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A NOTE TO THE READER 
When will Jesus Christ return? I don't know — and neither 
does anyone else. 

In this book, I've dramatized prophetic events using specific 
dates, names, and scenarios to help you EXPERIENCE what 
the Bible describes. The dates are illustrative. The names are 
fictional. But the EVENTS are biblical prophecy. 

The Final Seven Years could begin this year. Or they could 
begin years from now. Only God knows the timing. 

But far more important than knowing WHEN Christ returns is 
answering this question: Will YOU be ready? 

That's why I wrote this book. Not to set dates or name names—
but to help you understand what's coming so you can prepare 
your heart, your mind, and your soul. 

 

About the Author 
Michael H. Exton holds a B.S. in Health & Physical Education 
and has decades of experience in natural health advocacy and 
biblical teaching. His passion is making THE BIBLE COME 
ALIVE for readers everywhere. 
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CHAPTER ONE 

THE FILE 

The Signing 

The chandelier above the conference table cost more than 
most people earned in a lifetime. Venetian crystal. Eighteen 
thousand hand-cut pieces. It cast fractured light across the 
faces of the ten most powerful men in Europe. 

They had gathered in Brussels on a gray October morning, 
summoned to witness the impossible: the voluntary surrender 
of their nations' sovereignty to a single man. 

Roman Augustus stood at the head of the obsidian 
table, his reflection swimming in its polished surface like a 
dark prophecy. He was younger than the others—barely fifty—
with eyes the color of winter iron and a smile that never quite 
reached them. 

"Gentlemen," he said, his voice carrying the soft cadence 
of old Europe, "history does not remember the cautious." 

The Austrian Chancellor shifted in his leather chair. Three 
years ago, the global economy had collapsed like a house of 
cards in a hurricane. Banks failed. Currencies became 
worthless. Riots swept through cities from Athens to 
Amsterdam. Millions lost everything. 

Then Roman Augustus appeared. 
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No one quite remembered where he came from. Some said 
old German nobility. Others whispered of darker origins. But 
when the world burned, he offered water. When nations 
drowned in debt, he threw them lifelines of gold. Within 
months, his reforms had stabilized the markets. And shortly 
thereafter, prosperity had returned. 

Now they owed him everything. 

* * * 

The 7-year treaty lay before each leader—two hundred 
pages of legal architecture that would transform ten separate 
nations into a single superstate. THE UNITED STATES OF 
EUROPE. A name that would have been laughable a decade 
ago. 

The French President picked up his pen first. He had no 
choice, really. Roman's reforms had saved France from 
dissolution. The man's signature scratched across the paper 
like a small death. 

One by one, they signed. 

France, Portugal. Spain. Greece. Poland. Austria. Belgium. 
Hungary. Italy. Germany.  

Roman watched each signature with the patience of a man 
who had waited a very long time for this moment. When the 
tenth pen lifted from the final page, something shifted in his 
eyes—a flicker of triumph so cold it could freeze blood. 

"It is done," he said softly. 
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The words hung in the air like incense. Like prophecy. 

“The ten horns which you saw are ten kings who have received 
no kingdom as yet, but they receive authority for one hour as kings 
with the beast. These are of one mind, and they will give their power 
and authority to the beast.” –Revelation 17:12 
 

Outside the window, church bells began to toll. 
Somewhere in Brussels, a priest looked up from his Bible with 
trembling hands, his finger resting on Revelation 17:12. 

* * * 

That night, the world celebrated. 

Fireworks exploded over the Eiffel Tower. Champagne 
flowed in Berlin's Brandenburg Gate. News anchors spoke 
breathlessly of a new era—an age of European unity, strength, 
prosperity. 

In Vatican City, Pope Sixtus VI watched the festivities on 
a gilded television screen. He was a small man with large 
ambitions, elected just months prior in a conclave marked by 
unusual speed. Some whispered that powerful forces had 
guided the white smoke. 

The Pope smiled as Roman Augustus appeared on screen, 
waving to adoring crowds in the Grand Place. 

"Soon," Sixtus murmured to no one. "Very soon." 

He picked up his phone and dialed a private number 
known to fewer than a dozen people on earth. 
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"Your Excellency," the Pope said when the line connected. 
"Congratulations. The first seal has been opened." 

There was a pause. Then Roman's voice, smooth as silk 
over broken glass: "Thank you, Holy Father. But we are only 
beginning." 

"Jerusalem next?" 

"Jerusalem always. It has been waiting for two thousand 
years." Another pause. "The Temple will rise, Sixtus. And 
when it does... when the sacrifices begin again..." 

He didn't finish the sentence. He didn't need to. 

The Pope understood perfectly. 

* * * 

Across the Atlantic, in a small apartment in San Lorenzo, 
California, an old man sat up suddenly from troubled sleep. 
His Bible had fallen open on the floor beside his bed. 

He reached down with arthritic fingers and retrieved it, 
squinting at the page in the pale glow of streetlights filtering 
through thin curtains. 

Daniel 9:27. 

“And he will enter into a binding and irrevocable covenant with 
the many for one week (seven years).” [AMP]  

The old man's hands began to shake. Not from age. From 
understanding. 
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"Dear God," he whispered into the darkness. "It's 
beginning." 

The clock on his nightstand glowed red: 3:33 AM. October 
2, 2030. 

The final seven years had begun.  
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CHAPTER TWO 

THE TRUTH 

The Beast Rises 

Did you feel it? 

That scene you just read—the chandelier, the signatures, 
the cold smile of a man who knows something the world 
doesn't—it wasn't fiction. It was prophecy wearing the clothes 
of story. 

Every single element came straight from Scripture. And 
friend, when you understand what the Bible actually says 
about the end times, it will change everything. 

So, let's dig in. Let's pull back the curtain. Let's see what 
God revealed to His prophets thousands of years ago—and 
why it matters to YOU, right now, today. 

* * * 

The Ten Horns: Europe's Final Configuration 

In the scene you just read, ten European leaders signed 
away their power to one man. Wild imagination? Hardly. 
Listen to what the apostle John saw in his vision: 

"The ten horns which you saw are ten kings who have 
received no kingdom as yet, but they receive authority 
for one hour as kings with the beast. These are of one 
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mind, and they will give their power and authority to 
the beast." 

—Revelation 17:12-13 

Do you see it? Ten rulers. One brief period of authority. 
And then—voluntarily, willingly, completely—they hand over 
everything to one man. 

Now here's what's fascinating: today's European Union 
has twenty-seven members. Too many! The Bible says the 
final configuration will be exactly TEN leaders governing ten 
nations or regions. So, either the EU will shrink dramatically... 
or it will reorganize into ten administrative zones. Either way, 
watch Europe. The stage is being set. 

And who is this man they give their power to? 

* * * 

The Beast from the Sea: Understanding the 
Antichrist 

The Bible calls him "the beast." It calls him "the man of 
sin." It calls him "the son of perdition." We commonly know 
him as the Antichrist. 

But here's something most people miss: the word 
'antichrist' doesn't just mean 'against Christ.' It also means ‘IN 
PLACE OF CHRIST.’  This man won't come waving a pitchfork 
and announcing his evil intentions. Oh no. He'll come as a 
savior. A solution. A miracle worker. 
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Think about it: In our dramatization, Roman Augustus 
appeared during economic collapse. He offered solutions 
when governments failed. He brought prosperity when others 
brought ruin. The world didn't fear him—they worshipped 
him! 

That's exactly how the Bible describes it: 

"All who dwell on the earth will worship him, whose 
names have NOT been written in the Book of Life of 
the Lamb slain from the foundation of the world." 

—Revelation 13:8 

Did you catch that? ALL who dwell on the earth. The whole 
world will be fooled. Except for one group—those whose 
names are written in the Book of Life. TRUE Christians. 
People who know their Bibles. People who OBEY God. People 
who are WATCHING. 

People like YOU. 

* * * 

The Seven Heads: Empires Through History 

Now let me show you something that will blow your mind. 

In Revelation 13, John describes the beast as having seven 
heads. What are they? Revelation 17 tells us directly: 

"The seven heads are seven mountains on which the 
woman sits. There are also seven kings. Five have 
fallen, one is, and the other has not yet come." 

—Revelation 17:9-10 
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When John wrote this around 95 A.D., five great 
kings/empires had already risen and fallen. Babylon, Mede-
Persian, and Greco-Macedonian had all fallen.  

One “is” (the 6th king/empire)—the Roman Empire of 
John's day. And one (the 7th king) was “yet to come.” 

That seventh head? That's the revived Roman Empire. 
That's what we see forming in Europe RIGHT NOW. A 
political and economic superpower rising from the ashes of 
ancient Rome. 

And the leader of that empire will be the Antichrist. 

* * * 

The False Prophet: Religion's Dark Partner 

In our dramatization, Pope Sixtus VI made a chilling 
phone call to Roman Augustus. “The first seal has been 
opened,” he said. 

This wasn't random detail. The Bible clearly shows that the 
Antichrist will have a powerful religious partner: 

"Then I saw another beast coming up out of the earth, 
and he had two horns like a lamb and spoke like 
a dragon." 

—Revelation 13:11 

Two horns like a LAMB—he'll look like a true man of God! 
He'll seem gentle, spiritual, holy. But he speaks like a 
DRAGON—his words come from Satan himself! 
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This false religious leader (“false prophet” as the Bible calls 
him) will perform stunning miracles: 

"He performs great signs, so that he even makes fire 
come down from heaven on the earth in the sight of 
men." 

—Revelation 13:13 

Fire from heaven! Just like Elijah in the Old Testament. 
The world will be deceived into thinking this is a true man of 
God. But he's serving the beast. He's preparing the world to 
receive... the Mark. 

* * * 

The Seven-Year Treaty: When the Clock Starts 
Ticking 

Remember the old man in San Lorenzo, waking at 3:33 AM 
with Daniel 9:27 open before him? 

That verse is the KEY to understanding the end-time 
timeline: 

"Then he shall confirm a covenant with many for one 
week. But in the middle of the week he shall bring an 
end to sacrifice and offering." 

—Daniel 9:27 

In Bible prophecy, a "week" often represents seven years 
(the day-for-a-year principle so common in Bible prophecy). 
So, this prophecy reveals that the Antichrist will make a 
SEVEN-YEAR treaty with Israel and many others. 
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This treaty will include something astonishing: permission 
for the Jews to resume animal sacrifices. For the first time in 
nearly 2,000 years! 

But—and here's the betrayal—in the MIDDLE of those 
seven years, after just 3½ years, the Antichrist will break the 
treaty. He'll stop the sacrifices. He'll desecrate the Temple. 
And he'll turn on Israel with genocidal fury. 

The Holocaust will return. 

But we're getting ahead of ourselves. That horror comes in 
the chapters ahead. For now, I want you to understand this: 

When that seven-year treaty is signed, the 
countdown to Christ's return begins. 

* * * 

What Does This Mean for YOU? 

Let me ask you something, friend. 

When these things begin—when Europe unifies under ten 
leaders, when a charismatic figure rises to power, when a 
peace treaty with Israel makes headlines—will you recognize 
it? 

Jesus told us to WATCH: 

"Watch therefore, for you do not know what hour 
your Lord is coming." 

—Matthew 24:42 
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He didn't say 'ignore the signs.' He didn't say 'don't worry 
about prophecy.' He said WATCH. Stay alert. Know what's 
coming. 

That's why I wrote this book. Not to scare you—but to 
PREPARE you. Because here's the truth: 

Far more important than knowing WHEN Christ returns is 
making sure YOU are READY when He does. 

Are you ready? 

In the chapters ahead, we'll walk through the entire seven-
year period. You'll experience the Temple's rebuilding, the 
Antichrist's betrayal, the Great Tribulation, the Two 
Witnesses, the heavenly signs, the Day of the Lord, and the 
glorious return of Jesus Christ. 

You'll see it unfold like a movie—because prophecy isn't 
meant to be dry theology. It's meant to COME ALIVE. 

Turn the page. The Temple is about to rise.  
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CHAPTER THREE 

THE FILE 

The Temple 

Rabbi Eleazar ben David had waited his entire life for this 
moment. Seventy-three years. Three generations of his family 
had prayed for it, wept for it, died without seeing it. 

Now he stood on the Temple Mount, the morning sun 
warming his weathered face, watching the final stones being 
set into place. 

The Third Temple. 

It rose against the Jerusalem sky like a dream made solid—
white limestone quarried from the same hills King Solomon 
had used three thousand years before. Gold leaf caught the 
light and threw it back in blinding sheets. The veil, woven by 
the finest craftsmen in Israel, hung before the Holy of Holies 
in threads of blue and purple and scarlet. 

Two thousand years. That's how long it had been since the 
Romans destroyed Herod's Temple, since the sacrifices 
ceased, since the Jewish people wandered the earth without 
their sacred center. 

But Roman Augustus had changed everything. 
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He didn't just bring peace to the Middle East. He 
accomplished what no politician, no military, no movement 
had achieved in two millennia: he gave the Jews permission 
to rebuild. 

How he'd managed it, Rabbi Eleazar didn't fully 
understand. The Islamic world should have erupted in fury. 
But the Arab nations had agreed. The whole world had agreed. 
Because when Roman Augustus spoke, the world listened. 

* * * 

The construction had taken only eighteen months. 

Impossible, the engineers said. The original Temple took 
seven years. Herod's renovation took decades. But money was 
no object—Roman had seen to that—and workers came from 
every corner of the globe. Jews who had never set foot in Israel 
flew in to lay a single stone, weeping as they worked. 

The Levitical priesthood had been reconstituted. DNA 
testing, of all things, had confirmed the lineage of the 
kohanim. The sacred vessels had been prepared by the Temple 
Institute—golden menorahs, silver trumpets, the altar of 
incense. Even the ashes of a red heifer had been secured, 
allowing for the ritual purification. 

Everything was ready. 

Today, the sacrifices would resume in the temple. 

* * * 
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Three billion people watched the live broadcast. 

Every major network carried it. Satellites beamed the 
images to every continent. In Times Square, crowds gathered 
before massive screens. In Beijing and Buenos Aires, in Cairo 
and Cape Town, humanity held its collective breath. 

Rabbi Eleazar, dressed in the white linen garments of the 
High Priest—garments not worn in two thousand years—
approached the altar. Beside him walked a young Levite 
leading a lamb. 

The lamb was perfect. Unblemished. Its wool white as 
snow. 

The Rabbi's hands trembled as he laid them upon the 
animal's head. The ancient words came to his lips, Hebrew 
syllables that echoed across millennia: 

"Blessed are You, Lord our God, King of the Universe, 
who has sanctified us with His commandments and 
commanded us concerning the burnt offering..." 

The knife caught the sunlight. 

And for the first time since the Roman legions burned 
Jerusalem to ash in 70 A.D., blood flowed upon a Jewish altar. 

* * * 

In living rooms around the world, people wept. 

Some wept with joy—Jews who had prayed toward 
Jerusalem their whole lives, who had ended every Passover 
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with "Next year in Jerusalem," who had mourned at the 
Western Wall for a Temple they never expected to see. 

Some wept with wonder—Christians who recognized the 
prophetic significance, who understood that ancient Scripture 
was unfolding before their eyes. 

Some wept with confusion—a secular world that had long 
dismissed religion as superstition, now confronted with 
something primal, something ancient, something that stirred 
forgotten depths of the human soul. 

And some watched with very different eyes. 

* * * 

In Brussels, Roman Augustus observed the ceremony on a 
wall of screens in his private chamber. His chief advisor, a 
gaunt man named Apollyon, stood at his shoulder. 

"It is done," Apollyon said. "The sacrifices have resumed." 

Roman smiled—that cold smile that never reached his 
winter-iron eyes. "Let them have their blood and incense. Let 
them believe their God has returned His favor." 

"And in three years?" 

"In three years, I will stand in that Temple myself." Roman 
turned from the screens, his voice dropping to something 
barely above a whisper. "And they will learn who their true 
god is." 
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Apollyon's thin lips curved upward. In the light of the 
monitors, his shadow seemed to move independently of his 
body—elongating, shifting, forming shapes that no human 
shadow should form. 

"The Master will be pleased," he said. 

Roman's eyes flickered—just for an instant—to something 
that wasn't quite human. "The Master," he replied, "is always 
pleased when his plans unfold." 

* * * 

Back in Jerusalem, the smoke of the burnt offering rose 
into the morning sky. 

Rabbi Eleazar watched it climb—a gray-white pillar 
ascending toward heaven, just as his ancestors had seen it 
thousands of years before. The smell of roasting flesh and 
incense filled his nostrils. The sound of Levitical choirs lifted 
ancient psalms into the air. 

