nile to the Cape, the continent holds riches that feed the world, light
the world, and power the world.

If Africa is poor, it is not because it lacks wealth. It is because its wealth has been stolen, its sons
scattered, its daughters silenced, its leaders deceived. For centuries, the invader came with a Bible in
one hand and a chain in the other; with treaties of aid in one hand and contracts of plunder in the
other. They divided, they looted, and they rewrote the story— and then told Africa to call herself
weak.

But the truth cannot be buried forever.

The Motherland remembers. Her soil cries out. Her rivers whisper. Her mountains shout. And her
children — the 700 million youth who walk her land today — are the proof that Africa is not dying,
but awakening.

You, sons of Africa, are not inheritors of despair.
You are the heirs of a dream: the dream of unity, dignity, and destiny.
You are the living prophecy of a United Nations of Africa.

This chapter is for you.

Not for kings who cling to thrones of dust.

Not for leaders who sell their people for coins.

But for you — the builders, the inventors, the soldiers, the thinkers, the dreamers.

This is the chapter that will remind you who you are:
Sons of the Motherland. Fire in the bones. Army of destiny.

Section 3.1: Africa is Not Poor, Africa is Plundered

They told the world that Africa is the “dark continent.”

They wrote reports that Africa is “underdeveloped.”

They branded her with words like “fragile,” “dependent,” “in crisis.”

But the truth is this: Africa is not poor. Africa is plundered.

When they look at Africa, they pretend to see nothing. Yet their corporations and governments rush
in, year after year, to strip her mines, drain her oil, cut her forests, net her fish, and buy her leaders.

e The gold of Congo sits in the vaults of London and New York.
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e The uranium of Niger lights up Paris but leaves Niamey in darkness.

e The oil of Nigeria fills foreign tanks while villages walk in hunger.

e The cocoa of Ghana and Ivory Coast sweetens European mouths, while African farmers
cannot afford chocolate.

e The cobalt and lithium in Zambia and DRC power the phones in every hand, but the children
digging them live and die in mud.

They call this “aid.” They call it “trade.” But it is robbery with a smiling face.

Every year, the world pretends to “give” Africa 50—60 billion dollars in aid. Yet every year, over 200
billion dollars are stolen from Africa through unfair trade, illicit financial flows, tax dodging, and
resource plunder. Aid is not generosity — it is camouflage.

Africa’s poverty is not natural. It is manufactured. It is designed. It is sustained by systems built in the
days of slavery and refined in the days of globalization.

But here is the fire: the numbers themselves are revealing the lie.

Atfrica is 1.55 billion strong. Africa holds 30% of the world’s minerals. Africa carries 65% of the
world’s uncultivated arable land. Africa has the youngest population on Earth — an army of 700
million under the age of 25.

If Africa is poor, then the whole world is poorer still — because without Africa’s resources, Africa’s
labor, Africa’s land, the world’s empires would collapse tomorrow.

No, Africa is not poor.
Africa is plundered.

And the day Africa’s youth awaken to this truth, the game ends.
The lie breaks.
The tide turns.

For poverty ends not when aid arrives, but when plunder stops.
Section 3.2: The Youth as the New Army

Look at Africa today: more than 700 million youth under 25 years old.
The world calls this a “burden.” They say too many mouths, too many jobless, too much unrest.
But the truth is this: this is not a burden. This is an army.

Not an army of guns and uniforms alone, but an army of builders, dreamers, creators, defenders,
and visionaries.

e The young engineer who sketches bridges and solar grids in his notebook.

e The young farmer who turns dry soil into harvest with new seeds.

¢ The young inventor repairing broken radios and turning scrap into machines.

¢ The young coder writing lines of code that connect villages to the world.

¢ The young soldier who vows not to serve a dictator but to defend the motherland.

e The young lawyer who refuses to bow to corruption, defending the voiceless in court.

e The young woman who carries markets, homes, classrooms, and still dreams of a continent
free.
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This is the true army of UNA — not organized by governments, but by God.
Not waiting for permission, but born ready to rise.

The enemy fears this more than anything. That is why systems were built to scatter them, silence them,
trap them in poverty, drown them in migration boats, or lure them into fighting each other. Because
if Africa’s youth stand together, if this army marches with one mind, no empire on Earth can stop
them.

This generation is not waiting for tomorrow.
This is the Now Generation.

And here is the fire: UNA will not be built by the old.
It will be built by the youth.
It will be carried by their backs, their brains, their hands, and their faith.

This is your calling, sons and daughters of Africa. You are not unemployed — you are unmobilized.
You are not voiceless — you are united voices waiting to roar.

Remember this: Africa does not need saviors. Africa needs its sons and daughters.
And they are already here.

Section 3.3: Prophecy of Renewal: God’s Pattern of Raising Hidden Leaders

History repeats with precision. Whenever nations groan under chains, whenever empires rise in
arrogance, whenever people cry for freedom — God raises one.

Not from the palaces.

Not from the seats of power.
Not from the rich or the proud.
Always from the unseen.

e Moses was not raised in Pharaoh’s court to rule Egypt. He was exiled, forgotten in the
wilderness, until God set fire to a bush and called him back to liberate his people.

e David was not chosen from the tall, strong brothers. He was a shepherd boy in the field,
overlooked, and underestimated— until God anointed him king and giant-slayer.

¢ Joseph was betrayed, sold, and thrown into prison. But in one day of divine timing, he was
raised to govern Egypt and feed nations in famine.

e Jesus, the carpenter’s son, unknown in Nazareth, lived 30 hidden years before 3 years that
shook the whole world forever.

e Imam Mahdi, in Islamic prophecy, remains hidden until the appointed hour, when he
emerges to bring justice no empire can resist.

And Africa?
Africa has its own prophets of fire.

e Thomas Sankara — a young captain, humble, fearless, who dared to tell his people they were
not beggars but free men. He was killed, but his fire lit generations.

¢ Kwame Nkrumah — who stood in Ghana and declared Africa must unite or perish.

e Patrice Lumumba — who died at 35, refusing to sell his people’s dignity.
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e Ibrahim Traoré — today’s son of Burkina Faso, barely in his thirties, speaking like an ancient
spirit: “Africa must unite. One currency. One army. One destiny.”

Do you see the pattern?

Every time Africa bends, one rises.

Every time the enemy thinks Africa is finished, God whispers to a son or daughter: “Stand up. Speak.
Lead.”

This is the prophecy of renewal.

And now, in 2025 and beyond, God is not raising one alone.
He is raising an army.

700 million Davids. 700 million Moseses. 700 million Sankaras.

The system fears this because no bullet can kill a prophecy.
No empire can bury destiny.

The youth of Africa are not waiting for saviors.
They are the saviors.
They are the renewal itself.

And here is the truth: the next leader of UNA will not be chosen by politics. He will be chosen by
destiny, anointed by God, carried by the cries of the people, and backed by the fire of millions.

This is the pattern. This is the prophecy. This is the renewal.
Section 3.4: The Whisper in Every Soul: God’s Call to Africa’s Youth

There is a voice that no system can silence.

It does not come from politicians, presidents, or priests.
It does not come from television, schools, or aid agencies.
It comes from within you.

This voice is older than you.

It is older than the borders that divide Africa.

It is older than the languages, tribes, and flags.

It is the voice of the Creator — whispering in every soul:

“You are more than this. You are sons and daughters of greatness. Y ou are nry image-bearers. Yon are Africa’s
destiny.”

Every African youth has felt this whisper.
When you see corruption, your spirit burns.
When you see injustice, your chest tightens.
When you hear lies, your heart revolts.

This is not anger — it is God’s fire inside you.

The systems call it “rebellion.”

The oppressors call it “disobedience.”
But heaven calls it awakening.
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This whisper has now become a roar.

