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INTRODUCTION 

For many, luck is an abstract concept. For others, it is an 

excuse. For those who read this book, it will become a 

liability. 

We live in a world that teaches us to look outside: outside 

ourselves, outside our history, outside our truth. We are 

told that luck is something that happens, that is inherited, 
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that is received. But in these pages, you will find another 

perspective. Here, luck is not a gift. It is a construction. It is 

not what happens to you, but what you choose to do with it. 

This introduction is not a formal opening. It is an invitation. 

An invitation to stop looking outside for what can be born 

within. An invitation to look at your life not as a sequence 

of limitations, but as a map of possibilities. An invitation to 

recognize that every choice, even the smallest, is an act of 

enrichment. 

The stories you will find in this book are not about 

miracles. They are about people. People who fought, who 

failed, who were afraid. But who, despite everything, 

decided not to give up. Each story proves that luck is not 

what you own, but what you become. 

True wealth is not a bank account. It is the ability to get 

back up. It is the courage to choose. It is the will to build 

something meaningful, even when everything is going 

against you. 

This book is not just a collection of testimonials. It is a 

manifesto. A silent cry that says: "You can do it. You are 

too." It does not matter where you start. What matters is 

where you decide to end up. 

If you are here, it is not by chance. If you are reading this, 

it is because some of you know that change is possible. 

And if you choose to listen to it, you will discover that luck 

was never far away. It was within you. It was just waiting 

for you to choose it. 
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Welcome. The journey begins now. 

BOOK PARTITION 

The book is divided into four thematic sections, each 

dedicated to a fundamental aspect of personal growth and 

transformation: 

Life is a journey of contrasts. Wealth and poverty, give and 

take, health and illness, life and death, failure, and success: 

these are not just concepts, but experiences that define us. 

In this book, I have chosen to tell true, lived stories that 

speak of transformation. You will not find magic formulas 

or recipes for success. You will find people. People who 

have fought, who have made choices, who have built. True 

wealth is not what you count, but what you feel. And every 

story collected here is an invitation to believe that, even 

when all seems lost, something can still be born. 

1. Roots and Breaks 

Stories that tell the story of a starting point: poverty, crisis, 

loss, and a sense of failure. Here, we explore the moment 

when everything is falling apart, but something inside 

persists. 

2. Choices and Changes 

The heart of the book. The protagonists decide to act, to 

change course, to take risks. Each story is a testament to 

courage, tough decisions, and the first steps toward rebirth. 
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3. Growth and Awareness 

Stories evolve. Characters face obstacles, learn, fall, and 

get back up. This is about resilience, learning, and building 

slowly but steadily. 

4. Reflections and Revelations 

The concluding section of the book is devoted to synthesis. 

Each story concludes with a reflection, and the reader is 

invited to look within themselves. This section also 

contains thematic sections (wealth, poverty, health, failure, 

etc.) and the postscript on the soul. 

CHAPTER STRUCTURE  

Here is the sequence of the main chapters, each with a short 

synopsis: 

1. The Labyrinth of Poverty 

A man trapped in mental and material poverty discovers 

that the tangible way out lies within himself. 

2. The Power of Persistence 

The story of those who chose not to give up, even when 

everything seemed useless. 

3. The Flame That Never Goes Out 

A dream that resists hunger, fatigue, and indifference. The 

power of vision. 
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4. The Heart of the Merchant 

From local markets to building a business: the value of 

relationships and trust. 

5. The Journey of Determination 

A young man starts from nothing and builds his future with 

study, sacrifice, and courage. 

6. The Heart of the Warrior 

The battle is not against others, but against fear. And he 

who does not give up wins. 

7. The Strength of the Heart 

Passion as a driver of change. When dreams become 

stronger than reality. 

8. A Fisherman's Dream 

From the sea to the restaurant industry: a story of 

transformation and social impact. 

9. The Flower Among the Ruins 

An abandoned field becomes a symbol of rebirth. Beauty is 

born from nothing. 

10. The Strength of the Sky and the Sea 

A storm destroys everything but teaches you to navigate 

within yourself. 
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11. The Light Beyond the Darkness 

A young woman transforms pain into creativity. Design as 

a form of redemption. 

12. Beyond the Fog 

A man finds his way amidst uncertainty, building a 

sustainable farming enterprise. 

13. The Broken Dream 

A disillusioned graduate decides to start over. And 

discovers that his dream was not over. 

14. The Mistake of Not Choosing 

A man who has lived according to the expectations of 

others finally decides to choose himself. 

15. The Courage to Lose Everything 

A woman loses everything but finds the strength to start 

again. And builds something great. 

16. The True Price of Success 

A brilliant but empty career. The choice to change course 

to rediscover oneself. 

17. The Cost of Freedom 

Fired without warning, a man discovers that freedom 

comes at a price. But it is worth every penny. 
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18. Resilience in Loss 

A single mother, unemployed, who transforms her fragility 

into strength. 

19. The Work That Never Finished 

A father who has always worked for others decides to build 

something for himself. 

20. Pushing the Limit 

A young woman who has always lived in mediocrity 

decides to surpass herself. 

CLOSING OF THE CHAPTER 

Now that you have read these pages, pause for a moment. 

Breathe. Do not look for answers outside: listen to what 

vibrates within. 

What inside you are crying out to be heard, right now? 

Manifest yourself within. Not to explain yourself, but to 

recognize yourself. 

WHAT A LUCK 

Luck is not a winning ticket. It is not a lottery, nor a 

random blessing. It is a thin thread that runs through life, 

invisible but present, tightening and loosening depending 
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on how we choose to walk. Here are five moments when 

luck became fresh, breath, destiny. 

Genetics 

We do not choose our lineage. DNA is a silent roulette 

wheel, a code that precedes us. How fortunate to have eyes 

that see clearly, hands that know how to hold, a heart that 

beats regularly. How fortunate to inherit the resilience of a 

grandmother who lived through war, or the smile of a 

father who never stopped believing. Genetics is a gift you 

cannot see, but you can feel. It is the first ticket we receive 

at birth. And if it is good, that is already a victory. 

The Birth 

Being born is a violent and sacred act. It is the first journey, 

the first trauma, the first miracle. How fortunate it is when 

everything goes well. When the cord does not tangle, when 

breathing comes quickly, when the mother smiles through 

tears. Childbirth is the passage between two worlds. And 

those who pass through it without wounds have already 

experienced good fortune. 

Born Healthy 

A healthy newborn is a perfect symphony. How fortunate 

to have lungs that open, eyes that move, fingers that grasp. 

How fortunate to have no diagnosis, to not have to fight 

from day one. Health at birth is like fertile soil: it does not 

guarantee a harvest, but it makes it possible. 

Living Well 
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Living well does not mean living richly. It means having 

time to think, space to love, silence to listen. How fortunate 

to find a job that does not kill the soul, a house that smells 

of fresh bread, a person who looks at you as if you were 

light. Living well is the result of a thousand choices and a 

thousand coincidences. And when it happens, it is pure 

luck. 

Dying in Your Own Bed 

Dying in one's own bed is the privilege of men at peace. 

How fortunate not to be alone, not to be at war, not to be 

forgotten. How fortunate to close one's eyes where one has 

lived, between the sheets that have seen dreams and fevers. 

Dying in one's own bed is the last gift life can give. It is the 

sweetly written decisive point. 

So, "What luck" is not just an exclamation. It is a secular 

prayer, an acknowledgment, a bow to life. And whoever 

can see luck in the details, the passages, the silences... has 

already won. 

PROLOGUE OF THE STORIES 

Before the stories, there was emptiness. Not a void to be 

filled, but to be listened to. A silence that made no noise, 

but questions. A suspended time in which fortune seemed 

elsewhere, always elsewhere. 

Then, something began to move. Not outside, but inside. A 

thought, a gesture, a choice. And from there, the stories 
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took shape. Not as tales to be exhibited, but as truths to be 

preserved. 

This book is not meant to teach. It is meant to share. To say 

that luck is not an event, but a process. That it does not 

arrive it is built. That it is not found it is recognized. 

Each story here is a fragment of that process. A step, a fall, 

a rebirth. They are lives that have chosen to look within, to 

stop waiting for a miracle, and to become the miracle. 

Reading these pages is an act of courage. It is accepting 

that true wealth lies not outside, but in how you face what 

happens. In how you transform pain into direction, loss into 

openness, fear into possibility. 

Welcome. Here you do not seek fortune. Here you learn to 

recognize it. Inside. 

THE LABYRINTH OF POVERTY 

"Don't wait for someone to come along and change your 

life. If you want to escape this maze, you have to find the 

way out yourself." 

