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INTRODUCTION

In early 1995, the L%ﬁgave me a dream, which was the
first of a number of prophetic experiences tied together. I
published a condensed version of the first dream in The
Morning Star Prophetic Bulletin and The Morning Star Jour-
nal, under the title of The Hordes of Hell Are Marching. As 1
continued to seek the Lord about this great spiritual battle
that I had seen, I had a series of visions and prophetic
experiences that were related to it. I published condensed
versions of these in The Morning Star Journal as The Hordes
of Hell Are Marching, Parts IT & III.

This series became probably the most popular writings we
have ever published. We were deluged with requests to have
all three parts published together in a book. I determined to
do this and set about to fill in all that had been left out in the
condensed versions. However, just when I was ready to give
this to our editing department, I had another prophetic
experience that was obviously related to this vision, and
contained what I felt to be the most important parts of all.
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THE FINAL QUEST

These are included in Parts IV & V of this book (some of
Part IV was published in Part IIT in The. Journal). There is
also a considerable amount of previously unpublished mate-
rial in the first three parts of this book.

How I Received The Vision

One of the most common questions that I receive about
this vision concerns how I received it. I believe that this is an
important question, and therefore will attempt to briefly

answer it here. First, I must explain what I mean by visions
and “prophetic experiences.”

Prophetic “experiences” as I call them are numerous and
diverse. They include all of the primary ways in which the
[\ﬁﬁi has spoken to His people in the Scriptures. Because the
L(?Jl}(q is the same today as He was yesterday, He has never
ceased to relate to His people in the same ways, and these
experiences continue to be found throughout church history.
As the apostle Peter explained in his sermon recorded in Acts
Chapter Two, dreams, visions and prophecy are primary signs
of the last days, and the outpouring of the Holy Spirit. As we
are obviously getting closer to the end of this age, these are
becoming increasingly common in our time,

One reason why they are becoming so much more com-
mon now is because we will need them for accomplishing
Our purposes in these times. It is also true that Satan, who
unfortunately knows the Scriptures better than many éﬁh;t ’
tians, alsq understands the importance of prophetic revela-
tion in &% 's relationship to His people, and he is therefore
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INTRODUCTION

pouring out his own counterfeit gifts in great measure to
those who serve him. However, there would be no counter-
feit if there was not a genuine reality, just as there are no
counterfeit three dollar bills because there are no real ones.

elicve
Soon after I became a C‘{mjsftclan '{; 1972, I read this passage

in Acts Twwo and understood that if these were the end time;
it was important to understand these ways that the %l'j;
would be speaking to us. I do not remember praying to have
the experiences myself at first, but I did begin to have them,
which gave me even more impetus for understanding them.

Since that time I have gone through periods of time when
they would be very frequent. I have also gone through long
periods of time when I would not have any such experiences.
However, after each period of not having them they would
return, and were either much more powerful, or much more
frequent. Lately they have been both. Through all of this I
have learned a great deal about the prophetic gifts, experi-
ences, and prophetic people, which I will address in more
detail in a book soon to be released.

There are many levels of prophetic revelation. The begin-
ning levels include prophetic “impressions.” These are genu-
ine revelations. They can be extraordinarily specific and
accurate when interpreted by those who are experienced and
sensitive to them. However, it is on this level that our “reve-
lations” can be affected by our own feelings, prejudices, and
doctrines. I have therefore resolved not to use such expres-
sions as “thus saith th¢ Lord” with any revelations that come
on this level.




THE FINAL QUEST

Visions can come on the impression level, also. They are
gentle and must be seen with “the eyes of our heart.” These,
too, can be very specific and accurate, especially when
received and/or interpreted by those who are experienced.
The more the “eyes of our hearts” are opened, as Paul prayed

in Ephesians 1:18, the more powerful and useful these can
be.

The next level ,:? revelation is a conscious sense of the
| ws g »
presence of the ﬂord, or the anointing of the Holy Spirit,

which gives special illumination to our minds. This often
comes when I am writing, or speaking, and it gives me much
greater confidence in the importance or accuracy of what I
am saying, I believe that this was probably experienced by the
apostles as they wrote the New Testament epistles. This will
give us great confidence, but it is still a level where we can
still be influenced by our prejudices, doctrines, etc. This is
why I believe, in certain matters, Paul would say that he was
| giving his opinion, bl:)t that he thought he had [the agreement

of] the Spirit of the Ibvfkd In general, there is much more of

a need for humility than dogmatism when we deal with the
prophetic.

“Open visions” occur on a higher level than impressions;
thev tend to give us more clarity than wg, may have even when

f

we teel the conscious presence of the I rd, or the anointing,
Open visions are external, and are viewed with the clarity of
a movie screen. Because they cannot be controlled by us I

believe that there is far less possibility of mixture in revela-

tions that come this way,
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INTRODUCTION

Another higher level prophetic experience is a trance, such
as Peter had when he was first instructed to go to the house
of Cornelius and preach the gospel to the Gentiles for the
first time, and such as Paul had when he prayed in the temple
in Acts 22. Trances were a common experience of the biblical
prophets. Trances are like dreaming when you are awake.
Instead of just seeing a “screen” like in an open vision, you
feel like you are in the movie, that you are actually there in a
strange way. Trances can range from those that are rather
mild, so that you are still conscious of your physical sur-
roundings, and can even still interact with them, to those
where you feel like you are literally in the place of your vision.
This seems to be what Ezekiel experienced rather frequently,
and what John probably experienced when he had the visions
recorded in the book of Revelation.

The visions contained in this book all began with a dream.
Some o tth came under a very intense sense of the presence
of the
some level of a trance. Most of it came on the level where I

rﬁ, but the overwhelming majority was received in

was still conscious of my surroundings, and could even
interact with them, such as answering the phone. When they
were interrupted, or when things got so intense that I would
have to get up and walk around, when I sat back down I'would
immediately be right back where I had left off. Once the
experience became so intense that I actualebr t up and left
the mountain cabin where I go to seek th ﬁd, and drove
home. Over a week later I returned and almost immediately
I was right back where I left off.
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—

because of this, and the last book Weased I'had hoped to
finish a few months earlier. But the T'ord does not seem to be
very concerned about our deadlines!

In the dream and the trances, I had what | consider to be
greatly magnified gifts of discernment and words of knowl-
edge. Sometimes when | lookata person, or pray fora church
or ministry, I just start to know things about them of which
- During these prophetic expe-
riences these gifts were operating on a level that I have never
personally experienced in “req] life.” That is, in this vision I
could look at a division of the evil horde and know all of its

do not know how the

matter of fact without going into an

explanation of how | got
1t.

Using Prophetic Revelations

I'must state emphatically that I do not believe that any kind

of prophetic revelation is for the purpose of establishing

1.2
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INTRODUCTION

doctrine. We have the Scriptures for that. There are two basic
uses for the prophetic. The first is for revealing the present
or future strategic will of the Lord in certain matters. We have
examples of this in Paul’s dream to go to Macedonia, and the
trance in which he was told to immediately leave Jerusalem.
We, also, have examples of this in the ministry of Agabus. One
of these related to a famine that was to come upon the whole
world, and the other had to do with Paul’s visit to Jerusalem.

We, also, see such revelations being given for illuminating
doctrine that is taught in the Scripture, but is not clearly seen.
The example jP ter’s trance is one that illuminated both
the will of th ﬁf:d, and sound biblical teaching that the
Scriptures were very clear about (the Gentiles being able to
receive the gospel), but which had not yet been understood
by the church.

The visions in this book do contain some strategic revela-
tions, and they also illuminated some biblical doctrines that
I had honestly not seen before, but now see quite clearly.
However, most of the doctrine that was illuminated to me in
these experiences I have known and taught for years, even
though I cannot say that I have lived them all very well. Many
times I thought about the warning that Paul gave to Timothy
to pay attention to his own teachings. Many of the words
spoken to me in these experiences I have, myself, taught many
times. I know that I fail to practice some of my own teachings
the way I should, and, therefore, many of these I accepted as
a personal rebuke. Even so, I also felt that they were general
messages and I have included them here.

1.3
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I'was encouraged by some to write this as an allegory, in
third person like The Pilgrim’s Progress, but I decided against
it for several reasons, First, I feel that some would have taken
this to be the result of my own creativity, and that would have
been wrong. I would like to be this creative, but I am not.
Another reason was that I felt that I could be much more
accurate if I related it just like I received it, and I did my best
to convey these experiences Just the way that they were
received. However, I consider my memory of details to be
one of my greatest weaknesses. At times I have questioned
my own memory for certain details in this vision, and I think
that you should therefore have the liberty to do the same. I
think that this is right with any such messages. Only the
Scriptures deserve to be considered infallible. As you read I
pray that the Holy Spirit will lead you to the truth, and
Separate any chaff that may be present from the wheat,

A %

Rick Joyner
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The demonic army was so large that it stretched as far as

could see. It was separated into divisions, with each carrying
a different banner.

The foremost divisions marched under
the banners of Pride, Self-righteousness, Respectability, Self-
ish Ambition, Unrighteous Judgment, and Jealousy. There
were many more of these evil divisions beyond my scope of

vision, but those in the vanguard of this terrible horde from
! hell seemed to be the most powerful. The leader of this army
was the Accuser of the Brethren himself,

The weapons carried by this horde were also named. The
swords were named Intimidation; the spears were named

"Treachery; and the arrows were named Accusation, Gossip,

Slander and Faultfinding. Scouts and smaller companies of
demons with Stic

names as Rejection, Bitterness, Impa-
tience, Unforgiveness and Lust were sent in advance of this
army to prepare for the main attack.

These smaller com
number, but the
larger divisions

panies and scouts were much fewer in
y were no less powerful than some of the
that followed. They were smaller only for
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THE HORDES OF HELL ARE MARCHING

strategic reasons. Just as John the Baptist was a single man,
but was given an extraordingry anointing for baptizing the
masses to prepare them for ;ngf)'rad, these smaller demonic
companies were given extraordinary evil powers for “baptiz-
ing the masses.” A single demon of Bitterness could sow his
poison into multitudes of people, even entire races or cul-
tures. A demon of Lust would attach himself to a single
performer, movie, or even advertisement, and send what
appeared to be bolts of electric slime that would hit and
“desensitize” great masses of people. All of this was to prepare
for the great horde of evil which followed.

This army was marching specifically against the church,

but it was attacking everyone that it could. I knew that it was
g : + :

seeking to pre-empt a coming move of God which was
destined to sweep masses of people into the church.

The primary strategy of this army was to cause division on
every possible level of relationship—churches with each
other, congregations with their pastors, husbands and wives,
children and parents, and even children with each other. The
scouts were sent to locate the openings in churches, families
or individuals that Rejection, Bitterness, Lust, etc., could
exploit and make larger. Then the following divisions would
pour through the openings to completely overcome their
victims.

The most shocking part of this vision was that this horde
was not riding on horses, but primarily on Christians! Most

of them were well-dressed, respectable, and had the appear-

ance of being refined and educated, but there also seemed to
be representatives from almost every walk of life. These
people professed Christian truths in order to appease their
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THE HORDES OF HELL ARE MARCHING

perverted in such a way that would justify the bitterness,
accusations, etc.