It is rising in universities, in farms, in villages, in slums, in the diaspora, in the streets, in the prisons,

in the forests, in the deserts.
The whisper is no longer alone. It is uniting.

And here is the mystery:
This whisper is not about tomorrow.
It is about now.

Africa’s youth are not being prepared for the future.
They are the future.

They are the UNA army — already alive, already chosen, already burning.

Do not wait for permission.
Do not wait for leaders to agree.
Do not wait for aid, handouts, or foreign approval.

The whisper in your soul is enough.
It is God Himself calling you to rise.

You are UNA. UNA is you. The Giant is awake.
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Chapter 4

The Horseman of Destiny

There are moments in history when a single figure rises, not by design of men, but by decree of God.
A figure who does not come with slogans, promises, or campaigns, but with a presence that shakes
nations and awakens the sleeping.

Africa is waiting for such a figure. Not a politician, not a king, not another Pharaoh clothed in pride.
The continent is waiting for the Horseman of Destiny — a leader hidden in obscurity, prepared in
silence, forged in struggle, and anointed for this exact hour.

This leader will not rise from the banquet tables of the powerful, but from the hidden places where
truth still breathes. He will not carry the weight of tribes or factions; he will carry the cry of a whole
continent. His voice will not divide — it will unite. His mission will not be to sit upon thrones of gold,
but to awaken the throne within every African youth.

Throughout time, God has raised such leaders when empires rotted and nations cried for renewal.
Moses from exile. David from the fields. Joseph from the prison. Sankara from the ranks. Traoré from
the margins. Fach came when no one expected, yet each was undeniable when they appeared.

Now, the whispers have begun again. The signs are stirring. The ground is trembling. Africa’s next
leader will not be chosen — he will be sent.

And when he comes, he will not come for power. He will come for purpose.
Not to rule tribes, but to birth UNA.
Not to extend darkness, but to release destiny.

This is not the dream of one generation. This is the promise of eternity.
The Horseman of Destiny rides for Africa — and his hour is near.

Section 4.1: Not a Politician, But a Calling

Africa has known politicians — too many of them. Men and women who came with promises written
on banners, who campaigned with fire but governed with coldness. Politicians who bowed to foreign
masters while pretending to serve their people. Politicians who used power to enrich themselves, while
their people starved, scattered, and wept.

But the Horseman of Destiny is not one of them. He is not a politician. He is a calling.

He does not rise by ballots, but by burning. Not through campaigns, but through conviction. Not
with votes, but with vision. His authority does not come from parliaments or parties, but from the
breath of God and the cry of a people.

Politicians divide with promises; the Horseman unites with truth.

Politicians cling to power; the Horseman carries a mission.
Politicians bend to wealth and foreign donors; the Horseman bows only to the Creator.
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This is why he will not look familiar when he comes. He will not fit the image of “acceptable” leaders
trained in the corridors of global institutions. His speech may cut like a sword, his silence may weigh
like a storm, but in both he will carry something that no politician can counterfeit: the fire of destiny.

When he enters, people will not argue his legitimacy. They will feel it.
When he speaks, rooms will quiet not from fear, but from recognition.
When he calls, millions will rise because they know: this is not politics — this is prophecy.

The UNA Army of 700 million youth does not need another politician. It needs a prophet in
leadership, a horseman in destiny, a son in spirit.

And that is who is coming,.
Section 4.2: Raised from Obscurity (The Unseen Leader)

Great leaders of destiny do not begin in the palaces of men. They are not crowned in luxury or raised
in the schools of the powerful. They are forged in silence, hidden from the world, sharpened by
suffering.

Moses was hidden in the desert for forty years.

David was forgotten among sheep, a boy dismissed even by his own father.

Joseph was betrayed and imprisoned, rising only when God’s appointed time came.

Even the prophets of Africa — Sankara, Nkrumah, Lumumba, Traoré — rose not from golden
thrones, but from struggle, exile, poverty, and resistance.

So it shall be with the Horseman of UNA’s Destiny.

He will not come from the empires of corruption. He will not be produced by the parties of greed.
He will not wear the crown of Pharaohs who enslave their people. He will rise from the places the
wortld overlooks — the villages, the forests, the slums, the schools without roofs, the prisons of the
innocent, the silence of prayer.

He is being prepared where no cameras record.

He is being tested in battles no journalists report.

He is being refined by fire that no human hands control.

And when the time is right, he will appear not as a product of politics, but as a sign from God. His
legitimacy will not be in titles, but in truth. His power will not come from armies of men, but from

the army of destiny already burning in the hearts of Africa’s 700 million youth.

The world will ask, “Where did he come from?”
And the answer will be simple:

He came from the heart of Africa’s pain, the silence of Africa’s prayers, and the womb of Africa’s
destiny.

He was hidden — until now.
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Section 4.3: Signs of His Emergence (Biblical & African Prophecy)

Throughout history, when the Creator is about to raise a leader, signs always appear. They may be
ignored by the proud, but to those who watch with faith and discernment, they are clear as dawn.

Today, Africa’s soil is trembling with such signs.
1. The Cry of the Oppressed

In the Bible, God told Moses: “T have heard the cry of My people in bondage” (Exodus 3:7). That cry was the
trigger for liberation. In September 2025, Africa’s representatives stood before the UN and shouted
for justice — 55 voices declaring that the global order punishes the poor while rewarding the rich.
That was not politics. That was prophecy. It was Africa’s cry reaching the heavens.

2. The Shaking of Systems

Every empire before collapse begins to tremble. Rome, Babylon, Greece, Egypt — they seemed
eternal, until they fell. Today, the systems that enslaved Africa — aid, debt, IMF quotas, the lie of
“poverty” — are unraveling. Even the powerful fight among themselves: wars in Ukraine, chaos in
Palestine, endless exploitation in Congo. These shakings are signs: the world’s empires are collapsing,
making way for Africa’s rising.

3. The Awakening of Youth

Prophets have said: “In the last days, your sons and daughters will prophesy, your young men will see visions, your
old men will dream dreams” (Joel 2:28). Across Aftica, youth are dreaming the same dream: a United
Africa, one nation, one army, one passport. From Kenya to Ghana, from South Africa to Morocco,
youth movements, innovators, and warriors of truth are converging on the same vision. This unity of
dreams is a divine signal: the leader who embodies them is near.

4. The Return of Prophetic Voices

African leaders like Sankara, Nkrumah, Lumumba, and now Traoré carried a voice beyond politics —
a prophetic voice. Today, their words echo louder than ever, shared by millions online, repeated by
children in classrooms. It is as if the ancestors themselves are whispering again: “The time has come.
Rise.”

5. The Hidden One Already Prepared

In both Aftrican and Abrahamic traditions, there is belief in a hidden leader who will rise when the
time is ripe. Muslims await the Mahdi, Christians the return of the Christ, African traditions await
the lion from the Motherland who will unite her children. These are not separate prophecies —
they are different names for the same truth: God will not let His creation perish in corruption. He
always raises one.

And so, in this hour, the signs are converging.
The cries are louder.

The systems are trembling.

The youth are awakening.

The ancestors are whispering.
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The Horseman of UNA’s Destiny is not a dream.
He is already among us.

Section 4.4: His Mission: To Awaken UNA, Not Rule a Tribe

Every false leader Africa has endured shared the same flaw: they mistook the nation for their throne,
and the people for their servants. They reduced Africa into tribal cages, building dynasties while their
people starved.

But the Horseman of UNA’s Destiny is different.
He does not come to sit on a golden chair. He comes to break the chairs apart. He does not come to

defend a tribe. He comes to dissolve the walls that divide tribes into pieces of land called “states.” His
mission is not to rule over, but to awaken within.

1. From Tribe to Continent

His voice will not echo the pride of “my people” against “yours.” His call is our pegple — all Africans
as sons and daughters of the same Motherland. He will look beyond artificial borders carved by
colonial pens and see one land, one destiny.