This is the sentence that lit the fuse. The following story is 

not one of miracles, but of choices. Of waking up at five in 

the morning, of always the same clothes, of windows that 

open onto dreams. Of a bench, of an elderly woman, of 

words that become direction. It is the story of how I 

stopped waiting and began to build. Not a lightning-fast 

climb, but a slow, stubborn, conscious journey. A journey 
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that taught me that poverty is not just an economic 

condition: it is a mental prison. And that freedom, like 

fortune, begins within. 

Growing up in a small house on the outskirts of town, 

where the summer heat invaded every corner and the winter 

cold chilled my bones, I always dreamed of a different life. 

My family was always struggling financially. The day 

began with the alarm clock ringing at 5:00 a.m. and ended 

late, when darkness enveloped us. We never had much to 

eat, and our clothes, though comfortable, were always the 

same. Despite everything, I knew that, somewhere, there 

was another kind of life. A dream that seemed like a light 

year away, but which, somehow, I felt was possible. 

Every time I looked out the window, I wondered if there 

really was another reality, a place where I did not have to 

fight every day just to survive. I did not even know where 

to begin looking for it, but one thing was certain: I did not 

want to spend the rest of my life in that condition. 

A chance encounter changed everything. I was walking 

home, tired from a long day at work, when I met an elderly 

woman who lived in the neighboring neighborhood. I often 

saw her sitting on her bench, always with a kind smile, but 

I had never had the courage to approach her. That day, 

however, was different. She stopped me with a smile, and 

without even knowing why, I began to tell her about my 

life, my frustration, my desire for change. 

He listened attentively, without interrupting, and when I 

finished speaking, he said something I would never forget: 
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"Don't wait for someone to come and change your life. If 

you want to get out of this labyrinth, you have to find the 

way out yourself." 

Those words left a profound impression on me. In that 

moment, I understood that my future did not depend on 

what I had, but on what I could do. It was like a wake-up 

call that finally made me open my eyes. 

 

I decided to change. From that moment on, every day 

became an opportunity to improve myself. The path, 

however, was not easy. Every step I took seemed to get 

more complicated: low-paying jobs, temporary contracts, 

daily uncertainties. Yet, every time I thought about giving 

up, I remembered that woman's words. 

I started saving, putting aside even a small amount of 

money every month, even though it was difficult. I spent 

my free time reading books on entrepreneurship, self-

improvement, and fiscal management. Every mistake I 

made, every failure, taught me something new. Every step, 

no matter how small, brought me closer to the person I 

wanted to become. 

The key, I realized, was consistency. There was no magic 

formula, no quick fix to success. Wealth was not just 

material, but also mental. It was the ability to see every 

obstacle as an opportunity for growth, every difficulty as a 

lesson to be learned. 
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Today, looking back, I see a different man. I have not 

become rich in a material sense, but I have acquired wealth 

that no money can buy: a mindset that allows me to face 

any challenge. My family is better off, but I see the real 

difference within myself. It was not a miracle or a sudden 

stroke of luck, but the fruit of every single choice I have 

made. Poverty no longer defines me; it is no longer my 

destiny. 

I realized that if I could do it, anyone can. Every day is an 

opportunity to change, to improve, to build the future we 

desire. The road is not easy, but it can be traveled. And, in 

the end, it is not the destination that matters, but the path 

we choose to take. 

I have learned that change never comes from outside, but 

from within. It does not matter where you start, but where 

you decide to end up. It is never too late to start building a 

better life. Every step you take, no matter how small, brings 

you closer to your goal. And the first step is often the 

hardest, but it is the one that matters the most. 

Post-Reading Reflection 

Poverty is not just a lack of money. It is a mental state, an 

invisible labyrinth of habits, fears, and beliefs. Escaping is 

not about earning more, but about thinking differently, 

choosing differently, living differently. True transformation 

does not come from outside: it comes from within. And 

often, the first step is not what you take with your feet, but 

what you take with your mind. This story reminds us that 
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luck is not an event; it is a decision. And that every day, 

even the most difficult, can be the beginning of something 

new. 

THE POWER OF PERSISTENCE 

Growing up in a small suburban neighborhood, my life 

seemed mapped out. We never had much, but we lacked 

anything essential. However, from an early age, I felt a 

deep longing for something more. I looked around and saw 

friends who seemed content with the life they had. 

Opportunities seemed reserved for those with something 

extra, those from wealthier families, those with the right 

contacts or acquaintances. But deep down, I felt my story 

could be different. I wanted to change my life, but I did not 

know where to start. 

Every day I woke up with the same feeling of frustration: I 

had to do something, but what? The fear of failure 

paralyzed me. I did not have the resources, I did not have 

the tools, I had nothing that set me apart from others. But 

there was one thing I did not lack: the will to try. The belief 

that, eventually, if I persisted enough, change would come. 

Determination was the only thing I had left. 

One day, while walking down the street, I saw the face of 

an old man I had known for a long time. He was not 

famous, nor rich, but he had always had an aura of wisdom 

that distinguished him. He stopped me and, for no apparent 

reason, looked me in the eye and said, "It's not talent that 

makes the difference. It is persistence. Things don't happen 
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just because you dream them, but because you never give 

up." 

Those words hit me like a punch. It was not the first time I 

had heard the term "willpower," but their strength came to 

me at a time when I truly needed it. I had never thought that 

my success did not depend on perfection or luck, but on a 

quality, I could cultivate every day: persistent 

determination. Life, I thought, is not a sprint, but a 

marathon. Only those who do not stop running, even when 

they are out of breath, can cross the finish line. 

It took me some time to understand what it truly meant to 

not give up. The road was not as easy as I had imagined. 

Every time I thought I had found the key to changing my 

life, a new difficulty arose. I began working on projects and 

ideas that seemed promising, but each time something went 

wrong. The doors I hoped to open remained closed, and 

every "no" seemed to set me back. But I did not stop. 

The challenge was not failure itself, but the internal 

struggle. I constantly found myself struggling with my self-

esteem. Every small failure undermined my self-

confidence. But at a certain point, I realized that the 

challenge was not winning every time but staying calm and 

focused even when things did not seem to be going right. 

The only thing I could control was my will to keep going, 

even on the darkest days. 

With each passing day, I learned to better manage my 

failures. I began to see every obstacle as an opportunity for 

growth, rather than a defeat. Persistence did not mean 
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doing the same thing repeatedly, but adapting, learning, and 

finding new paths when previous ones did not yield the 

desired results. The ability to get back up, reinvent myself, 

and never give up is what began to define my life. 

Today, when I look back, I see a journey made up of a 

thousand mistakes, but also a thousand victories. I have 

learned that success is not a straight line, but an uneven 

path of difficulties. Persistence is the key that opens closed 

doors, which overcomes obstacles, which leads to 

achieving what initially seemed unattainable. I have learned 

that it is not the fear of failure that determines our destiny, 

but our ability to get up every time we fall. Perseverance, 

which drives us to try again, is what allows us to keep 

going when everything seems to fall apart. 

Life is not about instant success, but constant trying. My 

success is the result of a persistent desire to learn from my 

mistakes and not let myself be discouraged by hardship. I 

have learned that there are no shortcuts, only challenging 

work, and the ability to believe in yourself, even when 

everything tells you otherwise. 

Perseverance is not just a virtue; it is a daily choice. Every 

morning, we are given the opportunity to choose whether to 

give up or keep fighting. The secret is to face life with the 

knowledge that every step we take, even the one that seems 

like a failure, brings us closer to our goal. Those who never 

give up win. True strength lies in being resilient, in never 

giving up, in persevering despite everything. 

Post-Reading Reflection  
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Persistence is not just a quality: it is a choice we renew 

every day. This story shows us that success is never 

immediate, nor guaranteed. It is the fruit of trials, setbacks, 

and restarts. True strength lies not in never failing, but in 

never giving up. Every "no" we receive, every closed door, 

every obstacle we encounter becomes part of the journey. 

The difference is not made by those who start with a head 

start, but by those who never give up. And persistence, 

when it becomes a habit, becomes power. Power that 

cannot be bought but built. One step at a time. 

THE FLAME THAT NEVER GOES 

OUT 

I lived in a house that felt more like shelter than a proper 

home. The walls were cracked, the roof let in wind and 

rain, and often, during the coldest nights, heat was in short 

supply. Growing up in a family struggling to make ends 

meet was not easy, but as the years passed, I learned to see 

beauty in everything we had: love, mutual support, and the 

dream of changing our situation. However, the world 

around me seemed to have only one kind of dream: that of 

money and fame. We were poor, but that did not mean we 

had to be invisible. 

My dream was a difficult one to share. It was not a dream 

that could be measured in numbers or immediate successes. 

My dream was bigger, but at the same time more personal: 

I wanted to create a future that was ours, where we could 

live without worrying every day about where the next meal 
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would come from. I wanted to give my family a different 

life, a life of opportunities and dreams that were not 

shattered by reality. But, despite the difficulties, the flame 

of hope within me never died. 