Tears streamed down his weathered cheeks. 

"We have returned," he whispered. "After two thousand 
years of exile, of persecution, of Holocaust... we have 
returned." 

He didn't know—couldn't know—that in 3½ years, this 
same Temple would be desecrated. 
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He didn't know that the smoke rising so beautifully toward 
heaven would one day rise from the burning bodies of his 
people. 

He didn't know that the man who had made this miracle 
possible would soon declare himself God—and demand that 
the world worship him or die. 

All he knew, in this shining moment, was that his prayers 
had been answered. 

The Temple had risen. 

Animal sacrifices reestablished. 

The countdown had begun. 

  



 23 

CHAPTER FOUR 

THE TRUTH 

The Temple Must Rise 

I want you to stop and think about what you just read. 

A Temple in Jerusalem. Animal sacrifices resuming. The 
whole world watching. 

Does that sound far-fetched? Does it seem impossible in 
our modern, secular age? 

Friend, it's not only possible—it's REQUIRED. The Bible 
demands it. And here's why: 

* * * 

The Sacrifices Must Be STOPPED—Which Means 
They Must First START 

Look at Daniel's prophecy again—the one that old man in 
San Lorenzo woke up reading: 

"Then he shall confirm a covenant with many for one 
week. But in the middle of the week he shall bring an 
end to sacrifice and offering." 

—Daniel 9:27 

Did you catch it? The Antichrist will STOP the 
sacrifices in the middle of the seven-year treaty. 



 24 

But wait—you can't STOP something that isn't 
HAPPENING! 

There are no animal sacrifices in Jerusalem right now. 
There haven't been since 70 A.D. when the Romans destroyed 
the Temple. So, for this prophecy to be fulfilled, the sacrifices 
MUST resume first! 

So, when you see headlines about plans to rebuild the 
Temple and for the animal sacrifices in Jerusalem restored—
and you WILL see those headlines—you'll know exactly what's 
happening. 

Prophecy is coming alive.  

* * * 

The Abomination of Desolation: It Needs a Temple 
to Desecrate 

Here’s a prophecy that shows that the Temple will indeed 
exist in the end time: “He opposes and exalts himself above 
every so-called god or object of worship, so that he sits in 
God’s TEMPLE, proclaiming that he himself is God.” CSB  

—2 Thessalonians 2:4 

Jesus Himself warned about the 'abomination of 
desolation' standing in the HOLY PLACE.  

"Therefore, when you see the 'abomination of 
desolation,' spoken of by Daniel the prophet, standing 
in the holy place (whoever reads, let him understand), 
then let those who are in Judea flee to the mountains." 
—Matthew 24:15-16 
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In our dramatization, you saw Pope Sixtus VI commission 
a statue of Roman Augustus—a statue that could SPEAK. That 
statue will be placed in the Temple. The Holy of Holies, the 
most sacred space in Judaism, will be defiled by an idol of the 
Antichrist.  

“He [the false prophet; the 2nd beast] ordered the people 
to make a great statue of the first beast [the Antichrist]…”  

—Revelation 13:14; NLT 

And anyone who refuses to worship it? Listen to what 
Revelation says: 

"He was then permitted to give life to this statue so 
that it could speak. Then the statue of the beast 
commanded that anyone refusing to worship it must 
die.” 

—Revelation 13:15; NLT 

The statue itself will command executions! Think about 
that. We're probably talking about artificial intelligence, 
demonic possession, or both — technology and the 
supernatural combining in ways that will deceive the whole 
world.  

* * * 

The Temple Institute: It's Happening NOW 

Here's something most people don't realize: the 
preparations for the Third Temple are already well underway. 
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In Jerusalem's Old City, there's an organization called the 
Temple Institute. They've spent decades preparing for exactly 
what I've described. They've created: 

The golden menorah—a massive seven-branched 
lampstand worth millions of dollars, ready to be installed. 

The silver trumpets—exact replicas of those blown by the 
Levitical priests. 

The priestly garments—including the elaborate vestments 
of the High Priest, with the breastplate containing twelve 
precious stones. 

The altar of incense—ready for the sweet-smelling 
offerings described in Exodus. 

They've even identified and trained young men from the 
priestly line—kohanim—to perform the sacrifices. DNA 
testing has confirmed their Levitical ancestry. 

All that's missing is the Temple itself. And the political 
conditions to build it. 

What kind of political conditions? A peace treaty. An 
agreement that somehow satisfies both Jewish aspirations 
and Islamic concerns about the Temple Mount. 

Sound familiar? 

* * * 

The Red Heifer: The Final Piece 

There's one more element that might surprise you. 
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In Numbers chapter 19, God gave Moses instructions for a 
mysterious ritual: the ashes of a RED HEIFER were required 
for purification. Without these ashes, the priests cannot be 
purified. Without purified priests, no sacrifices can be offered. 

For centuries, this seemed like an impossible obstacle. The 
red heifer had to be COMPLETELY red—not a single white or 
black hair. Such animals are extraordinarily rare. 

But in recent years, red heifers meeting the biblical 
requirements have been born—some in Israel, some imported 
from Texas of all places! The Temple Institute has inspected 
them. Religious authorities have certified them. 

The final piece is falling into place. 

* * * 

Why Does Any of This Matter to YOU? 

You might be thinking: "Okay, this is fascinating history 
and prophecy. But what does a Temple in Jerusalem have to 
do with MY life?" 

Everything, friend. EVERYTHING. 

Because when that 7-year treaty is made and those 
sacrifices begin—the final seven-year countdown starts. And 
halfway through that countdown, all hell breaks loose. 
Literally. 
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The Great Tribulation that Jesus warned about? It begins 
when the Antichrist desecrates that Temple by putting a 
statue of himself inside the Temple. 

"For then there will be great tribulation, such as has not 
been since the beginning of the world until this time, no, nor 
ever shall be. In fact, unless those days are shortened, all 
mankind will perish. But they will be shortened for the sake 
of God’s chosen people." 

[verse 21= NKJV; verse 22 = TLB]—Matthew 24:21-22 

Do you understand what Jesus is saying? If God didn't 
intervene, EVERY HUMAN BEING ON EARTH would die! 
That's how bad it gets! 

But here's the good news—and there IS good news in all 
this darkness: 

God WILL intervene. Jesus Christ WILL return. And those 
who are watching, those who are ready, those who have their 
names written in the Book of Life—they will be protected. 

Are you one of them? 

* * * 

The Question You Must Answer 

In the scene you read, Rabbi Eleazar wept with joy as the 
smoke rose from the altar. He thought his prayers had been 
answered. He thought the Messiah's kingdom was finally at 
hand. 
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He was half right. The Messiah IS coming. But first, a false 
messiah will rise. A deceiver. A man of sin empowered by 
Satan himself. 

The world will worship him. The world will receive his 
mark. The world will be damned. But, not you. Not if you're 
paying attention. Not if you know your Bible. Not if you're 
walking with the TRUE Christ, the One who died for your sins 
and rose again. 

In the chapters ahead, we'll witness the betrayal—when 
Roman Augustus reveals his true nature and turns on Israel. 
We'll see the Temple defiled. We'll walk through the Great 
Tribulation. 

But we'll also see hope. The Two Witnesses. The heavenly 
signs. The return of the King. 

Keep reading, friend. The story is just beginning to unfold. 

And in three & a half years of prophetic time, that beautiful 
Temple will run red with the blood of betrayal. 

Turn the page. The miracles—and the horrors—are about 
to begin.  
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CHAPTER FIVE 

THE FILE 

Signs and Wonders 

January 2034 

The stadium in Rome held 80,000 people. Tonight, every 
seat was filled. 

They had come from across Europe, from America, from 
Asia and Africa—pilgrims of a new religion that had no name 
yet but had captured the world's imagination. They came to 
see the two most powerful men on earth perform the 
impossible. 

Giant screens flanked the central stage where Pope Sixtus 
VI stood in brilliant white vestments, his arms raised toward 
the night sky. Behind him, seated on what could only be 
described as a throne, Roman Augustus watched with those 
unsettling winter-iron eyes. 

"Brothers and sisters," the Pope's voice boomed through 
speakers that carried it to the farthest seats, "you have heard 
whispers of miracles. Tonight, you will see the truth with your 
own eyes!" 

The crowd murmured, a sound like the sea before a storm. 
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Sixtus lowered his arms slowly, his eyes closing in 
apparent concentration. The stadium lights dimmed. Eighty 
thousand people held their breath. 

Then the Pope's eyes snapped open—and he thrust his 
hands toward the heavens. 

FIRE. 

A column of flame erupted from his fingertips, roaring 
upward into the night sky like a rocket. The heat washed over 
the front rows. The light turned night into blazing day. The 
fire climbed fifty feet, a hundred feet, two hundred feet—and 
then exploded into a shower of sparks that rained down 
harmlessly on the screaming, weeping, ecstatic crowd. 

Fire from heaven. Just like Elijah on Mount Carmel. 

* * * 

The networks replayed it for weeks. 

Scientists offered explanations — hidden pyrotechnics, 
advanced holographic technology, mass hypnosis. None of 
their theories held up. Thousands had filmed it on their 
phones from every angle. There was no trickery that anyone 
could detect. 

But that wasn't the only miracle. 

In the months that followed, Pope Sixtus healed the sick 
on live television. Cancers vanished. Paralyzed limbs moved. 
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Blind eyes opened. Each miracle was documented, verified by 
medical professionals, broadcast to billions. 

Roman Augustus performed wonders of a different kind. 
He spoke in languages he had never learned. He predicted 
earthquakes three days before they struck—and evacuated 
cities in time to save hundreds of thousands of lives. He 
seemed to know secrets that no intelligence agency could 
explain. 

The world fell to its knees. 

* * * 

Statue of Roman Unveiled  

The statue stood fifteen feet tall, carved from white marble 
veined with gold. The face was Roman's—those iron eyes, that 
cold smile. 

And then it opened its mouth. 

"I am your god," the statue said, its voice resonating with 
impossible depth. "You will worship me. You will mark your 
bodies with my name. And those who refuse..." 

The statue's eyes seemed to glow with inner fire. 

"...will die."  
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CHAPTER SIX 

THE TRUTH 

The Great Deception 

Let me ask you something that might keep you up tonight: 

If you saw a man call down fire from heaven—with your 
own eyes, not on a screen, but standing right in front of you—
would you believe he was from God? 

If you saw a statue SPEAK, would you fall to your knees? 

If the whole world was worshipping someone, if refusing 
meant losing your job, your home, your ability to buy food for 
your children—would you take the mark? 

These aren't hypothetical questions, friend. These are the 
exact situations that billions of people will face in the very 
near future. 

And the Bible has been warning us about them for two 
thousand years. 

* * * 

Satan's Miracles: Real Power, False Source 

Here's something that trips up a lot of people: they assume 
that miracles automatically mean God is at work. 
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Wrong. 

Satan can perform miracles too. He's been doing it since 
he deceived Eve in the Garden. And in the end times, his 
supernatural power will be on full display: 

"The coming of the lawless one is according to the 
working of Satan, with all power, signs, and lying 
wonders, and with all unrighteous deception among 
those who perish, because they did not receive the love 
of the truth, that they might be saved." 

—2 Thessalonians 2:9-10 

Did you catch that? POWER. SIGNS. LYING WONDERS. 
The Antichrist's miracles will be REAL — but they'll be 
empowered by Satan, not God! 

And look at what Revelation says about the False Prophet: 

"He performs great signs, so that he even makes fire 
come down from heaven on the earth in the sight of 
men. And he deceives those who dwell on the earth by 
those signs which he was granted to do in the sight of 
the beast." 

—Revelation 13:13-14 

Fire from heaven! Just like Elijah! The whole world will 
think this is a true prophet of God. But it's a demonic 
counterfeit designed to deceive. 

So how do you tell the difference between a true miracle 
from God and a lying wonder from Satan? 

Simple: TEST IT AGAINST SCRIPTURE. 
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No matter how impressive the miracle, if the message 
contradicts God's Word, it's from the devil. Period. If someone 
performs wonders but tells you to worship anyone other than 
the true God—run! 

* * * 

The Image That Speaks: Technology Meets the 
Supernatural 

In our dramatization, you saw a statue of Roman Augustus 
that could speak. Wild science fiction? 

Read Revelation 13 again: 

"He was permitted to give breath to this statue and 
even make it speak! Then the statue ordered that 
anyone refusing to worship it must die!" 

—Revelation 13:15 (TLB) 

The Greek word for 'breath' here is pneuma—the same 
word used for 'spirit.' This isn't just a mechanical robot. This 
statue will have some kind of supernatural animation. 
Demonic possession of an object? Advanced AI merged with 
the spiritual realm? We don't know exactly how it will work. 

But we know it WILL work. And it will be convincing 
enough to fool billions. 

Even more chilling: the statue will have authority to 
command executions! Those who refuse to worship the idol 
will be killed. This isn't a symbolic threat—it's a global 
enforcement system backed by supernatural power. 
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* * * 

The Mark of the Beast: 666 Explained 

Now we come to the most famous prophecy in the book of 
Revelation—the mark of the beast, the number 666. 

Let me clear up some confusion right away: 

"He causes all, both small and great, rich and poor, 
free and slave, to receive a mark on their right hand 
or on their foreheads, and that no one may buy or sell 
except one who has the mark or the name of the beast, 
or the number of his name. Here is wisdom. Let him 
who has understanding calculate the number of the 
beast, for it is the number of a man: His number is 
666." 

—Revelation 13:16-18 

The mark is NOT some secret chip that gets implanted 
without your knowledge. It's NOT a vaccine, a credit card, or 
a barcode—though the technology for enforcement may 
involve such things. 

The mark is a VISIBLE SIGN OF ALLEGIANCE. It's the 
name of the beast (ROMAN) or his number (666), placed on 
your right hand or forehead for all to see. Some translations 
of the Bible state that it will be a stamp, or a tattoo, or some 
other type of inscription that everyone will be able to see.     

And here's what most people miss: taking the mark isn't 
just an economic decision. It's a SPIRITUAL decision. You're 
pledging your loyalty to the Antichrist. You're rejecting God. 
You're choosing sides in the cosmic war. 
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That's why the consequences are so severe: 

"If anyone worships the beast and his image, and 
receives his mark on his forehead or on his hand, he 
himself shall also drink of the wine of the wrath of 
God, which is poured out full strength into the cup of 
His indignation." 

—Revelation 14:9-10 

There's no taking it back. No "I was just trying to survive." 
No second chances. Once you receive the mark, your eternal 
fate is sealed. 

* * * 

But What About 666? What Does the Number Mean? 

The Bible says to 'calculate' the number of the beast. In the 
ancient world, and even today, letters have numerical values—
like Roman numerals, where V=5 and X=10. 

Greek (the language the book of Revelation was written in) 
works the same way. And here's something fascinating: 

The Greek word "LATEINOS" (meaning "Latin" or 
"Roman") adds up to exactly 666! L=30, A=1, T=300, E=5, 
I=10, N=50, O=70, S=200. Total: 666. 

Think about that: LATIN. ROMAN. The Roman Empire. 
The Roman Church. And possibly the name of the end-time 
leader himself! 

In our dramatization, I named the Antichrist "Roman 
Augustus" for exactly this reason. Will his actual name be 
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Roman? We can't know for certain. But the name ROMAN 
appears stamped all over this end-time system—the political 
empire, the religious institution, and very possibly the man 
himself. 

* * * 

The Choice You'll Have to Make 

Let me be direct with you, friend. 

If you're alive when these things happen—and you may 
well be—you will face a choice that will determine your eternal 
destiny. 

Take the mark, and you can continue living. You can buy 
food. You can keep your job. Your children won't starve. Your 
neighbors won't report you. Life goes on. 

But your soul is lost forever. 

Refuse the mark, and everything gets hard. You'll be cut 
off from the economy. You'll be hunted. You may be 
imprisoned. You may be killed. 

But your soul is saved for eternity. 

"For what profit is it to a man if he gains the whole 
world, and loses his own soul?" 

—Matthew 16:26 

The question is: What is your soul worth to you? 
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The good news is that you can prepare NOW. You can build 
your faith NOW. You can learn God's Word NOW, so that 
when the deception comes, you'll recognize it for what it is. 

In the next chapter, the betrayal begins. Roman Augustus 
shows his true face. The Temple is defiled. Israel is devastated. 

And the Great Tribulation—the worst period in human 
history—begins. 

Are you ready to witness it? 

Turn the page.  
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CHAPTER SEVEN 

THE FILE 

The Betrayal 

Thursday, March 21, 2034. 