2. From Politics to Prophecy
He is not a politician. Politicians argue for votes, divide for survival, promise and forget. The
Horseman rises with prophecy, not policy alone. He comes with a fire that awakens souls, not just a

manifesto that fills papers. His authority is not in his hands but in the Spirit that breathes through his
words.

3. From Survival to Sovereignty

His mission is not to beg for aid, but to awaken Africa’s wealth. Not to please donors, but to unlock
UNA’s own central bank, one army, one passport, one parliament. He comes to remind Africa that
its survival will never be given by others — it must be seized by its sons.

4. From Division to UNA

His greatest battle will not be fought with guns, but with unity. He will confront the lie that Africa
must remain 55 pieces, weak and dependent. He will declare: “No more. We are UNA — one nation, one
people, one destiny.”

This is the fire that separates him from every president, every general, and every king before him:
¢ He is not coming to build his name.
e He is not coming to guard his family’s dynasty.

e He is coming to fulfill the dream of millions — the dream of a United Nations of Africa.

When he rises, it will not be the rise of one man. It will be the awakening of a giant. His mission is
not to rule, but to awaken Africa to rule itself.
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Part I11
The Giant Awakens

The UNA Army Rises

There comes a moment in history when the silence of the oppressed becomes more dangerous than
the swords of their oppressors. Africa has reached that moment.

For centuries, the youth of this continent — 700 million strong — were told they were powetless,
voiceless, and poor. They were taught to wait for jobs that never came, for aid that never arrived, for
leaders who never served. They were trained to believe that survival was enough, that dignity was too
costly, and that unity was impossible.

But the fire is breaking the lie.

The Horseman of UNA’s Destiny is not rising to walk alone. His arrival is the spark that ignites the
army of Africa’s sons and daughters. An army not armed with weapons of destruction, but with tools
of creation — engineers, inventors, farmers, entrepreneurs, teachers, lawyers, innovators, artists,
soldiers, and spiritual guides. An army that carries laptops as much as ploughs, ideas as much as
hammers, prayers as much as strategies.

This army is not trained in camps — it is born in every village, every street, every school, every forest,
and every market. It is the youth who refuse to bow, who refuse to remain caged in borders drawn by
foreign hands. It is the generation that declares:

“We are UNA. We will not wait. We will rise now.”

This part of the book is their call, their trumpet, and their marching orders. Here we unveil the
blueprint of UNA — one passport, one parliament, one currency, one army, one motherland. Here
we summon every African youth to take their place, not as beggars of the world, but as builders of
destiny.

The sleeping giant is no longer sleeping.
It is waking.

It is rising.

It is marching.

And when 700 million rise as one, nothing — no empire, no system, no pride of kings — can stop
the dawn.
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Chapter 5
The Vision of UNA

Every empire that ever ruled Africa told us the same lie: “You are too divided to be one, too weak to be free,
too poor to govern yourselves.” For centuries this lie was written in our schools, whispered in our churches,
enforced in our politics, and weaponized through debt, aid, and war.

But the truth has survived every attempt to bury it: Africa is one. One people. One land. One destiny.

The United Nations of Africa — UNA — is not a slogan. It is not a distant utopia. It is the only
solution to every crisis Africa faces today. The chains of poverty, the corruption of leadership, the
endless wars, the stolen wealth, the silence of our people — all of these have one root: division. And
division has only one cure: unity.

Imagine it:

¢ One Passport — no more being strangers to each other, but one family moving freely across
the motherland.

¢ One Currency — no longer begging the IMF for scraps, but building our own wealth with
dignity.

¢ One Parliament — one voice representing 1.55 billion people, the largest democratic body
on earth.

¢ One Army — protecting our land, our seas, our skies, not for the glory of generals but for
the safety of the people.

¢ One High House in Addis Ababa — the heart of the UNA, with zones in Cairo, Kinshasa,
Nairobi, Odaha, and Cape Town, ensuring balance across the continent.

This is not just a political arrangement. It is a spiritual covenant. A covenant that says: We are no longer
55 broken pieces of a stolen map. We are one motherland, indivisible, eternal.

The world fears this vision. The empires that exploit us tremble at its thought. Because they know: a
united Africa cannot be ignored, bribed, or colonized. A united Africa will not beg — it will negotiate.

It will not bow — it will stand.

This chapter unveils the dream in full detail. Not as fantasy, but as blueprint. Not as tomorrow, but
as Now.

“UNA is not a dream. UNA is our only survival. UNA is our destiny.”

Section 5.1: One Nation, One Passport, One Identity

When the colonial powers carved Africa, they did not divide us by wisdom. They divided us by greed.
They cut through kingdoms, through rivers, through families, through ancient trade routes. They split
tribes across borders, gave strangers a common flag, and forced brothers to call each other

“foreigners.”

Today, those borders remain — but they are prisons of paper, not destiny.
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Every time an African needs a visa to visit another African, the ghost of colonialism laughs. Every
time a youth is deported from one African land to another, the chains of division tighten. We cannot
build UNA while carrying the passports of fragmentation.

One Nation demands One Passport.

Imagine this: A passport of the United Nations of Africa — UNA Passport — held by 1.55 billion
sons and daughters of the Motherland. With it, every African moves freely from Cape Town to Cairo,
from Dakar to Dar es Salaam, from Kinshasa to Nairobi. No bartriers. No humiliation. No borders
designed to weaken us.

This passport is more than a travel document. It is a seal of dignity. It says to the world: “We are one
people. We are one land. Y ou can no longer divide us.”

One Passport means One Identity.

No longer Tanzanian, Ghanaian, Nigerian, Somali, or Moroccan firsz. Those names remain, but above
them burns a greater truth: we are Africans.

Itis time to tear the colonial map and redraw our own. Not with false lines, but with unity. Not with
divisions, but with brotherhood. Because before colonialism, there were no 55 pieces. There was one
motherland.

The UNA passport will do what 60 years of independence speeches have failed to do: erase the
shame of colonial borders and restore the pride of one people under one destiny.

And when the first African child is born and handed not the passport of a fragment, but of a continent
— that day the world will know the Giant has awakened.

One Nation. One Passport. One Identity. One Destiny.

Section 5.2: One Currency, One Economy, One Power

The chains of Africa are not only political — they are financial.

From colonial taxes to IMF quotas, from aid to loans dripping with conditionalities, the world has
mastered one strategy: divide our money, divide our power.

Today, Africa’s 55 states use over 40 different currencies — many still tied to their former colonial
masters. The CFA franc in West and Central Africa, for example, is still guaranteed and controlled by
the French Treasury. Others depend on the U.S. dollar or the euro for survival. This fragmentation
ensures that Africa’s markets remain weak, its economies vulnerable, and its people enslaved by
inflation and debt.

But UNA offers a different path.

One Nation must rise with One Currency. A single African currency — backed not by IMF approval,
not by the euro or dollar, but by Africa’s own wealth: its gold, its oil, its cobalt, its diamonds, its

agriculture, and above all, its 1.55 billion people.

This currency would mean:
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¢ One Economy: Africa’s $3.1 trillion GDP — already greater than India’s — would stand as
one market. Under AfCFTA (African Continental Free Trade Area), trade barriers would
dissolve, allowing the continent to act not as 55 small buyers, but as the largest single market
on Earth.

¢ One Power: No more IMF dictates. No more World Bank conditions. With its own monetary
fund, its own central bank, and its own reserves, Africa could borrow from itself, trade with
itself, and invest in itself. External aid would no longer decide whether children eat or starve
— Africa’s own hand would feed its children.

¢ One Voice: With one currency, Africa speaks in economic power — not as beggars waiting
for “aid packages,” but as equals demanding fair trade.