Every morning when I woke up, I looked at my family with 

eyes full of hope but also worry. My dream seemed too far 

away, too difficult to achieve. The people around me, most 

of whom had never had anything, seemed resigned to a life 

that could not be changed. In a way, I was afraid that I, like 

them, would end up bowing my head and accepting reality. 

But I could not. My mind was constantly racing for 

alternative solutions, for ideas that would make me feel 

alive, for a dream that seemed too big to achieve. How 

could I change things when it seemed like everything, from 

money to resources, was against me? 

One day, while walking through the city, I met an old lady 

selling roses on a street corner. I was surprised by the way 

she looked at them, as if she were offering something 

sacred. I asked her how much they cost, and with a kind 

smile she replied, "A dream worth more than a thousand 

flowers." Those words struck me like a bolt of lightning. 

Like a rose in a forgotten corner, I too had a dream worth 

more than a thousand flowers. It was not the money I could 

accumulate, but the passion and determination that would 

keep me going. 

After that day, I never stopped thinking about those words. 

A dream worth more than a thousand flowers. I began to 

look at my life, my abilities, and the world differently. I 

began studying, seeking opportunities where there seemed 
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to be none. I realized that, even if money were not on my 

side, I could still count on other resources: passion, energy, 

and vision. Every day I woke up with a stronger 

determination, a desire to work on myself, to learn, and to 

build something that belonged to me. 

I did not need everything right away. I just needed to take 

one small step every day, and little by little I would build 

my future. I did not need to be perfect or have all the 

answers, just kept the flame of hope alive. And so, even in 

the most difficult moments, I remembered that what would 

push me forward was not money, but my belief that the 

dream I had was bigger than any obstacle. 

The road was not easy. Each step seemed more difficult 

than the last. The people around me did not see what I saw. 

They told me my dream was unattainable, that I did not 

have the means, that the world was made for the rich and 

not for those, like me, starting with nothing. But every time 

I heard those words, I told myself that my dream was like 

that rose, unique and unrepeatable. The difficulty was proof 

that I was on the right path. The flame that burned inside 

me never went out. 

I learned to see every difficulty as an opportunity. If 

something went wrong, I would find a way to adapt. Every 

mistake became a lesson, every failure a motivation to do 

better. And while the world seemed to move forward 

relentlessly, I never stopped looking for solutions and 

working towards my dream. 
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Finally, after years of hard work, sacrifice, and doubts, my 

dream began to take shape. My family, who initially 

viewed my ambitions with skepticism, began to believe in 

me. I had managed to create a small business, which slowly 

grew. Today I am not rich, but my life has changed. I have 

learned that true wealth lies not in things, but in 

experiences, in growth, in the knowledge that even those 

who start from nothing can, with determination, build their 

own future. 

No matter how difficult the path seems, the flame of a 

dream is something no difficulty can extinguish, if we keep 

it close to our hearts. Every step we take, however small, 

brings us closer to realizing our dreams. If we never 

abandon that flame, it will guide us, even in the darkest 

moments, towards success. My dream has never been easy 

to achieve, but today I can say with certainty that it has 

been the most rewarding journey of my life. 

Post-Reading Reflection  

There are dreams that cannot be explained, only cherished. 

This story reminds us that hope is not a luxury, but a 

necessity. When everything seems against us, the flame that 

burns within can become our guide. It is not the world that 

must believe in us: we must believe in our dream, even 

when no one sees it. True wealth is not what we possess, 

but what we protect in our heart. And if that flame stays lit, 

even in the darkest days, then nothing is utterly lost. 

Because a dream that is worth more than a thousand 

flowers is a dream that can change everything. 
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THE HEART OF THE MERCHANT 

I grew up in a small village where every day seemed the 

same. The stone houses and narrow alleys told stories of 

generations in the past, but there was no room for the 

dreams of those who wanted something more. Since I was a 

child, however, I had always had a desire to not explain I 

wanted to do business. I did not know how, or with whom, 

but in my heart, I knew that trade, sales, and meeting 

people were the key to changing my life. And even though 

my family had neither wealth nor connections, I had a 

resource that no one could take away from me: my passion. 

Every day I watched the businessmen passing through the 

village, carrying briefcases, elegant suits, and eyes full of 

determination. I did not understand what made them 

different, but I felt that if I could learn something from 

them, it would be the first step toward my own great 

transformation. In that small corner of the world, where 

opportunities seemed nonexistent, I saw an entire world of 

possibilities. 

At first, the idea of becoming a successful trader seemed 

too big, unattainable. I did not have the money to start a 

bona fide business, nor the support of a solid network. But I 

soon realized that you did not need a lot of capital to make 

money. I just had to learn to take it one step at a time and 

take advantage of the opportunity’s life offered. So, instead 

of waiting for the big break, I started small. First, it was a 

stall at the village market, then small sales of fruits and 

vegetables I picked in the fields. It did not seem important, 
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but every sale taught me something new: how to deal with 

people, how to read other people's needs, and how to trust 

myself. 

Over time, my savings grew. But it was not just the money 

that increased. In fact, what I was accumulating most was 

my experience. Every day, every transaction, every 

conversation with customers taught me to better understand 

the value of things, patience, and the importance of 

listening. And so, step by step, my little business began to 

expand. 

Business is not about numbers and objects. It is about 

relationships. It is about people who choose you, who trust 

you. One day, I met a man who had a small business selling 

artisanal products. He was successful, but he too had 

started small. After a few words, he told me he needed 

someone to help him sell his products in the nearby town. 

He asked if I was interested, but I was hesitant at first. I 

was afraid to take the next step, to commit to something 

that might fail. 

But I knew that if I had not taken that leap, I would always 

regret never having tried. So, I decided to join him. 

Together, we organized a sales network that not only 

brought us success, but also taught me to trust people, to 

seek alliances rather than solitary solutions. Business was 

not about stores, but about sharing goals, finding the right 

combination of skills and resources. Partnering with that 

person was one of the most important moves of my career, 

not just financially, but also personally. 
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As my business grew and my money multiplied, I realized 

that what truly was effective was not just numbers or 

transactions. Vision was key. I had to learn to look beyond 

the present, to have an unobstructed vision of what I 

wanted to become. It was not about having a successful 

business, but how I wanted my work to impact on people. I 

began to see business not as rich, but as an opportunity to 

be effective in the lives of others. 

I decided to reinvest part of my earnings in initiatives that 

could help my community. I supported small local 

producers, helped young people learn the tricks of the 

trade, and offered scholarships to those who wanted to 

pursue a career in retail. I did not just want to make money; 

I wanted my success to be part of something bigger. 

Despite all the success I had achieved, a part of me was 

always afraid. Fear of failure, fear that everything I had 

built could vanish at any moment. Fear of not being 

prepared enough, good enough, strong enough. But that 

fear, which initially held me back, became the force that 

drove me to do more, to improve, to never give up. Every 

fear I faced made me stronger, more determined to never 

give up. Every risk I took taught me to become more 

confident in my abilities. 

Today, my business is a resounding success, yet the real 

change is not the money or recognition I have received. 

The biggest change has been learning to see commerce to 

improve people's lives, to create something of lasting value. 

If there's one lesson I've learned, it's that the heart of a 

merchant isn't in the profit he or she accumulates, but in his 



 

31 

 

or her passion, vision, and ability to see every transaction 

as an opportunity for growth, for oneself and for others. 

True commerce is not just what you sell, but what you 

build. It is an opportunity to change the course of your life 

and positively impact the world around you. And its 

dedication and passion that make you truly rich, not just in 

money, but in your heart. 

Post-Reading Reflection  

Commerce, when it comes from the heart, is not just 

exchange: it is transformation. This story shows us that true 

wealth lies not in the profit margin, but in the impact 

margin. Every transaction can be a bridge, every customer 

an ally, every risk a lesson. The merchant who truly grows 

is not the one who sells the most, but the one who builds 

value around himself. And the greatest value is that which 

is given back. Because success, when shared, ceases to be 

personal and becomes communal. And the heart of a 

merchant, when it beats others, never stops growing. 

THE JOURNEY OF DETERMINATION 

I grew up in a town where poverty seemed like a dead end. 

The dusty streets, the old, dilapidated houses, the families 

struggling every day to survive everything around me 

spoke of sacrifice. My family lived like that, too. My father 

was a carpenter, he worked with dedication, but the 

earnings were never enough. Yet, I never complained. I 

knew that, even though I did not have much, I possessed 
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something no one could take away from me: a 

determination that burned within me. 

Ever since I was a child, I have taken refuge in books. I 

read stories of people who started from nothing and 

managed to change their lives. Those pages were my 

escape, but also my fuel. Every story told me that I could 

do it too. I knew it would not be easy, that it would take 

sacrifice, but I was ready. I had learned that success does 

not happen by chance: you must fight for it. 