Rabbi Eleazar ben David was preparing for the morning 
sacrifice when he heard the sound. 

At first, he thought it was thunder—a low rumble that 
seemed to come from everywhere and nowhere. But the sky 
through the Temple windows was clear and blue, the spring 
sun already warming Jerusalem's ancient stones. 

Then he recognized it: the rhythmic pounding of boots. 
Thousands of them. Marching in perfect unison. 

He walked to the Temple's eastern entrance, his white 
linen garments swishing against the polished floor. What he 
saw froze the blood in his veins. 

European soldiers. Endless columns of them, pouring 
through the Lion's Gate, spreading across the Temple Mount 
like a gray flood. Their helmets bore the symbol of the United 
States of Europe—ten stars in a circle, with a single larger star 
at the center. 

Roman's star. 
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At the head of the column rode General Klaus Werner, his 
face as cold and hard as Bavarian granite. Behind him came a 
flatbed truck bearing something covered by a black tarp. 

The soldiers reached the Temple steps and stopped. The 
silence that followed was worse than the marching. 

"By order of His Divine Excellency, Caesar Roman 
Augustus," Werner's voice rang out across the courtyard, "all 
sacrificial activities are hereby terminated. The Temple is now 
property of the Empire." 

Rabbi Eleazar stepped forward, his old legs trembling but 
his voice steady. "You cannot do this. We have a treaty. A 
seven-year covenant!" 

Werner smiled—a thin, cruel expression that never 
touched his eyes. 

"The treaty has been... revised." 

He nodded to his men. Soldiers rushed up the steps, 
seizing the priests, throwing them to the ground. The sacred 
vessels were grabbed and hurled aside—golden menorahs 
clattering across marble, silver trumpets crushed beneath 
boots. 

Then they uncovered the truck. 

It was the statue. The talking statue of Roman Augustus. 
Fifteen feet of white marble and gold, those terrible eyes 
seeming to glow even in the morning sunlight. 
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A crane lifted it slowly, carefully, like a precious treasure 
being installed in a museum. The soldiers cleared a path 
through the inner courts, past the altar of burnt offering, 
through the Holy Place. 

Toward the Holy of Holies. 

"NO!" Rabbi Eleazar screamed, breaking free from the 
soldiers who held him. He ran toward the inner sanctuary, his 
seventy-six-year-old body finding strength he didn't know he 
possessed. 

A rifle butt caught him in the temple. He fell, tasting blood, 
watching through blurred vision as the statue was carried past 
the torn veil, into the most sacred space on earth. 

The place where God's presence had once dwelled. 

Now an idol stood there. The abomination that causes 
desolation. 

The statue's mouth opened. 

"I am your god now," it said, its voice echoing through the 
Temple like the sound of grinding stones. "Worship me, or 
die." 

* * * 

The news spread across Israel like wildfire through dry 
brush. 

In Tel Aviv, families gathered around televisions, watching 
in horror as footage showed European tanks rolling through 
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Jerusalem's streets. In Haifa, synagogues filled with weeping 
congregants. In settlements across the West Bank, fathers 
loaded rifles and wondered how long they could hold out. 

Then the second announcement came. 

Roman Augustus appeared on every screen — calm, 
handsome, terrifying in his serenity. 

"The Jewish experiment has failed," he said, his voice 
almost gentle. "For three and a half years, I gave you every 
opportunity. A temple. Your precious sacrifices. Peace with 
your neighbors. And how do you repay me?" 

His eyes hardened. 

"You refuse to acknowledge my divinity. You cling to your 
dead traditions and your absent god. You are a cancer in the 
body of the new humanity." 

He leaned toward the camera. 

"And cancer must be cut out." 

The screen went black. 

The killing began that night. 

* * * 

They called it the "Purification." 

In the days that followed, European forces swept through 
Israel with methodical brutality. Cities were surrounded, 
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populations sorted. Those who would worship the image and 
take the mark were processed and released. Those who 
refused were loaded onto trains. 

The trains went east. 

Work camps appeared in the Syrian desert, in the 
wastelands of Jordan, in forgotten corners of Iraq. They were 
built to hold millions. They were designed for efficiency. 

The Holocaust had returned. 

But it wasn't only Jews who filled the camps. Anyone who 
refused the mark—Christians who recognized the Antichrist 
for what he was, Muslims who would not bow to a false god, 
people of conscience from every faith and none—all were 
swept up in the Purification. 

The world watched. And for the most part, the world 
approved. 

"They brought it on themselves," people said over dinner 
tables in Paris and London and New York. "All they had to do 
was comply. Roman is bringing peace and prosperity. Why 
can't they just go along?" 

The trains kept running. The camps kept filling. The 
smoke from the crematoriums rose day and night, a dark 
offering to a darker god. 
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PALM SUNDAY, MARCH 24, 2034 

The First Announcement  

The broadcast reached every corner of the globe. Every 
network carried it. Every streaming service featured it. In an 
age of fractured attention, this was the one event that unified 
humanity. 

Pope Sixtus VI stood before the great altar of St. Peter's 
Basilica, the dome soaring above him like frozen heaven. 
Behind him, a massive screen displayed the face of Roman 
Augustus, watching from Brussels. 

"My children," the Pope began, his voice trembling with 
what seemed like profound emotion, "for two thousand years, 
we have waited. We have prayed. We have suffered. We have 
asked: When will the Messiah come?" 

He paused, letting the words echo through the basilica, 
through speakers around the world. 

"Today, I tell you: He has come." 

The crowd gasped. Millions watching at home leaned 
toward their screens. 

"Caesar Roman Augustus," the Pope declared, his 
voice rising to a shout, "is the long-awaited Messiah 
of the Jews! He is the Mahdi of Islam! He is the Christ 
of Christianity! He is the World Teacher that every 
faith has prophesied!" 
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The screen behind him blazed with Roman's face—
handsome, serene, otherworldly. 

"He is GOD MADE FLESH!" 

Sixtus fell to his knees, arms stretched toward the screen 
in worship. 

"Bow down! Bow down and worship him!" 

* * * 

The Second Announcement  

Pope Sixtus VI, his face flushed with zealous fervor, then 
stood up, and continued: 

"Every citizen of the new world order must receive the 
sacred mark," he proclaimed. "The name of our Lord—
ROMAN—marked on your right hand or forehead. Or, 
if you prefer, the sacred number: 666." 

He smiled—a smile that didn't reach his eyes. 

"Without this mark, you cannot buy or sell. You cannot 
work. You cannot access your bank accounts. You cannot 
travel. You cannot live in civilized society." 

The smile vanished. 

"And those who refuse—those heretics who reject the 
divinity of our Lord—will be dealt with accordingly."  

* * * 
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GOOD FRIDAY, MARCH 29, 2034 

     The Deadly Wound 

     It is Good Friday, March 29, 2034. Caesar Roman Augustus 
is sitting in the Temple of God in Jerusalem, pro- claiming 
that he is God! (2 Thessalonians 2:4.) Suddenly a shot rings 
out, and before anyone can react, Roman is lying on the 
ground in a pool of blood! He is rushed to the hospital, but it’s 
too late. He is dead on arrival! 

The whole world is in shock! How could this happen! 

Who is responsible? What can be done? 

* * * 

EASTER SUNDAY, MARCH 31, 2034 

The Deadly Wound Healed 

It is Easter Sunday, March 31, 2034—just minutes be- fore 
sunrise. Less than two days have passed since the 
assassination of Roman Augustus. The entire world is in 
mourning. His dead body has been placed in an open coffin. 
Thousands have paid their last respects. 

Then as the sun begins to rise over the horizon, some- 
thing shocking occurs! Roman Augustus comes back to 
life! Everyone is stunned! It is quickly announced over every 
radio and television station across the globe. Upon hearing the 
staggering news, millions take to the streets, chanting: 
“Roman is alive! He is God! Roman is alive! He is God!” 
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(Revelation 13:3, 13:14, 17:8; Acts 19:28 & 34; 
especially NLT.) 

The resurrection of Roman is utterly mind-boggling! The 
world is in awe! No one can believe it! But how has it 
happened? Many exclaim, “He must be God!” 

“The fatal wound has been healed! All the world marvels at 
this miracle and follows the BEAST in awe. They worship the 
DRAGON [Satan!] for giving the BEAST such power, and they 
worship the BEAST. ‘Is there anyone as great as the BEAST?’ 
they exclaim. ‘Who is able to fight against him?’” 
(Revelation 13:3-4; NLT; see also Revelation 17:8.) 

“And he [the BEAST—the ANTICHRIST—ROMAN] was given 
a mouth speaking great things and blasphemies, and he was 
given authority to continue for forty-two months. Then he 
opened his mouth in blasphemy against God, to blaspheme 
His name, His tabernacle, and those who dwell in heaven. It 
was granted to him to make war with the saints [i.e. true 
followers of God] and to overcome them. And authority was 
given him over every tribe, tongue, and nation. All who dwell 
on the earth will worship him, whose names have NOT been 
written in the Book of Life of the Lamb” (Revelation 13:5-8).  

*** 

GOD’S PEOPLE FLEE TO SAFETY 

Though most of the world is duped, those who are 
wholeheartedly obeying the real God are NOT deceived. These 
are the true Christians of the world who passionately keep the 
commandments of God and the faith of Jesus (Rev. 14:12).  
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As a result, God allows them to escape to a place of safety, 

a place where they are protected from the Devil and his 
cohorts. But as they flee, Satan sends an army (“flood”) after 
them—but to no avail—for the earth opens up and swallows 
them alive! (Revelation 3:10, 12:6, 12:14-16; Matthew 
24:20-21.) 

 
These are those true faithful Christians who are “counted 

worthy to escape” (perhaps 12,000?). (Luke 21:36; 
Revelation 7:3-8). 

*** 

THE TWO WITNESSES  

And somewhere, in the chaos and horror, two witnesses 
began to preach. 

In the ruins of the Old City, amid the rubble of homes 
destroyed by European artillery, a voice cried out: 

"REPENT! For the kingdom of God is at hand!" 

The man who spoke was dressed in rough cloth that looked 
like something from another age. His beard was wild, his eyes 
wilder. Beside him stood another man, equally strange, 
equally fierce. 

Soldiers came to arrest them. They died where they 
stood—consumed by fire that erupted from the mouths of the 
two prophets. 
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More soldiers came. More died. 

Roman sent tanks. The tanks burst into flame. 

He sent aircraft. They fell from the sky like burning birds. 

The two witnesses stood untouched in the midst of 
destruction, and they prophesied. They called down drought. 
They turned water to blood. They struck the earth with 
plagues as often as they wished. 

For 1,260 days, they would be untouchable. God's voice 
crying out in a world gone mad. 

The Great Tribulation had begun.  

 

 

 



CHAPTER EIGHT 

THE TRUTH 

The Time of Jacob's Trouble 

I need you to sit with what you just read for a moment. 

A second Holocaust. Concentration camps. Trains to 
extermination. Smoke rising from crematoriums. 

This isn't gratuitous horror, friend. This is what the Bible 
explicitly prophesies. And I believe God wants His people to 
understand exactly what's coming—not to terrify us, but to 
PREPARE us. 

Let me show you. 

* * * 

The Abomination of Desolation: When Everything 
Changes 

Jesus gave His disciples a very specific warning about the 
events we just dramatized: 

"Therefore when you see the 'abomination of 
desolation,' spoken of by Daniel the prophet, standing 
in the holy place (whoever reads, let him understand), 
then let those who are in Judea flee to the mountains." 

—Matthew 24:15-16 
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The abomination of desolation is that statue—the image of 
the beast—placed in the Temple. When that happens, Jesus 
says, RUN. Don't go back for your coat. Don't stop to gather 
your belongings. FLEE. 

Why such urgency? Because what follows is unlike 
anything in human history: 

"For then there will be great tribulation, such as has 
not been since the beginning of the world until this 
time, no, nor ever shall be. And unless those days were 
shortened, no flesh would be saved." 

—Matthew 24:21-22 

Read that again carefully. The WORST period in human 
history. Worse than the Flood. Worse than the plagues of 
Egypt. Worse than World War II. So bad that if God didn't cut 
it short, EVERY HUMAN BEING would die. 

That's the Great Tribulation. And it begins the moment 
that idol enters the Temple.  

* * * 

The Time of Jacob's Trouble: Why Israel Suffers 

"Alas! For that day is great, so that none is like it; and 
it is the time of Jacob's trouble, but he shall be saved 
out of it." 

—Jeremiah 30:7 

Jacob's other name was Israel. This is a time of trouble 
specifically for the Israelitish people. 

Jesus Himself warned what would happen to Jerusalem: 
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"But when you see Jerusalem surrounded by armies, 
then know that its desolation is near... For these are 
the days of vengeance, that all things which are 
written may be fulfilled... And they will fall by the edge 
of the sword, and be led away captive into all nations." 

—Luke 21:20-24 

"Led away captive into all nations." That's the slave camps. 
The trains. The horror we dramatized. 

But notice the end of Jeremiah's prophecy: "he shall be 
SAVED out of it." The suffering is not the end of the story. God 
will rescue His people. But first, they must pass through the 
fire. 

* * * 

Why Would God Allow This? 

This is the question that haunts us, isn't it? Why would a 
loving God permit another Holocaust? Why would He allow 
His chosen people to suffer such unspeakable horrors? 

 Scripture gives us glimpses: 

First, God uses the Tribulation to bring Israel to 
repentance. For centuries, the Jewish people have rejected 
Jesus as their Messiah. The horrors of the Tribulation will 
finally break through their resistance. At the end, when Christ 
returns, "they will look on Me whom they pierced" — “and so 
ALL Israel will be saved.” –Zechariah 12:10 & Romans 
11:26 
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Second, God uses the Tribulation to punish the wicked. 
The beast and his followers think they're winning—but they're 
actually bringing judgment upon themselves. Every atrocity 
they commit adds to their condemnation. 

Third, God uses the Tribulation to refine His people. Fire 
purifies gold. Pressure creates diamonds. The saints who 
endure the Great Tribulation—Jew and Gentile alike—will 
emerge with faith that has been tested in the hottest furnace 
imaginable. 

* * * 

The Two Witnesses: God's Voice in the Darkness 

In our dramatization, you saw two strange men appear in 
Jerusalem, untouchable by the Antichrist's forces. This comes 
straight from Revelation 11: 

"And I will give power to my two witnesses, and they 
will prophesy one thousand two hundred and sixty 
days, clothed in sackcloth... And if anyone wants to 
harm them, fire proceeds from their mouth and 
devours their enemies." 

—Revelation 11:3, 5 

For 1,260 days these two prophets will preach, 
warn, call for repentance. They'll have power to stop rain, turn 
water to blood, and strike the earth with plagues. They will 
begin their mission about 30 days after the animal sacrifices 
are stopped. 

Who are they? No one knows. But what matters is their 
message: even in the darkest hour, God has not abandoned 
humanity. His voice still cries out. Repentance is still possible. 
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* * * 

What Does This Mean for You? 

Here's the uncomfortable truth: many of you reading this 
book may be alive when these events unfold. And if you are 
alive at that time, then your will probably have to suffer in the 
Great Tribulation.  

That's not a prediction of timing—I don't know when the 
treaty will be signed or when the Tribulation will begin. But 
the world stage is being set. Europe is unifying. The Temple 
preparations are advancing.  

But here's the good news—and there IS good news even in 
this darkness: 

God will protect His people. 

Some believers will be miraculously preserved during this 
time of trouble. Revelation 12 describes the "woman" 
(representing God's people) fleeing to a wilderness place 
prepared by God, where she's protected– See Revelation 
3:10, 12:6, 12::14-16; Matthew 24:20-22  

Martyrdom is victory, not defeat. 

Those who die refusing the mark don't lose—they WIN. 
They'll be resurrected to reign with Christ for a thousand 
years. Their suffering is temporary; their glory is eternal. 

The Tribulation has an END DATE. 
Unlike the terrors of random history, this suffering has a 

deadline. 1,290 days. Then Christ returns, destroys the beast, 
and establishes His kingdom. The darkness won't last forever. 
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* * * 

In the next chapter, we'll witness the cosmic signs that 
herald the end of the Tribulation—the sun going dark, the 
moon turning to blood, the stars falling. We'll see the Day of 
the Lord begin. 

The horror has a horizon. Light is coming. 

Turn the page.  
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CHAPTER NINE 

THE FILE 

The Horsemen 

Summer 2034.  

Three months into the Great Tribulation. 

Maria Santos had stopped counting the bodies. 