It was clear that the power of the demons was rooted almost
entirely in the power of deception, but they had deceived
these Christians to the point where they coul%‘}.%e them and
they would think they were being used by God. This was
because banners of Self-righteousness were being carried by
almost all of the individuals so that those marching could not
even see the banners that marked the true nature of these
divisions.

As I'looked far to the rear of this army I saw the entourage
of the Accuser himself. I began to understand his strategy, and
I was amazed that it was so simple. He knew that a house
divided cannot stand, and this army represented an attempt
to bring such division to the church that she would com-
pletely fall from grace. It was apparent that the only way he
could do this was to use Christians to war against their own
brethren, and that is why almost everyone in the forward
divisions were Christians, or at least professing Christians.
Every step that these deceived believers took in obedience to
the Accuser strengthened his power over them. This made
his confidence and the confidence of all of his commanders
grow with the progress of the army as it marched forward. It
was apparent that the power of this army depended on the
agreement of these Christians with the ways of evil.

The Prisoners

Trailing behind these first divisions was a multitude of
other Christians who were prisoners of this army. All of these
were wounded, and were guarded by smaller demons of Fear.

19
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There seemed to be more prisoners than there were demons
in the army. Surprisingly, these prisoners still had their
swords and shields, but they did not use them. It was a shock
to see that so many could be kept captive by so few of the
little demons of Fear. If the Christians had just used their
weapons they could have easily freed themselves, and prob-

ably done great damage to the entire evil horde. Instead they
marched submissively along.

Above the prisoners the sky was black with vultures named
Depression. Occasionally these would land on the shoulders
of a prisoner and would vomit on him. The vomit was
Condemnation. When the vomit hit a prisoner he would
stand up and march a little straighter for a while, and then
slump over, even weaker than before. Again, I wondered why
the prisoners did not simply kill these vultures with their
swords, which they could have easily done.

Occasionally the weaker prisoners would stumble and fall,
As soon as they hit the ground, the other prisoners would
begin stabbing them with their swords, scorning them as they
did this. The vultures would then come and begin devouring
the fallen ones even before they were dead. The other Chris-
tian prisoners stood by and watched this approvingly, occa-
sionally stabbing the fallen one again with their swords.

As I watched, I realized that these prisoners (‘tﬁought that
the vomit of Condemnation was truth from God. Then I
understood that these pr'é%lers actually thought they were
marching in the army of G6od! This is why they did not kill
the little demons of feaﬁjgr the vultures—they thought these
were messengers from \tj! The darkness from the cloud of
vultures made it so hard for these prisoners to see that they

20
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THE HORDES OF HELL ARE MARCHING

nalvely j igpted everything that happened to them as being
(_5,” d. They felt that those who stumbled were under

d’s judgment, which is why they attacked tm the way
they did—they thought that they were helping

The only food provided for these prisoners was the vomit
from the vultures. Those who refused to eat it simply weak-
ened until they fell. Those who did eat it were strengthened
for a time, but with the strength of the evil one. Then they
would weaken unless they would drink the waters of bitter-
ness that were constantly being offered to them. After drink-
ing the bitter waters they would then begin to vomit on the
others. When one of the prisoners began to do this, a demon
that was waiting for a ride would climb up on him, and would
ride him up to one of the front divisions.

Even worse than the vomit from the vultures was a repul-
sive slime that these demons were urinating and defecating
upon the Christians they rode. This slime was the pride,
selfish ambition, etc., that was the nature of their division.
However, this slime made the Christians feel so much better
than the condemnation that they easily believed that the
demons were messengers of God, and they actually thought
this slime was the anointing of the Holy Spirit.

I had been so repulsed %O)zw evil army that I wanted to
ie. Then the voice of the Cotd came to me saying, “This is
beginning of the enemy’s last day army. This is Satan’s ultimate
eception. His ultimate power of destruction is released when he uses
hristians to attack one another. Throughout the ages he has used this
rmy, but never has he been able to use so tany for his evil purposes
he is now. Do not fear. I have an army too. You must now stand

and fight, because there is no longer any place to m

pum—————
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You must fight for My kingdom, for truth, and  for those who have been
deceived.”
)

\
This word from thé’}fjord Was s0 encouraging that I imme-
diately began yelling to the Christian prisoners that they were
deceived, thinking that they would listen to me. When I did
this, it seemed that the whole army turned to look at me. The
fear and depression that was over them started to come
toward me. I still kept yelling because I thought that the
Christians would wake up and realize what was happening to
them, but instead many of them started reaching for their
arrows to shoot at me. The others Just hesitated as if they did
not know what to make of me. I knew then that I had done
. this prematurely, and that it had been 3 very foolish mistake.

The Battle Begins

Then I turned and saw the army of t?l%ﬂlord standing
behind me. There were thousands of soldiers, but they were
still greatly outnumbered. I was shocked and disheartened as
it seemed that there were actually many more Christians
Eﬁiﬁg used by the evil one than there were in the army of the

ord. T'also knew that the battle that was about to begin was
going to be viewed as The Great Christian Civil War because

very few would understand the powers that were behind the
impending conflict.

As T looked more closely at the army of the\{ﬁrd the
situation seemed even more discouraging, Only a small
number were fully dressed in their armor. Many only had
One or two pieces of their armor on; some did not have any
at all. A large number were already wounded. Most of those

| who had all of their armor still had very small shields which

22
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THE HORDES OF HELL ARE MARCHING

I knew would not protect them from the onslaught that was
coming. To my further surprise, the great majority of these

soldiers were ildren. Very few of those who
were fully armed were adequately trained to use their arms.

Behind this army there was a trailing mob similar to the
prisoners who followed the evil horde, but these were very
different in nature. They seemed overly happy, as if intoxi-
cated. They were playing games, singing songs, feasting
and roaming about from one little camp to the next. This
reminded me of Woodstock.

I'ran toward the army of tlz’é} ﬂord to escape the onslaught
that I knew would be coming at me from the evil horde. In
every way it seemed that we were in for a most one-sided
slaughter. I was especially concerned for this mob that was
trailing the army, so I tried to raise my voice above the clamor
to warn them that a battle was about to begin. Only a few
could even hear me. Those who did, gave me the “peace sign”
and said they did not believe in war, and that theY f%)rd would
not let anything bad happen to them. I tried to explain that
the Lord had given us armor because we needed it for what
was about to happen, but they just retorted that they had
come to a place of peace and joy where nothing like \}h%t;:ould
happen to them. I began praying earnestly for ¢ ord to
increase the shields of those with the armor to help protect
those who were not ready for the battle.

Then a messenger came up to me, gave me a trumpet and
told me to blow it quickly. I did, and those who had on at least
some of their armor immediately responded, snapping to
attention. More armor was brought to them, which they
quickly put on. I noticed that those who had wounds did not
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A/ putarmor over their wounds, but before I could say anything
about this, enemy arrows began raining down on us, Every-
one who did not have on all of his armor was wounded. Those

who had not covered their wounds were struck again in that
wound.

Those who were hit by arrows of slander immediately
began to slander those who were not wounded. Those who
were hit with gossip began to gossip, and soon a major
division had been created within our own camp. I felt that
we were on the verge of destroying ourselves Just as some of
the heathen armies in Scripture had done by rising up to kill
each other. The feeling of helplessness was terrible. Then
vultures swooped down to pick up the wounded and deliver
them into the camp of prisoners. The wounded still had
swords and could have struck down the vultures easily, but
they didn’t. They were actually carried off willingly because

they were so angry at those who were not wounded like they
were.

I quickly thought about the mob behind the army and ran
to see what had happened to them. It seemed impossible but
the scene among them was even worse. Thousands lay on the
ground wounded and groaning, The sky over them was
darkened by the vultures that were carrying them off to
become prisoners of the enemy. Many of those who were not
wounded just sat in a stupor of unbelief, and they, too, were
easily carried away by the vultures. A few had begun to try to
fight off the vultures, but they did not have the proper
weapons, and the vultures did not even pay them any atten-
tion. The wounded were so angry they would threaten and

drive away anyone who tried to help them, but they became
docile and submissive to the vultures.
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Those from this mob who had not been wounded and had
tried to fight off the vultures began running from the scene
of battle. This first encounter with the enemy was so devas-
tating that I was tempted to join them in their flight. Then,
amazingly fast, some of those who had fled began reappearing
with full suits of armor on, holding large shields. This was
the first bit of encouragement that I remember seeing,

These warriors who were returning no longer had the
mirth of the party, but an awesome resolve had replaced it. I
knew that these had been deceived once, but that they would
not be easily deceived again. They began to take the places of
those who had fallen, and even began forming new ranks to
protect the rear and flanks. This caused great courage to
spread through the army so that the determination of every-

| one to stand and fight again began to rise. Inmediately three

great anggls named ,Eanh._H_Qmmi.LmLé* came and stood 112/37

behind the army. As we looked at them all of our shields began
to grow. It was amazing how quickly despair had turned to
faith. It was a solid faith, too, tempered by experience.

The High Way

Now everyone had swords named the Word of Zﬁ;’d, and
arrows that were named for different biblical truths. We
wanted to shoot back, but we did not know how to avoid
hitting the Christians that were being ridden by the demons.
Then it occurred to us that if these Christians were hit with
Truth they would wake up and fight off their oppressors. I
fired off a few arrows, as did some of the others. Almost all
of them hit Christians. However, when the arrow of Truth
went into them, they did not wake up, or fall down

N



e —

THE FINAL QUEST

wounded—they became enraged, and the demon riding on

them grew much larger.

This shocked evewgne, and we began to feel that this was
an impossible battle to win. Even so, with Faith, Hope and
Love we were confident that we could at least hold our own
ground. Another great angel named Wisdorf then appeared
and directed us to fight from the mountain behind us.

On the mountain there were ledges at different levels for
as highas we could see, At each higher level the ledges became
narrower, and more difficult to stand on. Each level was
named for a biblical truth. The lower levels were named after
foundational truths such as “Salvation,” “Sanctification,”
“Prayer,” “Faith,” etc., and the higher levels were named after
deeper biblical truths. The higher we climbed, the larger both

our shields and our swords grew; and fewer of the enemy
arrows could reach our positions.

A Tragic Mistake

Some who had stayed on the lower levels began picking up
the enemy arrows and shooting them back. This was a very
grave mistake. The demons easily dodged the arrows and let
them hit the Christians. When a Christian was hit by one of
the arrows of accusation or slander, a demon of bitterness or
rage would fly in and perch on that arrow. He would then
begin to urinate and defecate his poison upon that Christian.
When a Christian had two or three of these demons added to
the pride or self-righteousness he already had, he was trans-
formed into the contorted image of the demons themselves,

We could see this happening from the higher levels, but
those on the lower levels who were using the enemy’s arrows

26 :
opeoTiER. O T N 4piprvof 4 bid

THE HORDES |

could not see it. About
while the other half d
explain to those below
then warned to keep ¢
few who stationed then
soldiers moving higher

Safety

When we reached 1
Brethren,” none of the
in our camp decided t
climb. I understood tt
footing was more pre
stronger and more skillf
so I continued climbin;

Soon my skills were
demons without hittin

| going higher I could she
| of the evil horde who

that so many had stoppe
safe but could not hit t

| character that grew in t
~ great champions, each o

At each level there w
which I knew were left
position (many had fal
arrows were named afte
reluctant to pick up the
that we could get to des
one up, shot it, and so



N

THE HORDES OF HELL ARE MARCHING

1 could not see it. About half of us decided to keep climbing,

while the other half descended back to the lower levels to
3 ! explain to those below what was happening. Everyone was
] then warned to keep climbing and not to stop, except for a
few who stationed themselves on each level to keep the other
soldiers moving higher.