At eighteen, I faced a choice: stay in my hometown and 

settle for any job or pursue something bigger. I chose the 

latter. I moved to the city to study economics and finance. I 

had no resources, but I found a way to pay my tuition by 

working part-time in a shop. The days were long, the nights 

short, but I never gave up. 

Life as a working student taught me so much. Every hour 

of studying, every shift, every sacrifice brought me closer 

to my goal. When I graduated, I knew the journey was not 

over. I had to find a job that would allow me to put what I 

had learned into practice. I did not just send out resumes: I 

started building relationships. I attended events, 

conferences, and sought out contacts. And one of those 

contacts led me to a junior management position at a 

growing startup. 

That opportunity opened new horizons for me. But it was 

not my goal yet. After a few years, I decided to take the 

leap: starting my own business. I did not have investors or 

copious amounts of capital, but I had a vision. I opened a 



 

33 

 

small online shop selling local artisanal products. I wanted 

to give visibility to those who, like me, were starting from 

the bottom. 

The first few months were incredibly tough. Delays, 

mistakes, moments of discouragement. But I did not give 

up. Every obstacle taught me something. Every failure 

made me stronger. I learned to get up, to correct, to 

improve. And little by little, my business began to grow. 

Today, my business is a well-established reality. But true 

success is not about numbers. It is known that, with my 

work, I have helped other people believe in their dreams. I 

have shown that, even starting from nothing, you can build 

something great. My journey was not perfect, but it was 

true. And every step, every choice, every sacrifice had a 

purpose. 

Post-Reading Reflection  

Determination is a silent but unstoppable force. This story 

reminds us that it is not where you start, but where you 

decide to go. Success is never linear: it is made up of 

attempts, setbacks, and restarts. True victory is not coming 

first but never stopping running. And when courage 

overcomes fear, every dream can come true. Because those 

who choose to believe, even when everything seems 

difficult, have already begun to win. 

THE HEART OF THE WARRIOR 
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I grew up in a world of hardship. My family was large, the 

house small, and every day there was a struggle to make it 

to the end. My parents worked in the fields, and I watched 

them, learning that dignity is not measured by what you 

own, but by how much you are willing to fight. My father 

often told me: "It doesn't matter how great the difficulties 

are, what matters is how much you're willing to fight for 

your dreams." At first, I did not fully understand those 

words, but over time they became my guide. 

At eighteen, I faced a difficult decision. I did not have the 

money to continue my studies, but I knew that without an 

education, I would be trapped in a life of precarious jobs. 

So, I decided to leave my hometown and move to the city. I 

had only a suitcase and a dream. I found work as a waiter in 

a restaurant, and every night, after my shift, I taught 

myself. I immersed myself in books on economics and 

business management, trying to figure out how to build 

something of my own. My inner strength was greater than 

any obstacle. 

After years of sacrifice and saving, I decided to take the 

leap. With a small loan from a friend and all my 

determination, I opened a delicatessen. It was simple, but it 

reflected my passion for tasty food. The first few months 

were tough: prohibitive costs, few customers, and a lot of 

fear. But every day I returned to my shop with the same 

conviction. I believed in my dream, and even in the most 

difficult moments, my heartbeat for that cause. 

Little by little, something changed. Customers began to 

return, speaking highly of my dishes. My reputation grew. 
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But I was not satisfied. I continued to study, to improve, 

and to understand the market. Every challenge was a battle, 

and I faced it with a warrior's mindset. I never gave up. I 

looked beyond, I thought big. 

Over time, my business prospered. I opened a second 

location, and my name began to spread. But true success 

was not in numbers. It was in the profound meaning I had 

given to my life. I had built something that had not only 

changed me, but also the people around me. I had created 

jobs, trust, and opportunities. 

Today, my work is respected, but what makes me truly 

proud is knowing that my dream has come true, not just for 

me, but for so many others. I have realized that wealth is 

not just money: it is impact, vision, and heart. And if there 

is one thing I can say with certainty, it is that with the right 

attitude and a warrior's heart, nothing is impossible. 

Post-Reading Reflection  

Strength is not measured in muscles, but in the ability to 

endure. This story reminds us that every dream requires 

battle, and that every battle, if faced with heart, can become 

victory. A warrior is not someone who never falls, but 

someone who gets up every time. And when a dream is 

stronger than fear, even the most difficult journey becomes 

possible. Because true success is not just personal: it is 

what we build for others. And a warrior's heart beats for 

something beyond itself. 

THE STRENGTH OF THE HEART 
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I grew up in a working-class neighborhood, where life was 

not easy. My parents struggled to make ends meet, and I 

never knew luxury or financial security. Despite it all, I 

always had a strength within me that I could not explain. I 

saw every difficulty as a challenge to overcome, and every 

failure as an opportunity to gain experience. I had a clear 

dream: I wanted to create something of my own, something 

that spoke to me, my vision, my passion. 

I did not have the means to attend prestigious schools, nor 

the money for specialized courses. But I had an 

unstoppable desire to learn. Every day, after work or study, 

I devote myself to my passion. I bought inexpensive 

materials and transformed them into something that 

represented me. My first creations were simple, yet 

authentic. And every time someone appreciated them, I was 

going in the right direction. 

At twenty, I decided to move to the city to pursue my 

dream. I had no place to live, and at first, I slept in a small, 

shared apartment. I enrolled in a distance learning course, 

which I took between part-time jobs. Every day there was a 

battle. But every time I thought about giving up, I found a 

new strength within me. My dream was not just a wish: it 

was my reason for living. 

After two years of sacrifice, I managed to save enough to 

enter a major competition. It was a fantastic opportunity, 

but also a risk. My creations were different from those of 

the big names, but they were sincere. When my work was 

presented, I was not thinking about winning. I just wanted 

to prove I had something to say. And when they announced 
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my name as the winner, I could not believe it. I had 

achieved what I had fought for years. 

That victory was just the beginning. I began collaborating 

with industry professionals, and my career took shape. But 

I have never forgotten where I came from. Every project I 

undertake carries with it a sense of authenticity, a message 

for those who, like me, started from the bottom. My work 

has become a bridge between dream and reality, between 

hardship and beauty. 

Today I have built something solid. But the true triumph is 

not money or fame. It is knowing I never gave up. That I 

followed my heart, even when everything seemed difficult. 

And that, with passion and determination, I forged my own 

path. The strength of my heart is what has brought me this 

far. And it will continue to guide me. 

Post-Reading Reflection  

Strength is not measured in results, but in self-confidence. 

This story reminds us that passion is stronger than fear, and 

that the heart, when filled with vision, can overcome any 

obstacle. Success is not just what you achieve, but what 

you build within. And when you choose not to give up, 

even the most difficult dream can come true. Because true 

strength comes from the heart. And the heart, when it 

honestly believes, never goes astray. 

A FISHERMAN'S DREAM 
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I was born in a small fishing village, where the sea marked 

every moment of the day. The nets, the boats, the salty 

wind: it was all part of my childhood. The sea was a 

blessing, but also a curse.  

What I Saw 

Growing up, I watched the village fishermen struggle each 

day against the waves, exhaustion, and poverty. 

What I Chose 

From that struggle came a clear conviction: I did not want 

my life to end there. 

My dream was different. I wanted to take my passion for 

the sea beyond the confines of my village. I wanted to 

transform fishing into something more: an activity that 

could provide dignity, employment, and a future for my 

community. At twenty, I decided to try it. I had no money, 

no contacts, no entrepreneurial experience. But I had the 

sea, and I had my determination. 

I started a small sustainable fishing business. I went out 

every morning with my fishing boat, harvested fresh fish, 

and sold it directly to local restaurants. It was tough. 

Traditional methods were cheaper, but less environmentally 

friendly. I wanted to do things differently. And even though 

it seemed like a losing battle at first, I did not stop. 

Then I decided to take things a step further. I opened a 

small restaurant. I wanted people to be able to enjoy the 

fish I caught, cooked according to my local recipes. The 

early days were difficult. Few customers, high expenses, a 
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thousand doubts. But every day I returned to the kitchen 

with the same passion. I improved my dishes, studied the 

market, and learned to communicate. And slowly, people 

began to arrive. 

My name began to circulate. Tourists came looking for me, 

locals returned with friends. But my dream was not just 

personal success. I wanted to be effective. So, I began 

teaching the village youth sustainable fishing techniques. I 

helped them start small businesses. I wanted my dream to 

become theirs too. 

Today my restaurant is well known, my business is solid, 

and my village breathes new air. But I have never stopped 

getting on my boat. Every morning, I return to the sea. 

Because that is where it all began. And because that is 

where I continue to find the meaning of what I do. 