She stood at the window of what had been a luxury hotel 
in Madrid, now converted into a refugee processing center. 
Below, in the plaza where tourists once photographed the 
Royal Palace, a line of the displaced stretched for miles—
hollow-eyed families clutching children, elderly couples 
supporting each other, young men with the haunted look of 
soldiers who'd seen too much. 

Three months. That's all it had taken for civilization to 
begin its collapse. 

It started with the churches. 

* * * 
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The White Horse – False Religion 

The day after Roman Augustus declared himself God, 
every major religious institution on earth faced a choice: 
acknowledge his divinity or be dissolved. 

Most chose survival. 

The Catholic Church, led by Pope Sixtus VI, had already 
aligned itself with the Emperor. Protestant denominations 
followed in waves—first the liberal mainline churches, then 
the evangelicals who convinced themselves this was somehow 
God's will, then the holdouts who simply couldn't afford to 
resist. 

Mosques were converted into "Universal Temples of the 
Divine Emperor." Synagogues that hadn't been burned in the 
Purification were rededicated to Roman worship. Buddhist 
temples, Hindu shrines, even the meeting halls of atheist 
humanist societies—all transformed into centers of the new 
state religion. 

The man on the white horse had conquered not with 
armies but with lies. Religious deception swept the globe like 
a spiritual plague. Billions bowed to the beast, convinced they 
were worshipping God. 

Maria remembered her grandmother's rosary, now hidden 
in a sock at the bottom of her bag. Possession of unsanctioned 
religious items was punishable by "re-education." No one 
returned from re-education. 
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The Red Horse – War 

Then came the wars. 

It began in the Middle East—it always began in the Middle 
East.  Israel's neighbors, emboldened by the Empire's betrayal 
of the Jews, launched coordinated attacks. Egypt, Libya, and 
Ethiopia from the south. Syria, Lebanon, and Iran from the 
north.  

But it didn’t end there. The Middle East/African Alliance 
then struck the European armies stationed in the area. The 
retaliation of the European Union was immediate and 
overwhelming. A blitzkrieg response that brought most of the 
area to rubble.   

Damascus vanished in a flash of light that was visible from 
Cyprus. Cairo's military district became a crater. Tehran 
simply ceased to exist. In seventy-two hours, forty million 
people died. But that was just the beginning. 

The nuclear exchange destabilized everything. India and 
Pakistan, ancient enemies, saw opportunity in chaos. China 
moved on Taiwan. Russia pushed into the Baltic states. 
Regional conflicts that had simmered for decades exploded 
into open warfare.  

Then came the most surprising and shocking strike of all. 
Europe nuked New York, Los Angles, Chicago, San Francisco, 
London, Liverpool… Both America & England fell overnight.  

The red horse rode across the earth, and peace was taken 
from the world. 
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The Black Horse – Famine 

Maria's stomach cramped. She couldn't remember her last 
real meal. 

The wars had shattered supply chains that had taken 
decades to build. Container ships sat idle in harbors—there 
was no fuel to run them, no workers to unload them, no trucks 
to distribute their cargo. Farms that had fed continents went 
unharvested; their workers were dead, displaced, or 
conscripted. 

Food prices exploded. A loaf of bread cost a day's wages—
if you could find bread at all. Cooking oil became more 
valuable than gold. In some cities, meat was simply 
unavailable at any price. 

The wealthy survived. They always did. Their compounds 
were stocked, their guards were loyal, their connections 
ensured they received what little the system still produced. 

Everyone else starved. 

Maria watched a mother in the plaza below try to nurse an 
infant who had stopped crying days ago. The baby was too 
weak to cry anymore. By tomorrow, it would be too weak to 
breathe. 

The black horse had brought famine, and a measure of 
wheat cost a denarius—a full day's pay for a handful of grain. 
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The Pale Horse – Disease Epidemics  

The plague started in the refugee camps. 

No one knew exactly where it originated—some said a 
bioweapon released during the wars, others blamed mutation 
in the overcrowded, unsanitary conditions. It didn't matter. 
What mattered was that it spread like nothing humanity had 
ever seen. 

They called it the Gray Death because of what it did to its 
victims' skin in the final stages. First came the fever—a 
burning heat that no medication could control. Then the 
bleeding, from eyes, ears, nose, mouth. Then the gray pallor 
as organ after organ failed. 

Ninety percent mortality. No treatment. No cure. 

Hospitals became morgues. Morgues became mass graves. 
Mass graves became open pits where bodies were burned 
because there was no one left to bury them. 

Maria had watched three of her colleagues die in the past 
week. She'd stopped learning the refugees' names because 
most of them would be dead within days. 

The pale horse—the color of a corpse—rode through the 
nations. Death sat upon it, and Hell followed close behind. 

* * * 
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ONE QUARTER OF HUMANITY 

Maria turned from the window and looked at the chart on 
the wall. Someone in the administration had insisted on 
tracking the numbers, as if quantifying the apocalypse might 
somehow make it manageable. 

Global population before the Tribulation: 8.2 billion. 

Current estimate: 6.1 billion. 

Two billion dead in three months. And it wasn't slowing 
down. 

One quarter of humanity, the chart said. Someone had 
written it in red marker, circled it twice. One quarter. 

Maria thought about her family in Valencia. She hadn't 
heard from them in six weeks. The communications networks 
had collapsed with everything else. They might be alive. They 
might be among the two billion. 

She pulled her grandmother's rosary from her sock and 
held it tight, the beads pressing into her palm. 

"Holy Mary, Mother of God," she whispered, "pray for us 
sinners, now and at the hour of our death." 

Outside, a child began to wail—a thin, hopeless sound that 
rose above the murmur of the crowd and seemed to pierce the 
heavens themselves. 

The hour of death had come for billions. And the four 
horsemen were just the beginning. 
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CHAPTER TEN 
THE TRUTH 

The Four Horsemen Revealed 

Two billion people. 

That's not a typo. That's not hyperbole. That's what the 
Bible says will die when the four horsemen ride. 

One quarter of humanity—wiped out by religious 
deception, war, famine, and disease. And friend, we haven't 
even gotten to the trumpet plagues yet. This is just the 
BEGINNING of sorrows. 

Let me show you exactly what Scripture reveals about 
these terrifying riders. 

* * * 
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The First Seal: The White Horse 

"Now I saw when the Lamb opened one of the seals; 
and I heard one of the four living creatures saying 
with a voice like thunder, 'Come and see.' And I looked, 
and behold, a white horse. He who sat on it had a bow; 
and a crown was given to him, and he went out 
conquering and to conquer." 

—Revelation 6:1-2 

Some people think this white horse represents Christ. 
After all, Jesus returns on a white horse in Rev. 19, right? 

Wrong. Look carefully. This rider has a BOW—a weapon 
of war. Jesus returns with a SWORD proceeding from His 
mouth—the Word of God. This rider is a counterfeit. A 
deceiver. Someone who LOOKS righteous but brings 
destruction. 

This is religious deception on a global scale. False religion 
conquering the hearts and minds of humanity. The Antichrist 
presenting himself as the savior of the world. The False 
Prophet performing lying wonders. Billions deceived into 
worshipping Satan while thinking they're worshipping God. 

Jesus warned us about exactly this: 

"For false christs and false prophets will rise and show 
great signs and wonders to deceive, if possible, even 
the elect." 

—Matthew 24:24 

The white horse doesn't kill with weapons. It kills with 
LIES. And lies can be deadlier than any sword. 
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The Second Seal: The Red Horse 

"When He opened the second seal, I heard the second 
living creature saying, 'Come and see.' Another horse, 
fiery red, went out. And it was granted to the one who 
sat on it to take peace from the earth, and that people 
should kill one another; and there was given to him a 
great sword." 

—Revelation 6:3-4 

Red—the color of blood. The color of fire. The color of war. 

Notice what this horseman is given power to do: "take 
peace from the earth." Right now, despite all our conflicts, 
most of the world enjoys relative peace. That peace will be 
REMOVED. Completely. Everywhere. 

"That people should kill one another." This isn't just nation 
against nation—it's neighbor against neighbor. Civil wars. 
Ethnic cleansing. Religious persecution. The breakdown of all 
social order. 

In our dramatization, you saw nuclear exchanges, regional 
conflicts exploding, the complete collapse of international 
stability. This isn't speculation—it's what happens when peace 
is "taken from the earth." 

* * * 
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The Third Seal: The Black Horse 

"When He opened the third seal, I heard the third 
living creature say, 'Come and see.' So I looked, and 
behold, a black horse, and he who sat on it had a pair 
of scales in his hand. And I heard a voice in the midst 
of the four living creatures saying, 'A quart of wheat 
for a denarius, and three quarts of barley for a 
denarius; and do not harm the oil and the wine.'" 

—Revelation 6:5-6 

This takes some unpacking. A denarius was a full day's 
wage for a common laborer. A quart of wheat was barely 
enough to feed one person for one day. 

In other words: you work all day just to eat. Nothing left 
for rent, clothing, medicine, or anything else. Subsistence 
living—if you're lucky. 

"Do not harm the oil and the wine"—luxury items that the 
wealthy enjoy. The rich will still have their comforts while the 
poor starve. Economic inequality taken to its ultimate 
extreme. 

War always brings famine. Supply chains collapse. Farms 
become battlefields. Workers become refugees or corpses. The 
black horse follows the red horse as surely as hunger follows 
violence. 

* * * 
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The Fourth Seal: The Pale Horse 

"When He opened the fourth seal, I heard the voice of 
the fourth living creature saying, 'Come and see.' So I 
looked, and behold, a pale horse. And the name of him 
who sat on it was Death, and Hades followed with 
him. And power was given to them over a fourth of the 
earth, to kill with sword, with hunger, with death, and 
by the beasts of the earth." 

—Revelation 6:7-8 

The Greek word for "pale" here is chloros—where we get 
"chlorine" and "chlorophyll." It describes a sickly, yellowish-
green color. The color of decay. The color of disease. The color 
of a corpse. 

This horse is named. Its rider is DEATH. And following 
behind? HADES—the grave, the realm of the dead, the pit that 
swallows the fallen. 

"Power was given to them [the four horsemen] over a 
FOURTH of the earth." One quarter of humanity. With a 
current population of around 8 billion, that's TWO BILLION 
PEOPLE. 

Let that sink in. Two billion men, women, and children. 
Dead. From war, famine, plague, and "beasts of the earth." 

* * * 
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Why Does God Allow This? 

I know what you're thinking. How can a loving God permit 
such horror? 

Friend, these aren't God's punishments—not yet. The four 
horsemen represent the consequences of humanity's own 
choices. We chose to follow the false christ. We chose war over 
peace. We built economic systems that enrich the few and 
starve the many. We created the conditions for plague through 
overcrowding, environmental destruction, and bioweapon 
development. 

God is allowing humanity to experience the full fruit of its 
rebellion. He's letting us see what a world ruled by Satan 
actually looks like. 

And it looks like hell. 

But here's the critical point: this is still Satan's wrath, not 
God's. The Great Tribulation is the devil's last desperate 
attempt to destroy humanity before Christ returns. The four 
horsemen are Satan's cavalry, not God's. 

God's wrath—THE DAY OF THE LORD—comes AFTER. 
And it falls not on the innocent but on those who have sided 
with the beast. 

* * * 
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The Fifth Seal: The Martyrs' Cry 

Before we move on, there's one more seal that opens 
during this time: 

"When He opened the fifth seal, I saw under the altar 
the souls of those who had been slain for the word of 
God and for the testimony which they held. And they 
cried with a loud voice, saying, 'How long, O Lord, 
holy and true, until You judge and avenge our blood 
on those who dwell on the earth?'" 

—Revelation 6:9-10 

The martyrs. Those who refused the mark. Those who 
wouldn't bow to the beast. They're crying out for justice—and 
they're told to wait "a little while longer" until the full number 
of martyrs is complete (referring to the “great multitude” who 
would soon be persecuted just like they were – Rev. 7:9-17). 

This is sobering, friend. It means MORE believers will die 
before the end. The persecution isn't finished. 

But notice where these souls are: UNDER THE ALTAR. In 
God's presence. Safe. Awaiting the resurrection. Their 
suffering is over; their reward is certain. 

If you face the choice between the mark and martyrdom, 
remember: death is not the end. Those who lose their lives for 
Christ will find them eternally. 

* * * 
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What Comes Next 

After the four horsemen have ridden, after two billion lie 
dead, after the martyrs have cried out for justice—THEN 
comes the sixth seal. 

And the sixth seal changes everything. 

The sun goes dark. The moon turns to blood. The stars fall 
from the sky. The heavens roll up like a scroll. Every mountain 
and island is shaken from its place. 

The kings of the earth, the great men, the rich men, the 
commanders, the mighty men—they all hide in caves and cry 
out for the rocks to fall on them and hide them "from the face 
of Him who sits on the throne and from the wrath of the 
Lamb!" 

Because they finally understand: God's judgment has 
arrived. 

The Great Tribulation—Satan's wrath—is ending. The Day 
of the Lord—God's wrath—is about to begin. 

Turn the page. The sky is about to fall.  

*** 

 

 



 71 

CHAPTER ELEVEN 

THE FILE 

The Sky Falls 

September 21, 2036. The eve of the Day of Trumpets. 

Dr. Sarah Chen had spent thirty years studying the sun. 

As director of the Solar Dynamics Observatory, she'd 
witnessed solar flares that could fry every satellite in orbit. 
She'd tracked coronal mass ejections powerful enough to shut 
down power grids across continents. She'd seen things that 
would terrify the public if they knew how close Earth had 
come to electromagnetic catastrophe. 

But she had never seen anything like this. 

"Run the diagnostic again," she said, her voice barely 
above a whisper. 

"I've run it twelve times, Dr. Chen." Her assistant's hands 
were shaking. "The instruments aren't malfunctioning. The 
sun is... the sun is going out." 

On the monitors before them, the familiar golden disk of 
the sun was dimming. Not in the gradual way of an eclipse—
there was no moon crossing its face. The light was simply... 
fading. Like a lamp being slowly turned down by an invisible 
hand. 
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"That's impossible," Sarah said. "The sun can't just…" 

She stopped. Outside the window of the Hawaii 
observatory, the afternoon sky was darkening. Not the 
darkness of clouds—the sky was clear. But the blue was 
deepening toward purple, then toward black. 

At 2:47 PM local time, the sun went dark. 

Not dim. Not reduced. DARK. A black disk hung in the sky 
where the sun had been, surrounded by the ghostly glow of its 
corona—the only light remaining. 

Sarah Chen, who had dedicated her life to understanding 
the science of the stars, fell to her knees. 

This was not science. This was something else entirely. 

* * * 

Across the world, three billion people looked up 
simultaneously. 

In Paris, office workers spilled onto streets that had gone 
dark at midday. In Moscow, the afternoon turned to midnight 
in the span of three minutes. In Tokyo, children screamed as 
their classrooms plunged into blackness. 

The darkness was absolute—not the darkness of night, 
which has starlight and moonlight to soften it. This was the 
darkness of a sealed tomb. The darkness of the void before 
creation. 

Then the moon rose. 
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It shouldn't have been visible—the moon reflects the sun's 
light, and the sun was dark. But there it was, climbing above 
the horizon in defiance of every law of physics. 

It was red. 

Not the pale rust color of a lunar eclipse. This was the red 
of fresh blood, of arterial spray, of violence and death. The 
moon hung in the black sky like a wound in the fabric of 
reality, casting crimson light across the terrified earth. 

People screamed. People prayed. People ran—though 
there was nowhere to run. 

And then the stars began to fall. 

* * * 

Lieutenant Colonel James Morrison was flying an F-35 
over the Atlantic when the sky came apart. 

He'd been scrambled from Ramstein Air Base in Germany 
to investigate the sudden darkness—as if a fighter jet could do 
anything about the sun going out. But orders were orders, and 
in the chaos that had gripped the world for the past two years, 
following orders was the only thing that still made sense. 

His instruments went insane first. Every sensor, every 
gauge, every readout flickered and died. The heads-up display 
vanished. The navigation system screamed warnings in three 
different tones before falling silent. 
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Morrison looked up through his canopy—and his heart 
stopped. 

The stars were moving. 

Not the slow drift of celestial mechanics. Not the gradual 
wheel of constellations across the night sky. The stars were 
STREAKING downward, trailing fire like a billion meteors, 
like the sky itself was being torn apart and thrown to earth. 

One passed close enough that Morrison could feel the heat 
through his cockpit. Another struck the ocean below, sending 
up a column of steam visible even in the blood-red moonlight. 

His radio crackled—the first sound from his dead 
instruments in minutes. 