Safety

When we reached the level called “The Unity of the W
J Brethren,” none of the enemy’s arrows could reach us. Many ’L"Wo
in our camp decided that this was as far as they needed to
climb. I understood this because with each new level the
footing was more precarious. However, I also felt much
stronger and more skillful with my weapons as I went higher,
so I continued climbing,

Soon my skills were good enough to shoot and hit the

| demons without hitting the Christians. I felt that if I kept
going higher I could shoot far enough to hit the main leaders
of the evil horde who stayed behind their army. I regretted
that so many had stopped on the lower levels where they were
safe but could not hit the enemy. Even so, the strength and
character that grew in those who kept climbing made them
great champions, each one able to destroy many of the enemy:

At each level there were arrows of Truth scattered about
which I knew were left from those who had fallen from that
position (many had fallen from each position). All of the
arrows were named after the Truth of that level. Some were
reluctant to pick up these arrows, but I knew we needed all
that we could get to destroy the great horde below. I picked
one up, shot it, and so easily hit a demon that the others
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Since the eheémy could not hit us on the higher levels with
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thankful for every trial I had experienced in my life, and I was
sorry for not appreciating them more at the time.

Soon we were hitting the demons with almost perfect
accuracy. Rage ascended from the enemy army like fire and
brimstone. I knew that the Christians trapped in that army
were now feeling the brunt of that rage. Some became so
enraged that they were now shooting at each other. Normally
this would have been very encouraging, but those who suf-
fered the most were the deceived Christians who were in the
camp of the enemy. I knew that to the world this was appear-
ing as an incomprehensible meltdown of Christianity itself.

Some of those who had not used their swords as anchors
were able to strike down many of the vultures, but they were
also more easily knocked from the ledges where they were
standing. Some of these landed on a lower level, but some
fell all the way to the bottom and were picked up and carried
off by the vultures. I spent every free moment that I got trying
to drive my sword deeper into the ledge, or trying to tie
myself more securely to it. Every time I did this, Wisdom
would stand beside me so I knew that it was very important.

A New Weapon

The arrows of Truth would seldom penetrate the vultures,
but they hurt them enough to drive them back. Every time
they were driven back far enough some of us would climb to
the next level. When we reached the level called “Galatians
Two Twenty,” we were above the altitude that the vultures
could withstand. At this level the sky above almost blinded
us with its brightness and beauty. I felt peace like I had never
felt it before.
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Until I reached this level much of my fighting spirit had
been motivated almost as much from fear, hatred or disgust
|[for the enemy as it had been for the sake of the kingdom,
I| truth, or love for the prisoners. But it was on this leve] I
| caught up to Faith, Hope and Love, which before I had only

| .
|been able to see from a distance, Here I'was almost Overpow-

|ered by their glory. Even so, I felt that I could get close to
rl" them. When I got next to them they turned to me, and began
| repairi Ining my armor. Soon it was transformed and
brilliantly reflected the glory that was coming from Faith,
Hope and Love. When they touched my sword, great bolts
| of brilliant lightning began flashing from it. Love then said,
“Those who reach this level are entrusted with the powers of

the age to come.” Then, tumin%}p ;ne with a seriousness that
¥
¢

—

e

them £

}\
el was'so Wid%gﬁgt‘ the;éb q{)‘f% i
falling. There were also jupw
ows with the name Hope written on them. We i ﬁ’r g
shot some of them down at the vultures, and these arrows
killed them easily. About half who had reached this level kept

shooting while the others began carrying these arrows down
to those still on the lower levels.

The “Galatians Two Twenty’

did not seem to be any danger of
unlimj

The vultures kept coming in waves upon the levels below,

but with each one there would be fewer than before, From
“Galatians Two Twenty” we could hit any enemy in the army
except the leaders themselves, who remained just out of our
range. We decided not to use the arrows of truth until we had
destroyed all of the vultures, because the cloud of depression
they created made the truth less effective. This took a very
long time, but we did not get tired. Finally, it seemed as if the
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sky over the mountain was almost completely rid of the
vultures.

Faith, Hope and Love, who had grown like our weapons
with each level, were now so large that I knew people far
beyond the battle area could see them. Their glory even
radiated into the camp of prisoners who were still under a
great cloud of vultures. I'was very encouraged that they could
now be seen this way. Maybe now the Christians who had
been used by the enemy, and the prisoners who were held by
them, would understand that we were not the enemy, but
they in fact had been used by him.

But this was not to be the case, at least not yet. Those in
the camp of the enemy who began to see the light of Faith,
Hope and Love started calling them “angels of light” who
were sent to deceive the weak or undiscerning, I knew then
that their deception and bondage was much greater than I had
realized.

However, any who were not a part of either of these armies,
the non-Christians, saw their glory and started to come closer
to the mountain to get a better view. Those who came closer
to see them also started to understand what the battle had
really been about. This was a great encouragement.

The exhilaration of victory continued to grow in all of us.
I felt that being in this army, in this battle, had to be one of
the greatest adventures of all time. After destroying most of
the vultures that had been attacking our mountain, we began
picking off the vultures that still covered the prisoners. As the
cloud of darkness began dissipating and the sun began to
shine down on them, they, too, began to wake up as if they
had been in a deep sleep. They were immediately repulsed
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by their condition, especially by the vomit that stil] covered

them, and started cleaning themselyes up. As they beheld

Faith, Hope, and Love, they also saw the mountain and ran
toward it.

The evil horde sent arrows of Accusation and Slander at
their backs, but they did not stop. By the time they got to the

mountain many had a dozen or more arrows stuck in them,

yet they seemed not to even notice. As soon as they began to

scale the mountain their wounds began to heal. With the

cloud of depression having been dispelled it seemed as if
everything was now getting much easier.

The Trap

The former prisoners had great joy
seemed so overwhelmed with appreciation for each level as
they began to scale the mountain that it gave us 2 greater
appreciation for those truths. Soon a fierce resolve to fight
the enemy also arose in the former prisoners, They put on
the armor provided and begged to be allowed to 2o back and
attack the enemy who had held them captive, and had abused
them for so long. We thought about it, but then decided we
should all stay on the mountain to fight, Again the voice of

t rd spoke, saying: 4 second titme you have chosen wisdom,
You cannot win if yoy i1y to fight the enemy on his own ground, but

in their salvation. They

you must remain on My Holy mountain,”

I'was stunned that we had made another decision of such
importance just by thinking and briefly discussing it. I then
resolved to do my best to not make ano

ther decision of any
onsequence without prayer. Wisdom th

en stepped up to me
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d ‘_iud quickly, took both of ¥ ; hotilders firmly And
ﬁ . straight in the eyes, sg ou must do this!”.

As Wisdom said this to me he pulled me forward as if he
were saving me from something. I looked back and saw that,
even though I had been on the broad plateau of “Galatians
Two Twenty,” I had drifted to the vcry' edge without even

| leeKeed-agart ” .' 111 i"_.-l*.n\
t seriousness, “Take heed when you think you stand lest yo »
fall. In this lai‘e gu can fall from &ty level.” :

—Thoushtahout-thisterqoie T WHITE,
thc victory we were starting to achieve, and the unity of the
brethren, I had become careless. It was more noble to fall
because of the onslaught of the enemy than to fall because of
carelessness.

)

ooked me

-~

The Serpents

For a long time we continued killing the vultures and
picking off the demons that were riding the Christians. We
found that the arrows of different Truths would have greater
impact on different demons. We knew that it was going to be
a long battle, but we were not suffering any more casualties
now, and we had continued to climb past the level of
“Patience.” Even so, after these Christians had the demons
shot off of them, few would come to the mountain. Many
had taken on the nature of the demons, and continued in their
delusion without them. As the darkness of the demons dis-
sipated we could see the ground moving around the feet of
these Christians. Then I saw that their legs were bound by
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serpents. As T kept looking at the serpents I saw that they were
all the same kind, and had the name Shame written on them.
e —

We shot arrows of Truth at the serpents, but they had little
effect. We then tried the arrows of Hope, but without results.
From “Galatians Two Twenty” it had been Very easy to go
higher because we all helped each other. Since there seemed
to be little that we could do now against the enemy we
decided to just try to climb as far as we could until we found
something that would work against the serpents.

We passed levels of truth very fast. On most of them we
did not even bother to look around if there was not a weapon
apparent that would work on the serpents. Faith, Hope and

Lovestayed right with us I had not noticed | that we had
lf_f:t_Wi_s,chm_‘fa?behirgg_.ﬂ It would be a Tong time before I
would understand what a mistake this was. He would catch
up to us on the top, but leaving him behind cost us a much
quicker and easier victory over the evil horde.,

Almost without warning we came to a level that opened up

into a garden. It was the most beautiful place I had ever seen.
Over the entrance to this garden was written, “Tﬁ?_Eﬂ.t@r’qs
Unconditional Love.” This entrance was so glorious and
inviting that we Just could not resist entering. As soon as I
entered I saw a tree that I knew was the Tree of Life. It was

in the middle of this garden, and it was still guarded by angels

of awesome power and authority. When I looked at them they
looked back. They seemed friendly, as if they had been
expecting us. I looked back and there Was now a host of other

warriors in the garden, This gave us all courage, and because

of the angels’ demeanor, we decided to pass them to get to
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the tree. One of the angels called out, “Those who make it to
this level, who know the Father’s love, can eat.”

I did not realize how hungry I was. When I tasted the fruit,
it was better than anything I had ever tasted, but it was, also,
somehow familiar. It brought memories of sunshine, rain,
beautiful fields, the sun setting over the ocean, but even more
than that, of the people I loved. With every bite I loved
everything and everyone more. Then my enemies started
coming to mind, and I loved them, too. The feeling was soon

greater than anything I had ever experienced, even the peace
on “Galatians Two Twenty” when %}3 had first reached tha
el. Then I heard the voice of thz rd, saying, “This is now

your daily bread. It shall @. e withheld from you. You may eat as
much and as often-asyou like. There is no end to My love.”

€10 see where the voice had come
from, and I'saw that it was filled with pure white eagles. They
had the most beautiful, penetrating eyes I have ever seen.

‘ J’f’: o They were looking at me as if waiting for instructions. One

RN

of the angels said, “They will do your bidding. These eagles
eat snakes.” I said, “Go! Devour the shame that has bound
our brothers.” They opened their wings and a great wind
came that lifted them into the air. These eagles filled the sky
with a blinding glory. Even as high as we were, I could hear
the sounds of terror from the enemy camp at the sight of the
eagles ascending.

The King Appears
PrOoRl N A
The Lord Jesus Himself then appeared right in our midst.
He took the time to greet each one personally, congratulating
us for reaching the top of the mountain. Then He said, “T
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4 d;‘;,( | mmust now share with you whar [ shared with youy brothers after M
L !

ascension—the message of My kingdom. The enemy’s most powerful
P ‘72’7 army has riow been putto flight, but not destroyed, Now it is ¢:
1~ ‘

"“‘i't i7 I af;y{?(&uord, and I am your Captain. It is now time  for the Sword
NO {;ﬂgf of the'Lord to be unsheathed.”