Post-Reading Reflection  

A dream does not need to be perfect. It needs to be lived. 

This story reminds us that passion is the engine of change, 

and that even the most difficult seas can be crossed if you 

have the courage to set out. True wealth is not only what 

you build for yourself, but what you leave behind for 

others. And when the dream becomes a community, then it 

has truly found its haven. 

THE FLOWER AMONG THE RUINS 

I grew up in a town ravaged by economic crisis. Industries 

were closing, families were struggling to survive, and hope 
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seemed to evaporate day by day. My family also lived on 

extraordinarily little, but they taught me that a person's 

value is not measured by their possessions, but by what 

they are willing to build. From an early age, I had an 

unobstructed vision: I wanted to become an entrepreneur. 

Even though everything was going against me. 

At twenty, I dreamed of starting a small farm. I had no 

capital, no land, no modern equipment. But I had one thing 

no one could take away from me: the will to try. I found an 

abandoned field near the city. It was ruined, battered by 

time, but I saw something in it that others did not: potential. 

With a few tools and some seeds, I began growing 

vegetables and fruit, using simple methods that respected 

the land. 

The first few months were tough. The harvest was poor, the 

weather unpredictable, and every day seemed like a 

challenge. But I did not stop. I studied, experimented, and 

learned. Every mistake taught me something. After a year 

of tireless work, my products began to stand out: fresh, 

healthy, authentic. I took them to market with pride. 

One day, while I was selling my vegetables, a restaurant 

owner approached me. He was impressed by the quality of 

my tomatoes and herbs. He asked if I would be willing to 

become his supplier. That meeting changed everything. My 

business has begun to grow. Word spread. People 

recognized my commitment to quality and sustainability. 

And I realized I was not just building a business: I was 

creating value for my community. 
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Over time, I bought more land, hired young people from 

my town, and expanded production. Every step was an 

achievement. But I never forgot where I started. I have 

always tried to give back, to share, to remain humble. 

Because success, for me, has never been about money. It 

was the fruit of a vision, dedication, a desire to be effective. 

I planted a flower among the ruins. And that flower bore 

fruit that today nourishes not only me, but many others. My 

story is proof that, even when all seems lost, something 

beautiful can still be born. 

Post-Reading Reflection  

Beauty does not only grow in fertile places. Sometimes, it 

is precisely among ruins that the most resilient flower 

blooms. This story reminds us that vision is stronger than 

context, and that the will to build can transform even the 

most hostile terrain. Success is not just what you achieve, 

but what you give back. And when you choose to sow with 

love and patience, even the driest land can become a 

garden. 

THE STRENGTH OF THE SKY AND 

THE SEA 

I grew up in a family of sailors. The sea has been my 

companion since childhood: it taught me the rhythm of life, 

the beauty of silence, the power of the unexpected. But the 

sky above that sea has always taught me different lessons. 
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Its storms were not only meteorological. They were also 

internal. 

After years of sailing, a storm took everything from me. 

My boat, my job, my home. I found myself with nothing, 

sitting on the sand, staring at the sea that had given me 

everything and now seemed to have taken it all away. But 

right there, at that moment, I realized it was not over. The 

sea was not punishing me. It was teaching me. 

I understood that storms are part of the cycle. Without 

them, there would be no calm water. And so, I decided to 

be reborn. I rediscovered my love for sailing, but in a new 

way. No longer just sail, but to teach. I founded a small 

sailing school, with the help of some friends. I wanted to 

pass on what I had learned: not just how to face the sea, but 

how to face life. 

The school has grown. Tourists arrived, young people 

enrolled. But the real success was not financial. It was 

human. I saw young people transform, learning to steer a 

boat and, at the same time, to steer themselves. My 

philosophy spread: the sea as a teacher, the sky as a guide, 

the storm as an opportunity. 

Over the years, I became a point of reference in my 

community. The school created jobs, gave hope, and 

changed the face of the village. Every time a young person 

took the helm, I felt I had won my battle. I had turned my 

fall into a bridge for others. 
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Today I continue to climb aboard my boat. Not to escape, 

but to stay. Remembering that strength is not just that 

which faces the waves, but that which arises when all 

seems lost. The sky and the sea have taught me to navigate 

with my heart. And with that heart, I continue to guide 

myself and anyone who wants to learn. 

Post-Reading Reflection 

The sea teaches us to let go. The sky teaches us to look 

beyond. This story reminds us that storms do not come to 

destroy us, but to reveal us. True strength is not avoiding 

the waves but learning to ride them. And when you 

navigate with your heart, even the roughest seas can 

become a home. Because resilience is not just resistance: it 

is rebirth. 

THE LIGHT BEYOND THE 

DARKNESS 

I grew up in a poor neighborhood, where the narrow streets 

and dilapidated houses told stories of sacrifice and broken 

dreams. My family did not have much, but my mother 

taught me a truth that still resonates with me: poverty is not 

a curse, it is a drive. A drive to change, to explore, to build. 

Ever since I was young, I had nurtured an impossible 

dream: I wanted to become a creator, a designer, someone 

capable of transforming matter into vision. But how could I 

do it with so few resources? Materials were expensive, 

schools were out of reach, and the world seemed made for 
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those who already had everything. Yet, I never let it get me 

down. I drew on recycled paper, bought fabrics from local 

markets, and created with what I had. 

I worked day and night. Every dress I made was a step 

towards my dream. My creations were not perfect, but they 

had souls. I entered local competitions, even without a 

completed collection. I was rejected, often ignored. But 

every rejection made me stronger. I told myself: "One day, 

someone will see in me what I see in myself." 

That day came. After months of trying, an established 

designer noticed my work. She was impressed by my 

passion and offered me an opportunity that changed 

everything. I accepted and began working as an apprentice. 

I learned from the best, and my career took shape. My 

name began to circulate, and I soon became one of the most 

promising creatives in the industry. 

Today I have my own line, and I have walked the runway 

in cities I only dreamed of as a child. But I have never 

forgotten where I come from. Every time I meet someone 

with a similar dream, I feel compelled to lend a hand. 

Because my story is not just mine. It belongs to everyone 

who has fought for something during darkness. 

Success is never just a matter of talent. It is sacrifice, its 

vision, it is self-belief. And if there is one thing I have 

learned, it is that even in the deepest darkness, the light of 

our dreams can guide us. Just never stop believing. 

Post-Reading Reflection  
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Light does not come from outside. It comes from within. 

This story reminds us that self-belief is the first spark of 

change. No matter how dark the situation is, if the dream is 

alive, it can illuminate everything. True success is not what 

you achieve, but what you pass on. And when you choose 

to believe, even against all evidence, the light always finds 

its way. 

BEYOND THE FOG 

I grew up in a small mountain village, where fog enveloped 

not only the valley, but our lives as well. My parents 

struggled every day to make ends meet, and poverty was a 

constant, silent, yet burdensome presence. Yet, inside me, 

there was a dream I could not extinguish. I did not know 

where the change would come from, but I was certain that 

something, eventually, would happen. 

Every morning, looking out at that fog, I told myself that 

my life could not stay like this forever. I had to find a way 

out. After years of odd jobs, I began to reflect on what I 

really wanted. Surviving was not enough. I wanted to build 

something of my own, something meaningful. One day, 

walking in the woods, I had an intuition: I wanted to create 

my own farm, offering fresh, natural products to my 

community. 

I had no money, no skills. But I have one thing you cannot 

buy: determination. I enrolled in organic farming courses 

and began working on small local farms to learn. Every day 

was a challenge. I worked hard, often far from home, and I 
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returned tired. But every effort was a lesson. Every step 

brought me closer to something real. 

After years of sacrifice, I managed to launch my own 

company. At first, everything was slow and uncertain. I had 

to build a customer base, manage production, and learn 

marketing. But my vision was starting to take shape. My 

first customers appreciated the quality of my products, and 

little by little, the business grew. I began to reinvest, 

improve, and honestly believe in what I was doing. 

My company became a solid reality. Not only did it offer 

fresh produce, but it became a symbol of rebirth. I 

collaborated with other farmers, and we created a network 

that benefited the entire valley. Where before there was 

only fog, now there was work, hope, and a future. Every 

time I saw someone find an opportunity thanks to what we 

had built, I felt like my fight had been worthwhile. 

Today, looking back, I see how important it was not to give 

up. The fog was not a condemnation: it was a test. And I 

walked through it. With vision, with sacrifice, with heart. I 

learned that even when everything seems confusing, you 

just must keep walking. Because the light, eventually, 

comes. 

Post-Reading Reflection  

Fog is not the enemy. It is the boundary between what is 

and what can be. This story reminds us that uncertainty is 

not an end, but a beginning. Every step, however uncertain, 

brings us closer to the truth. And when we choose to walk, 
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even without seeing clearly, the light is not long in coming. 