This is not fantasy. The Euro showed the world it is possible. Twenty-seven countries with different
histories, economies, and cultures agreed to stand as one. If Europe could unite, with its long record
of wars and divisions, what excuse does Aftica have?

A unified currency is not only about financial freedom. It is about dignity. It is about telling the IMF:
“We do not need your loans to survive. We will write our own terms.”

The moment Africa prints its own single currency, backed by its resources and people, the world will
tremble. Because then, for the first time in centuries, Africa will hold not just the mines, not just the
oil fields, not just the land — but the power to decide what they are worth.

And when that day comes, the name “poor Africa” will burn to ashes.

One Currency. One Economy. One Power.

Section 5.3: One Parliament, One Voice, One Law

If money is Africa’s chain, then politics is its cage.

Fifty-five presidents, fifty-five parliaments, fifty-five sets of laws — each claiming sovereignty, each
waving its flag, but together leaving Africa weak, fragmented, and voiceless.

This is the reason why, when Africa enters the halls of the UN or IMF, it speaks in whispers. Fifty-
four or fifty-five small voices cannot outweigh one America, one China, or one Europe. And so,
Africa’s demands are ignored, deferred, or silenced.

But UNA brings a new reality:

One Parliament. One Voice. One Law.

Imagine a continental parliament seated in Addis Ababa — not as a ceremonial body, but as the true
legislative house of Africa. A place where the destiny of 1.55 billion people is debated, where laws are

made not for one tribe, one border, or one flag, but for the entire Motherland.

This would mean:

¢ One Voice at the World Stage — Africa’s representative at the UN, WTO, IMF, or G20
would no longer speak for Nigeria alone, or Kenya alone, or South Africa alone — but for the
United Nations of Africa. The voice of 1.55 billion souls, the richest resource base on earth.
A voice that cannot be ignored.
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e One Law for All Sons of Africa — Whether born in Lagos, Cairo, Nairobi, Dakar, or
Johannesburg, the African citizen would live under the same justice, the same rights, the same
dignity. No more exploitation of fragmented laws by corporations or foreign powers.

e One Passport, One Identity — A single African passport, allowing free movement across the
continent. No more borders designed by colonizers to divide brothers from brothers. The son
of Africa will walk his continent as home.

This unity is not about erasing cultures or tribes. It is about protecting them. In a UNA parliament,
every voice — from the deserts of the Sahara to the forests of Congo, from the savannah of Tanzania
to the streets of Cape Town — will be heard within one family.

The European Union already showed the way, uniting 27 countries under one parliament. But
Africa’s case is far stronger. Europe shares neither Africa’s deep spiritual roots, nor Africa’s shared
trauma of slavery, nor Africa’s collective dream of liberation. Africa’s unity is not just political
convenience — it is prophecy.

For centuries, colonizers drew lines to divide us, making brothers into foreigners. UNA erases those
lines and writes a2 new covenant:

One Parliament. One Voice. One Law.

The day this parliament rises, Africa will no longer be 55 fragments begging for recognition. It will be
one giant, awake, standing, and unshakable.

Section 5.4: A Covenant of Dignity: Africa’s Eternal Motherland

Nations rise and fall. Empires shine and collapse. Kings live and die, leaving behind only the dust of
their thrones. But Africa is eternal. The land of the Nile and the Congo, the Sahel and the Kalahari,
the Cape and the Sahara — it does not perish. Empires have come to plunder her. Colonizers have
carved her body with false borders. Even her own sons have at times betrayed her. Yet still she
endures, unbroken, waiting for her children to finally see her for who she is: the Motherland.

This is the covenant — not written by politicians, not signed in treaties of foreign powers, but sealed
by the Creator Himself. Africa is not the property of kings or presidents. It does not belong to
corporations or donors. It belongs to her children, all 1.55 billion of them, and to the generations yet
unborn.

To betray Africa is to betray your own blood. To serve Africa is to serve eternity.
This covenant demands three truths:

1. Honor the Land — Protect its soil, rivers, forests, and minerals. They are not commodities
for foreigners; they are inheritance for generations.

2. Honor the People — Defend the dignity of every African, from the poorest farmer to the
most powerful leader. No African is foreign in Africa.

3. Honor the Future — Every decision today must build the UNA of tomorrow. This is not
charity; it is duty.

The prophets of Africa — Nkrumah, Nyerere, Sankara, Lumumba — saw this covenant. They
dreamed of a United Africa. They fought for it. Some died for it. Their names are written in fire. And
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now the dream is passed into the hands of a new generation: 700 million sons of Africa, the army
of the dawn.

It is no longer a question of 7/ UNA will rise, but when. And the answer is already burning in the hearts
of millions: the time is now.

Africa is eternal. We are not.
Generations will shift, leaders will come and go, but the Motherland remains.
To this land we owe our loyalty. To this covenant we pledge our lives.

This is not just politics. This is not just economics. This is destiny.

And when the UNA rises, the covenant of dignity will be fulfilled. Africa will no longer be a continent
of fragments but a nation of fire, one family, one destiny.
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Chapter 6
The Army of 700 Million

Africa’s greatest treasure is not buried in her mines, locked in her oil fields, or hidden in her forests.
It walks her streets. It tills her soil. It beats in the chests of her children. Africa’s greatest wealth is her
youth.

Across this continent, more than 700 million sons and daughters of the Motherland are alive today
under the age of 35 — the largest youth population in human history. They are the black gold more
valuable than oil, the shining diamonds more priceless than the earth’s deepest mines. They are Africa’s
army, not of conquest, but of creation. Not of destruction, but of destiny.

And yet, this army has been silenced. Their energy wasted on unemployment. Their genius ignored by
leaders. Their power scattered by migration. Their voices drowned by propaganda that tells them they
are powertless, that they must wait, that they are too young. But history testifies: youth are always the
spark of renewal.

It was the young who marched for independence.

It was the young who lit fires of resistance in Soweto.

It was the young who raised Sankara, Nyerere, and Lumumba.
And it will be the young who raise UNA.

This chapter is not a theory. It is a call to arms — not with weapons, but with vision, skill, unity, and
unshakable faith. The youth of Africa are not beggars of tomorrow; they are builders of now.

Here we will lay out their mission:
e To rise as entrepreneurs who own Africa’s industries.
e To rise as soldiers who defend her borders, not for dictators but for the Motherland.
e To rise as lawyers, engineers, inventors, farmers, teachers, and leaders who no longer
work for foreign interest but for Africa’s destiny.

e To rise as a generation of spirit, fearless before men, bowed only before God.

The UNA will not be given to us by presidents, donors, or foreign powers. It will be built by the
hands of the youth.

Africa’s dawn is not waiting for permission.
Africa’s dawn is waiting for you.

This is the hour. This is the fire. This is the awakening of the giant army of 700 million.
Section 6.1: The Youth as Builders
The world has lied to you, Affrica’s youth. They told you that your worth is in begging for jobs, waiting

for handouts, bowing to corrupt leaders, and running to foreign lands for survival. They told you that
you are powetless. But hear this truth: you are the builders of UNA.
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Every hand that tills the soil, every mind that creates technology, every heart that beats with courage
— this is the mortar and stone of the United Nations of Africa.

You are not jobless. You are builders waiting for a blueprint.
You are not hopeless. You are warriors waiting for a trumpet.
You are not poor. You are heirs to the richest land on earth.