"...all units... massive seismic... mountains... God help us 
all..." 

The transmission cut off. Morrison watched the stars fall 
and knew, with the absolute certainty of a man facing the 
impossible, that the world was ending. 

Then he saw something that made the falling stars seem 
insignificant. 

The sky itself was rolling. 

Like a scroll being wound up from both ends, the heavens 
were folding inward. The blackness was being gathered, 
compressed, pulled away—revealing something behind it. 



 75 

Something that blazed with light so bright it should have 
blinded him, yet somehow didn't. 

In that light, Morrison saw a throne. 

And on that throne, Someone sat. 

* * * 

Below, on the tortured earth, humanity did the only thing 
it could think to do. 

They hid. 

In the Swiss Alps, the president of the European 
Federation descended into a bunker built to withstand nuclear 
war. In the Colorado Rockies, American generals crowded 
into Cheyenne Mountain. In the Urals, Russian oligarchs 
sealed themselves in underground cities constructed during 
the Cold War. 

The rich fled to caves. The powerful sought shelter among 
the rocks. Men who had commanded armies and controlled 
economies and shaped the destiny of nations crawled into 
holes in the ground like terrified animals. 

Roman Augustus himself retreated to a hardened facility 
beneath the Vatican—the irony of the self-proclaimed god 
hiding in the basement of a church lost on no one who 
remained sane enough to notice. 

And everywhere, from every cave and bunker and hole in 
the earth, the same cry rose: 
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"Fall on us! Hide us from the face of Him who sits on the 
throne!" 

The kings of the earth had finally recognized what they 
faced. Not an enemy that could be bombed. Not a crisis that 
could be managed. Not a problem that money or power or 
technology could solve. 

The wrath of the Lamb. 

The judgment of God. 

The day that prophets had warned about for millennia—
the Day that had seemed like mythology to sophisticated 
modern minds—had arrived. 

And there was nowhere to hide. 

* * * 

In a refugee camp outside Madrid, Maria Santos (who had 
thrown away her grandmother's rosary months before) 
watched the sky scroll back like a curtain. 

Around her, people wailed and ran and fell to their knees. 
But Maria stood still, tears streaming down her face—tears not 
of terror, but of overwhelming, impossible joy. 

"He's coming," she whispered. "He's finally coming." 

During the preceding months Maria had finally come to 
the realization that the church she had grown up with was not 
the church of the Bible. She had refused the mark. She had 
watched friends die. She had starved and suffered and prayed 
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through the darkest days humanity had ever known. She had 
given up her false religion and had turned instead to the true 
religion of the Bible in deep heartfelt repentance.  

And now, in the blazing light behind the rolled-back sky, 
she could see the answer to every prayer she had ever prayed. 

The DAY OF THE LORD had begun. 
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CHAPTER TWELVE 

THE TRUTH 

When Heaven Opens 

Stop. Take a breath. Let what you just read sink in. 

The sun going dark. The moon turning to blood. Stars 
falling from the sky. The heavens rolling back like a scroll. 

This isn't poetry, friend. This isn't symbolism. This is what 
the Bible says will literally, physically happen. 

And when it does, everyone on earth will know: God is real, 
judgment is coming, and nothing will ever be the same. 

* * * 

The Sixth Seal: Cosmic Catastrophe 

Let me show you exactly what Scripture says: 

"I looked when He opened the sixth seal, and behold, 
there was a great earthquake; and the sun became 
black as sackcloth of hair, and the moon became like 
blood. And the stars of heaven fell to the earth, as a fig 
tree drops its late figs when it is shaken by a mighty 
wind. Then the sky receded as a scroll when it is rolled 
up, and every mountain and island was moved out of 
its place." 

—Revelation 6:12-14 

Count the catastrophes: 
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A great earthquake — Not a local tremor, but 
something that affects "every mountain and island." A global 
seismic event unlike anything in recorded history. 

The sun becomes black — Total darkness in the middle 
of the day. Not an eclipse—those are predictable, short-lived, 
localized. This is something else entirely. 

The moon becomes like blood — A deep, crimson red. 
Visible despite the darkened sun. An impossibility by natural 
law—which is exactly the point. 

The stars fall — Meteors? Asteroids? Something we have 
no category for? Whatever they are, they fall "as a fig tree 
drops its late figs"—in abundance, violently, everywhere. 

The sky rolls back — The most terrifying sign of all. The 
heavens themselves being peeled away, revealing... what? The 
throne room of God. The face of the Almighty. The reality 
behind reality. 

* * * 

Why These Signs Matter 

These heavenly signs serve a critical purpose: they mark 
the TRANSITION between two phases of the end times. 

Before the sixth seal: The Great Tribulation. Satan's wrath 
upon humanity. The four horsemen riding. The Antichrist 
persecuting God's people. 
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After the sixth seal: The Day of the Lord. GOD'S wrath 
upon the wicked. The trumpet plagues. The bowl judgments. 
The return of Christ. 

Jesus Himself told us to watch for this exact sequence: 

"Immediately AFTER the tribulation of those days the 
sun will be darkened, and the moon will not give its 
light; the stars will fall from heaven, and the powers 
of the heavens will be shaken. Then the sign of the Son 
of Man will appear in heaven, and then all the tribes 
of the earth will mourn, and they will see the Son of 
Man coming on the clouds of heaven with power and 
great glory." 

—Matthew 24:29-30 

Did you catch that? "IMMEDIATELY AFTER the 
tribulation." The heavenly signs come at the END of the Great 
Tribulation, not the beginning. They announce that Satan's 
time is up—and God's judgment is about to fall. 

* * * 

The Response: Terror and Hiding 

Look at how humanity responds to these signs: 

"And the kings of the earth, the great men, the rich 
men, the commanders, the mighty men, every slave 
and every free man, hid themselves in the caves and in 
the rocks of the mountains, and said to the mountains 
and rocks, 'Fall on us and hide us from the face of Him 
who sits on the throne and from the wrath of the 
Lamb! For the great day of His wrath has come, and 
who is able to stand?'"  

 —Revelation 6:15-17 
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Notice who's hiding: EVERYONE. Kings and slaves. Rich 
and poor. The powerful and the powerless. No exceptions. No 
exemptions. No amount of wealth or influence provides 
protection. 

Notice what they say: They acknowledge "Him who sits on 
the throne." They recognize "the wrath of the Lamb." They 
admit "the great day of His wrath has come." 

In that moment, atheism dies. Skepticism evaporates. 
Every ideology that denied God's existence crumbles to dust. 
The whole world KNOWS—with absolute, terrifying 
certainty—that the God of the Bible is real. 

But knowledge isn't repentance. They don't cry out for 
mercy—they cry for the rocks to HIDE them. They still refuse 
to submit. They'd rather be crushed by mountains than bow 
before their Creator. 

The hardness of the human heart is truly astonishing. 

* * * 

The Day of the Lord: What It Means 

The "Day of the Lord" is one of the most important 
concepts in Bible prophecy. It appears dozens of times in 
Scripture, always referring to a period when God directly 
intervenes in human affairs to judge the wicked and rescue the 
righteous. 

"Behold, the day of the LORD comes, cruel, with both 
wrath and fierce anger, to lay the land desolate; and 
He will destroy its sinners from it. For the stars of 
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heaven and their constellations will not give their 
light; the sun will be darkened in its going forth, and 
the moon will not cause its light to shine." 

—Isaiah 13:9-10 

The prophet Joel described it this way: 

"The sun shall be turned into darkness, and the moon 
into blood, BEFORE the coming of the great and 
awesome day of the LORD." 

—Joel 2:31 

See the pattern? The darkened sun and blood-red moon 
PRECEDE the Day of the Lord. They're the warning signs. The 
signal flares. The announcement that God's judgment is about 
to fall. 

How long does the Day of the Lord last? Isaiah gives us a 
clue: 

"For it is the day of the LORD's vengeance, the YEAR 
of recompense for the cause of Zion." 

—Isaiah 34:8 

A "day" of vengeance that is also a "year" of recompense. 
This means the Day of the Lord lasts approximately ONE 
YEAR—beginning with the sixth seal and the heavenly signs, 
ending with Christ's physical return to earth. 

* * * 

The Day of Trumpets:  
God's Annual Dress Rehearsal 
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Here's something fascinating that most people miss: 

God established seven annual holy days for 
Israel—festivals that picture His plan of salvation. 
The fourth of these is the Day of Trumpets (Rosh Hashanah in 
Jewish tradition), which falls in September or October each 
year. 

What does the Day of Trumpets picture? The DAY OF THE 
LORD. The time when God's trumpets blast and His judgment 
begins. 

In our dramatization, the heavenly signs occur on the eve 
of the Day of Trumpets. This isn't coincidence—it's prophetic 
pattern. God's holy days aren't just memorials of the past; 
they're previews of the future. 

The Day of Trumpets will one day be fulfilled literally, 
when seven angels blow seven trumpets and God's judgment 
cascades upon the earth. 

* * * 

Hope in the Darkness 

I want you to notice something in our dramatization that's 
easy to miss amid all the cosmic terror: 

Maria Santos. The woman who discarded the rosary after 
repenting of her false religious beliefs and turning instead to 
the true religion of the Bible. The refugee who refused the 
mark. 
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While the kings and commanders hid in caves, crying for 
the rocks to crush them—Maria stood still, tears of JOY 
streaming down her face. 

"He's coming," she whispered. "He's finally coming." 

The same signs that terrify the wicked bring hope to the 
righteous. The same judgment that threatens God's enemies 
delivers God's people. 

"Now when these things begin to happen, look up and 
lift up your heads, because your redemption draws 
near." 

—Luke 21:28 

When you see the sun go dark—LOOK UP. When you see 
the moon turn red—LIFT YOUR HEAD. When the stars fall 
and the sky rolls back—know that your redemption is at hand. 

The Day of the Lord is not something to fear if you belong 
to Christ. It's the day when every wrong is made right. Every 
tear is wiped away. Every martyr is vindicated. Every promise 
is fulfilled. 

The trumpet plagues are about to sound. The bowl 
judgments are about to pour. The beast and false prophet are 
about to meet their doom. 

And Jesus Christ is about to return. 

Turn the page. The trumpets are about to blow. 
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CHAPTER THIRTEEN 

THE FILE 

The Trumpets Sound 

September 21, 2036. The Day of Trumpets. 

The sky had not returned to normal. 

Twenty-four hours after the heavenly signs began, the sun 
remained dim—not dark as it had been, but diminished, 
casting a pale, sickly light across the earth. The moon still 
glowed red at night. Stars that had fallen left craters smoking 
across every continent. 

And in heaven, seven angels stood before God, each 
holding a trumpet. 

No human eye could see them—not yet. But in the realm 
beyond the rolled-back sky, in the throne room glimpsed 
through the torn veil of reality, a profound silence had fallen. 
The Bible would later record it as "silence in heaven for about 
half an hour." 

Half an hour of cosmic anticipation. Half an hour before 
the judgment began. 

Then the first angel raised his trumpet to his lips. 

* * * 
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THE FIRST TRUMPET 

The sound that split the heavens was not like any trumpet 
humanity had ever heard. It was the voice of God compressed 
into a single note—a sound that shook atoms, that resonated 
in the bones of every living creature, that announced 
judgment with unmistakable authority. 

Fire followed. 

Not the fire of bombs or volcanoes. This fire fell from the 
sky like rain—hail mingled with flames, burning ice that 
defied physics. It swept across the earth in waves, and 
wherever it touched the ground, the green things died. 

One-third of all trees. Gone. The great forests of the 
Amazon, the Congo, Siberia—reduced to ash in hours. One-
third of all grass. Every lawn, every meadow, every savanna—
scorched black as far as the eye could see. 

The carbon released into the atmosphere would have 
caused catastrophic climate change under normal 
circumstances. But these were not normal circumstances. The 
smoke rose and mingled with the already-darkened sky, and 
the dim sun grew dimmer still. 

* * * 
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THE SECOND TRUMPET 

Three days later, the second trumpet sounded. 

Captain Elena Vasquez was commanding a container ship 
in the North Atlantic when she saw it falling—a mass of 
burning rock so large it blotted out the sky. In the seconds 
before impact, she had time for one thought: This is how the 
dinosaurs felt. 

The object struck the ocean with the force of a thousand 
nuclear weapons. 

The resulting tsunami radiated outward at six hundred 
miles per hour. Coastal cities that had survived every previous 
catastrophe—the wars, the plagues, the famines—were erased 
in minutes. New York. London. Tokyo. Mumbai. Shanghai. 
Gone. 

But that was only the beginning. 

The impact superheated billions of gallons of seawater. 
The chemical reaction that followed turned one-third of the 
ocean to blood—or something indistinguishable from blood. 
Fish died by the billions. Their bodies floated on crimson 
waves, rotting, poisoning the water further. 

One-third of all ships were destroyed—not just by the 
tsunami, but by the toxic seas that followed. Maritime trade, 
already crippled by the wars, ceased entirely. 

* * * 
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THE THIRD TRUMPET 

A week after the second trumpet, the third sounded. 

This time, the object from space did not strike the ocean. 
It fell on the rivers—or rather, it fell everywhere, fragmenting 
into a million burning pieces that landed in freshwater 
sources across the globe. 

They called it Wormwood. 

Whatever compound the fragments contained, it poisoned 
everything it touched. Rivers turned bitter. Springs became 
toxic. Reservoirs that supplied cities of millions were rendered 
undrinkable overnight. 

People died by the thousands—not from thirst, but from 
desperation. They drank the poisoned water because there 
was nothing else. They died with bitterness on their lips and 
agony in their bellies. 

One-third of the fresh water on earth. Poisoned. In a world 
already reeling from famine and plague, the loss was 
incalculable. 

* * * 
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THE FOURTH TRUMPET 

The fourth trumpet brought darkness. 

Not the total darkness of the sixth seal—that had been 
terrifying but brief. This was different. The sun, already 
dimmed, lost another third of its light. The moon, still red, 
grew darker still. The stars—those that remained after the 
great falling—flickered and faded. 

The days grew shorter. Not in the sense of fewer hours, but 
in the sense of less light. What should have been noon felt like 
dusk. What should have been dusk felt like midnight. 

Crops that had survived the burning and the poisoning 
now withered in the darkness. Photosynthesis slowed. 
Temperatures dropped. The world was dying by degrees, and 
there was nothing anyone could do to stop it. 

And then an angel flew through the midst of heaven, crying 
with a loud voice: 

"Woe, woe, woe to the inhabitants of the earth, because of 
the remaining blasts of the trumpet of the three angels who 
are about to sound!" 

The first four trumpets had been devastating. But they 
were nothing compared to what was coming. 

* * * 
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THE FIFTH TRUMPET: THE FIRST WOE 

The fifth trumpet opened the abyss. 

Smoke poured from a pit that seemed to have no bottom—
thick, choking smoke that spread across the sky and blotted 
out what little light remained. And from that smoke came 
creatures that defied description. 

They looked like locusts—but locusts the size of horses, 
with armor like iron, with faces almost human, with teeth like 
lions, with tails like scorpions. They swarmed across the earth 
in numbers beyond counting. 

But they didn't devour crops. They had no interest in 
plants. They hunted humans. Not to kill—that mercy was 
denied. Their stings brought agony so severe that their victims 
begged for death. For 5 months, these creatures tormented 
everyone who did not have the seal of God on their foreheads. 

The 144,000 who had been sealed by God before the Day 
of the Lord were untouched. They walked among the locust-
creatures unharmed, immune to their stings, protected by 
a power the beasts could not overcome. 

Everyone else suffered. Roman Augustus, in his bunker 
beneath the Vatican, screamed as the scorpion-tails found 
him. Pope Sixtus, who had proclaimed himself the voice of 
God on earth, writhed in agony as the creatures proved that 
he was nothing of the kind.  

For 5 months, humanity longed to die. But death would 
not come. 
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THE SIXTH TRUMPET: THE SECOND WOE 

When the sixth trumpet sounded, the four angels bound at 
the river Euphrates were released. 

They had been prepared for this exact moment—this year, 
this month, this day, this hour. And they led an army of two 
hundred million. 

From China. From India. From Russia and the Central 
Asian republics. From every nation east and north of the 
Euphrates, soldiers gathered. Two hundred million strong—
the largest army in human history. 

They marched toward the west. Toward Europe. Toward 
the empire of Roman Augustus. 

The European forces met them on the plains of Asia Minor. 
What followed was not a battle—it was annihilation. Weapons 
were deployed that made nuclear bombs seem quaint. 
Chemical agents. Biological horrors. Technologies that had 
been forbidden by every treaty ever signed. 