Because courage is not knowing where you are going. It is 

decided to go. 

THE BROKEN DREAM 

I was 26 years old and had a meaningless degree. I still 

lived with my parents and worked as a waiter, trying to 

scrape together what little I could earn. My friends told me 

there was no future in that job, and deep down I knew it. 

But I had no idea where to go. Every day I fought with 

myself, convinced there was something more to life, but 

without knowing how to find it. 

One day, tired of feeling trapped, I made a radical decision: 

I left everything and moved to another city. I had no plan, 

no money, but I had a dream that drove me: to open a small 

business. The first few months were incredibly hard. No 

one knew me, no one believed in me. I woke up at five in 

the morning, worked late, made sacrifices. And when 

everything seemed too difficult, I clung to the dream that 

had brought me there. 

I spent my days trying to make myself known. I handed out 

flyers, attended local fairs, and tried to gain traction on 

social media. Every rejection, every closed door made me 

falter. Money was scarce, the bills piled up. But I did not 

give up. Every night, after endless days, I sat down and 

wrote. I refined my project, searched for innovative ideas, 

and told myself I could do it. 
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Years later, my business began to grow. I did not become 

rich, but I found something more important: control over 

my life. I did not give up. I chose to move forward. Even 

when no one believed in me, I decided to believe in myself. 

That dream, which once seemed unattainable, is now my 

reality. I have a loyal clientele, and my small business has 

become a landmark in the community. 

I have learned that success does not come overnight. It is 

the fruit of constant effort, of unwavering willpower. I have 

realized that every small step forward is a victory. Every 

smile from a client, every word of encouragement fills me 

with pride. And it confirms that I have made the right 

choice. 

Despite the difficulties, I never stopped believing in myself. 

I faced fear, uncertainty, and loneliness. I learned to see 

challenges as opportunities. And today, looking back, I feel 

grateful. Every sacrifice, every sleepless night, every 

rejection has made me the person I am. I built something 

lasting, something meaningful. And I found my place in the 

world. 

Post-Reading Reflection  

Sometimes, a dream breaks. But not to end it. It breaks to 

be rebuilt, stronger, truer. This story reminds us that self-

confidence is the first investment we make. Success is not a 

destination: it is a daily choice. And when we choose not to 

give up, even the most fragile dream can become reality. 

Because true wealth is living a life we choose. And never 

stop believing in it. 
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THE MISTAKE OF NOT CHOOSING 

I was 34 years old and had a career that, on paper, gave me 

everything. A steady salary, a respected position, a routine 

that left no room for the unexpected. Every day I went into 

the office, did my job, and went home. No one asked me if 

I was happy. And I did not either. 

One evening, looking at my reflection in the mirror, I 

realized I was living the life others had chosen for me. I 

had been afraid to choose. I had preferred the path already 

trodden, the one that seemed safer. But something was 

stirring inside me. And that something, finally, took voice. 

I left everything. I quit my job, without a safety net, 

without a clear plan. But with an idea that I was 

enthusiastic about: creating a consulting agency. The first 

few months were tough. No clients, no certainties. Only 

myself, and fear. But I did not stop. Every day I learned 

something. Every mistake taught me. Every step forward 

was my choice. And that was enough. 

I spent days and nights working on my project. I studied the 

market, researched strategies, and tried to figure out how to 

stand out. Every failure was an opportunity to improve. I 

learned to trust my instincts and make courageous 

decisions. Every small success gave me the strength to 

continue. 

Over time, my agency has grown. I did not get rich 

overnight, but I gained something more precious: the 
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freedom to choose. Clients appreciate my approach, my 

passion. I have created something that represents me. 

Something that makes me happy. 

I have learned that happiness does not come from money or 

prestige. It comes from the ability to live your life 

according to your own choices. It is better to fail chasing a 

dream than to live with regrets. Today I look back with 

gratitude. Every difficulty, every doubt, every challenge 

has made me who I am. I built something real. And I found 

my happiness. 

Post-Reading Reflection  

The choice we do not make is often the one that costs us 

the most. This story reminds us that security can be a 

prison, and that freedom comes from the courage to decide. 

Success is not just what you achieve, but what you choose 

to build. And when you choose yourself, even failure 

becomes a form of victory. Because living your own life is 

the first, true act of wealth. 

THE COURAGE TO LOSE 

EVERYTHING 

I was forty when my life seemed to crumble before my 

eyes. The economic crisis had hit my business hard, and 

within months I found myself bankrupt and penniless. 

Every day was a battle against a sense of defeat and fear of 

the future. But something inside me resisted. I did not give 

up. I decided to risk everything for a new opportunity. 
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I sold what was left to finance an idea I had always kept on 

the back burner: a small artisanal manufacturing business. I 

had nothing left, but my determination had never been 

stronger. The first few months were incredibly tough. I 

slept little, worked incredibly hard, and faced rejection and 

indifference. Every day was a struggle to gain confidence, 

especially in myself. 

During that time, I found support in people who believed in 

me. Old friends, new acquaintances, loyal customers. Every 

small success was confirmation that I was doing the right 

thing. I learned to look beyond failure, to see every obstacle 

as an opportunity to gain experience. 

Every morning, I woke up with renewed hope. Even when 

everything was going wrong, I did not let myself get 

discouraged. I learned to be resilient, to find creative 

solutions, to never give up. I understood that true success is 

not a destination, but a journey made up of small steps and 

lessons learned along the way. 

Success did not come suddenly. But when it did, I realized 

that wealth is not about money. It is the courage to start 

over. Today, I own a craft business that exports worldwide. 

But my true wealth lies in the resilience that allowed me to 

rebuild everything from scratch. 

I also found time to help those in difficulty. I organized 

seminars and workshops and shared my experience. My 

message is simple: failure is not the end. It is an 

opportunity to start again with greater strength. 
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Today I live with gratitude. Every lesson, every failure, 

every rebirth has brought me here. I found my strength the 

moment I decided not to let failure define my life. And I 

continue to dream, to fight, to believe. 

Post-Reading Reflection  

Losing everything is not the end. It is the starting point. 

This story reminds us that true strength comes when we 

have nothing left to lose, but everything to build. Failure is 

not a condemnation: it is a call to courage. And those who 

respond discover that the greatest wealth is that which 

arises within. Because only those who have lost everything 

can truly choose to find themselves again. 

THE TRUE PRICE OF SUCCESS 

I was 37 years old and had a career that, in the eyes of 

others, seemed perfect. I was a marketing director at a 

major company, making good money, receiving 

recognition. But inside me, something was missing. I 

sacrificed everything to get there: leisure time, 

relationships, health. And no one had ever asked me if I 

was happy. Not even me. 

One evening, after yet another interminable meeting, I 

stopped. For the first time in years, I turned off my phone 

and listened to the silence. I realized I was living a life that 

was not mine. Success, the one I had chased for years, had 

stripped me of everything that gave meaning to my 

existence. And so, I decided to change course. 
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I quit my job. I chose to start from nothing, to dedicate 

myself to a project I was truly enthusiastic about: creating 

eco-sustainable artisanal products. I found a small shop, 

invested my savings, and got started. The first few months 

were tough. I worked tirelessly, facing doubts and 

obstacles. But every day was also a new opportunity. And I 

felt alive. 

Little by little, my business began to gain recognition. My 

products were appreciated for their quality and 

environmental friendliness. Every sale was confirmed, 

every satisfied customer a sign that I was building 

something real. And something that represented me. 

I found time for the people I love. The relationships I had 

neglected revived. I began to enjoy the trivial things again: 

a walk, dinner, a laugh. My health improved, and with it 

my energy. I felt like I was myself again. 

My business has grown. I have invested, hired 

collaborators, shared my vision. Every day I work with 

passion, knowing I am building something sustainable and 

meaningful. I no longer measure success solely by 

numbers, but by the quality of life I have created. 

Over time, I have become a role model for others. I give 

talks, organize workshops, and share my story. My 

message is simple: true success is living a life that reflects 

who you are. I am not afraid of failure, because I have 

learned that every failure is a lesson. And every lesson is a 

step forward. 



 

54 

 

Today I live with gratitude. My business is thriving, my 

relationships are strong, and my life finally has a deeper 

meaning. I have discovered the true price of success: the 

freedom to be myself. And I would not trade it for anything 

in the world. 

Post-Reading Reflection  

Success is not a peak to conquer. It is a balance to build. 

This story reminds us that true wealth lies not in results, but 

in the choices that set us free. Sacrificing everything to 

reach the top makes no sense if we are no longer there. And 

when we choose to live a life that reflects us, every step 

becomes a conquest. Because the true price of success is 

having the courage to be yourself. 

THE COST OF FREEDOM 

For years, I worked as an employee at a large company. 