The Builders’ Mandate

e Entrepreneurs: You are the owners of Africa’s wealth. Build industries that refine Africa’s
minerals that feed her people that turn raw abundance into finished power. Do not sell cheap
what your ancestors bled to protect.

e Innovators and Inventors: You are Africa’s answer to the future. From mobile money to
renewable energy, from Al to agriculture, your ideas are not small — they are global. Every
app you build, every solution you code, every machine you design is a brick in UNA’s
foundation.

e Farmers: You hold the key to the breadbasket of the world. Africa has 65% of the world’s
uncultivated arable land — enough to feed billions. Do not despise the soil. For the hand
that plants a seed plants sovereignty.

e Soldiers: You are the shield of the Motherland. Not soldiers for dictators, not guards of
palaces, but guardians of Africa’s borders, her people, and her dignity. Your loyalty is not to a
flag of fragments but to the banner of UNA.

e Lawyers, Teachers, Engineers, and Leaders: You are the architects of justice, the shapers
of wisdom, the builders of bridges and roads, the custodians of truth. Your oath must be to
Africa’s children, not to foreign masters or corrupt elites.

The Youth Covenant
The time of waiting is over. The time of begging is over. The time of doubting is over.
The covenant of youth is simple: we will build UNA with our own hands.
e Ifleaders refuse, we will build.
e If donors deny, we will build.
e If the world mocks, we will build.
¢ And when the building is done, the world will bow to the dawn of Africa.
Africa’s 700 million youth are not the problem. They are the solution. They are the UNA.

Section 6.2: How to Rise Without Permission

For too long, Africa’s youth have been told to wait. Wait for jobs. Wait for leaders. Wait for aid. Wait for
permission. But the truth is this: history does not wait. Destiny does not wait. UNA cannot wait.

If you are the fire of this generation, then you must rise without permission. You must build from the
ground, even when the palace doors remain shut.
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1. Start Where You Stand
You do not need billions to begin. Every business that grows, every cooperative that thrives, every
farm that feeds, and every app that solves a problem— begins small. Swall sparks become wildfires. Start
with what is in your hands.

e Organize into cooperatives.

e Create local markets that connect to continental trade.

e Use digital tools to bypass borders.
Every small effort builds the bigger house of UNA.
2. Refuse to Bow to Corrupt Systems
If a system denies you because you lack “connections,” build your own. If leaders use youth funds as
propaganda, expose them and organize your own resources. If politicians push you toward gambling
and distraction, redirect your focus to creation and learning.
Never beg from those who profit from your silence.

3. Use Technology as a Weapon

Your smartphone is not just for betting or scrolling. It is your library, your workshop, your
megaphone. Use it to:

o Connect with other youth across Africa.

e Share knowledge and skills freely.

e Build online businesses that trade across bordets.
o Tell Africa’s story without foreign filters.

4. Build Parallel Structures

Empires fall not only when they are attacked but when new systems replace them. While corrupt
leaders play their games, build:

e Parallel schools that teach real skills.

e DParallel banks through cooperatives and fintech.

e DParallel media through podcasts, YouTube, and local radio.
These small rivers become the ocean of UNA.
5. Remember: You Are the Authority
Do not wait for governments to “approve” your destiny. Governments should serve the people, not
enslave them. If the youth of 1.55 billion rise together, no law, no army, no foreign master can
stop them.

This is the truth: Permission is an illusion. The future belongs to those who seize it.

Rise where you are. Build what you can. Connect with who you must.
UNA is not a dream for tomorrow. UNA is being built today — by every youth who refuses to wait.
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Section 6.3: The Spiritual Spine of the Movement

Every great movement in history rises on two legs: vision and spirit. Vision may build institutions,
armies, and economies, but it is the spirit that keeps them from collapsing into corruption and pride.

Without spirit, even the most powerful nations fall into decay. With spirit, even the smallest group
can shake empires.

UNA’s strength will not be measured by money, weapons, or technology alone. It will be measured
by the fear of God, the purity of purpose, and the courage to choose justice over greed.

1. Fear God, Not Men

Corrupt leaders rule by fear. They threaten, bribe, intimidate, and silence. But a generation that fears
only God cannot be enslaved.

“The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear?” — Psalm 27:1

This truth is universal. Whether you call Him God, Allah, the Creator, or the Most High — He alone
is worthy of reverence. Youth who walk in this fear are unshakable.

2. Integrity as a Shield

The UNA army cannot mirror the corruption it seeks to destroy. Its leaders must live clean, its soldiers
must serve with honor, its entrepreneurs must refuse exploitation, and its thinkers must reject lies.

Corruption may build palaces, but integrity builds nations.
3. Unity in Spirit

Tribalism, sectarianism, and division are weapons of the enemy. But when youth rise with one spirit
— the spirit of dignity and equality as children of the Creator — then no manipulation can divide them.

In UNA, Christian, Muslim, traditionalist, or none — all will walk as one, because the Creator of all
humanity gave one spirit to all.

4. The Power of Prayer and Vision

Empires have nuclear bombs. UNA’s army will have something greater: the prayers of mothers, the
songs of youth, the visions of prophets, the dreams of children. This spiritual energy has brought
down Pharaohs, opened seas, toppled walls, and awakened nations.

5. Purity as the New Strength

Where pride builds towers, purity plants roots. Where greed builds empires, purity builds eternity.
UNA youth must remember: we are not fighting to replace one corrupt system with another. We are

rising to birth a new Africa where power kneels before humanity.

This is the fire:
No empire fears guns as much as it fears a people who are spiritually unbreakable.
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Fear God alone. Live clean. Walk united. Carry the prayers of your ancestors.
That is the spiritual spine of UNA. That is the fire no one can extinguish.

Section 6.4: Be the UNA You Are Waiting For

For too long, Africa’s youth have been told to wait.
Wiait for jobs.

Wiait for leaders.

Wiait for aid.

Wait for “someday.”

But destiny does not wait. The UNA will not be handed to us — we must become it.
Every African youth must look into the mirror and say: ‘T a UNA.”

e When you farm with dignity instead of despair, you are UNA.

e When you build a business without corruption, you are UNA.

e When you defend the weak instead of exploiting them, you are UNA.

¢ When you refuse tribalism and walk in unity, you are UNA.

e When you raise your voice for justice without fear, you are UNA.

UNA is not a building. It is a spirit.

Addis Ababa may host the High House, but the true UNA is born in your heart, your street, your
village, your classroom.

UNA is not tomorrow. UNA is now.

Every time a young African chooses cooperation over division, honesty over corruption, creation
over consumption, he or she is laying a brick in the UNA.

The army of 700 million is not waiting for a decree from presidents. It is rising through you.

Do not say, “When the leaders unite, we will unite.” No — when the youth unite, the leaders will have no
choice but to follow.

The Fire Is Already in You
The UNA flag is not just a dream — it is the breath of the Creator already whispering in your soul.
It is the reason you feel restless with injustice. It is the reason you burn when you see corruption. It

is the reason you cannot stay silent.

You are not waiting for UNA.
UNA is waiting for you.

Final Rallying Cry of the Chapter
Rise, sons and daughters of Africa. Stop waiting. Stop bowing. Stop fearing.

The UNA is not beyond you — it is within you.
Be the UNA you are waiting for. And together, we will awaken the Motherland into destiny.
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Part IV

The Dawn of Renewal

The Collapse of Pride, The Rise of Africa

There comes a moment in history when the sun of old empires begins to set. The walls of power
crack. The crowns of kings grow heavy. The systems built on pride tremble under their own weight.
What seemed eternal reveals itself as fragile — and what was despised rises with new strength.

This is that moment.

For centuries, the world has bowed before empires — Babylon, Rome, Greece, Persia, Europe. Each
claimed immortality. Each enslaved, conquered, and boasted, “We will last forever.” Yet today they are
only stories in dusty books, ruins under the sand, and echoes in forgotten songs.

Now, the same pride burns in today’s powers — in Washington, Beijing, Moscow, Brussels, and New
York. They pretend to hold the keys of destiny, but they too will fall. Not by bombs or armies, but by
the fire of truth, by the awakening of peoples, by the shaking of God Himself.

