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[bookmark: _GoBack]‘Yes, I mean you.’ The teacher said as he stretched a stick towards me. It was my first day in high school and was the first class of the term. We had just concluded introducing ourselves in the class of twenty-two students, and I could not remember the names of more than three students. I managed to grasp the first names of three students who sat next to me and later became great friends with them. The teacher had asked for a volunteer to pray before the lesson started, but nobody was willing. I sat in the second row in the middle column and was taller than my immediate neighbors. Besides rubbing my hands, I think what attracted the attention of the teacher was my height. Naïve and frightened, I could not imagine how to pray before total strangers.
Do I look like a bishop or a pastor? Are you crazy? Why can’t you start teaching? We are not preparing for a sermon but a mathematics lesson. Many questions ran through my mind as I imagined myself doing what I used to see the pastor at the church do every Sunday I accompanied my parents. I gathered the courage to stand as asked by the teacher while the rest of the class remained sitting. There were giggles and whispers of 'bishop tall, pray for us.' Yes, I managed to utter some words I had crammed from my pastor, but the drama was not over. In the middle of the prayer, which seemed to have taken ages for me, someone shouted, 'Bishop tall.' The class busted into laughter and interrupted my spirited prayer.
In the days that followed, nobody ever called me by my name, but I remained untrained bishop ordained by my class and a celebrity of my class even though I first resisted the name at the beginning. I never knew who shouted during the prayer, and nobody ever told me. Bishop Tall became my new name and title that even teachers could not remember my name without scratching 

their heads or referring to the class register. I was a celebrity that attracted crowds. I could not miss any class or soccer trip to any match because I not only played soccer but also lead the cheering squad when I was not in the pitch. My absence meant a potential loss and dullness during the match.
What a ride to be a celebrity! The tales of first years being bullied by senior students was a myth to me as I gained popularity and became a center of entertainment. Can you imagine how good it was to be respected, to tower above senior students, the favorite of class teacher and games coach and a captain of the school team. On top of all the excitement that started as an undesired and unexpected chance to pray, I was able to perform above average in the class. I could make my parents smile on receiving my results every end of term examination.
You might think that being a celebrity in school was just a ride above the clouds without fears. What if I fail in an examination? What will he coach think about me if my soccer team loses in my presence? My team had won every match I played and those played in my absence except for a few lost games. I could not stop trying to figure out who it was that gave me the nickname. I left high school many years ago but am still looking for him. Yes, you, not to ask you to pray but to say thank you for making me a celebrity.