W ‘, ?f’_‘,’“;é’ I'then turned and saw that the entire army of the E(g}fﬁ was
b L " ¥ standing in that garden. There WEre men, women, and chijl-

Le 5 dren from all races and nations, each carrying their banners
H}[:d,‘b which moved in the wind with perfect unity. I knew that
L nothing like this had been seen in the earth before, I kney
' that the

army2 }}_’Eid almost under my breath, “This must be the day

of th rd.” The whole ‘)ﬁft then answered in an awesome
thunder, “The day of the'Tord of Hosts has come.”

Summary

Months Iater T sat pondering this dream, Alarmingly; cer-
tain events and conditions n the church had seemed to
parallel just what I had seen when the horde from hel] had
begun to march, I was then reminded of Abraham Lincoln.
The only way that he could become “the Emancipator,” and
preserve the Union, was to be willing to fight a Civil War. He

compromise until the victory was complete, He also had to

have the grace to fight the bloodiest war N _our hj
NFD without “d 1zing” nemy with propaganda. If he had
0 galvanize the resolve of
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but it would have made the reunion after the war much more
difficult. Because he was truly fighting to preserve the Union,
he never made the men and women of the South the enemy,
but rather the evil that had them in bondage.

A great spiritual civil war now looms before the church.

Many will do everything that they can to avoid it. This is

understandable, and even noble. However, compromise will
never maintain a lasting peace. It will only make the ultimate

onflict that much more difficult when it comes, and it will
come,

ﬁ’i"ﬂord is now preparing a leadership that will be willing
to fight a spiritual civil war in order to set men free. The main
issue will be slavery versus freedom. The secondary issue,
which will be the primary issue for some, will be money. Just
as the American Civil War at times looked like it would
destroy the entire nation, what is coming upon the church
will at times appear as if it will be the end of the church.
However, just as the American nation not only survived, but
went on to become the most powerful nation on earth, the
same 1s going to happen to the church. The church will not
be destroyed, but the institutions and doctrines that have kept
men in spiritual slavery will be.

Even after this, perfect justice in the ¢ u.?ch will not be
ttained overnight. There will still be struggles for women’s
ights, and to set the church free from other forms of racism

and exploitation. These are all causes that must be con-
fronted. However, in the midst of the coming spiritual civil
war, Faith, Hope and Love, and the kingdom of g%g that they
stand upon, will begin to be seen as they never have before
This will begin drawing all men to the kingdom. G
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government is about to be demonstrat.

ed as greater than any
human government.

And let us always remember that, with the%o!id “a thou-
sand years is as a day.” He can do in us in one day what we
may think will take a tgg_us nd years. The work of liberation,
and exaltation of the ¢ "Bﬁh, will be a work that is accom-
plished much quicker than we may think is humanly possi-
ble. However, we are not talking about human possibilities,

Cl
Y
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THE HOLY MOUNTAIN

to the point that it seemed that nothing but grace and truth
should ever matter.

As L ate the fruit from the Tree of Life, the thought of every
good thing I had ever known filled my soul. thn?%‘s’é,%kc
it was the same, only magnified. All I wanted to do was just
stay in this place and listen to Him. I remembered how I had
once thought it must havy ¢¢n boring for those angels who
did nothing but worship Him continually before the throne.
Now I knew that there was nothing more wonderful or

mlarating that we would ever do than simply worshiping

ih. This was what we were created for, and would surely
be the best part of heaven. I just could not imagine how
wonderful it would be if all of the heavenly choirs were
added. It was hard to believe that I had struggled so much
with boredom during worship services. I knew that it was
only because I had been almost completely out of touch with
reality during those times.

I was almost overwhelmed with the desire to go back and
make up those times during worship services when I had
allowed my mind to wander, or had occupied myself 't}}
other things. The desire to express my adoration for ]‘-%}m
became almost insatiable. I had to praise Him! As I opened
my mouth I was shocked by the spontaneous worship that
erupted from the entire army at the same time. I had almost
forgotten that anyone else was there, but we were all in perfect
unity. The glorious worship that followed could not be
expressed in human language.

Then there was silver around the gold. Then colors,
the richness of which I have never seen with my natural eyes,
enveloped us all. With this glory I entered a realm of emotion

j worshiped, a golden glow began to emanate from
’Rthe “m?l} =
') ord.
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that I had never experienced before. Somehow I understood

that this glory had been there all along, but when we focused

on Him the way that we did in worship, we began to see more
A S - ;e

of His glory. The more intensely we worshiped, the more

glory we beheld. If this was heaven, it was much, much better
than I had ever dreamed.

His Dwelling Place

I have no idea how long this worship lasted. It could have
been minutes or it could have been months. There was just
N0 way to measure time in that kind of glory. I closed my eyes
| because the glory I was seeing with my heart was as great as
J! what I was seeing with my physical_eyei; \f;Vhen I opened my
| eves I was surprised to see that th&'f'8t4was not there any
| longer, buta troop of angels was standing where He had been.
| One of them approached me and said, “glq ¢ your eyes
- again.” When I did, I beheld the glory of th, d. This was

no small relief. I knew that I Just could not live without the
glory now that I had experienced it.

Then the angel explained, “What you see with the eyes of
your heart is more real than what you see with your physical
eyes.” I had myself made this statement many times, but how
little I had walked in it! The angel continued, “It was for this

| reason that th é)@'&')told His first disciples that it was better
f&}}?im to go away so that the Holy Spirit could come. The
rd'dwells within you. You have taught this many times, but
now you must live it, for you have eaten of the Tree of Life.”

The angel then began to lead me back to the gate. I pro-
tested that I did not want to leave. Looking surprised, the
angel took me by the shoulders and looked me in the eyes.
This was when I recognized him; it was Wisdom. “You never
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have to %;ve this garden. This garden is in your heart because the

Creator Himself is within you. You have desired the best part, to

worship and sit in His presence forevet, and it will never be taken from
you. But you must take it from here to where it is needed most.”

I knew he was right. I then looked past him to the Tree of
Life. I had a compulsion to grab all of the fruit that I could
before leaving. Knowing my thoughts, Wisdom gently shook
me. “No. Even this fruit, gathered | eqr would go bad. This fruit
and this tree are within you because He'is in you. You must believe.”

I closed my eyes and tried to see they%ﬂ ggain but couldn’t. When
I opened my eyes, Wisdom was still staring at me. With great patience
he continued, “You have tasted of the heavenly realm, and no one ever
wants to go back to the battle onge they do. No one ever wants to leave
the manifest presence of the i’%r . When the apostle Paul came here he
struggled for the rest of his life as to whether he should stay and labor
Jfor the sake of the church, or return here to enter into wfﬁﬂc{:
His inkert s tnagnified the lo and served on eart
ow that you have the heart of a true worshiper you will always want
to be here, but you can when you enter into true worship. The more
focused you are on Him, the more glory you will see, regardless of where
you are.”

Wisdom’s words h lly calmed me. Again I closed my
eyes just to thank the for this wonderful experience, and
the life He had given to me. As I did, I started to see His glory
again, and all of the emotiwf the previous worship experi-
ence flooded my soul. Th orfc'l’s words to me were so loud

nd clear that I was sure they were audible; “I will never leave
or forsake you.”
P eR

“Lord, forgive my unbelief,” I responded. “Please help me

never to leave or forsake you.” This was both a wonderful and
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trying time. Here the “res] world” was not real, and the
spiritual realm was so much more real that | Just could not

moment and find it was 3]] Just a dream.

f Wisdom understood what Wwas going on inside of me. “Yoy
| are dreaming,” he said. “But ¢

his dream is mote real thap what you
think of as real. The Father gave ten dreams to help them see the door
to His dwelling place. He 1]l only dwell in men’s heatts, and dreams
can be a door to your heart, which will lead you to Him, Tha is why
His angels so often appea

r'to then in their dreams. In dreams they can
bypass the fallen mind of man and go straight to his heart.”

- AsIopened my eyes, Wisdom was stil] gripping my shoul-
ders. “Iam the pritnary gift that has been iven to you for your work.
he said. “Twill showy you the way, and [ w)"[ ﬁgfep You on i, but only

love will keep you Jaithful. The fear of the'Lord is the beginning of
isdom, but the highest wisdom s 10 love Him,”

Then Wisdom released me and started to walk toward the
gate. I followed with ambivalence. I remembered the exhila-
ration of the battle and the climb up the mountain, and it was
compelling, but there was no comparison to the presence of
tlgcﬂﬁ)rd and the worship I had Just experienced. Leaving this
would be the greatest sacrifice T had ever made, Then 1
remembered how it was all inside of me and was amazed that

Icould forget this so quickly. Tt was like there was 2 great battle

raging within me, between what I saw with my physical eyes
and what I saw with my heart.

I'moved forward so that Twa

s walking beside Wisdom, and
asked, “I have prayed for twe

nty-five years to be caught up
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into the third heaven like the apostle Paul. Is this the third
heaven?”

“This is part of it,” he replied, “but there is much more.”
“Will I be allowed to see more?” I asked.

“You will see much more. I am taking you to see more now,” he
replied.

I started thinking of the book of Revelation. “Was John’s
revelation part of the third heaven?” I asked.

“Part of John’s revelation was from the third heaven, but most of it
was from the second heaven. The first heaven was before the fall of 15739

man. 1 he second heaven is the spiritual realm during the reign of evil
upon the earth. The third heaven is when the love and domain of the

Father will again prevail over the earth through the King.”

“What was the first heaven like?” I inquired, strangely
feeling a cold chill as I asked.

“It is wisdom not to be concerned about that now,” Wisdom
responded with increased seriousness as my question seemed
to jolt him. “Wisdom is to seek to know the third heaven just as you

have. There is much more to know about the third heaven than you

can know in this life, and it is the third heav '
must greach in this lige. In the ages to come you will be told about the
Jirs

aven, but if is not profitable for you to know about it now.”

I resolved to remember the cold chill I had just felt, and
Wisdom nodded, which I knew to be an affirmation of that
thought. “What a great companion you are,” I had to say as I
realized the valuable gift that this angel was. “You really will
keep me on the right path.”

“I will indeed,” he replied.
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I'was sure I felt love coming from this angel, which was
unique, since I had never felt this from other angels. Th

“I do know that, and hav
responded, feeling for the first
not fully know me.

e taught it many times,” [
time that maybe Wisdom did

“I have been your companion for a very long time, and know your

teachings,” Wisdom replied. “Now you are abo,

—~2W you are about to learn what some
of your own teachings mean, As you have said mary times, ‘It is not
by believing in your mind, but i mmﬂﬁ.tﬂul&m\

in youy ighteoys-
rn
ness.