And as the old collapses, a new dawn rises. Out of the ashes of betrayal, Africa lifts her head. The
Motherland, long plundered, long mocked, long divided, now stretches her arms and says: ‘T am
eternal.”

This dawn is not just political. It is spiritual. It is the renewal of humanity itself. For when Africa
awakens, the world awakens. When Africa rises, the lie of hierarchy is broken. When Africa stands as

UNA, the illusion of prideful empires crumbles like sand.

The night is almost over. The fire of UNA is the light of a new day. And no empire, no system, no
oppressor can stop the sun from rising,.
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Chapter 7
The Collapse of Empires

History is the graveyard of pride.
Every empire that rose with arrogance fell with shame.

Babylon once declared itself the gateway of the gods. Rome called itself eternal. Greece boasted of
philosophy and conquest. Egypt raised monuments to men who thought themselves divine. Europe

enslaved continents, carving the world like meat at a banquet. Each claimed to be the center of destiny.
Each said, “We are forever.”

Yet today, where are they?

Their crowns are dust.

Their cities are ruins.

Their names are whispers in forgotten tongues.

This is the law of history: all empires built on pride, greed, and oppression collapse.

And yet the same illusion still rules today. Nations parade their armies, display their currencies, sit in
grand councils like gods. The United States, China, Russia, Europe — they too believe they hold the
future in their hands. But like Babylon, like Rome, like all before them, their end is written already.

For only One is eternal — the Creator.
And only what is built in truth, justice, and humility can endure.

Africa must learn from this. Her destiny is not to copy empires, nor to serve them. Her destiny is to
rise as UNA — the covenant of dignity, unity, and eternity.

Empires collapse.
But Mothetland remains.

Section 7.1: The Fall of Ancient Empires

From the dawn of civilization, humanity has built towers of pride. Men who tasted power believed
they could rewrite eternity. They raised monuments, built armies, enslaved peoples, and declared
themselves gods. But time has always humbled them.

Babylon

Babylon was the jewel of Mesopotamia. Its walls were said to touch the heavens, its gardens counted
among the wonders of the world. Kings sat on golden thrones, boasting that their rule was eternal.
But the prophet Daniel warned: “You have been weighed in the balance and found wanting.” That very night,
Babylon fell. Its kings became dust, its glory—ruins.

Egypt

Pharaohs declared themselves divine, commanding slaves to build pyramids as eternal tombs. They
forced people to bow as if they were gods themselves. Yet the desert now swallows their palaces, and
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their once-mighty kingdoms remain only in hieroglyphs and sand. The people remembered them not
as gods, but as oppressors.

Greece

Alexander the Great marched from Macedonia to India, conquering all in his path. He stood as master
of the known world, and yet on his deathbed, he commanded to be buried with empty hands outside
his coffin — to remind the world that even the greatest conqueror takes nothing with him. Greece
shattered after him, and its empire dissolved like smoke.

Rome

Rome called itself Efernal. It conquered lands from Britain to Aftrica, built roads, armies, and arenas
where blood was entertainment. Caesars declared themselves gods, demanding worship. But pride
rotted the heart of Rome. Corruption, greed, and internal decay ate it from within. The Eternal City
fell, and the empire of empires crumbled to ash.

Europe

In recent centuries, Europe rose as a new empire, carving Africa, Asia, and the Americas into colonies.
They enslaved, looted, divided, and claimed their kingdoms would last forever. But today, their crowns
are paper. Their wealth is fading. Their glory belongs to the past, and their children are now haunted
by the blood of empire.

Lesson:
Every empire, no matter how strong, collapses when it is built on pride and oppression. What remains
eternal is not kings, not crowns, not armies — but truth, justice, and the land itself.

Section 7.2: Today’s Powers — Why They Cannot Save Africa

History whispers a warning: the empires of today wear new clothes, but they are not different from
Babylon, Rome, or Pharaoh. They boast of democracy, freedom, and progress — but behind their
banners lie the same tools of control: greed, exploitation, and pride.

The United Nations (UN)

The UN speaks of peace, yet its silence echoes in Congo, in Sudan, in Palestine. It sends resolutions,
not solutions. It preaches equality but was built on inequality, where five nations hold a permanent
veto, deciding the fate of billions. The UN cannot save Africa because it was never designed to make
Africa equal — only to manage Africa.

The European Union (EU)

The EU once enslaved and colonized Africa. Today, it hides behind trade agreements and aid
packages. But aid is another chain, a softer slavery. For every coin it gives, it takes diamonds, oil,
cobalt, and gold multiplied a hundredfold. Europe cannot save Africa, because Europe still feeds on
Africa.
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The United States of America (USA)

America speaks the loudest of freedom, yet its history is soaked in the blood of indigenous people and
slaves. Its foreign policy builds not nations, but dependence. Its military bases circle Africa like chains.
It cannot save Africa, because it sees Africa not as a partner, but as a pawn.

China

China comes with promises of friendship and roads. But the roads it builds lead back to Beijing. L.oans
that look like gifts become ropes around Africa’s neck. Ports, mines, and railways slip quietly into
foreign hands. China cannot save Africa, because its interest is not Africa’s freedom — but Africa’s
resources.

Russia

Russia waves its flag of resistance to the West. But in Africa, it comes as another master seeking
influence, minerals, and loyalty. Its weapons fuel wars, its contracts bind nations. Russia cannot save
Africa, because it plays the same game of power.

Truth:

These powers compete over Africa like hunters circling prey. But the prey is awakening. Africa does
not need masters. Africa does not need saviors. Africa needs UNA — its own unity, its own vision,

its own dignity.

The lesson of history is clear: no empire ever raised another nation to equality. Every empire seeks
only its own throne.

Section 7.3: The Illusions of Power

Power is a song that deceives those who hold it. It sings of greatness, of invincibility, of permanence.
But history shows: every empire that sang this song eventually fell into silence.

Pharaoh believed he was god.

He forced nations to bow, enslaved generations, and built monuments to himself. But where is
Pharaoh now? Dust, stone, and broken statues. His voice is gone, but the cry of the oppressed lives
forever.

Nero believed Rome was eternal.

He burned Christians, played with fire while his city crumbled. Rome stretched from Britain to Egypt,
yet it could not escape decay. Today, it is ruins visited by tourists.

Alexander the Great believed he had conquered the world.

But on his deathbed, he left a message: “When I die, bury me with my hands open, so the world will see that 1
take nothing with me.” Even the world’s greatest conqueror carried nothing into eternity.
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Modern leaders believe their systems will last forever.

They build weapons, armies, banks, corporations. They imagine they are immortal. But time itself
laughs at them. What was mighty Babylon? A ruin. What was Persia? A memory. What was Greece?
A myth. What was Europe’s colonial empire? Broken pieces of history.

Power is an illusion. Wealth is an illusion. Pride is an illusion. All dissolve when death arrives.
Only One is Eternal

Only the Creator of all holds true power. All others are dust. And when men forget this truth, when
they force others to bow, when they exploit, corrupt, and deceive — their fall is already written.

The lesson for Africa is clear: do not trust the illusions of power. Nations that once ruled the world
are now whispers in textbooks. The powers of today will also collapse. But Africa’s motherland is
eternal. And her children, when united, will rise beyond illusion into destiny.

Section 7.4: Return to the Source (Only God is Eternal)

When the lights of kingdoms fade, when the songs of empires die, when the monuments of pride
crumble into dust, one truth remains: God alone is eternal.

Pharaoh died. Caesar died. Alexander died. Colonizers died. Even the “superpowers” of today will
fade, their flags lowered, their voices silenced. History does not bow to pride — it bows only to the
Creator.

We come into the world naked. We leave it with nothing in our hands. Between birth and death we
fight, hoard, and boast — but in the end, silence swallows all. What remains is not titles, not gold, not

armies. What remains is soul, memory, and truth.