When the smoke cleared—if smoke could be said to clear 
from a battlefield that stretched for a thousand miles—one-
third of humanity was dead. 

Two billion more souls. Added to the billions already 
lost to the horsemen, the plagues, the trumpet judgments. The 
human race was being culled, and still—still—the survivors 
would not repent. 

* * * 
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* * * 

The seventh trumpet remained. 

But before it could sound, something else had to happen.  

In Jerusalem, where they had prophesied for 1,260 days, 
the two witnesses had completed their testimony. 

And the beast was finally able to kill them. 
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CHAPTER FOURTEEN 

THE TRUTH 

The Seven Trumpets Explained 

Let me be honest with you, friend: the trumpet judgments 
are almost beyond human comprehension. 

We're talking about catastrophes on a scale that makes 
Hollywood disaster movies look like gentle rainstorms. We're 
talking about the systematic dismantling of the natural 
world—the trees, the oceans, the fresh water, the sky itself. 

And we're talking about supernatural horrors—creatures 
from the abyss that torment humanity for five months, armies 
of 200 million clashing in battles that kill billions. 

This is what the Day of the Lord looks like. This is God's 
wrath poured out on a world that chose the beast over the 
Lamb. 

Let's walk through each trumpet and understand what 
Scripture actually says. 

* * * 

The First Four Trumpets: Nature Under Judgment 

"The first angel sounded: And hail and fire followed, 
mingled with blood, and they were thrown to the 
earth. And a third of the trees were burned up, and all 
green grass was burned up." —Revelation 8:7 



 94 

One-third of trees. ALL grass. This isn't random natural 
disaster—this is targeted destruction. The vegetation that 
produces oxygen, that feeds livestock, that provides habitat 
for wildlife—devastated in a single stroke. 

"Then the second angel sounded: And something like 
a great mountain burning with fire was thrown into 
the sea, and a third of the sea became blood. And a 
third of the living creatures in the sea died, and a third 
of the ships were destroyed." 

—Revelation 8:8-9 

"Something like a great mountain burning with fire." An 
asteroid? A supernatural judgment in physical form? 
Whatever it is, its impact turns one-third of the ocean to blood 
and kills one-third of marine life. 

"Then the third angel sounded: And a great star fell 
from heaven, burning like a torch, and it fell on a third 
of the rivers and on the springs of water. The name of 
the star is Wormwood. A third of the waters became 
wormwood, and many men died from the water, 
because it was made bitter." 

—Revelation 8:10-11 

Wormwood—the name means "bitterness." One-third of 
fresh water poisoned. In a world already dying of thirst, this 
judgment strikes at the very essence of survival. 

"Then the fourth angel sounded: And a third of the sun 
was struck, a third of the moon, and a third of the 
stars, so that a third of them were darkened. A third 
of the day did not shine, and likewise the night." 

—Revelation 8:12 
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Reduced light means reduced heat, reduced crop growth, 
reduced hope. The darkness that began with the sixth seal 
deepens. The world grows cold. 

* * * 
The Three Woes: Hell Unleashed 

After the fourth trumpet, an angel flies through heaven 
crying "Woe, woe, woe!" The last three trumpets are so 
terrible they get their own designation—the three woes. 

"Then the fifth angel sounded: And I saw a star fallen 
from heaven to the earth. To him was given the key to 
the bottomless pit. And he opened the bottomless pit, 
and smoke arose out of the pit like the smoke of a great 
furnace... Then out of the smoke locusts came upon the 
earth. And to them was given power, as the scorpions 
of the earth have power." —Revelation 9:1-3  

These aren't ordinary locusts. Revelation 9 describes them in 
detail: shapes like horses prepared for battle, crowns of gold, 
faces like men, hair like women, teeth like lions, breastplates 
of iron, wings that sound like chariots rushing to battle, tails 
like scorpions. 

Released from the bottomless pit. Demonic entities? Given 
power to torment humanity for five months. Their victims 
"will seek death and will not find it; they will desire to die, and 
death will flee from them." 

BUT—and this is crucial—they're commanded not to harm 
"those who have the seal of God on their foreheads." God's 
people (144,000) are protected even in the midst of 
judgment. 
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* * * 

The Sixth Trumpet: 200 Million Soldiers 

"Then the sixth angel sounded... 'Release the four 
angels who are bound at the great river Euphrates.' 
So the four angels, who had been prepared for the 
hour and day and month and year, were released to 
kill a third of mankind. Now the number of the 
army of the horsemen was two hundred million; I 
heard the number of them." —Revelation 9:13-16 

Two hundred million soldiers. That number would have 
seemed impossible when John wrote it two thousand years 
ago. Today, China alone has a military of over two million—
and could mobilize far more. Add India, Russia, and the other 
Asian powers, and 200 million becomes achievable. 

One-third of mankind killed. After the fourth seal (1/4 
dead) and all the trumpet judgments, we're looking at over 
HALF the world's population destroyed by this point. 

And still—STILL—humanity refuses to repent: 

"But the rest of mankind, who were not killed by these 
plagues, did not repent of the works of their hands, 
that they should not worship demons, and idols of 
gold, silver, brass, stone, and wood, which can neither 
see nor hear nor walk. And they did not repent of their 
murders or their sorceries or their sexual immorality 
or their thefts." —Revelation 9:20-21 

The hardness of the human heart is staggering. Even with 
billions dead, even with demonic creatures tormenting them, 
even with the sky falling and the seas bleeding—they cling to 
their sins. They refuse to turn to the God who could save them. 
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* * * 

Why Such Severity? 

You might be asking: Why would God do this? How can 
this be the act of a loving Creator? 

Remember what these people have done. They've 
taken the mark of the beast—a conscious, deliberate 
rejection of God and allegiance to Satan. They've 
worshipped the Antichrist. They've killed God's 
saints by the millions. They've sided with evil in the 
ultimate cosmic war. 

And even now, God is giving them chance after chance to 
repent. Each plague is a wake-up call. Each judgment says, 
"Turn back! It's not too late!" 

But they won't turn. Their hearts are set. Their choice is 
made. 

The trumpet judgments aren't arbitrary cruelty. They're 
the final efforts of a patient God to break through hardened 
hearts—and the just consequences for those who absolutely 
refuse. 

* * * 

The 144,000: God's Protected Servants 

Before the trumpet plagues began, God sealed 144,000 
servants—12,000 from each of the twelve tribes of Israel. 
These are protected throughout the Day of the Lord: 
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"They were commanded not to harm the grass of the 
earth, or any green thing, or any tree, but only those 
men who do not have the seal of God on their 
foreheads." —Revelation 9:4 

If you're a genuine follower of Christ when these events 
unfold, you will be among those sealed. You may walk through 
the trumpet plagues untouched—protected by divine power 
while the world burns around you. 

This is the hope that sustains believers through the darkest 
prophecies: God knows His own, and He protects His own. 

* * * 

What Comes Next 

The seventh trumpet remains. But before it sounds, the 
two witnesses must complete their ministry—and meet their 
appointed end. 

For 1,260 days, they've been untouchable. Fire from their 
mouths has devoured their enemies. They've struck the earth 
with plagues at will. They've been the voice of God in a world 
gone mad. 

But their time of protection is almost over. 

In the next chapter, we'll witness their death—and the 
resurrection that shakes the world. 

And then... the seventh trumpet. The return of the King. 

Turn the page. The climax is at hand. 



 99 

CHAPTER FIFTEEN 

THE FILE 

The Witnesses Fall 

September 2037 

The two witnesses stood in the rubble of what had been the 
Temple courtyard. 

For three and a half years, they had been untouchable. 
Armies had come against them and died. Fire from their 
mouths had consumed thousands. Their words had called 
down drought on continents. 

* * * 

Roman Augustus emerged from his bunker. The locust-
creatures had tormented him for five months. But now 
something inside him had changed—something darker, 
something not entirely human. 

"They can die now," a voice whispered in his mind. The 
voice of the dragon. 

Roman smiled. It was not a human smile. 

* * * 
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Day 1,260. 

Roman stood before the witnesses, cameras broadcasting 
to every screen on earth. He drew an ancient Roman sword. 

"No fire this time?" he mocked. 

"Our time is finished," one of the witnesses said quietly. 
"But yours is just beginning." 

The sword fell.  

Roman turned to the second witness. 

"I serve only one King," the second witness replied. "And 
He is coming." 

The sword fell again. 

* * * 

For 3½ days, the bodies lay unburied—Roman's trophy. 
The world celebrated, sent gifts to one another, and partied in 
the streets. 

Roman returned to gloat. Cameras rolled. Billions 
watched. 

He began to speak—and stopped. 

The breath of life from God entered them. They stood on 
their feet. Their wounds vanished. A voice thundered from 
heaven: 

"COME UP HERE." 
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And in the sight of their enemies, before every camera, the 
two witnesses ascended into a cloud and vanished. 

An earthquake struck. Seven thousand died. And for the 
first time, people gave glory to the God of heaven. 

The seventh trumpet was about to sound. 
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CHAPTER SIXTEEN 

THE TRUTH 

The King Returns 

Two men. Prophesying 1,260 days. Killed by the 
Antichrist. Dead three and a half days while the world 
celebrates. Then—resurrected. On camera. Before billions. 

This is what Scripture says will literally happen. 

* * * 

The Two Witnesses 

"And I will give power to my two witnesses, and they 
will prophesy one thousand two hundred and sixty 
days, clothed in sackcloth." 

—Revelation 11:3 

Fire from their mouths—like Elijah (Rev. 11:5). Power to 
stop rain for three and a half years—like Elijah's drought. 
Power to turn water to blood and call down plagues—like 
Moses (Rev. 11:6).  

* * * 

The Resurrection and Ascension 

"Now after the three-and-a-half days the breath of life 
from God entered them, and they stood on their feet, 
and great fear fell on those who saw them." 

—Revelation 11:11 
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Witnessed globally. The beast's celebration becomes 
history's greatest evangelistic event. Hearts finally break. 
People give glory to God (Revelation 11 :13). 

* * * 

The Seventh Trumpet: CHRIST RETURNS 

"Then the seventh angel sounded: And there were 
loud voices in heaven, saying, 'The kingdoms of this 
world have become the kingdoms of our Lord and of 
His Christ, and He shall reign forever and ever!'" 

—Revelation 11:15 

THIS IS IT. The kingdoms of this world END. Jesus takes 
His throne. The answer to every prayer of "Thy kingdom 
come." 

* * * 

THE RESURRECTION OF THE SAINTS 

"For the Lord Himself will descend from heaven with 
a shout, with the voice of an archangel, and with the 
trumpet of God. And the dead in Christ will rise first." 

—1 Thessalonians 4:16 

Abel rises. Abraham rises. David, Daniel, the 
prophets—RISE. The apostles, the martyrs, the 
faithful through history—RISE. 

"We shall not all sleep, but we shall all be changed—in 
a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last 
trumpet." 

—1 Corinthians 15:51-52 
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The LAST trumpet. The SEVENTH trumpet. When it 
sounds, Christ returns and His people rise. 

* * * 

What Comes Next 

The seven bowl judgments. The Battle of Armageddon. 
The beast and false prophet thrown into the lake of fire. Satan 
bound for a thousand years. The marriage supper of the Lamb. 
The Millennial Kingdom. 

But pause here and let the hope sink in: 

JESUS IS COMING BACK. 

Not as a baby. Not as a suffering servant. As a conquering 
King, riding a white horse, followed by the armies of heaven. 

And if you belong to Him—you will be there. Resurrected, 
transformed, immortal, glorified, riding with Him. 

The King is coming. Turn the page. The final battle begins. 
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CHAPTER SEVENTEEN 

THE FILE 

Armageddon 

October 2, 2037. The final day. 

The angels poured out their bowls. 

It began with sores—foul, loathsome, agonizing sores that 
erupted on everyone who bore the mark of the beast. Billions 
of people who had tattooed themselves with Roman's name or 
number now screamed as their flesh rebelled against them. No 
medicine helped. No treatment eased the pain. 

Then the seas died completely. Not one-third, as with the 
trumpets—ALL of it. Every ocean on earth turned to blood, 
thick and rotting. Every fish, every whale, every creature that 
swam—dead. The stench rose to heaven. 

The rivers and springs followed. The fresh water that had 
been partially poisoned by Wormwood now became blood 
entirely. There was nothing left to drink but death. 

"They have shed the blood of saints and prophets," an 
angel declared, "and You have given them blood to drink. For 
it is their just due." 

Then the sun, which had been darkened, blazed with 
terrible intensity. Men were scorched with great heat. Their 
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skin blistered. Their eyes burned. They cursed God—but they 
did not repent. 

Darkness fell on the throne of the beast. Roman's empire 
was plunged into blackness so thick it could be felt. Men 
gnawed their tongues in anguish. They blasphemed the God 
of heaven—but still they did not repent. 

And then the Euphrates River dried up. 

* * * 

The great river had always been a boundary—the ancient 
border between East and West, between the Roman world and 
the Asian powers beyond. Now it was nothing but a cracked 
riverbed, a highway for the armies of the East. 

They came by the millions. Chinese divisions, Indian 
brigades, Russian battalions, soldiers from every nation east 
of the dried river. They had been at war with Roman's 
European empire for months. Now they saw their 
opportunity. 

But something else was gathering them. Something 
supernatural. 

Three unclean spirits—demons that looked like frogs—
went out from the mouths of the dragon, the beast, and the 
false prophet. They performed signs and wonders. They 
whispered promises of victory. They gathered the kings of the 
earth together for the battle of that great day of God Almighty. 
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East and West, enemies moments before, now united 
against a common foe. 

They gathered at Armageddon. 

* * * 

The Valley of Megiddo had seen battles for thousands of 
years. Thutmose III of Egypt had fought there. Deborah and 
Barak had defeated Sisera there. Josiah had died there. 
Napoleon had called it the most natural battlefield on earth. 

But it had never seen anything like this. 

Armies stretched across the plain as far as the eye could 
see. Tanks and artillery, helicopters and drones, soldiers 
beyond counting. The combined military might of the entire 
world, gathered in one place. 

And they weren't there to fight each other. Not anymore. 

They were there to fight God. 

Roman Augustus stood at the head of his forces, Pope 
Sixtus beside him. The beast and the false prophet, together 
to the end. They had seen the heavenly signs. They had 
watched the witnesses rise. They knew who was coming. 

And in their demon-maddened arrogance, they believed 
they could win. 

* * * 

The seventh bowl poured out into the air. 
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A voice from the temple of heaven cried: "IT IS DONE!" 

The greatest earthquake in human history struck. Cities 
that had survived every previous catastrophe crumbled to 
dust. Mountains flattened. Islands sank beneath the waves. 
The great city Babylon—Rome, the seat of the beast's power—
split into three parts and collapsed. 

Hailstones weighing a hundred pounds each fell from the 
sky, crushing everything beneath them. Men cursed God 
because of the plague of hail—for it was exceedingly great. 

And then heaven opened. 

* * * 

General Zhang Wei had commanded armies for thirty 
years. He had seen war in all its forms—conventional and 
nuclear, electronic and cyber. He thought nothing could 
surprise him anymore. 

He was wrong. 

The sky split apart like a curtain torn in two. Light blazed 
through—not sunlight, not fire, but something else entirely. 
Something that hurt to look at and was impossible to look 
away from. 

A white horse emerged from the light. Its rider wore a robe 
dipped in blood, and His eyes were like flames of fire. On His 
head were many crowns. On His robe and thigh was written: 
KING OF KINGS AND LORD OF LORDS. 
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Behind Him came the armies of heaven—millions upon 
millions, riding white horses, clothed in fine linen white and 
clean. The saints. The martyrs. The faithful of all ages, now 
immortal, now glorified, now returning with their King. 

General Zhang raised his hand to give the order to fire. 

A sword came out of the rider's mouth—not metal, but the 
Word of God, sharper than any blade. It struck the armies of 
the earth like a hurricane strikes a house of cards. 

General Zhang's last thought, before his flesh dissolved on 
his bones, was that he should have read his grandmother's 
Bible. 

* * * 

It wasn't a battle. It was an execution. 

The armies of the world—every soldier who had taken the 
mark, every commander who had worshipped the beast—died 
where they stood. The Word of God struck them, and they fell. 
No weapons were fired against the heavenly host. No missiles 
launched. No resistance was possible. 

The birds of the air came to feast on the fallen—a great 
supper of God, where the flesh of kings and captains, mighty 
men and horses, all who had gathered against the Lamb, 
became food for vultures. 

