
MY JOURNEY OF CHANGE

Growing up was full of adventures, discoveries, challenges and traumatic experiences. I 

was four when I began to discover that I was different; different from other male kids, 

different according to the standards of society. I preferred the company of girls, loved 

what they loved; from Barbie dolls to makeup and female outfits, but I was a boy. It 

made  me  feel  special  that  I  was  different  from other  male  kids  because  I  could  do 

feminine stuff that they couldn't do and girls loved to be around me. At school, I would 

participate  in  dancing  and cooking contests  and other  feminine  related  activities  and 

competitions and would win against other girls. Every instructor wanted me in their team 

and it felt good.

But as I grew older, I began to face a great level of discrimination, people related to me 

differently, to them I was different in a disgusting way and they loathed me. To some 

persons, I was silly and faking my girlie attitude, so they would mock and make jest of 

me; to some others, I was spoilt and over-pampered brat who needed a good beating, the 

worse are those who saw me as an abomination, they avoided me like one would avoid 

people stricken with leprosy; parents would even caution their children to avoid me. I had 

to  tolerate  mockery and insults,  rejections  and marginalization.  I  tried  to  fit  into  the 

masculine circle, but the more I tried, the greater the prejudice I faced. There were only a 

few persons who accepted me as their friends. People hardly cared about how I truly felt 

or what I was going through, nor wanted to help me find my true self. I would try to keep 

away from people in order to avoid their troubles. 

I  began  to  feel  choked  by  the  society,  I  was  becoming  frustrated  and  creeping  into 

depression. This was when the desire to fight for myself began to grow. I wanted to stand 

up and speak against people who spoke and looked down on me, against the injustice I 

suffered;  I began to fight for myself seeing as no one was willing to defend me. This 

desire drove me into defending and also speaking up for other people who I saw suffered 

any form of oppression. I did as much as I could to ensure that the people around me 

suffered no injustice and even got into fights in a bid to protect them. 

So I gradually began to build confidence and accept myself. I came to a resolve that since 



no one would genuinely be of help, I would stand for myself and others who needs help 

as much as I can. I knew I had great potentials, and I refused to let the discriminations 

and oppressions of society shut me down. I dreamt of becoming an activist, one who 

would be a voice for those who couldn't speak due to fear and fight for equality and 

justice; and a beautiful model.

 I hoped to find other persons like myself because the more we are, the stronger we can 

be.  We can  help  and  be  there  for  each  other  and  together  fight  against  the  societal 

oppressions. 

      

Getting into the university opened me up to the possibilities of achieving my dreams, 

which became the offshoot of my career. I became the face of the National Association of 

Students of English and Literary Studies (NASELS) in my first year. I hosted events, 

partook in fashion shows and competitions, travelling through states in Nigeria to connect 

and network with people of my kind. 

My life and career took a distinctive and outstanding turn after my graduation from the 

university.  During my service year (NYSC) in Abuja, I  got to meet with like minds; 

persons of my kind who shared my dreams and were willing to work with me in order to 



achieve them. This boosted my courage and confidence and also guided me in taking the 

step to begin my transition as a trans person. We took part in advocacies for the inclusion 

and acceptance of trans persons in the society. I attended community dialogues, some of 

which I served as a panellist; fashion events and shows organized to bring the LGBT 

persons together, for the purpose of networking, to promote and sensitize the public on 

the need to appreciate the LGBT group.   

Currently, I work with a trans-led organisation called Crème D La Crème as the outreach 

coordinator, where we reach out to and support other trans people who are alone. On the 

17th of May, which was the global Independence Day Against Homophobia Transphobia 

and Biphobia (IDAHOTB) commemoration, I took part in a conference zone call with 

Bisi Alimi and other activists who are strong voices in the LGBTI advocacy. We spoke 

about the challenges we encounter in our various societies and considered strategies that 

would help in the promotion, sensitization and awareness of our community, and how to 

help other persons like us develop the right mindset and bloom instead of wallowing in 

low self-esteem and depression as a result of the societal they face. We also spoke on 

how to empower trans persons, as the stigmatization they suffer from society cause them 



to be rejected by employers.

  

On  the  23rd  of  June,  my  trans  sisters  and  I  graced  an  LGBT  fashion  event  and 

competition,  in  which I  served as  a  judge.  The event  was aimed at  encouraging and 

motivating LGBT's to be confident and accept themselves for who they are. 

                                



Also,on the 2nd of July, we held an outreach program, where we offered foodstuffs and 

financial aid to LGBT persons, especially trans persons, because of the marginalization 

which leaves them with little or no means of survival. I told my story and encouraged 

them that we are all in this journey together.  

              

              

Being Miss Transglobal would add to my voice and provide me with a larger platform to 

further  promote  my  advocacy  for  equality  and  stand  against  the  discrimination  and 

relegation  of  the  LGBTs,  as  well  as  increase  my  sphere  of  influence  to  be  an 

encouragement and help trans persons find their confidence. 

In a place like Africa, where the rigid culture and mentality worsens the situation of the 

LGBT and the hate is on the high side, most LGBTs here remain in hiding for the fear of 

being treated badly, beaten and even stoned to death, as some Africans wouldn't mind 

taking on jungle justice against us. It takes a lot of courage and confidence to come out 

boldly and confidently, without minding the circumstances. Most persons would rather 

seek asylum or run overseas for refuge, but as a diehard activist, I chose to stand out and 



stand firm. Therefore being a trans person in Africa with a global voice would go a long 

way in encouraging and boosting the trans community in Africa and would help us reach 

out to more trans persons in Africa. 

I  would  take  on   programs  to  empower  fellow  trans  persons  through  formal  and 

vocational trainings, skill acquisition etc., and ensure that the LGBT people enjoy equal 

rights and opportunities as others. I believe this is a great platform that would help me 

achieve my goals and desires for the trans and LGBT community at large. 

 


