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THE LAST ENEMY TO BE DEFEATED IS DEATH
(1Cor.15:26) King James Version
Introduction 1. The Story of Life
The last enemy to be defeated is death was also the first enemy defeated. It
ended as it began. Life did not start with a big bang it started more as a
whimper. Now life as you know it is about to end but first a little
background on why it all began. Humankind has been on this planet for over
five million years. They evolved according to who was in control until
49,000 years ago before they became homo-sapiens. A series of lords ruled
the surface of the planet and attempted to do many great things. Ultimately
and paradoxically, they all failed and succeeded. The first man had a brain
larger than yours and he could do what you cannot. He thought like God. It
was at this moment that the order was given to seize this planet from its
original owners. That was only 6,000 years ago. The reasons will become
increasingly clear. The reason it ends is even clearer.
On this planet there were two types of inhabitants, the caretakers and the
invaders.
Throughout history, humanity has followed many pagan gods. A pagan god
is a deity that specialized in one aspect of creation and cultivated a following
that would, in turn worship him, feed him and do whatever the deity needed
to be done. But the main thing was a pagan god was selected by men
because of what he or it could do for them. Today, there is much discussion
among all religions on who’s more accurate in their description of the
wrathfulness of their god and who can provide for their needs. This is how
most of the very learned of you have chosen who would be your god. This is
not the way it really is. You have no right to choose.
Some believe that Jehovah is God or that Yahweh is God and he will one
day send a Messiah that his wrath will be known and his people will be
avenged. That is quite an odd belief since Jehovah’s and or Yahweh's people
are known as the Jews and they executed the son of God. He was the only
known being that came when called Elias and they still did not believe. He
called out in Aramaic “Eli, Eli, lama sabachthani, that is to say, My God, my
God, why hast thou forsaken me?" Matthew: (27: 46).

Then, there are those who believe that Jesus is God, even though Jesus said,
without any interpretation needed, that I am not the father, I am the son
(John 14:10) and none is good other than my father, who art in heaven. Even
with that statement a common and emphatic belief is that Jesus is the father
and even the denials of Jesus himself seem not to be heard by those who will
not hear. Then, there is the group that has many mighty lords but they chose
one among them as their God and they sent the angel Gabriel to deliver the
message. When the elders of that faith died off and their children fought for
the power this lord left behind, the utterance of his name alone was enough
to split this faith in half, with both sides saying that only their way was right.
They began stating, without equivocation that their scripture was from Gods
mouth to Muhammads ear even though Muhammad never met God... He met
Archangel Gabriel Qur’an (II: 97, 98; LXVI: 4);
It is a falsehood to say the words that became the Qur’an are not true for
they are part of the truth but the entire truth lies in the quest for answering all
faiths. If you cannot answer all the questions of the many faiths, you have
only small portions of the true answer.
If a Muslim says the Hebrew are a curse or a Christian says that Christianity
is the true religion because they have the resurrected son, they all fall by not
knowing and not telling the full truth and giving all life their proper place.
God created all life and you know and tell barely one-tenth of the truth.
There is a difference between Gods truth and your truth. Your truth is based
in sin and is a lie. These actions are very much pagan-like. You are choosing
your God when you have no right to do so. This is a warning and one you
should heed, for the Father of God is on the planet and He is not pleased.
Holy Jewish and Christian scriptures describe the death of Satan, Archangel
Michael and one-third of all angels in heaven when the Armageddon erupts.
Scripture describes the Angel’s orders in regard to all human existence. Most
humans are to be decimated. You are to be destroyed to the last cell with a
remaining one hundred and forty-four thousand that would be allowed to
live with Jesus, who would be their God.
At no time does any scripture reconcile the facts, as most people believe that
the earth has been here for billions of years and man has been here for
millions of years. Yet scripture only references a momentous occurrence up