Blood flowed through the Valley of Jehoshaphat, outside 
Jerusalem, as high as a horse's bridle for two hundred miles. 
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And on the Mount of Olives, where Jesus had ascended 
two thousand years before, His feet touched down. The 
mountain split in two, creating a great valley running east to 
west. 

The King had returned to claim His throne. 

And now there were only two matters left to settle. 
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CHAPTER EIGHTEEN 

THE TRUTH 

The Final Plagues 

What you just read wasn't fiction dressed as prophecy. It 
was prophecy dressed as fiction. 

Every detail—the sores, the blood, the scorching heat, the 
darkness, the Euphrates drying up, the gathering at 
Armageddon, the earthquake, the hail, the rider on the white 
horse, the sword from His mouth—all of it comes directly from 
Revelation 16 and 19. 

Let me show you. 

* * * 

The Seven Bowl Judgments 

The bowls are the final outpouring of God's wrath. They're 
similar to the trumpets but more intense—no longer one-third 
destroyed, but complete devastation: 

"So the first went and poured out his bowl upon the 
earth, and a foul and loathsome sore came upon the 
men who had the mark of the beast and those who 
worshiped his image." 

—Revelation 16:2 
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Only those with the mark are afflicted. God's people are 
protected. 

"Then the second angel poured out his bowl on the sea, 
and it became blood as of a dead man; and every 
living creature in the sea died." 

—Revelation 16:3 

Not one-third—EVERY creature. The trumpet judgments 
were warnings. The bowl judgments are final. 

The pattern continues: rivers become blood (bowl 3), the 
sun scorches men (bowl 4), darkness covers the beast's 
kingdom (bowl 5), the Euphrates dries up to prepare the way 
for the eastern armies (bowl 6). 

* * * 

The Gathering at Armageddon 

"For they are spirits of demons, performing signs, 
which go out to the kings of the earth and of the whole 
world, to gather them to the battle of that great day of 
God Almighty... And they gathered them together to 
the place called in Hebrew, Armageddon." 

—Revelation 16:14, 16 

Armageddon is from the Hebrew "Har-Megiddo"—Mount 
Megiddo. The plain below this mountain has been a 
crossroads of armies throughout history. 

But notice: demons gather them. The kings of the earth 
think they're coming to fight each other or to defend against 
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Christ. In reality, demonic deception has drawn them to their 
own destruction. 

They're not gathering to fight a battle they might win. 
They're gathering to receive judgment. 

* * * 

The Seventh Bowl: "It Is Done" 

"Then the seventh angel poured out his bowl into the 
air, and a loud voice came out of the temple of heaven, 
from the throne, saying, 'It is done!' And there were 
noises and thunderings and lightnings; and there was 
a great earthquake, such a mighty and great 
earthquake as had not occurred since men were on the 
earth." 

—Revelation 16:17-18 

"It is done." The same words Jesus spoke on the cross: "It 
is finished." The work of redemption was completed at 
Calvary. The work of judgment is completed here. 

The greatest earthquake in history. Every city falls. Every 
mountain flattened. Hundred-pound hailstones. The physical 
world convulsing under divine judgment. 

* * * 

The Rider on the White Horse 

"Now I saw heaven opened, and behold, a white horse. 
And He who sat on him was called Faithful and True, 
and in righteousness He judges and makes war. His 
eyes were like a flame of fire, and on His head were 
many crowns." 
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—Revelation 19:11-12 

This is Jesus—not the gentle shepherd of Sunday school 
pictures, but the conquering King. His eyes are flames. He 
wears many crowns—He is King of ALL kingdoms. He comes 
in righteousness to judge and make war. 

"He was clothed with a robe dipped in blood, and His 
name is called The Word of God. And the armies in 
heaven, clothed in fine linen, white and clean, followed 
Him on white horses." 

—Revelation 19:13-14 

The armies of heaven—that's US, friend. The resurrected 
and transformed believers, clothed in the righteousness of 
Christ, returning with our King to witness His victory. 

* * * 

The Sword from His Mouth 

"Now out of His mouth goes a sharp sword, that with 
it He should strike the nations... And He has on His 
robe and on His thigh a name written: KING OF 
KINGS AND LORD OF LORDS." 

—Revelation 19:15-16 

The sword is His Word. The same Word that spoke the 
universe into existence now speaks the armies of the 
Antichrist out of existence. No physical battle. No heavenly 
casualties. Just the Word of God against the forces of evil—
and it's no contest. 
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"Then I saw an angel standing in the sun; and he cried 
with a loud voice, saying to all the birds that fly in the 
midst of heaven, 'Come and gather together for the 
supper of the great God, that you may eat the flesh of 
kings, the flesh of captains, the flesh of mighty men.'" 

—Revelation 19:17-18 

The birds feast on the fallen. The greatest armies in human 
history become carrion. Every soldier who took the mark, 
every commander who worshipped the beast—food for 
vultures. 

* * * 

Why This Isn't Cruelty 

Some people read this and think: How can a loving God 
destroy so many people? 

Remember who these people are: 

They took the mark of the beast—a deliberate, conscious 
rejection of God and allegiance to Satan. 

They worshipped the Antichrist as God. 

They killed millions of believers—the "blood of saints and 
prophets" that cried out for justice. 

They experienced plague after plague and refused to 
repent. REFUSED. The text says it explicitly. 

And now they've gathered to make war against Jesus 
Christ Himself. 
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This isn't God destroying innocent people. This is God 
executing judgment on an army that has consciously, 
deliberately, repeatedly chosen evil—and is now actively 
attacking Him. 

Justice isn't cruelty. It's giving people what they chose. 

* * * 

What Comes Next 

The armies are destroyed. But two figures remain to be 
dealt with: the beast and the false prophet. 

And behind them, the one who empowered them all along: 
Satan himself. 

In the next chapter, we'll see their fate—and the glorious 
beginning of the Millennial Kingdom. 

Turn the page. Victory is complete. 
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CHAPTER NINETEEN 

THE FILE 

Victory 

October 2, 2037. The Day of Trumpets. Evening. 

The battlefield was silent now. 

Where millions of soldiers had stood moments before, 
nothing remained but corpses and carrion birds. The weapons 
of the world's armies—tanks, artillery, aircraft—sat 
abandoned, their operators dissolved by the Word of God. 

Jesus stood on the Mount of Olives, exactly where the 
angel had promised His disciples He would return two 
thousand years before. The mountain had split in two at His 
touch, creating a great valley running east to west. Living 
water would soon flow from this valley—half toward the 
Mediterranean, half toward the Dead Sea. 

Around Him, the saints had descended from the clouds—
millions of resurrected and transformed believers, clothed in 
white linen, radiant with immortal glory. They had watched 
the battle that wasn't a battle. They had witnessed the Word 
of God strike down the armies of the Antichrist. 

Now they waited for what came next. 
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* * * 

Roman Augustus crawled through the carnage. 

He was the only survivor of his personal guard. The Word 
had passed over him—not in mercy, but for a different 
purpose. His magnificent robes were torn, stained with the 
blood of his followers. His crown had fallen somewhere in the 
chaos. 

He looked up and saw Christ approaching. The flames in 
those eyes were terrible beyond description. 

Roman tried to speak, to bargain, to threaten—the silver 
tongue that had deceived billions. But no words came. For the 
first time in his existence, the beast was silent. 

Pope Sixtus VI—the false prophet—appeared beside him, 
dragged forward by angels whose grip he couldn't escape. The 
man who had called down fire from heaven, who had made a 
statue speak, who had deceived the world into worshipping 
the beast—now trembling like a leaf in a hurricane. 

The ground opened before them—not an earthquake, but 
a deliberate, precise fissure in reality itself. Through it blazed 
a lake of fire and brimstone, burning with such intensity that 
even looking at it brought pain. 

The angels released them—and the beast and the false 
prophet fell into the lake of fire. 

* * * 

 



 119 

 

Nine days later. October 11, 2037. The Day of Atonement. 

An angel descended from heaven, carrying a key and a 
great chain. 

Satan stood defiant. The dragon. The serpent of old. The 
deceiver of the whole world. He had watched his human 
puppets thrown into the fire. He had seen his armies 
annihilated. He knew what was coming. 

But he would not bow. 

The chain wrapped around him. Not a physical chain—
something far stronger. Something forged in the throne room 
of God, unbreakable by any power in creation. 

The angel dragged him to the abyss—the bottomless pit, 
the prison prepared for fallen spirits. The key turned. The 
door opened. And Satan, who had terrorized humanity since 
Eden, was cast inside. 

The door sealed. A seal was placed upon it—the seal of God 
Himself. 

For one thousand years, Satan would remain imprisoned. 
For one thousand years, he would not deceive the nations. For 
one thousand years, the earth would know peace, prosperity, 
and joy. 

* * * 
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The wedding took place over four days. 

In heaven, Jesus Christ married His bride—the Church, 
the assembly of all believers from all ages. It was the union 
that all of history had been building toward. The Son of God 
and the family He had redeemed, joined together forever. 

The celebration was beyond human description. Angels 
sang. The twenty-four elders worshipped. The living creatures 
around the throne cried "Holy, holy, holy!" without ceasing. 

And the saints—now fully immortal, fully glorified, fully 
sons and daughters of God—rejoiced with a joy that human 
language cannot contain. 

* * * 

October 16, 2037. The Feast of Tabernacles. 

Jesus and His bride descended to earth. 

Not temporarily. Permanently. The King had come to 
claim His Kingdom. 

In Jerusalem, survivors of the Tribulation emerged from 
hiding. Jews who had fled to the wilderness. People from all 
walks of life who had refused the mark and survived. A 
remnant of humanity, battered and traumatized—but alive. 

They looked up and saw Him coming—the One they had 
waited for. The Messiah. The King of kings. 

The Millennial Kingdom had begun. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY 

THE TRUTH 

The Kingdom Begins 

Let me paint the picture of what we just witnessed: 

The beast and false prophet—thrown alive into the lake of 
fire. Satan—bound in chains for a thousand years. Christ—
seated on His throne in Jerusalem. The saints—ruling with 
Him as kings and priests. 

This is the Millennium. This is what Scripture has 
promised since the prophets first wrote. And every word of it 
will literally happen. 

* * * 

THE FATE OF THE BEAST & FALSE PROPHET 

"Then the beast was captured, and with him the false 
prophet who worked signs in his presence, by which 
he deceived those who received the mark of the beast 
and those who worshiped his image. These two were 
cast alive into the lake of fire burning with brimstone." 

—Revelation 19:20 

Notice: the beast and the false prophet cast into the lake of 
fire and brimstone. They're thrown directly into perdition—
the first ones to enter that fiery lake. 

* * * 
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SATAN BOUND FOR 1,000 YEARS 

"Then I saw an angel coming down from heaven, 
having the key to the bottomless pit and a great chain 
in his hand. He laid hold of the dragon, that serpent of 
old, who is the Devil and Satan, and bound him for a 
thousand years." 

—Revelation 20:1-2 

Think about what this means. For six thousand years, 
Satan has been the "god of this world" (2 Corinthians 4:4). 
He's deceived nations, corrupted governments, twisted 
religions, destroyed lives. Every war, every genocide, every 
cruelty in human history has his fingerprints on it. 

And now he's gone. Locked away. Unable to influence 
humanity. 

For the first time since Eden, humanity will live without 
satanic deception. For a thousand years, the world will see 
what life was always supposed to be. 

* * * 

THE FIRST RESURRECTION 

"And I saw thrones, and they sat on them, and 
judgment was committed to them. Then I saw the 
souls of those who had been beheaded for their witness 
to Jesus and for the word of God, who had not 
worshiped the beast or his image, and had not 
received his mark on their foreheads or on their 
hands. And they lived and reigned with Christ for a 
thousand years." —Revelation 20:4 
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The martyrs are specifically mentioned—those beheaded 
for their testimony, those who refused the mark. But they're 
not alone. This is the "first resurrection" (verse 5), which 
includes all believers from all ages (John 5:28-29; Hebrews 
11:32-35). 

"Blessed and holy is he who has part in the first 
resurrection. Over such the second death has no 
power, but they shall be priests of God and of Christ, 
and shall reign with Him a thousand years." 

—Revelation 20:6 

If you belong to Christ—if you've repented of your sins and 
accepted His sacrifice—if you’ve obeyed God and done his will 
—you will be in this resurrection. The second death (the lake 
of fire) has no power over you. You will reign with Christ for a 
thousand years. 

* * * 

The Day of Atonement Fulfilled 

Remember God's annual holy days? The fifth one—the 
Day of Atonement—pictures exactly what we just described. 

On the Day of Atonement in ancient Israel, two goats were 
selected. One was sacrificed as a sin offering. The other—the 
"scapegoat"—had the sins of the nation symbolically placed on 
it and was sent away into the wilderness. 

Jesus fulfilled the first goat—the sacrifice for sin. Satan 
fulfills the second—the one who bears responsibility for sin 
and is sent away. When Satan is bound on the Day of 
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Atonement, the prophetic meaning of that holy day is finally, 
completely fulfilled. 

* * * 

The Marriage of the Lamb 

"'Let us be glad and rejoice and give Him glory, for the 
marriage of the Lamb has come, and His wife has 
made herself ready.' And to her it was granted to be 
arrayed in fine linen, clean and bright, for the fine 
linen is the righteous acts of the saints." 

—Revelation 19:7-8 

All of the faithful, from the time of Abel until Christ’s 
return, make up the bride of Christ. Throughout the New 
Testament, this metaphor appears—we are being prepared for 
a wedding. Our "fine linen" is the righteous acts we perform 
through faith in Christ. 

After the resurrection and just before the Millennium 
begins, this wedding takes place.  

* * * 

The Feast of Tabernacles Fulfilled 

The sixth holy day—the Feast of Tabernacles—pictures 
the Millennium itself. For seven days (representing a 
thousand years), God's people celebrated by dwelling in 
temporary booths, remembering their wilderness wanderings 
and anticipating the permanent dwelling with God. 
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When Christ returns and establishes His kingdom, the 
Feast of Tabernacles finds its ultimate meaning. God will 
dwell with humanity. The wandering is over. The kingdom has 
come. 

* * * 

What the Millennium Will Be Like 

With Satan bound and Christ reigning, the earth will 
experience what it was always meant to be: 

"They shall beat their swords into plowshares, and 
their spears into pruning hooks; nation shall not lift 
up sword against nation, neither shall they learn war 
anymore." 

—Isaiah 2:4 

No more war. No more military. No more conflict between 
nations. 

"The wolf also shall dwell with the lamb, the leopard 
shall lie down with the young goat... and a little child 
shall lead them." 

—Isaiah 11:6 

Even the animal kingdom is transformed. Predators 
become peaceful. Children play safely with creatures that 
would kill them today. 

"No more shall an infant from there live but a few 
days, nor an old man who has not fulfilled his days; 
for the child shall die one hundred years old." 

—Isaiah 65:20 
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Lifespans extend dramatically. A hundred years becomes 
young. Humanity begins to live as it did before the Flood. 

For a thousand years, the earth will finally experience 
paradise—the kingdom of heaven on earth. 

But there's one more chapter in the story. One final 
rebellion. One last judgment. 

Turn the page. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE 

THE FILE 

The Thousand Years 

The Year 3037. The end of the Millennium. 

For a thousand years, the earth had known peace. 

Sarah's great-great-great-grandmother had been one of 
the Tribulation survivors—a woman who had hidden in the 
caves of Petra, refusing the mark, praying for deliverance. She 
had emerged to see Christ descending on the Mount of Olives. 
She had wept with joy as the Kingdom began. 

Now Sarah walked through the gardens of New Jerusalem, 
past fountains that never ran dry and trees that bore fruit 
every month. She was ninety-two years old—practically a child 
by the standards of this age. 

The world she knew was nothing like the world her 
ancestors had endured. There were no wars—the word 
"army" was a historical curiosity. There was no crime—
everyone had enough, and more than enough. There was no 
pollution, no famine, no pandemic, no fear. 

Jesus ruled from Jerusalem, and the glorified saints 
served as kings and priests throughout the earth. Every 
nation sent representatives each year for the Feast of 
Tabernacles (Zechariah 14:16-19). Every knee bowed—not 
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through force, but through love for a King who had proved 
Himself worthy. 

It was paradise. It was everything humanity had ever 
dreamed of. 

And some people still weren't satisfied. 

* * * 

Sarah had heard the whispers. In the far corners of the 
earth, among populations that had grown vast during the 
millennium, discontent was spreading. 

"Why must we serve Jerusalem?" some asked. "Why must 
we obey laws we didn't choose?" 

It seemed impossible. After a thousand years of perfect 
government, of unprecedented prosperity, of visible proof 
that God's way worked—how could anyone rebel? 