The Source — the Creator of all — is the beginning and the end. Every empire that forgets this
collapses. Every leader who tries to play god is humbled. Every system built on pride is shaken.

The return is not optional. It is destiny.
e We return not to crowns but to dust.
e We return not to empires but to silence.
e We return not to the illusion of power but to the Eternal Power.

Africa’s Call

For Africa, this truth must be the spine of UNA. The youth must rise not to build another empire of
pride, but a nation of humility, justice, and service — a continent that bows only to God, not to men.

This is the shield that will protect UNA from becoming what it seeks to replace. If Africa remembers
the Source, UNA will rise eternal. If Africa forgets, UNA too will collapse.

The Source is whispering now. The time is ripe. The pride of the world is trembling. Africa must rise
— but rise with humility, rise with justice, and rise with God.

“Heaven and earth will pass away, but My words will never pass away.”
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Chapter 8
The New Dawn

Night cannot last forever. Even the deepest midnight carries within it the promise of morning. The
empires of pride collapse, the idols of men crumble, the voices of false gods fade — and yet, beyond
the silence, a new song begins. That song is dawn.

Africa’s midnight has been long: centuries of chains, plunder, betrayal, division. But the chains are
breaking, the veil is torn, and the cry of the youth is rising like thunder. What was once scattered is
gathering. What was once silenced is speaking. What was once bowed is standing.

The new dawn is not simply Africa’s hope — it is humanity’s renewal. For when Africa rises, the world
will feel it. The land that birthed humanity will once again birth a new humanity — a humanity awake,
just, humble, and free.

This dawn is not in the distant future. It is not tomorrow. It is now. Already, you can hear it in the
whispers of millions of African youth, in the trembling of failing empires, in the spiritual awakening
shaking the globe. Already, you can see it in the fire of young inventors, farmers, entrepreneurs, and
leaders who no longer wait for permission.

The dawn is both a gift and a responsibility. It is the hour when the Sleeping Giant awakens. And
as the sun rises, the youth of Africa must rise with it — not as beggars, not as servants, not as slaves
— but as builders of UNA, keepers of the Motherland, sons and daughters of destiny.

The night is ending. The world is watching. The dawn is here.
Section 8.1: A New Earth Rising: Humanity Awakening Globally

Every age carries its own turning point. Rome had its fall. Babylon had its judgment. Egypt had its
plagues. And now, in our time, the world itself is trembling beneath the weight of its corruption. The
systems of greed, of endless wars, of exploitation of both people and earth — they are cracking.

But this collapse is not the end. It is the beginning of renewal.

All across the globe, humanity is awakening. Millions are questioning governments, rejecting false
promises, and demanding justice. Others are leaving hollow religions that worship power, not God,
and are rediscovering the sacred in truth, in nature, in the Creator who dwells in every soul. The veil
is lifting everywhere: lies cannot hide, pride cannot rule forever, injustice cannot survive the fire of
awakening.

This is the prophecy unfolding: a New Earth is rising.
And Africa is not outside this renewal — Africa is the heart of it.

For Africa is the cradle of humanity, the motherland of all nations. If humanity is to be reborn, the
Mother must rise. Her 1.55 billion sons and daughters — especially the 700 million youth — are the
lifeblood of this rebirth. The wotld has looked to Africa for resources, but in this dawn, the world will
look to Africa for renewal.
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This awakening is not only political or economic; it is spiritual. It is God whispering again into
humanity’s soul: “Return to Me. Return to truth. Return to justice.” The systems of pride collapse, but the
kingdom of God’s justice remains.

The New Earth rising is not an option. It is destiny. And Africa’s role in it is not marginal — it is
central. The sons and daughters of Africa must now see themselves not just as citizens of nations
divided by borders, but as keepers of humanity’s future.

The dawn of UNA is the dawn of a New Earth.
Section 8.2: Africa’s Role in the Renewal of Humanity
If the New Earth is the dawn of a just humanity, then Africa is its sunrise.

For too long, Africa was painted as the world’s shadow — a continent of famine, war, and endless
need. But this was never Africa’s truth. It was a lie designed to keep her bowed, while others feasted
on her wealth. Beneath the narrative of weakness, Africa holds the world’s deepest strength.

e Africais the youngest continent — half its population under 25, 700 million youth ready to
create, to build, to lead.

e Africa is the richest continent in resources — 30% of global minerals, the backbone of
technology, energy, and modern life.

o Africa holds 65% of the world’s arable land — the womb of future food security.

e Africa is the spiritual cradle of humanity — where God first breathed life into human clay,
and where the wisdom of ancestors still whispers in rivers, forests, and mountains.

This means Africa is not just another region. Africa is the motherland. And just as no child can thrive
when the mother is enslaved, the world cannot heal while Africa is silenced.

The rise of the United Nations of Africa (UNA) is not only about borders, armies, or economies.
It is about restoring balance to humanity. For when Africa rises:

e Wars designed by outsiders to plunder will end.

e The lie of aid will collapse before Africa’s abundance.

e The youth, once scattered by migration, will return as builders, inventors, and visionaries.
e The voice of 55 nations will become one — no longer ignored, but impossible to silence.

And beyond politics, UNA will carry something deeper: a spiritual renewal. For Africa’s strength is
not only in minerals and land — it is in its soul. The soul that has suffered chains and still sings. The
soul that has endured centuries of exploitation and still forgives. The soul that remembers the Creator
when others worship themselves.

In the renewal of humanity, Africa’s role is prophetic. Just as Israel carried the message of covenant,
just as Mecca carried the call of submission, Africa now carries the torch of restoration — of human

dignity, equality, and divine remembrance.

UNA is not just for Africa. UNA is for the world. Because when the mother rises, all her children rise
with het.
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Section 8.3: The Covenant of Youth: “We Will Not Bow”.

Every generation is tested. Some are tested by exile. Others by famine. Others by war.
This generation of Africa is tested by betrayal.

For decades, leaders bowed to foreign masters. Systems bent to the will of outsiders. Promises were
signed with ink that sold away futures. But here stands a generation that will not inherit slavery —
they will break it.

The 700 million youth of Africa, the largest army the wotld has ever seen, now make their covenant
before God, before their ancestors, before their children not yet born:

We will not bow to pride. We will not bow to greed. We will not bow to corruption. We will
not bow to foreign masters. We will bow only to the Creator of All.

This covenant is not spoken in parliaments, nor signed in treaties. It is burned into the soul of every
young African who has seen the lie, who has tasted the chains, who has felt the hunger, who has
watched the betrayal.

e The young farmer in Malawi says: I will feed my people, not foreign markets.

o The young coder in Lagos says: I wzll build technology that serves Africa, not enslaves it.

e The young soldier in Kinshasa says: I will defend my continent, not fight my brother for outsiders’ profit.
e The young mother in Nairobi says: I will raise my child to walk free, not bow to aid.

This is the covenant of fire.
This is the covenant of UNA.

When 700 million youth speak with one voice, no empire can silence them. When 700 million hands
rise together, no power can chain them. When 700 million hearts burn with one fire, the dawn
becomes unstoppable.

This is Africa’s oath: we will not bow.
Not to Rome.

Not to London.

Not to Beijing.

Not to Washington.

Not to Moscow.

Not even to Pharaohs among us.

Only to God. Only to truth. Only to the vision of UNA.

And history will remember this covenant not as words in a book, but as the beginning of a generation
that ended the midnight and walked into the dawn.

Section 8.4: The Final Call: “UNA is not tomorrow. UNA is now”
History does not wait for the timid.

Destiny does not bow to delay.
And freedom is never given — it is seized.
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For too long, Africa has been told “fomorrow.” Tomorrow you will rise. Tomorrow you will be
respected. Tomorrow you will be free.
But tomorrow has been the lullaby of chains.