I apologized, feeling a bit ashamed at having questioned
Wisdom. He graciously accepted my apology. It was then that

I realized I had been uestioning and challenging him most
of my Iife,me—nﬁ’m
The Other Half of Love

VAR

“Thete are times to adore the ﬁord, ¥ Wisdom continued, “and

there are times to honor Him with the greatest fear and respect, just as
thete is a time to plant, and a time

to reap. It is wisdom to k%;rfhe
od. T

titme for each. True wisdom knows the times and segsans 0 :
brought you here because it s titme to worship thjﬁjﬂd in the glory

\ of His love. This is 1what You needed the most after such a battle, T gy
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now taking you to another place because it is time for you to worship
Him in _the fear of His judgment. Until you know both there is a
danger that we can be separated from each other.”

worship I would have lost you?” I asked in disbelief;

“Doyou mean that if T had stayed back there in that glorious ?é

“Yes. I would have always visited with you when I could, but we
would have rarely crossed paths. It is hard to leave such glory and peace,
but that is not the whole revelation of the King. He is both a Lion and

a Lamb. To the spiritual children He is the Lamb. To the maturing

Again, I know you understand this, but you have known it in your
mind. Soon you will know it in your heart, for you are about ?

" The Return to the Battle

Before leaving the gates to the Garden, I asked Wisdom if
I could just sit for a while to ponder all that T had just
experienced. “Yes, you should do this,” he replied, “but I have a
better place for you to do it.”

I followed Wisdom out of the gates and we began to go
down the mountain. To my surprise the battle was still going
on, but not as intensely as it was when we ascended. There
were still arrows of accusation and slander flying about on the
lower levels, but most of the enemy horde that was left was

furiously attacking the great white eagles. The eagles were
easily prevailing,

We kept descending until we were almost at the bottom.
Just above the levels of “Salvation” and “Sanctification” was
the level “Thanksgiving and Praise.” I remembered this level
very well because one of the greatest attacks of the enemy
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came when I had first tried to reach it. Once we got here the
rest of the climb was much

easier, and when an arrow pene-
trated our armor, healing came much faster.

As s00n as my enemies spotted me on this level (they could
not see Wisdom), a shower of arrows began to rain down op
me. I knocked them down with my shield so easily they quit

shooting. Their arrows were now almost gone and they could
not afford to waste them,

The soldiers who were stil] fighting from this leve] looked
at me in astonishment with 3 deference that made me very
unc rtable. It was then that I first noticed that the glory
of thé ford was €manating from my armor and shield. I told
them to climb to the top o&ﬁ;gzpﬁgtain without stopping
and they, too, would see th rd. As soon as they agreed to
go they saw Wisdom, They started to fall down to worship
him, but he restrained them, and sent them on their way.
The Faithful

I'was filled with love for these soldiers, many of whom were

Every level on the mo

untain had to be occupied or the
vultures that were left

would come and desecrate it with
vomit and excrement until it was difficult to stand on. Most
of the ledges were occupied by soldiers who T recognized to

be from different denominations or movements which
/\/T\x/_
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THE HOLY MOUNTAIN

emphasi uth of the level they were defending. I was
embarrassed by the attitude I had maintained toward some o

these groups. I had considered them out of touch and back-
slidden at best, but here they were fighting faithfully against
a terrible onslaught of the enemy. Their defense of these
positions had probably enabled me to keep climbing as I had.

Some of these levels were situated so that there was a view

| of a good part of the mountain and the battlefield, but some

were so isolated that the soldiers on them could see only their
own position. These seemed unaware of the rest of the battle
raging, or the rest of the army that was also fighting the battle.
These were so wounded from the slander and accusations
that they would resist anyone who came down to them from
a higher level to encourage them to climb higher. However,
when some began to come down from the top reflecting the
glory of thé” ﬂn‘d, they listened, most of them with great joy,
and soon began to climb themselves with courage and
resolve. As I beheld all of this, Wisdom did not say much, but
he seemed very interested in my reactions.

Reality Discovered

I watched as many soldiers who had been to the top began
descending to all of the levels to relieve those who had been
taking their stand on those truths. As they did, each level
began to shine with the glory they carried. Soon the whole
mountain was beginning to shine with a glory that was
blinding to the vultures and demons that were left. After a
time there was so much glory on the mountain that it began
to have the same feel as the Garden.

I'started thanking and praising thz Lord and immediately I
was in His presence again. It was hard to contain the emotions
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and glory that I felt when | did this. The experience became

“But that was so real!
exclaimed.

“You were there,” r%h?ﬂ isdom. “It has not gotten mote real,
but you have. Just as g} told the thief on the cross, “Today you

Wgéfe with Me in Paradise,’ You can enter Paradise at anytime, The
Lord, His Paradise, and this mountain, are all abiding in you, becayse
He is in you. What were by Joretastes before, are now 4 reality to you
| because you have climbed the mountain. The reason that You can see

I felt like I was there again,” |

knew which gave them great boldness even 1when they stood alone
against armies. They saw the heavenly host that was for

them, not just
the earthly one arrayed against them.”

The Deadly Trap

Iknew that we were now strongenough to attack and destroy
what was left of this enemy horde. “Not yet, ” said Wisdom,
“Look over there.” T looked in the direction in
pointing, but had to shield my eyes from the gl
from my own armor to see anything. Then I ca
of some movement in 3 small valley.

which he was

shining from my armor mad
darkness. I asked Wisdom if there was something that I could
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THE HOLY MOUNTAIN

cover my armor with so I could see it. He then gave me a very
plain mantel to put on. “What is this?” I inquired, a little
insulted by its drabness. “Humility,” said Wisdom. “You will

not be able to see very well without it.” Reluctantly I put it on and

“immediately I saw many things that I could not see before. I
looked toward the valley and the movement I had seen. To
my astonishment there was an entire division of the enemy
horde that was waiting to ambush anyone who ventured from

the mountain.

“What army is that?” I asked, “and how did they escape the

battle intact?”

“That is Pride,” explained Wisdom. “That is the hardest enemy
to see after you have been in the glory. Those who refuse to put on this
cloak will suffer much at the hands of that most devious enemy.”

AsIlooked backat the mountain I saw many of the glorious
warriors crossing the plain to attack the remnant of the enemy
horde. None of them were wearing the cloaks of humility
and they had not seen the enemy that was ready to attack them
from their rear. I started to run out to stop them, but Wisdom
restrained me. “You cannot stop this,” he said. “Only the soldiers
who wear this cloak will recognize your authority. Come with me.
There is something else that you must see before you can help lead in

the great battle that is to come.”

The Foundation of Glory

Wisdom led me down the mountain to the very lowest
level, which was named “Salvation.” “You think that this is the
lowest level,” declared Wisdom, “but this is the foundation of the
whole mountain. In any journey, the first step is the most important,

' and it is usually the most difficult. Without ‘Salvation’ there would be

no mountain.”
—————
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I ' was appalled by the carnage on this level. Every soldier
was very badly wounded, but none of them were dead.
Multitudes were barely clinging to the edge. Many seemed
ready to fall off, but none did. Angels were everywhere

ministering to the soldiers with such great joy that I had to
ask, “Why are they so happy?”

“These angels have beheld the courage that it took for these to hold
on. They may not have gone any further, but neither did they give up.
They will soon be healed, and then they will behold the glory of the

rest of the mountain, and they will begin to climb. These will be great
watriors for the battle to come,”

“But wouldn’t they have been better off to climb the
mountain with the rest of us?” I protested, seeing their
present condition.

“It would have been better for them, but not for you. By staying here
they made it easier for you to climb by keeping most of your enemies
occupied. Very few from the higher levels ever reached out to help others
come to the mountain, but these did. Even when these were barely
clinging to the mountain themselves, they would reach out to pull others
up. In fact, most of the mighty warriors were led to the mountain by
these faithful ones. These are no less heroes than those who made it to
the top. They brought great joy to heaven by leading others to Salyation,
It was for this reason that all the angels in heaven wanted to come to
minister to them, but only the most honored were permitted,”

Again I felt shame for my previous attitude toward these
great saints. Many of us had scorned them as we climbed to
the higher levels. They had made many mistakes during the
battle, but they had also %ﬂ]ﬁ?% pore of the Shepherd’s
heart than the rest of us, The Tor would leave the ninety-
nine to go after the one who was lost, These had stayed in the
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place where they could still reach the lost, and they paid a
dear price for it. I, too, wanted to help but did not know where
to start.

Wisdom then said, “It is right for you to want to help, but you
will help most by going on to what you have been called to do. These
will all be healed and will climb the mountain. They can now climb
faster because of you and the others who went before them, both
destroying the enemy, and marking the way. They will join you again
in the battle. These are fearless ones who will never retreat before the
emmy' » =
"-c.'_‘_‘__“

The Power of Pride

I was pondering how I was learning as much by descending
the mountain as I had by climbing it when the noise from the
battlefield drew my attention. By now there were thousands
of the mighty warriors who had crossed the plain to attack
the remnant of the enemy horde. The enemy was fleeing in
all directions, except for the one division, Pride. Completely
undetected, it had marched right up to the rear of the advanc-
ing warriors, and was about to release a hail of arrows. It was
then that I noticed the mighty warriors had no armor on their
backsides. They were totally exposed and vulnerable to what
was about to hit them.

Wisdom then remarked, “You have taught that there was no
armor for the backside, which meant that you were vulnerable if you

ran from the enemy. However, you never saw how a.:fu«:xm:ing= in pride
also made you vulnerable.”

~ I could only nod in acknowledgment. It was too late to do
anything, and it was almost unbearable to watch, but Wisdom
said that I must. I knew that the kingdom of God was about
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“to suffer a major defeat. ad felt sorrow before, but I had
never felt this kind of rrow.

ir shields and swords; they cast them down,
declaring that they no longer needed them. They started

taking off their armor, saying it was not needed anymore
ither.

Then another enemy divis; appeared and moved up
swiftly. It was call Strong%. Its members released
a hail of arrows and ¢ ey a

€d to hit their mark. Justa
few of the demons of delusion, who were all small and

I blurted out.“How could those wh,

O were so strong, who
have br:en 3111 ghe way to the top of the mountain, who have
InsHul
seen the

ord as they have, be so vulnerable?”

7 “Pride is the ha?d_é}?}??mrym see, and it always sneaksup. behind
you,” Wisdom lamented. “Inn some ways, those wheo have been to

the greatest heights are in the greatest danger of falling. You muyst always
@e::thq{_in this life you

can fall at any time from any level,”

= =

“Take heed when you think you star

replied. “How awesome these Scriptures seem to me now.”
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THE HOLY MOUNTAIN

. you think you ate the least vulnerable to fm
when you are the most vulnerable. Most men fall immediately after a

great victory,” Wisdom lamented.

—=—3 e ke his?” Lask
“How can we keep from being attacked like this?” I asked.

- Vhn 5wkt b
fﬁ:ﬂ f Va4 e in oo off [ 3

“Stay close to te, inquire of rh)? ﬂord before making major decisions,
and keep that mantle on. Then the enemy will not be able to easily
blind side you as he did those.”

I looked at my mantle. It looked so plain and insignificant.

I felt that it made me look more like 2 homeless person than

a warrior. Wisdom responded as if I had been speaking out
lou

A

“The Lord is closer to the homeless than to@ ou only have

true strength to the degree that you walk in the grace q/; , and ‘He
\gives His grace to the humble.” No evil weapon can penetrate this
mantle, because nothing can overpower His grace. As long as you wear
his mantle you are safe from this kind of attack.”

I then started to look up to see how many warriors were
still on the mountain. I was shocked to see how few there
were. I noticed, however, that they all had on the same mantle
of humility. “How did that happen?” I inquired.