Every morning, I woke up at six, had breakfast, got in my 

car, and headed to an office that no longer interested me. 

My career seemed solid, but my life was not. I felt trapped 

in a routine that did not bring me satisfaction. Yet, I did not 

have the courage to change. 

Then, one day, everything changed. The company 

announced a restructuring, and I lost my job. I was 

devastated. But something inside me ignited. I was afraid, 

yes, but the need for freedom was stronger. I decided to 

take a chance. I started a small online business, without a 

perfect plan, but with determination I had never felt so 

strong. 
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At first, it was incredibly hard. The risks were high, the 

returns minimal. I had no safety net, but every day I fought 

to prove to myself that I could do it. I made sacrifices, I 

faced sleepless nights, but little by little, things began to 

change. I realized that the true price of freedom was not the 

financial security I had before, but the responsibility to 

choose and act. 

I studied everything I could about online commerce. Every 

small victory was a step forward. Every failure was a 

valuable lesson. I discovered that success does not come 

easily, but requires commitment, perseverance, and a strong 

dose of resilience. And despite the difficulties, I never let 

myself get discouraged. 

Over time, my business began to take off. I found a niche 

market and built a loyal customer base. Every day I woke 

up with renewed determination, knowing I was building 

something of my own, something that made sense. 

True freedom is not bought. It is earned. I realized that 

financial security is not everything. True success is living a 

life that reflects your values and passions. My business 

grew, and with it, so did my freedom. I found a balance 

between work and personal life, and I began to enjoy the 

fruits of my hard work. 

Over time, my story began to inspire others. I began 

sharing my experience, giving talks and workshops. My 

message is simple: the true price of freedom is the will to 

take control of your life. And those who do so discover a 

strength they never knew they possessed. 
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Today I continue to innovate and explore new 

opportunities. My business has become a benchmark. I am 

proud of what I have built. And I know that, even in the 

face of adversity, it is possible to get up and build 

something new and meaningful. My life is proof that 

freedom cannot be bought, it is earned, with courage, 

commitment, and resilience. 

Post-Reading Reflection  

Freedom is not comfortable. It is uncomfortable, unstable, 

but profoundly true. This story reminds us that security can 

be a cage, and that freedom requires the courage to face 

uncertainty. True success is not having everything under 

control but choosing to live by what truly matters. And 

when you choose yourself, even risk becomes wealth. 

RESILIENCE IN LOSS 

I was thirty when my life seemed to fall apart. A failed 

marriage, a child to raise, and no job. I felt alone, empty, as 

if everything I had built had crumbled in an instant. Every 

day was a struggle to stay clear-headed, to keep from being 

overwhelmed by fear and exhaustion. But inside me, 

something resisted. Despite it all, I never gave up. 

One day, I saw a job offer that could change everything. It 

was in a marketing company, a field with which I was not 

familiar. But I learned not to be discouraged. I decided to 

take a risk. The first few months were incredibly tough. I 

felt out of place, inexperienced, insecure. The words "you 

won't make it" buzzed in my head. But every morning I 
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woke up more determined. I knew that change was only 

possible if I did not stop fighting. 

I began to learn. Every day I absorbed information, tried to 

improve, and to understand. Every mistake was a lesson, 

every small success a victory. My resilience began to be 

noticed. My colleagues saw my dedication, my 

commitment. And I, little by little, began to believe in 

myself again. 

A year later, I was promoted. My work, my perseverance, 

my desire to grow had been recognized. My career began to 

take off. And with it, the realization that resilience is the 

key to overcoming any difficulty. I never looked for 

shortcuts. I faced every battle with determination. Every 

day brought new challenges. But I knew I had the strength 

to overcome them. 

Over time, I became a key figure in the company. My 

ability to adapt, to grow, and to never give up was admired 

by everyone. I realized that my true wealth was not in 

money, but in the strength, I had found within myself. 

I decided to share my experience. I organized seminars, 

meetings, and told my story. My message is simple: never 

give up. Keep fighting. Always believe in yourself. Every 

challenge is an opportunity to gain experience stronger. 

Today, I continue to work with passion. My career is solid, 

but what really matters is knowing I have built a better life 

for myself and my son. I have overcome adversity. I have 

found my strength. And every day, I live with gratitude. 
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Post-Reading Reflection  

Loss is not an end. It is a transition. This story reminds us 

that resilience is not about holding on, but about 

transforming. Every fall can become a boost. And when 

you choose to get up, even pain becomes strength. Because 

true success is not about avoiding wounds but learning to 

heal them by walking. 

THE WORK THAT NEVER FINISHED 

I had spent my entire life working hard for the well-being 

of my family. At 45, I realized I had sacrificed too much. I 

had put everything on the back burner: dreams, passions, 

time for myself. My desire to become wealthy and 

independent had always been on the back burner, while I 

focused on immediate needs. 

One day, looking at my children, I realized I had no more 

time to waste. I had to do something for myself. I started 

building a small business from home, in my spare time, not 

knowing if I would make it. I started selling products 

online. The first sales were minimal, but I did not give up. 

Every day was a struggle; every step forward was tiring. 

But I had no choice: I had to do it. 

I worked tirelessly, facing the challenges and uncertainties 

of the business world. Every day was a new beginning, but 

also a new opportunity for growth. Over time, my business 

began to grow. My dedication and the quality of my 

products earned the trust of my customers. Every small 
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success was a victory, a sign that I was moving in the right 

direction. 

I discovered that true success is not about earnings. It is 

about the satisfaction of doing something meaningful. 

Every product sold was a testament to my commitment and 

passion. After years of tireless work, my business 

continued to grow. I did not suddenly become rich, but I 

finally found the freedom I was seeking. 

Wealth came slowly, but with it came a new realization: 

success does not depend on the amount of money earned, 

but on perseverance. I learned that there is no such thing as 

a "finished job." There is only a continuous process of 

improvement. 

I decided to share my experience with other emerging 

entrepreneurs. I organized meetings and workshops, 

sharing my journey, the challenges I faced, and the lessons 

I learned. My message is simple: true success lies not in big 

dreams, but in small daily actions. Every step forward is a 

victory. Every thoughtful decision is a step towards the 

future. 

Today I am a respected entrepreneur. My business 

continues to thrive. But my true wealth is not in money. It 

is in the security and stability I have built for myself and 

my family. I have learned that success lies in acting 

consistently and humility. Without shortcuts. Focusing on 

sustainability. And continuing to improve, every day. 

Post-Reading Reflection  
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Success is not a destination. It is a journey that never ends. 

This story reminds us that true wealth comes from 

perseverance, from the ability to take a step forward every 

day. Miracles are not needed, just commitment. And when 

you choose to build with patience, every gesture becomes 

valuable. Because the work that's never finished... is what 

transforms us. 

PUSHING THE LIMIT 

I was twenty-five and had a life I had never absolutely 

loved. I grew up in a family that always supported me, but I 

never had the courage to pursue my dreams. I was the one 

who "could do more," but I settled for less. Then, one day, I 

was faced with a choice: to continue working in the store 

where I was employed or risk everything to do something 

great. 

I chose to take a risk. I dedicated myself full-time to my 

passion: graphic design. I had no experience, nor a degree. 

But I had talent. And I was eager to learn. The first few 

days were tough. My creations never seemed good enough. 

But I did not stop. Every mistake pushed me to improve; 

every criticism made me stronger. 

I started with small jobs for friends and acquaintances. 

Every project was a challenge, an opportunity to gain 

experience. I spent sleepless nights in front of the 

computer, experimenting, looking for creative solutions. 

Every obstacle was an opportunity to improve. 
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A year later, the first paying clients arrived. My work 

began to get noticed. Word of mouth began to work. My 

confidence grew, and with it my ability to manage 

increasingly complex projects. 

Two years later, I had an agency that was growing rapidly. 

I surrounded myself with people who shared my vision. 

Important clients after sought my work. But I never 

stopped. The drive that brought me this far is the same that 

kept me up every time I failed. 

Every challenge has been an opportunity to gain 

experience. Every day, I take a step forward. True wealth 

lies not in immediate gains, but in the commitment, you put 

in every day to be better. 

Today I shared my experience with other young aspiring 

designers. I organize workshops, meetings, and share my 

journey. My message is clear: never give up. Always 

believe in yourself. Every mistake is a lesson. Every 

criticism is motivation. 

My agency is just beginning. I continue to innovate, to 

explore innovative ideas. Wealth is not about money. It is 

about the satisfaction of doing something I love. And 

helping others do the same. I have proven that with 

determination and courage, dreams can come true. 

Post-Reading Reflection  

The limit is not outside. It is inside. This story reminds us 

that the most powerful impulse comes when we stop 
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settling. Talent is not enough. You need the courage to put 

it into play. And when you choose to take risks, failure 

becomes part of success. Because those who dare, grow. 