to 6000 years ago. If you cannot put it all together you have none of the true
story.
Consider these little known facts that Devil’s wait, for, either their death or
for the return of God. And Devils were the only ones who while were not
enlightened, recognized and obeyed Jesus when he walked the earth.
Islam believes that there was no original sin in eating the apple but that sin
came when Satan refused to lie down in a face down position in front of
Adam. Q. 2:34
The story of God was found in every region of the earth yet many of the
scriptures found were in dying dialects of languages, and they were wrongly
deciphered and all written through inspirational writing’s thousands of years
after the original transcript was lost.
Sanskrit scrolls are still being translated and they differ slightly with what
Jesus said in the gospels. The book of Thomas the Apostle recites that he did
not hear Jesus say that ‘he would return within their generation, for, Thomas
says, ‘God is already here;. Gnostic Gospel of Thomas.
Most of the Dead Sea scrolls were written in Hebrew with the rest in Hebrew
or Aramaic but this is not where the original texts came from. The scrolls
were found in the late 1940's (www.usc.edu)
Various forms of the religions have been around for hundreds, even
thousands of years prior to this discovery. Even knowing this, you must
understand that the time lines of those discoveries, to this day, differ because
they did not know even, at what time these events took place. It depended on
what calendars were being used at the time of translation, which was
sometimes several thousand years after the event took place.
How can you say you understand the event when you did not even have the
correct time of the event?
Some of the scripture came from dead languages and were translated into
Greek or Hebrew and now there are many versions translated into English.
Then there were interpretations of other translations to all the other common
languages. Sometimes, humankind interprets what they have already
translated because there was something that did not sit well with the old
translation, thus starting a new holy order. This is what they call it but it

could just as easily be called an unholy order, because most of what is done
is based in sin.
Remember, we love the sinner we are about to kill but we hate the sin we are
going to do again tomorrow because we are the sinners. We are the unholy.
We are what we say, we hate. We always become what we hate. And as we
know, history repeats itself. Some of you have pondered these questions.
What if all the worlds secrets were already told to you but you were not
listening and did not understand them? What if, what you have seen your
entire life was what has happened before and would happen again if needed?
What if I told you that is what has happened from the beginning of this Earth
as it is known today? And what if I told you that is what indeed happened
and continues to happen till the very end day? And what if every single life
form came from the original cell of God and He left a blue print of how it
would end when he returned. Finally, let me tell you how it ends and let me
tell you what life has been about.
On this earth, science has said we have been here for millions of years. Yet,
for that momentous event that took place only 6000 years or so ago, there is
no trace of God who started it all. Genesis 1:31 How could that be? How
could all these religions and races be? How can science and every single
religion on this earth be correct from the very beginning?
This is the end as you know it, So hang on to your hats, for this is the first
known hail from a planet, then known as the Majesty, and the first reference
of a being that would one day be called God and how he came to be.
This is His journey and how he arrived at his destiny. He did not look for
The Godhead but it found him.
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ii. The Thousand Lights of Majesty
6,200,000 YEARS AGO
The un-encrypted message telling of the imminent death of God
He came from the Sea of Eyes. It no longer exists outside of him. He was the
ultimate of his kind. He is the youngest of his kind. But don’t take his small
size as a sign of fragility, for he is War. He is every war. He will be in every
war till evil, the seed is relinquished. Then, at the proper time, he will enter
either the seed of evil or who carries it and destroy only himself. He will
leave the occupant, who is not at fault for having this seed, without
permanent injury. But our gentle being, which comes to rescue you, will
perish. Never to be seen again. His death will be eternal without a major
intervention.
We have heard many dynasties call for assistance, their cries for help, and
their prayers for a better day and their hopes that their god can help them.
We understand your desperation, so we are shutting down as a civilization
until this deed is accomplished.
We are the Eyes of the Seven Super Universes. We watch all things
pertaining to your lords. We help whenever we are able. In our place we
were known as the Thousand Lights of Majesty, where heroes could be
found on every corner and where laughter and music were the air. We are
decedents of the Ancients of Old from the Sea of Wills, who left once others
began dreaming of building their own dynasties.
It all began for us when we used to watch four children playing in the Sea of
Wills, three males and one female. As they played, they would merge and
form a larger being. This gave them an appearance of fierceness whenever
they felt threatened. This was puzzling. They seemed to be unaware that
nothing in the Sea of Wills would or could hurt them. This was a law that the
greatest being there had created and no one even thought to challenge it.
Over time, we learned that the largest male child was named Armaggeddon.
The second largest male child was called Dragoona and they seemed to be
great friends. The slightest of the male children was called Andromeda and
the female child was named Sky. She seemed to be the ring leader of this
little gang who always made up the most amusing games. They were
always a family and would pretend to have every sort of condition known in
those times. It was always the same, one of them was in peril, there was the