But Sarah had read the histories. She knew about the 
human heart. Given the choice between humble obedience 
and proud autonomy, humanity had chosen wrong before. It 
would choose wrong again. 

And then the seal on the abyss was broken. 

* * * 

SATAN emerged from his thousand-year prison 
unchanged. A millennium of confinement had not reformed 
him. An eternity of punishment would not reform him. Evil 
cannot be rehabilitated—it can only be destroyed. 
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He went out immediately to deceive the nations—Gog and 
Magog, the distant peoples at the four corners of the earth. His 
lies were the same lies he had always told: "God is holding you 
back. You could be like gods yourselves. Freedom is found in 
rebellion." 

And millions believed him. 

After a thousand years of paradise—MILLIONS chose to 
follow Satan against Christ. 

They gathered from the ends of the earth, their number 
like the sand of the sea. They marched toward Jerusalem. 
They surrounded the beloved city, the camp of the saints. 

Sarah watched them coming from the walls of the city. A 
vast army, stretching to every horizon. The final rebellion of 
the human race. 

"Why?" she whispered. "After everything... why?" 

Fire fell from heaven. 

It consumed the armies in an instant—not a battle, not 
even an execution, just... erasure. Millions who had chosen 
rebellion over paradise, annihilated in a moment. 

And SATAN, the deceiver, was seized by angels and thrown 
into the lake of fire, where the beast and false prophet had 
been tossed a thousand years before. 

He would never deceive anyone again. 

* * * 
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* * * 

THE GREAT WHITE THRONE APPEARED. 

Earth and sky fled from the presence of the One who sat 
upon it. There was nowhere to hide—no cave, no bunker, no 
escape. Reality itself shrank back from the throne of final 
judgment. 

And then the dead rose (the 2nd resurrection). 

NOT the blessed dead who had risen at Christ's 
return—they were already immortal, already glorified, 
standing with their Lord.  

These were the other dead. The billions who had lived 
and died throughout human history without knowing Christ. 
The ignorant. The deceived. The never-reached. 

And also: those who had rejected God. The willfully 
wicked. The blasphemers. The unrepentant. 

All of them stood before the throne. 

The books were opened. Every life, every deed, every 
thought recorded. And another book was opened—the Book of 
Life. 

The judgment began. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO 

THE TRUTH 

The Final Judgment 

What you just read contains perhaps the most sobering 
truth in all of Scripture: 

After a thousand years of perfect government, perfect 
peace, perfect proof that God's way works—millions of people 
will still choose rebellion. 

If that doesn't tell you something about the human heart, 
nothing will. 

* * * 

Satan's Final Deception 

"Now when the thousand years have expired, Satan 
will be released from his prison and will go out to 
deceive the nations which are in the four corners of the 
earth, Gog and Magog, to gather them together to 
battle, whose number is as the sand of the sea." 

—Revelation 20:7-8 

Why does God release Satan? To demonstrate a final 
truth: the problem isn't environment. Give humanity perfect 
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conditions, remove the devil, let Christ rule visibly—and 
people will STILL rebel if their hearts aren't changed. 

Salvation isn't about having the right circumstances. It's 
about having a transformed heart. Without that inner change, 
even paradise isn't enough. 

* * * 

The Quick Destruction 

"They went up on the breadth of the earth and 
surrounded the camp of the saints and the beloved 
city. And fire came down from God out of heaven and 
devoured them." 

—Revelation 20:9 

No battle. No drama. Just fire from heaven, and it's over. 
This final rebellion proves that humanity's problem was never 
"lack of evidence" or "unfair circumstances." It was always the 
heart. 

Satan is Hurled into the Lake of Fire 

"And the devil, who deceived them, was cast into the 
lake of fire and brimstone…”  

—Revelation 20:10 

Satan's career of deception finally and permanently ends 
in the lake of burning sulfur. 

* * * 
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* * * 

The Great White Throne Judgment 

"Then I saw a great white throne and Him who sat on 
it, from whose face the earth and the heaven fled 
away. And there was found no place for them." 

—Revelation 20:11 

Earth and heaven FLEE from this throne. The physical 
universe itself cannot bear the presence of God in judgment. 
This is the most solemn moment in all of history. 

"And I saw the dead, small and great, standing before 
God, and books were opened. And another book was 
opened, which is the Book of Life. And the dead were 
judged according to their works, by the things which 
were written in the books." 

—Revelation 20:12 

Notice: this is a resurrection of "the dead" — not the 
blessed dead who rose at Christ's return (they're already 
glorified), but everyone else who ever lived. 

Two kinds of books are opened: 

THE BOOKS—records of every deed, every word, every 
thought. These determine the degree of judgment, the level of 
accountability. 

THE BOOK OF LIFE—the registry of those who belong 
to Christ. This determines the ultimate destiny. 

* * * 
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THE SECOND RESURRECTION  

A Chance for the Ignorant 

Here's something most people miss: the Great White 
Throne Judgment isn't only about condemnation. It's also 
about OPPORTUNITY. 

Think about the billions who died without ever truly 
knowing God. Children who died in infancy. People in remote 
tribes who never heard the gospel. Those deceived by false 
religions from birth. 

Scripture suggests that these will have their first 
real chance at salvation during this judgment period: 

"The men of Nineveh will rise up in the judgment with 
this generation and condemn it... The queen of the 
South will rise up in the judgment with this generation 
and condemn it." 

—Matthew 12:41-42 

People from different eras rising together in "the 
judgment"—learning the truth, being given opportunity to 
respond. This is consistent with a God who "desires all men to 
be saved and to come to the knowledge of the truth" (1 
Timothy 2:4). 

The seventh holy day—the Last Great Day—pictures this 
judgment period beautifully. A time when those who 
never had their chance finally receive it. 
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Greatest Family Reunion Ever 
 

And don’t forget, since just about everyone who has 
ever lived will now be resurrected back to life, we will now 
have the opportunity to be reunited with our former friends 
and loved ones (including our grandparents, great 
grandparents, great great grandparents, and so on)! And don’t 
forget we will also have the opportunity to meet such people 
as Moses, Noah, Rachel, Peter, Mary, John, and Paul! Also: 
Isaac Newton, George Washington, Abe Lincoln, Beethoven, 
Leonardo da Vinci, and on and on it goes! It will be an 
ABSOLUTELY AMAZING & JUBILANT TIME!   
 

* * * 
The Second Death 

"Then Death and Hades were cast into the lake of fire. 
This is the second death. And anyone not found 
written in the Book of Life was cast into the lake of 
fire." —Revelation 20:14-15  

The "second death" is final, permanent, irreversible. Those 
who refuse God's offer—even with full knowledge—are 
destroyed forever. 

This isn't arbitrary cruelty. Everyone standing at this 
judgment has been given truth and opportunity. Those cast 
into the lake of fire have consciously, deliberately, with full 
understanding, rejected God. 

God doesn't send anyone to the lake of fire. People choose 
it—and God honors their choice. 

* * * 
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The End of Death Itself 

Notice: "Death and Hades" are thrown into the lake of fire. 
Death itself is destroyed. After this judgment, death no longer 
exists. Everyone who remains is immortal—either glorified 
with Christ or... not remaining at all. 

The curse of Eden is finally, completely reversed. "O 
Death, where is your sting? O Hades, where is your victory?" 
(1 Corinthians 15:55). The last enemy—death—is defeated. 

* * * 

Your Place in This Story 

Friend, there are only two outcomes at the Great White 
Throne: 

Your name is in the Book of Life—and you join Christ in 
eternal glory. 

Your name is NOT in the Book of Life—and you face the 
second death. 

How does your name get written in the Book of Life? By 
accepting Jesus Christ as your Savior. By repenting of your 
sins. By overcoming and living a life pleasing to God. By 
surrendering your life to Him. By obeying His Word. 

One chapter remains. The story doesn't end with 
judgment—it ends with glory. 

Turn the page. Eternity awaits. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE 

THE FILE 

Eternity 

Beyond time. Beyond measurement. The beginning of 
forever. 

The old creation vanished like a dream upon waking. 

Earth—the planet that had witnessed Eden and the Flood, 
Egypt and Exodus, Bethlehem and Calvary, the Tribulation 
and the Millennium—rolled up like a scroll and disappeared. 
The sun, moon, and stars followed. The very fabric of the 
physical universe was folded away and stored in the memory 
of God. 

And something new appeared. 

A new heaven. A new earth. Not a renovation of the old—a 
completely fresh creation, untouched by sin, uncorrupted by 
death, unlimited in its potential for glory. 

And descending from heaven, beautiful beyond 
description—the holy city. New Jerusalem. 

* * * 

Michael—one of the saints, once a man who had lived and 
died and risen—stood among his brothers and sisters, 
watching the city descend. He had been a carpenter in his 
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mortal life, two thousand years ago. He had built houses and 
tables and chairs. 

Nothing he had ever built compared to this. 

The city was a perfect cube—1,400 miles on each side. Its 
walls were jasper, clear as crystal. Its foundations blazed with 
twelve kinds of precious stones: jasper, sapphire, chalcedony, 
emerald, sardonyx, sardius, chrysolite, beryl, topaz, 
chrysoprase, jacinth, amethyst. Each of its twelve gates was a 
single pearl. 

And the street of the city was pure gold, transparent as 
glass. 

There was no temple in it. There didn't need to be. God 
Himself was its temple. The Lord God Almighty and the Lamb 
dwelt at its center, and their presence filled every corner. 

There was no sun, no moon, no artificial light. The glory of 
God illuminated it, and the Lamb was its lamp. Eternal day, 
without shadow, without darkness, without end. 

The gates were never shut. There was no night there. No 
danger to guard against. No enemy to fear. 

* * * 

Michael walked through the gates, one of countless 
millions entering their eternal home. He saw faces he 
recognized—his wife, who had died in childbirth. His parents, 
who had taught him the faith. His children, grandchildren, 
descendants beyond counting. 
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He saw faces he had only read about—Abraham, David, 
Rebecca, Martha, Matthew, Luke. They were not distant 
legends now. They were family. Brothers and sisters in the 
household of God. 

A river flowed through the center of the city—the river of 
the water of life, clear as crystal, proceeding from the throne 
of God and of the Lamb. On either side stood the tree of life, 
bearing twelve fruits, yielding its fruit every month. The leaves 
of the tree were for the healing of the nations. 

There was no more curse. The curse of Eden—the curse 
that had shadowed humanity for seven thousand years—was 
finally, completely gone. 

And then God spoke. 

* * * 

"Behold," the voice thundered—and yet it was gentle, 
intimate, closer than breathing, "I make all things new." 

Michael fell on his face. Around him, billions of the 
redeemed did the same. In the presence of God—the 
unfiltered, unveiled, fully revealed presence—there was no 
other response possible. 

"It is done. I am the Alpha and the Omega, the Beginning 
and the End. I will give of the fountain of the water of life freely 
to him who thirsts. He who overcomes shall inherit all 
things, and I will be his God and he shall be My son." 
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Inherit ALL THINGS. 

Michael lifted his eyes and saw—truly saw—what that 
meant. The new creation stretched out before him, infinite in 
scope, endless in possibility. Galaxies upon galaxies, stars 
without number, worlds without end. And all of it—ALL OF 
IT—was the inheritance of the children of God. 

They would spend eternity exploring it. Learning. 
Growing. Creating. Loving. Worshipping. Forever. 

The former things had passed away. Behold, all things 
had become new. 

And there was no more death. No more sorrow. No more 
crying. No more pain. 

God would wipe away every tear from their eyes. 

Forever. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR 

THE TRUTH 

The End Is the Beginning 

We've come to the end of the story. But really, we've come 
to the beginning. 

Everything that's happened—from Eden to the 
Tribulation, from the Millennium to the Great White 
Throne—has been prologue. The real story, the eternal story, 
starts when the new heaven and new earth appear. 

Let me show you what Scripture promises. 

* * * 

The New Creation 

"Now I saw a new heaven and a new earth, for the 
first heaven and the first earth had passed away. Also 
there was no more sea." 

—Revelation 21:1 

A completely new creation. Not the old one patched up—
something entirely fresh, made from scratch by the same God 
who spoke the first universe into existence. 

"No more sea" suggests no more separation. In the ancient 
world, the sea divided peoples and nations. In the new 
creation, nothing divides. All is one in Christ. 
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* * * 

God Dwells with Man 

"And I heard a loud voice from heaven saying, 
'Behold, the tabernacle of God is with men, and He will 
dwell with them, and they shall be His people. God 
Himself will be with them and be their God.'" 

—Revelation 21:3 

This is the ultimate fulfillment of everything God has 
worked toward since creation. HE WILL DWELL WITH US. 
Not through a temple. Not through priests. Not through a veil. 
DIRECTLY, PERSONALLY, ETERNALLY. 

The God of the universe—the One who spoke galaxies into 
existence, who holds all things together by the word of His 
power—will live with His children forever. 

* * * 

No More Pain 

"And God will wipe away every tear from their eyes; 
there shall be no more death, nor sorrow, nor crying. 
There shall be no more pain, for the former things 
have passed away." 

—Revelation 21:4 

Read that slowly. Let every word sink in. 

No more death—the last enemy, defeated forever. 

No more sorrow—the grief that shadows this life, gone. 
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No more crying—the tears of loss and pain and fear, 
wiped away. 

No more pain—physical, emotional, spiritual—
eliminated completely. 

God HIMSELF wipes away every tear. Not angels. Not 
intermediaries. God's own hand, touching His children's 
faces, removing every trace of the suffering they endured. 

* * * 

The Inheritance 

"He who overcomes shall inherit all things, and I will 
be his God and he shall be My son." 

—Revelation 21:7 

ALL THINGS. The entire new creation. Infinite space, 
infinite time, infinite possibility—and it all belongs to the 
children of God. 

We won't be servants in someone else's kingdom. We'll be 
sons and daughters in our Father's house. Heirs of everything 
He has made. 

What will we do for eternity? We'll explore. We'll create. 
We'll learn. We'll serve. We'll worship. We'll love. We'll reign 
with Christ over a UNIVERSE without end. 

And we'll never, ever be bored—because there will always 
be more of God to discover, more of His creation to explore, 
more of His love to experience. 
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* * * 

The Final Words of Revelation 

"He who testifies to these things says, 'Surely I am 
coming quickly.' Amen. Even so, come, Lord Jesus!" 

—Revelation 22:20 

These are the last words of prophecy in Scripture. Jesus 
promises: "I am coming quickly." And John responds with the 
cry that has echoed through two thousand years of church 
history: "Come, Lord Jesus!" 

That's our cry too. Having seen what's coming—the 
horrors of the Tribulation, yes, but also the glory of the 
Kingdom, the joy of the resurrection, the wonder of eternity—
we join our voices with every saint who has ever lived: 

COME, LORD JESUS! 

* * * 

Your Response 

We've walked together through the entire prophetic 
timeline. You've seen the beast rise and fall. You've witnessed 
the Tribulation's horrors and the Millennium's peace. You've 
stood at the Great White Throne and entered the New 
Jerusalem. 

Now there's only one question left: 

Where will YOU be in this story? 
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Will you be among those who take the mark—and burn in 
the lake of fire? 

Or will you be among those who overcome—and inherit all 
things? 

The choice is yours. It's always been yours. God won't force 
anyone into His kingdom. But He invites you—pleads with 
you—offers you everything He has: 

"And the Spirit and the bride say, 'Come!' And let him 
who hears say, 'Come!' And let him who thirsts come. 
Whoever desires, let him take the water of life freely." 

—Revelation 22:17 

Freely. Not purchased. Not deserved. FREELY. 

* * * 

 
Overcome & Be Faithful Until the End 

 
“He who overcomes shall inherit all things, and I will 

be his God and he shall be My son.” Revelation 21:4  
 
“…Be faithful until death, and I will give you the 

crown of life.” Revelation 2:10  
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Commit your life to following Christ.  

And when the trumpet sounds—whether soon or a 
hundred years from now—you'll rise to meet your Lord in the 
air. 

You'll stand with the saints in the New Jerusalem. 

You'll inherit all things. 

You'll live forever. 

* * * 

The Bible Comes Alive. That's been my motto, my mission, 
my passion for decades. I wrote this book because I wanted 
YOU to experience prophecy not as dry theology but as living 
reality. 

These things WILL happen. Every word. Every detail. The 
question isn't IF — it's WHEN. And more importantly: Will 
you be ready? 

Make sure you are. 

And, God willing, I'll see you in the Kingdom. 

* * * 

THE END 
...and THE BEGINNING 

 
 