“When they saw the battle you just witnessed, they all came to me
for help, and I gave them their mantles,” Wisdom replied.

“But I thought you were with me that whzle t.'_LTe?” "‘ig‘
“I am with all who go forth to do the will of] - y Father,] Wisdom

answered. y f?ﬁ?/
“You're the Lord!” I cried.

v’

v

“YéS, » He answered. “T told Yyou that I would never leave you ﬂiﬂ
orsake you. I am with all of My warriors just as I am with you. I wil v
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be to you whateyer you need to accomplish, My will, and You have
needed wisdom,” Thep He vanished,
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“Because of the mantle,” he
highest rank in the kingdom,”

“This is just a plain mantle ” | protested.

“

) 5 ;NoO!” the ange] Protested. “You are clothed ijﬁ@f_
el - Lhere is no greater @ han that!”

“But there are thousandso
How could it Tepresent rank?” | asked.

: ejg ifaven
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] T . &
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1S grace.”
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On the horizon I saw 3
OpP€ rose in me just by seeing it. Soon it had filled the
atmosphere with hope Just as t} sing chases away the
grew closer I recognized the great
eofLife. They began

Place on every level

 darkness of night A5 it

landing on the mountain, taking their
beside the companies of warriors,

I carefully approached the ea

gle who had landed near me
because his presence was o)

“You want to know who we are. We are the hiddg_{grg@;_s_ -
who have been kept for this hour, myes of those

who have been given the di nely powerful weapons. We have
been shown all that thesl%a:l is doing, and all that the enemy
is planning against you, We have scoured the earth and
together we know all that needs to be known for the battle.”
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THE RETURN OF THE EAGLES

“Did you not see the battle that just took place?” I asked
with as much irritation as I dared to express. “Couldn’t you
have helped those warriors that were just taken captive?”

“Yes. We saw it all, and we could have helped if they had
wanted our help. We would have helped them by holding
them back, telling them to sit and be still. But we can only
fight in the battles that the Father commands, and we can only
help those who believe in us. Only those who receive us as

who we are, the prophets, canWwaSlﬂvard,’) =138

R —
or the benefit of our services. Those who were ambushed did

not yet have the mantle that you are wearing, and those who
do not have that mantle cannot understand who we are. We
all need one another, including these here who are still
wounded, and many others who you do not yet know.”

The Heart of the Eagle

As I talked to the eagle I started to think like him. After this
short discussion I could see into the eagle’s heart and I could
know him like he knew me. The eagle recognized this.

“You have some of our gifts,” the eagle noted, “though they
" are not very well developed. You have not used them much.
I am here to awaken these gifts in you, and many others like
you, and I will teach you how to use them. In this way our
@C()mmunication will be sure. It must be sure or we will all

suffer many unnecessary losses, not to mention missing many
great opportunities for victory.”

“Where did you just come from?” I asked.

“We eat snakes,” the eagle replied. “The enemy is bread for
us. Our sustenance comes from doing the Father’s will,
- which is to destroy the works of the devil. Every snake that
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THE RETURN OF THE EAGLES
f the %%Jred much more than we had and they remained faithful.
her had kept them and they loved Him with a great love.
ast, _

Z f I looked up at the mountain. All of the eagles were gently
-~ flapping their wings. Everyone on the mountain was being
the refreshed by the breeze they were stirring up, and they all

» began to worship the ¥dla. At first there was some discord

between the worship that was coming from the different
ky. levels, but after a time everyone on every level was singing in

0 perfect harmony.
1=
ed Never on earth had I heard anything that beautiful. I never
ly wanted it to end. Soon I recognized it as the same worship
y that we had known in the Garden, but now it sounded even

more rich and full. I knew that it was because we were
d worshiping in the very presence of our enemies, in the midst
of such darkness and evil surrounding the mountain, that it
seemed so much more beautiful.

1 do not know how long this worship lasted, but eventually
e the eagles stopped flapping their wings and it stopped. “Why
did you stop?” I asked the eagle that I had been talking with.

“Because they are now whole,” he replied, indicating the
wounded who were now all standing and who appeared to be
in perfect condition. “True worship can heal any wound,” he

added.
“Please do it again,” I begged.

“We will do this many times, but it is not for us to decide
| when. The breeze thatyou felt was the Holy Spirit. He directs
us; we do not direct Him. He has healed the wounded and
has begun to bring about the unity that is required for the
battles ahead. True worship also pours the precious oil upon

i
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THE RETURN OF THE EAGLES

For His sake we must not quit until all have been recovered.
As long as any are wounded, He is wounded.”

Faith To Move The Mountain

Sitting down by the eagle, I pondered his words. Finally I
asked, “I know that Wisdom now speaks to me through you,
because 1 hear His voice when you speak. I was so sure of
myself before that last battle, but I was almost carried away
with the same presumption that they were carried away with,
and could very easily have been captured with them if Wis-
dom had not stopped me. I'was motivated more by hatred for
the enemy than by the desire to set my brothers free. Since
first coming to this mountain, and fighting in the great battle,
I now think that most of the right things I did, I did for the
wrong reasons, and many of the wrong things I did, I had

good motives for. The more I learn, the more unsure of

myself I feel.”

“You must have been with Wisdom a long time,” the eagle
responded.

“He was with me a long time before I began to recognize
Him, but I am afraid that most of that time I was resisting
Him. Somehow I now know that I am still lacking something
very important, something that I must have before I go into
battle again, but I do not know what it is.”

The great eagle’s eyes became even more penetrating as he
responded, “You also know the voice of Wisdom when He
speaks to you in your own heart. You are learning well because
you have the mantle. What you are fecling now is the true
faith.”

“Faith?” I shot back. “I'm talking about serious doubts!” }
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before. However, you are right. You are stil] |

thing very important, You must yet have 2 revelation. Even

though you have climbed to the top of ﬁ%ﬁ'ﬁtain, and

received from every truth al he way, and even though you
have stood in the Garden of‘@c%i, tasted of His unconditional

love, and have seen His Son many times nég you still

understand only 3 part of the whole counsel ofs and that
only superficially,”

acking some-

I knew that this was so tr
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THE RETURN OF THE EAGLES

The Doors of Truth

The eagle then rose up from the rock on which he had
perched, and he soared over to the edge of the level on which
we stood. “Come,” he said. As I approached him I saw steps
that led down to the very base of the mountain, and a small
door.

“Why have I not seen this before?” I asked.

“When you first came to the mountain you did not stay on
this level long enough to look around,” he answered.

“How did you know that? Were you here when I first came
to the mountain?”

“] would have known if I had not been here, because all
who miss this door do so for the same reason, but in fact I
was here,” he responded. “I was one of the soldiers you so
quickly passed on your way up the mountain.”

It was then that I recognized the eagle as a man whom I had
met soon after my conversion, whom I had actually had a few
conversations with. He continued, “I wanted badly to follow
you then. I had been on this level for so long that I needed a
change. I just could not leave all of the lost souls that I was
still trying I{?’égad here. When I finally committed myself to
doing the Ord’s will, whether it was to stay or go, Wisdom
appeared to me and showed me this door. He said it was a
shortcut to the top. That is how I got to the top before you
did. There I was changed into an eagle.”

I then remembered that I had seen doors like this on a
couple of the levels. I had even peeked into one of them and
remember how amazed I had been at what I saw. I did not
venture very far into it because I was so focused on the battle
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and on trying to get to the top of the mountain. “Could I haye

entered any of those doors and gone right to the top?” [ asked.

“It is not

cveryone would choose that which his level o
dictated.”

“Incredible! How did He do that?” | thought to myself; but
the eagle heard my thoughts.

“It was very simple,” continued the eagle as if T had spoken
my thoughts out loud, «§ Piritual maturity is always deter-
mined by our willingness to sacrifice our own desires for the

interests of the kingdom, or for the sake of others. The door
enter will always take us to

that requires the most sacrifice to
the highest leve].”

e ———
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r all that the eagle was saying to
er the door before me, and that it
arn all that I could from someone
and had obviously chosen the correct

“I did not go directly to the top, and I haven’t met anyone
who has,” the eagle continued. “Byt | went there much faster
than most because I had learned so much about selfsacrifice
while fighting here on the level of Salvation.

e

THE RETU

“There are doors |
treasures that are bey
ued. “They cannot be
that you hold in your
heart. Your heart is n
By the time you reac|
treasures more valual
They will never be t
eternity. Go quickly. T
another great battle is

“Will you go with r

“No,” he respondex
help these who were
You will meet many
you return, and they s
the place where you r

The Treasures of

I already loved the e
to leave him. I was gla
the door was drawin
entered.

The glory that I beh
fell to my knees. The
far more beautiful t}
rivaled the glory of th
that it seemed to be v
pillars, gold, and the ¢
reflected every color I



\

:
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“There are doors on every level, and every one leads to
treasures that are beyond your comprehension,” he contin-
ued. “They cannot be acquired physically, but every treasure
that you hold in your hands you will be able to carry in your,
heart. Your heart is meant to be the treasure house of é%(i{
By the time you reach the top again, your heart will contain
treasures more valuable than all of the treasures of the earth.
They will never be taken from you, but they are yours for

eternity. Go quickly. The storm clouds are now gathering, and
another great battle is looming.”

“Will you go with me?” I pleaded.

“No,” he responded. “This is where I belong now. I must
help these who were wounded. But I will see you here again.
You will meet many of my brother and sister eagles before
you return, and they will be able to help you better than I at
the place where you meet them.”

The Treasures of Heaven

Ialready loved the eagle so much that I could hardly stand
to leave him. I'was glad to know I would see him again. Now

the door was drawing me like a magnet. I opened it and
entered.

The glory that I beheld was so stunning that I immediately
fell to my knees. The gold, silver and precious stones were
far more beautiful than can be described. They actually
rivaled the glory of the Tree of Life. The room was so large
that it seemed to be without end. The floor was silver, the
pillars, gold, and the ceiling was a single pure diamond that
reflected every color I had ever known and many that I had
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not known. Angels without number were all around, dressed
indifferent robes and uniforms that were of no earthly origin.

As I began to walk through the room, the angels all bowed
in salute. One stepped forward and welcomed me by name.
He explained that I could g0 anywhere and see anything that

I'wanted in the room. N othing was withheld from those who
came through the door.

I ' was so overwhelmed by the beauty that I could not even
speak. I finally remarked that this Was even more beautiful

than the Garden had been. Surprised, the angel responded,
“This is the Garden! This is on

e of the rooms in your Father’s
house. We are your servants.”

As I walked, a great company of angels followed me. I
turned and asked the leader why they were following,
“Because of the mantle,” he said. “We have been given to you,
to serve you here and in the battle to come.”

I did not know what to do with the angels so I Jjust
continued walking. I was attracted to a large blue stone that
appeared to have the sun and clouds inside of it. When |
touched it the same feelings flooded over me as when I had
caten the fruit of the Tree of Life. | felt energy,
mental clarity, and love for cveryone and everythin being
magnified. I started to behold the glory of the I¥#d. The
longer I touched the stone the more the glory increased. I
never wanted to take my hand off of the stone, but
became so intense that finally I had to draw away.

unearthly

the glory

Then my eyes fell on a beautiful green stone, “What does
that one have in it?” I asked the angel standing nearby;
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THE RETURN OF THE EAGLES

“All of these stones are the treasures of salvation. You are
now touching the heavenly realm, and that one is the resto-
ration of life,” he continued.