rescue and then they would giggle and congratulate each other on their
brilliance or some such thing. We were all quite content just watching them
play.
Sporadically, in the course of the games, a massive being, the law giver,
would appear, as if it were looking for something in desperation. Sky would
hide inside her friends because she was what the being was looking for. The
being would present a massive eye to the one in control, who was always
Armaggeddon and it would say. “Have you taken what is mine?” The
answer was always the same. “If I had taken something that was yours I
would have taken you first.” The being would try to scan him to no avail.
“What are you hiding?” “Why are you trespassing?” The two would be eye
to eye, both seething for a fight and the bigger being always backed away
out of respect for the little one and his own law. A time later, it was heard to
be said by the larger being, “He would have fought me, even though he had
no chance, all on account he felt he was right. I will meet him someday and
explain my presence.”
That explanation was not to come for there was a disagreement among the
four of them. Andromeda had taken an energy seed cell that some of the
more ambitious residents used to make their new dynasties with. The
problem was, it was a dying energy, which meant that it required more and
more sustenance to keep it alive. With all the personalities that had already
used the seed, which was originally considered perfect, it began to create a
madness that turned friend against friend, being against being and soon
emptied the population of the Sea of Wills by more than ninety percent.
Much to Sky’s horror Andromeda thought, that if they hid this seed they
could control it. Sky felt the seed would destroy them, and their friendship,
like it had so many others.
“There seems only one thing we can do. One of us must take it and leave the
Sea of Wills.” said Little Armaggeddon.
“I will take it.” said Dragoona.
“I am stronger than you Dragoona, I will take It.” answered
Armaggeddon.”

“That is why I must take it. If I cannot control it or destroy it, you must do it
for me.” responded Dragoona.
Sky said. “Let’s have a show of hands on the following questions. First is it
agreed that we must rid us of this seed called evil?”
It was unanimous.
“Secondly, is it agreed that one of us should take the seed away from here
and breakup our friendship?” Sky asked.
Dragoona spoke what they all knew. “We have no choice Sky. If we do not,
it will infect everything.”
“Who made such a thing?” Andromeda asked.
Dragoona answered. “Some of the Ancients developed this as a
never-ending source of energy. It is what holds the auras in place. But some
of the more ambitious one’s released it. At first it seemed to do no harm.
Even to this day I’m certain they do not see the harm that this does.”
The four young friends looked at each other with a certain amount of distress
as the next question was going to be asked and decided. “Which one of us
should go, or should we all go?”
Dragoona said “I should go. I think I can handle this. I will build a dynasty
that we can all live in.”
“You will not take this. I will.” said Armaggeddon.
Sky interjected. “Let there be a show of support for the one who will begin
this important mission.”
With a final vote Dragoona was selected over Armaggeddon, which set off a
great rage in Armaggeddon. He left not only the group but the Sea of Wills
at that moment.
Dragoona packed his provisions and Andromeda convinced him to let him
tag along thinking they would meet Armaggeddon on the way.