Tomorrow has killed generations.
Tomorrow buried our heroes.
Tomorrow silenced our prophets.
Tomorrow mocked our mothers.

But now the veil is torn. The midnight has ended. The youth have awakened. There is no tomorrow
— there is only now.

UNA is not a dream waiting in the distance. UNA is not a debate in dusty halls. UNA is not a utopia
for scholars to analyze.
UNA is the living fire already burning in 700 million African hearts.

e Every stolen resource cries for it.

e Every silenced voice demands it.

e Every broken promise points to it.

e Every prayer of ancestors longs for it.

UNA is not a policy. UNA is not a slogan. UNA is the covenant of a people refusing to die in
silence.

When Africa’s sons and daughters stand as one nation, speak with one voice, march with one rhythm
— the wortld itself will tremble. Systems built on pride will collapse. Empires built on greed will bow.
And humanity will remember again that all are equal under the Creator.

This is the final call:
UNA is not tomorrow. UNA is now.
The Giant is not asleep. The Giant is awake.

The Dawn is not coming. The Dawn is here.

And to every youth who reads these words — you are not the audience of history. You are its author.
You are not the heirs of chains. You are the builders of destiny.

Rise. Unite. Build. Believe.
The United Nations of Africa lives — because you live.
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A Word on Unity

Again and again, the question is raised: “How can Africa unite with so many tribes, so many tongues, so many
histories of separation?”

The answer lies not in theory but in living proof.

Look to Tanzania. A nation woven from more than 120 tribes, each with its own mother tongue,
songs, traditions, and histories. Some tribes like the Maasai even straddle borders — living in both
Tanzania and Kenya — yet they remain whole. Tanzania did not dissolve into chaos. It did not collapse
under its diversity. Instead, it rose as one nation.

How? By choosing unity above division. By embracing Kiswahili as a shared language of connection,
while never erasing tribal identity. The Maasai remain Maasai. The Sukuma remain Sukuma. The Chaga
remain Chaga. Yet together they are Tanzanians.

If one country can weave over 100 tribes into one fabric, what stops a whole continent?
Diversity is not Africa’s weakness. It is her greatest strength. Each language is a jewel. Each tribe
a guardian of wisdom. The problem has never been our differences, but the poison of division sown

by those who feared our unity.

Europe, with 27 nations and dozens of languages, built a Union. The United States, with 50 states and

hundreds of immigrant tongues, became one nation. If they could, why not the cradle of humanity
itself?

The lie says: “Too many tribes.”
The truth says: “One Africa, many voices, one song.”

UNA will not erase tribes. It will protect them. UNA will not silence languages. It will celebrate
them. What it will erase is only the chains of division — the artificial borders, the economic cages,

the political silos — that keep us weak while the world feeds on our fragmentation.

To unite is not to lose ourselves. It is to find ourselves again.
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A Message of Revelation

For centuries, the world has witnessed the sons and daughters of Africa’s Motherland — but only
in silence, only in sleep. Africa’s greatness has been hidden beneath veils of exploitation, division, and
lies.

The world has not yet seen Africa awakened.
Not yet seen her youth risen.
Not yet seen her destiny revealed.

But the waiting is over.
The silence is breaking.
The fire is rising.

The world is waiting for this revelation — and the time is now.
This is not the dream of tomorrow.
This is not the hope of another age.

This is the hour of awakening — when the 700 million sons and daughters of Africa Motherland
rise as one.
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A Message to the Systems of the World

For decades you have hidden behind polished halls and perfect speeches. You have written policies
and built empires to keep Africa divided, to keep humanity distracted, to keep the illusion alive. From
Sankara to others who dared to rise, you silenced voices of truth. But this time is not that time.

Your age of lies is over.
Your veils have been torn.
Your power is collapsing.

You may be preparing again — to rise, to crush, to manipulate, to silence. But hear this:
the step you take to rise will become the step by which you fall.

Because what is moving now is not a man, not a party, not a government.
It is the One Unseen.

The One who “says, ‘Be,” and it is.”

The Creator of all.

He is the one whispering into every soul globally.

He is the one making people awake everywhere.

He is the one unveiling hidden secrets, exposing old illusions, toppling silent empires built on pride.
He is the one now moving to restore humanity again.

This is the hour of truth.
This is the reign of light.
The time is now.

No system can stop Him.
No power can silence Him.
No weapon can match Him.

The world is shifting under your feet — not because of human hands alone, but because the

Creator Himself has called for renewal.
And when He calls, nothing can remain the same.
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A Journey Through Three Books

This book you now hold in your hands is not ordinary.
It is the #hird trumpet, the final fire, in a prophetic journey that began long before today.

To fully awaken, you must walk the path of all three revelations:
1. The United Nations of Africa (UNA)
The Dream. The Prophecy. The Blueprint.

Here the vision was first spoken — that Africa’s destiny is not in fragments, but in one nation, one
covenant, and one future.

Read it here:
The United Nations of Africa (UNA) — Archive.oro

[ https://archive.org/details/the-united-nations-of-africa

2. The Midnight / The Veil
The Unmasking. The Fire of Truth. The Soul Cry of a Continent.

Here the veil was torn away. Affrica’s betrayal was revealed. The lies exposed. The fire entered the
soul.

Read it here:
The Midnight / The Veil — Archive.or

U https://archive.org/details/the-midnight-the-veil-.docx

3. The Book of Awakening the Giant
The Army Rises. The Final Call. The Dawn of Renewal.

This is the book of fire — to awaken the 700 million youth of Africa into an unstoppable
movement. The dream of UNA and the fire of Midnight now take flesh. This is not tomorrow. This
is NOW.

Three books. One journey. One destiny.
From the dream, to the unmasking, to the awakening army — together they form the scroll of
fire that no empire, no kingdom, no system can resist.
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Epilogue
The Dawn After Midnight

Midnight has passed. The veil has been torn. What was hidden is now revealed, what was whispered
is now shouted, what was bound is now loosed.

The world cannot unsee the truth. Africa cannot return to sleep.

For centuries, the Motherland was stripped, mocked, and shackled — its children scattered, its voice
silenced, its destiny delayed. Yet even in the deepest night, the heartbeat of Africa never stopped. It
beat in the drums of the villages, in the songs of the ancestors, in the cries of the youth, in the prayers
of mothers, in the dreams of prophets. And now, that heartbeat has become a roar.

This is the dawn. A dawn not of politics, but of prophecy. Not of aid, but of awakening. Not of
empire, but of eternity.

The United Nations of Africa (UNA) is not a dream deferred. It is the fire that has crossed
generations, the covenant sealed in the blood of ancestors, the vision whispered in every youth’s soul.
It is not tomorrow. It is now.

To the systems of the world: tremble, for your lies are exposed. To the corrupt leaders: repent, for
your crowns are dust. To the youth of Africa: rise, for you are the army of 700 million — inventors,
warriors, builders, visionaries, sons and daughters of the Motherland. You are the living prophecy.

The Creator of all has spoken. His whisper burns across the earth. His Spirit rises in the children of
Africa. And when God Himself moves, no empire, no kingdom, no system, no weapon can stand.

The dawn after midnight is here.
The giant is awake.

The Motherland rises.

UNA is not just an idea. UNA is destiny.
And the time is now.
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THE FIRE THAT CANNOT BE STOPPED

AWAKENING THE GIANT

For centuries, Africa’s story has been written by others — a story
of division, exploitation, and silence. But now, the silence is breaking,
The glant is awakening. This is not an ordinary book. It is a trumpet,
a scroll of fire, a call to Africa’s 700 million youth —engineers, farmers,
soldiers, entrepreneurs, leaders, inventors — the Army of UNA.
sons and daughters of the Motherland. From the dream of The United
Nations of Africa (UNA), through the unmasking in The Midnight / The
Veil, now comes the final cry. The Awakening of the Giant.
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