And those who grow, change everything. 

POST-SCRIPTUM OF THE SOUL 

There is no single definition of wealth. There is no single 

path to get there. What you have read is not a manual, nor a 

collection of solutions. It is a journey. A journey made of 

choices, failures, and rebirths. Of voices who have chosen 

to share their stories, not to teach, but to share. 

Every story is a fragment of truth. Every step, a 

demonstration that good fortune is not inherited: it is built. 

And it is built within. In the silence of difficult nights, in 

gestures unseen, in decisions that seem small but change 

everything. 

If there is a thread that ties these pages together, it is 

willpower. The will to never give up. The will to choose. 

The will to believe that, even when all seems lost, 

something can still be born. 

This book does not end here. It ends every time someone, 

reading, decides to take the first step. And it begins again 

every time that step becomes a direction. 

The Wealth 

Wealth is not something you achieve simply by 

accumulating material possessions. It is the ability to grow, 
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to enrich your inner life, to nourish your mind and spirit. 

There are people who, despite owning nothing, are rich in 

wisdom, experience, and a love of life. True wealth comes 

from the awareness that we are all capable of changing our 

own destiny. Being rich does not mean having more than 

others but having an abundance of what truly matters: inner 

peace, true relationships, the satisfaction of having been 

effective in someone's life. 

Reflection: Wealth is not measured by what you own, but 

by what you give. Those who are rich inside have no need 

to flaunt it. Because true abundance is invisible to the eye, 

but tangible in the heart. 

Poverty 

Poverty is not just economic. It is poverty of spirit, of 

relationships, of ideas, of dreams. It is what empties us, 

what paralyzes us, what makes us forget our value. But it is 

not a permanent condition. It is a state that can be 

transformed if we decide not to remain stuck in pain. True 

poverty is that which prevents us from seeing the world as 

an opportunity. 

Reflection: The greatest poverty is the one that makes us 

stop believing. Those who choose to get back up have 

already begun to become rich. Because hope is the first 

investment that never fails. 

Give and Take 

Society teaches us to accumulate. But it is in giving that we 

grow. Giving is not just money: it is time, attention, 
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affection, presence. Every time we put others first, we 

receive something that cannot be bought. Having it is not 

an end, but the result of a process of shared growth. 

Reflection: He who gives, receives. He who shares, 

multiplies. Because the value of what we have is measured 

only when we offer it. 

Health 

Health is our greatest asset, yet we often ignore it until it is 

lost. Illness forces us to pause, reflect, and reassess our 

priorities. True strength lies not in the absence of illness, 

but in the ability to face it with dignity. Health is balanced, 

listening, and self-respect. 

Reflection: Illness is not a punishment. It is an invitation to 

live more consciously. Because the body speaks, and those 

who listen find the path to well-being. 

Life and Death 

Death teaches us how to live. Every day is a gift, every 

moment an opportunity. Life is made up of moments, 

choices, and memories. Only when we understand its 

fragility can we appreciate its beauty. Death is not to be 

feared but understood. It is part of the cycle that teaches us 

to value the present. 

Reflection: He who accepts death learns to live. Every 

goodbye teaches us to say "thank you" more often. Because 

life is not long: it is profound. 
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Failure and Success 

Failure is not a defeat. It is a springboard. Every mistake is 

a lesson, every fall an opportunity. Success is not 

perfection, but perseverance. It is not what you show, but 

what you build inside. Success is a journey, not a 

destination. 

Reflection: He who fails and gets up again has already 

won. Success is not arriving but continuing. Because the 

true goal never stops. 

Man and Woman 

Man and woman are energies that complement each other. 

Not rivals, but allies. Every encounter is an opportunity for 

growth. Every authentic relationship is a transformative 

force. Success is always shared: there are those who 

support, those who inspire, those who believe. 

Reflection: Strength lies not in the individual, but in unity. 

He who walks alongside someone, walks further. Because 

true power comes from reciprocity. 

Epilogue 

Life is full of contrasts. But opposites are not mutually 

exclusive: they are intertwined. Wealth and poverty, give 

and take, health and illness, life and death, failure and 

success, man, and woman: they are all sides of the same 

coin. If we learn to see the value in every experience, we 

can transform every difficulty into a resource. True wealth 
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lies within us, in the choices we make, and in the people, 

we choose to surround ourselves with. 

Final Reflection: If you do not come from a rich family, 

remember that a rich family can come to you. It does not 

matter where you come from. The only thing that matters 

are where you choose to end up. 

AFTERWORD – IT'S NOT ENOUGH 

FOR YOU TO READ 

You have read. You have underlined. You may have even 

thought: "How beautiful, how true, how profound." But 

now I ask you: “So, what? 

Luck does not start inside if it stays there. It is not enough 

to recognize it. You must use it. Dirty it. Put it to the test. 

This book is not a refuge. It is a spark. If it made you feel 

something, do not keep it to yourself. If it made you think, 

act. If it made you tremble, then you are alive. And if you 

are alive, you have a responsibility: do not stay still. 

Do not look for other books to confirm what you already 

know. Do not collect quotes to make yourself feel better. 

Do not turn awareness into decoration. 

Luck begins within, yes. But if you do not bring it out, if 

you do not bring it into the world, if you do not transform it 

into an act, a choice, a breakup, then it is just a well-written 

illusion. 
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This book ends here. But not you. You begin now. 

THE AMULET BOOK 

This book is not just paper and ink. It is an amulet. A 

narrative object that vibrates, protects, guides. Owning it is 

not a casual gesture: it is a choice. Whoever holds it holds 

within themselves a possibility. A greater opportunity. A 

greater choice. Because Luck Begins Within —and who 

knows, it has already begun to change. 

10 Aphorisms About Luck (Not to Forget) 

Luck Doesn't Come: It is Recognized. 

He who waits for fortune, loses it. He who creates it, lives 

it. 

True Luck Is Having the Courage to Choose. 

Luck is not a gift: it is a consequence. 

Being prepared is the highest form of luck. 

Luck is not outside. It is in how you look at what you have. 

Every obstacle overcome is a seed of luck planted. 

Luck is not sought it is made. 

He who knows how to transform pain into direction has 

already found his fortune. 

Luck is silent. But when it arrives, everything changes. 
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COMMENTS 

This book is a collection of real-life stories. Not of easy 

successes, nor of smooth paths, but of challenges. Ordinary 

people who, with determination and commitment, have 

overcome obstacles and achieved goals that seemed 

unattainable. 

Each story represents a stage in the journey each of us 

could undertake from initial difficulty to daily sacrifice, to 

the recognition of one's own value, to conquering one's 

place in the world. It is not just about financial success, but 

about personal growth, resilience, and transformation. 

All the protagonists share a belief: it does not matter where 

you start, but how hard you are willing to fight to get where 

you want to be. Money is just a means. True wealth is the 

courage to change, the resilience that allows us to face 

difficulties, and the awareness that every step forward, 

however small, is already a victory. 

The central message is clear: each of us can create our own 

"rich family." It is not a matter of birth or luck, but of 

conscious choices and commitment. Wealth is time, energy, 

passion. It is building something that represents us, that 

lasts overtime, that is worthwhile. 

CONCLUSIONS 

Every story holds a lesson. A universal truth: change does 

not happen externally but arises within us. There are no 
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secret formulas. What matters is perseverance, courage, and 

the will not to give up. 

Challenges are inevitable. But facing them is what allows 

us to evolve. The road to success—financially, 

professionally, personally—is never easy. It is long, 

winding, uncertain. But precisely for this reason, every step 

is valuable. Hard work and sacrifice are the pillars of what 

remains. 

In these pages, you will not just find examples of resilience 

and success. You will also find failure. Because failure is 

not an end. It is the beginning. It is where we learn the 

hardest, but also the most important, lessons. And if we do 

not give up, every setback can become a springboard. 

REFLECTIONS  

This book was born from the belief that every person, 

regardless of where they come from, has the power to 

change their own destiny. 

As I grew up, I encountered economic, social, and personal 

barriers. Of limits that seemed insurmountable. But through 

these stories, I learned that true wealth is not accumulated. 

It is in willpower. In courage. In the ability to reinvent 

oneself. 

I wanted to gather the experiences of those who fought, 

fell, and rose again. Of those who found a way to stay 

standing, despite everything. Of those who chose not to 

give up. 
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In each chapter, I have tried to highlight the beauty of the 

contrasts that define us: poverty and wealth, sickness and 

health, failure, and success. They are all sides of the same 

coin. And each offers us an opportunity for growth. 

This book offers no easy answers. It is an invitation to 

reflect. To believe in your own power to change. To build 

something of our own. 

In a world that invites us to look at others with envy or 

distrust, the most important message is this: history can be 

rewritten. Always. 