That would not to be the case; Armaggeddon would not be seen again In the
Sea of Wills till the moment of one’s death.
Sky instinctively knew she had to stay behind. She had inklings of
motherhood and fatherhood, a family of sorts within. She knew that she was
in love with the being that was searching for its own. Sky remembered
falling out of that being and she longed to return to him.
In time, things started to settle down in the Sea of Wills, with the seed no
longer radiating its poison but there were rumblings on the outside the
barriers of horrors beginning to happen. So we, The Thousand Lights of
Majesty became the Sea of Eyes, away from the Sea of Wills but still in
contact at our discretion. We were the place of Messiahs or Saviors. This
was our common link.
Then one day, we came across a very angry little Armaggeddon and asked
him to join us. We knew of his mission and told him that he could not defeat
the seed yet, but if he came with us we would teach him everything there
was to know, to destroy it. But we told him that we could not teach him how
to survive the war and that he would likely die.
His answer was haunting but not so unusual in the place where we lived.
“My life does not matter to me. Let me be the death of the seed.” And so
began his journey toward death. He was just thirty-one centimeters tall when
we found him.
We taught him the ways of combat without killing, how to live a good life
‘till the day he confronts the seed and how to enjoy the life he was to have
for as long as he was allowed. He knew his time with us was short as the
Prayers from the Ages began getting stronger each time.
We knew there was no more about death that we could teach him, so we
tested his Might and Will for the last time. It was a vicious test, one that still
sickens us to this moment. We had him stand at the top of a hill and all of us,
the one thousand attacked him. At the end, he was severely wounded but we
were also severely beaten and yet, he was still standing, wounds and all. He
waved off our healers ‘till they helped everyone else first, which they did in
great haste. Only then, did he allow his wounds to be dressed. He was
fifty-three centimeters. He grew with every positive step toward his goal.

Once we had recovered, we knew it was time to let him go. He was ready, so
we prepared one last night of feasting and story-telling.
That night unbeknownst to this brave child warrior, it would be our last night
as well for we would enter him. We called him our angel of death, for he
would destroy the seed and as a reward for his dedication, we made it so he
would not suffer for long from his wounds, but would die. It would be an act
of eternal death accepted it without a whimper, our little friend. You will
never know him and it’s best for you, that you do not so we will leave no
trace of us ever being here and you will doubt it ever happened at all.
We did open a beacon and left it for the two great civilizations that abhorred
death. We explained his mission in detail. We told that we had done
everything we could but the one thing we could not teach him was how to
live. We could not teach him about life. We described where we found him,
with three other friends in the Sea of Wills. We implored all to turn his Will
to life. He found his way to both of those civilizations, one showed him
death, the other life.

iiiGOD
Have you ever really thought about God?
I repeat. Have you ever really thought about God?
I mean, have you ever really thought about who He is?
Where does He go when He is lonely?
What does He do when He is sad?
With whom does He meet to share a moment of joy?
Where does He go? Where has He been?
What size is His shoe? Who are His kin?
Suppose I told you that God was here.
He is doing a tour of duty.
Would you rush out to greet him?
Or would you hide in your sin?
To be Adam, man on the Eve of Armaggeddon
Is to be a Damned man on the doorstep of time
and of creation itself.
The mystery of God has never been told. His face has never been seen. You
have been told that He lives in a heaven but no one has ever been there.
When He is thought of, it is as one who is loving, terrifying, jealous,
wrathful and one to be feared. He is all that, yet none of those things. Some
of you believe that Jesus Christ is the Great God that started it all. Jesus has
not only been seen, he lived among us. He also said that I am not the Father
but the Son.
It will be, someday very soon now that Jesus Christ will be God. Not
because he inherited the position but for the great and heroic deeds that he
himself did and you are clearly not aware of.
God is everything you ever hoped for but nothing you could ever imagine.
I will tell you the story with as few descriptive passages as possible, for your
part of this truth is inside you and it is for you to hear at judgment. I will, for
the most part just give you the words spoken, in real time as events
happened.
I will also give your some insight into a great family and the true vision of
their individual personalities and their personality as one which is as diverse
and complicated as it is beautiful.

This is the story of God…