As I touched the green stone I began to see the earth in rich
and spectacular colors. They grew in richness the longer L had
my hand on the stone, and my love for all that I saw also grew.
Then I began to see a harmony between all living things on
a level that I never seen before. Then I began to see the
glory of the Lord in the creation. It began to grow until again
I had to step away because of the intensity.

I realized that I had no idea how lo had been there. I
did know that my comprehension of God and His universe
had grown substantially by just touching these two stones,
and there were many, many more to touch. There was more
in that one room than a person could have absorbed in a
whole lifetime. “How many more rooms are there?” I asked
the angel.

“There are rooms like this on every level of the mountain
that you climbed.”

“How can one ever experience all that is in just one of these
rooms, much less all of them?” I asked.

“You have forever to % is. The treasures contained in the
most basic truths of the Eord [beds are enough to last for more
lifetimes than you can measure. No man can know all that
there is to know about any of them in just one life, but you

must take what you need and keep proceeding toward your
destiny.” - — =

I started thinking about the impending battle again, and the
warriors who had been captured. It was nota pleasant thought
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in such a glorious place, but I knew I would have forever to
come back to this room; I had only a short time to find my

way back to the top of the mountain, and then back to the
battlefront again,

Iturned back to the angel. “You must help me find the door
that leads to the top.”

The angel looked perplexed. “We are your servants,” he
responded, “but you must lead us. This

mystery to us. We all desired
but after we leave this room o
Just a little, we will be learnin

whole mountain is a
to look into this great mystery,
fwhich we have come to know
g even more than you.”

“Do you know where all of the doors are?” I asked,

“Yes. But we do not know w

here they lead. There are some
that look very inviting,

and some that are plin, and some that
are actually repulsive. One is even terrible.”

“In this place there are doors that are

repulsive?” I asked in
disbelief. “And one that is terrible? Ho

W can that be?”
“We do not know, but I can show it to you,” he responded.

“Please do,” I said.

We walked for quite a while, passing treasures of unspeak-

able glory, all of which were difficult to bypass. There were
also many doors, with different biblical truths over each one.
When the angel had called them “inviting” I felt that he had
quite understated their appeal. I badly wanted to go through

each one, but my curiosity about the “terrible door” kept me
moving,.
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Then I saw it. “Terrible” had also been an understatement.
Fear gripped me until I thought that it would take my breath
away.

Grace and Truth

I turned away from that door and retreated fast. There was
a beautiful red stone nearby, which I almost lunged at to lay
my hands on. I%Q:‘dijltel}r I was in the Garden of Gethse-
mane beholding the foﬁa in prayer. The agony I beheld was
even more terrible than the door I had just seen. Shocked, I
jerked my hand away from the stone and fell to the floor in
exhaustion. I wanted so badly to return to the blue or green
stones, but I had to regather my energy and my sense of
direction. The angels were quickly all around me serving me.
I'was given a drink that began to revive me. Soon I was feeling
well enough to stand and begin walking b gl;: to, the other
stones. However, the recurring vision of tZe f_,or praying
finally compelled me to stop.

“What was that back there?” I asked.

“When you touch the stones we are able to see a little of
what you see, and feel a little of what you feel,” said the angel.
“We know that all of these stones are great treasures, and all

f the revelations they contain are priceless. We beheld for a
3 Y Ol priceless Ve behele Do
moment the agony of tHe Lord before His crucifixion, and

e fe ie e felt that terrible nigh ti§ ard for

i HaHT oNE, T OTHE EaE o)
us to understand “‘sed could ever s
makes us appreciate much more what an honor it is to serve

the men for whom He paid such a terrible price.”
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The angels’ words were like lightning bolts straj
soul. T had fought in the great battle. I

more pleasurable experience. “
should not be here,” I almost shouted. “I, more than anyone,
deserve to be a Prisoner of the evil one!”

greatly stretched by this place, and they tend to overcome my
understanding. You are right. No one is here because he is
worthy. Truly, the higher we climb on this mountain, the
here, and the more grace we
ver make it to the top the first

€@

@Y angel responded.
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The Truth of Grace

The time that I spent at the red stone was the most painful
that I have ever experienced. Many times I simply could not
take anymore but had to withdraw my hand. Several times I
went back to the blue or green stones to rejuvenate my soul
before I returned. It was harder to return 0 the red stone each
time, but my love and appreciation for tgeqyo{i'{& was growing
more through this than anything I had ever learned or expe-
rienced.

0 Figlall , when the presence of the Father departed from
(J\é {1301 the cross, I could not stand it any longer. I quit. I
could tell that the angels, who were also experiencing what I
was to a degree, were in full agreement with me. The
willpower to touch the stone again simply was no longer in
F me. I did not even feel like going back to the blue stone. I just
laid prostrate on the floor. I was weeping over what the ﬁﬁ?ﬂf W
had gone through. I wept also because I knew that I had
deserted Him just like His disciples. I failed Him when He
needed me the most, just like they did.— ———

{:-“‘—'—-. >
After what seemed Tike several days, I opened my eyes.

Another eagle was standing beside me. In front of him were
three stones, one blue, one green, and one red. “Eat them,”
he said. When I did, my whole being was renewed, and great
joy and great soberness both flooded my soul.

When I stood up, I caught sight of the same three stones
set into the handle of my sword, and then on each of my
shoulders. “These are now yours forever,” the eagle said.
“They cannot be taken from you, and you cannot lose them.”

“But I did not finish this last one,” I protested.
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Y
“Chrfst alone will ever finish that test,” he replied. “You
have done well enough, and you must £0 on now.”

“Where to?” I asked.

“You must decide, but with the time getting shorter I will

suggest that you try to get to the top soon.” The eagle then
departed, obviously in a hurry.

I then remembered the doors, T started toward those that
had been so appealing. When I reached the first one jt simply
did not appeal to me anymore. Then I went to another, and

it felt the same. “Something seems to have changed,” T
remarked out loud.

“You have changed,” the angels replied at once. I turned to
look at them and was amazed at how much they had changed.
They no longer had a naive look about them, but were now
more regal and wise-looking. T knew they reflected what had

also taken place in me, but I now felt uncomfortable just
thinking about myself,

“Lask for your counsel,” I said to the leader.

“Listen to your heart,” he said. “That is where these great
truths now abide.”

“Thave never been able to trust my own heart,” I responded.
“It is subject to so many contlicts. T am too subject to delu-
sions, deceptions, and selfish ambitions. It is hard for me to
even hear thé Tdrd speaking to me above its clamor.”

“Sir, with the red stone now in your heart, I do not believe

that will continue to be the case,” the leader offered with
uncharacteristic confidence.
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THE RETURN OF THE EAGLES

I leaned against the wall, thinking that the eagle was not
here when I needed him the most. He had been this way
before and would know which door to choose. But I knew
he would not come back, and I knew that it was right that I
choose. As I pondered, the “terrible door” was the only one
that I could think of. Out of curiosity I decided to go back
and look at it. I had departed from it so fast the first time that
I had not even noticed which truth it represented.

As Iapproached it I could feel the fear welling up inside of
me, but not nearly as intensely as the first time. Unlike the
other doors, it was very dark ar and I had to get
se to read the truth over 1t Mildl surp ised )[ rea
HE JUDGMENT SEAT OF CHRHE’ i

would not answer me.As I continued looking at it I knew
that it was the one I should go through.

“There are many reasons that it is fearful,” the familiar
voice of the eagle responded.

“I'm very glad you came back,” I replied. “Have I made a

poor choice?”

“No! You have chosen well. This door will take you back
to the top of the mountain faster than any other. It is fearful
because the greatest fear in the creation has its source through
that door. The greatest wisdom that men can know in this
life, or in the life to come, is also found through that door.

' Even so, very few will go through it.”

“But why is this door so dark?” I asked.

“The light of these doors reflects the attention that the
church is presently giving to the truths behind them. The
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4 truth behind that door is one of the most neglected of these
times, but it is one of the most important. You will understand
when you enter. The greatest authority that men can receive
iz 13 ! will be entru?g%d 05‘!? 10 ,}}1;032 %},}E;X‘EH; : ;hr ugh this door.
When you seé ‘Chiict Jesus sitting on this’t rone, you, too,

L will be prepared to sit with Him on it.®

“Then this door would not be so dark and foreboding if we
had just given more attention to this truth?” I asked.

“That is correct. If men knew the glory that is revealed
behind that door, it would be one of the most brilliant,” the
eagle lamented. “However, it is still 2 difficult door to pass
through. I'was told to return and encourage you because soon
you will need it. You will see a greater glory, but also a greater
terror than you have ever known. But know that because you
have chosen the difficult Wway now, it will be much easier for

| ,you later. Because you are willing to face this hard truth now;,
/ 'youwill notsuffer loss later. Many love to know His kindness,
|| but very few are willing to know His severity. If you do not

\| embrace both you will always be in danger of deception and
| * of a fall from His great grace.”

“T know that I would never come here if T had not spent

the time that I did at the red stone. How could I keep trying

\(/\’g\ ) to L:i) he easy way when that is so contrary to the nature of
the Lord?” I asked.

“But now you have chosen, so go quickly. Another great
battle is about to begin, and you are needed at the front,” he
said.

AsIlooked at the eagle, and the great resolution in his eyes,
my confidence grew. Finally I turned toward the door,
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I gazed one last time around the huge room inside of the
mountain. The gems and treasures that represented the
tion were breathtaking in their glory. It seemed

that there was no end to their expanse, and no way to fully
comprehend their beauty. I could not imagine that the rooms
which contained the other great truths of the faith could be

" any more glorious. This helped me to understand why so
| many Christians never wanted to leave this level, being
content to just marvel at the basic doctrines of the faith. I
knew that I could stay there for eternity and never get bored.

Then the eagle who was standing next to me exhorted:
“You must go on!” As I turned to look at him he lowered his
voice, but continued, “There is no greater peace and safety
than to abide in the L}fa(r E salvation. You were brought here
to know this because you will need this faith for where you

are now going, but you must not stay here any longer.”

The eagle’s statement about the peace and safety caused me
to think about the courageous warriors who had fought in
the battle from the first level of the mountain, Salvation.
They had fought so well and delivered $O many, but they had

7 8

—
_—

THE

also all been badly
found peace and saf
thoughts again as if

“ éod has a differe

%2: gf be wounded
WY UR's .

. @ rd’s stripes that w
N

that we, too, are giv
place that the enemy

e e ——
Sth OWETr to

Ity
F\"tﬁ i%rtg:as minis ;

one reason why :3‘; f
people, so that they
which the power of |
Paul told of his beati

us, can be turned intc
that the great apostl
Every wound that e

/ questioned. Every w

" being saved, healed,

The eagle’s words
among the glory of t]
even more clear and 1
the top of the mour
would be encouragec

¥ %}?n the eagle co
the Lord allows us to

there is real danger. ]
to fight for the Prc
exhorted him to be st



if the
| the
med
fully
oms
d be

Yy so
eing
th. I
red.
ted:
} his
fety
lere
you

me
' in
DI,
iad

THE WHITE THRONE

also all been badly wounded. It did not seem that they had
found peace and safety here. Then the eagle interrupted my
tho_? ts again as if he were listening to them.

“God has a different definition of peace and safety than we

b_g wounded in the fight is a great honor. It is by the

s stripes that we are healed, and it is through our stripes

&that we, t00, are given the authority for healing. In the very

place that the enemy wounds us, once we are healed, we are

‘%m power to heal others. Healing was a basic part of

rd’s minist d 1t 15 also a basic part of ours. That is

one reason why ﬂ? rd allows bad things to happen to His

people, so that they can receive the compassion for others by

which the power of healing operates. That is why the apostle

Paul told of his beatings and stonings when his authority was

questioned. Every wound, every bad thing that happens to

us, can be turned into the authority to do good. Every beating

H that the great apostle took resulted in salvation for others.

Every wound that every warrior takes will result in others
being saved, healed, or restored.”

The eagle’s words were very encouraging. Standing here
among the glory of the treasures of salvation made this truth
even more clear and penetrating. I wanted to go shout it from
the top of the mountain so that all who were still fighting
would be encouraged by it.

[ %On the eagle continued, “There is another reason why
the Lord allows us to be wonnded. There is no courage unless
there is real danger. T c{ﬁ?frd said He would go with Joshua
to fight for the Promised Land, but over and over He
exhorted him to be strong and courageous. This was because
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he was going to have to fight, ;
- danger. It is in this way that th

worthy of the Promises.”

—_—

here would be very real
d proves those who are

—

Ilooked at the old eagle, and for the first time [ noticed the
scars amid his torn and broken feathers. However, the scars
were not ugly, but were lined with gold that was somehow
not metal, but rather flesh and feathers. Then I could see that

it was this gold that gave off the glory that emanated from the
eagle, making his presence so awesome,

“Why did I not see this before?” inquired,

“Until you have beheld and appreciated the depths of the
treasures of salvation, you cannot see the glory that comes
from suffering for the sake of the gospel. Once you have seen
it, you are ready for the tests that will release the highest levels
of spiritual authority into your life. These scars are the glory
ztt%tr we will carry forever. This is why even the wounds our

ord suffered are with Him in heaven. You can still see His
wounds, and the wounds that all of His chosen ones have

taken for His sake. T%th\emedals of honor in heaven.
—=a Ot lionor 1n heav

All who carry them love God and His truth more than their

own lives. These are the ones who followed the Lamb wher-
ever He went, being willing to suffer for the sake of truth,
righteousness and the salvation of men. True leaders of His

people, who carry genuine spiritual authority, must have first
proven their devotion this way.”

I'looked at the leader of the company of angels that fol-
lowed me. I had never witnessed deep emotion in an angel
before, but these words were unquestionably moving him
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THE WHITE THRONE

greatly, as well as the rest. I really thought that they were about
to cry. Then the leader spoke:

“We have witnessed many wonders singce the creation. But
the voluntary suffering of men for tﬁ%rd, and for their
fellow men, is the greatest wonder of all. We, too, must fight
at times, and we do suffer, but we dwell where there is such
light and glory that it is very easy to do this. When men and
women who dwell in such a place of darkness and evil with
so little encouragement, not able to behold the glory but only
having a hope in it, choose to suffer for that hope in which
they can only see so dimly in their hearts, it causes even the
greatest angels to bow their knee and gladly serve these heirs
of salvation. At first we did not understand why the Father
decreed that men would have to walk by faith, not beholding
t“l_1.f_:?cality and the glories of the heavenly realm, and suffering
such opposition. But now we understand that through these
sufferings their worthiness to receive the great authority that
they will be given as members of His own household is surely
proven. Now this walk of faith is the greatest wonder in
heaven. Those who pasg, this test are worthy to sit with the
Lamb on His throne, as ﬁ has made them worthy, and they
have proven their love.”

Then the eagle interjected, “Courage is a demonstration of
faith. The Eo never promised that His way would be easy,
but He has assured us that it would be worth it. The courage
of those who fought from the le\? f Salvation moved the
angels of heaven to esteem what God has wrought in fallen
men. They took their wounds in the terrible onslaught, while
only beholding darkness and a seeming defeat of the truth,
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4 SHOR STIMLE
just as oZﬁHLord did on His cross, Even so, the

y did not quit,
and they did not retreat.”

I'was again starting to regret that I had not remained on the
level of Salvation and fought with those other brave souls.
Again, understanding my thou

ghts, the eagle interrupted
them.

“By climbing the mountain you were also demonstrating
faith, and wisdom, which does also release authority. Your
faith freed many souls so that they could come to the moun-
tain for salvation. You, too, received some wounds, but yvour

authority in the kingdom has come more from acts of faith
things you will now be given the great honor of going back
/ to suffer, that you may be made a ruler over many more. But
remember that we all work together for the same purposes
regardless of whether we are building or suffering, Many
more souls will fill these rooms, to the great joy of heaven, if

you go higher. You have now been called to climb, and to

build, but later you will be given the honor of suffering if you
- are faithful in this.”

I'then turned and looked at the dark and fo
over which was written: “The Judgment Seat of Christ.” Just as
warmth and peace had flooded my soul each time I looked at
the great treasures of Salvation, fear and insecurity gripped
me when I'looked at this door, Now it seemed that everything
in me wanted to stay in this room, and nothing in me wanted

to go through that door. Again the eagle answered my
thoughts.
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“Before you enter the door to any great truth you will have
these same feelings. You even felt them when you entered
into this room filled with the treasures of salvation. These
fears are the result of the fall. They are the fruit of the Tree
of the Knowledge of Good and Evil. The knowledge from
that tree made us all insecure and self-centered. Tlg}ﬁfowl-
edge of good and evil makes the true kn dge of seem
fearsome, when in fact every truth from od leads even

greater peace and security. Even the !ud%ents of od are to
| be desired, because all of Hisways are p
: By nowi ﬁ experienced enough to know that what seems

. right is usually the least fruitful path, and often the road to
i failure. Throughout my journey, the path of greatest risk was l il ]3’(
the path that lead to the greatest reward. Even so, each time
it seemed that more was at stake. Therefore, to make the
. choice to go higher became more difficult each time. I started
o sympathize with those who would stop at some point in
heir sojourn, and refuse to go on, even though I knew more
[than ever that this was a mistake. The only true security came
from continually moving forward into the realms that
%}red more faith, which was more dependence on the
L'o

“Yes, it takes more faith to hxgher realms of,

St as
dit i Spirit,” the eagle added. “Th gave us the map to

kingdom when He said, ‘Ifyou seek to save your life you \E_l_ll
lose it, but if you will lose your life for My sake will find
it.” Those words al keep you on the path to the top of
the mountain, and will lead you to victory in the great battle
;I;::c(l) fTh gr m"}l _anglp 3’,9'5;': F?tand before the Judgment
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I'knew that it was time for me to go. I resolved to always
remember the glory of this chamber that contained the treas-
ures of salvation, but I also knew that I had to move beyond
them. I had to go on. I turned and with all of the cour ,%JI } ‘
could muster, opened the door to the Judgment Seat of &}ﬁgns?*”m ok Jn%
and stepped through it. The company of angels that had been

assigned to me took positions all around the door, but did not
enter.

“What’s the matter? Aren’t you comine?” I demanded.
y g

“Where you are going now you must 0 alone. We will be
Y gomng ¥ &
waiting for you on the other side.”

Without responding, I turned and started walking before I
could change my mind. Somehow I knew that it was right
that I not put my security in the company of angels. As I
walked into the darkness I heard the eagle’s last words, “After

this you will noﬁihg\;e your trust in anyone else, even yourself,
but only in the fh.”

I was in the most frightening darkness I had ever experi-
enced. To take each step became a terrible battle with fear.
SoonIbegan to think that I had stepped into hell itself. Finally
I decided to retreat, but when I turned to go back I could not
see anything. The door was closed and I could not even see
where it was located. I started to feel that everything that had
happened to me, and everything that had been said to me by

the eagles and the angels had been a ruse to entrap me in this
hell. T had been dcc‘i{ived!

!
I cried to the Ford o forgive me, and to help me. Imme-
IS

diately I began to seeyﬁ-rl;n the cm;fs‘fﬁust as when I had

laid my hand on the red stone in the chamber I had just left.
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I AHSHUR'S
p Aiways Again, I beheld the darkness of His soul as He stood alone
= reas- bearing the sin of the world. In that chamber this had been
beyond

a terrible darkness to behold, but now it was a light. I
Lgfﬁ"é%‘“"ﬁ o Y resolv.ed tl_lat I had to go on, fixing my mind on Him.
AsIdid, with each step peace began to grow in my heart,

ad . . . : .
‘(llaecn and it became easier than it had been just a few minutes
(] o
1d not earlier.
P Soon I was not even aware of the dark, and I no longer felt
ed.

cold. Then I started to see a dim light. Gradually it became a
ill be glorious light. Then it became so wonderful that I felt that I
was entering into heaven itself. The glory increased with
every step. I wondered how anything this wonderful could

fz;;: . have an entrance so dark and foreboding. Now I was so
As I enjoying every step.
After ! Then the path opened into a hall so large that I did not
arself, think that the earth itself could contain it. The beauty of it
could not even be imagined by any reference to human
peri- : architecture. This exceeded the wonder of anything I had yet
fear. experienced, including the garden, or the chamber that held
ally the treasures of salvation. I was, at this point, just as over-
d not ) whelmed with joy and beauty as I had previously been over-
 see whelmed by the darkness and fear just minutes before. I then
had ) understood that every time I had experienced great pain or
e by darkness of soul, it had been followed by a much greater
this revelation of glory and peace.

At the far end was the Source of the glory that was emanat-

me- 7)? %?m everything else in the room. I knew that it was the
ad : , Himself, and though I had now seen Him many times,
oft. I began to be a little bit afraid as I walked toward Him.
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However, this fear was a holy fear that only magnified the
tjo eace that I also felt. hat j

great j J&?&R -ace t I 1 Iknew‘t at the judgment

seat of CHrist was 2 source of more security than I had ever

experienced, but at the same time, it was the source of a

greater, but more pure, fear.

I did not notice how great the distance was to the throne.
It was so wonderful to Just walk here that I did not care if it
took me a thousand years to get there. In carthly terms, it did
take me a very long time. In one sense I felt that it was days,

and in another, years. But somehow earthly time had no
relevance here.

My eyes were so fixed on the glory of the I?’é}ﬁ:l that I'walked
a long time before I noticed that I was passing multitudes of
people who were standing in ranks to my left (there were just
4S many to my right, but they were so far away that I could
not see them until I reached the throne). As I looked at them
I had to stop. They were dazzling, more regal than anyone [
had ever seen. Their countenance was captivating. Never had
such peace and confidence graced a human face, Each one
was beautiful beyond any earthly comparison. As I turned
toward those who were close to me they bowed in a greeting
as though they recognized me.

“How is it that you know me?” | asked, surprised at my
own boldness to ask them 2 question.

“You are one of the saints fighting in the last battle,” a
man close by responded. “Everyone here knows you, as

well as all of those who are now ﬁ%b,;igg on the earth. We
are the saints who have served the L0rd in the generations

before you. We are the great cloud of witnesses who have been
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given the right to behold the last battle. We know all of you,
and we see all that you do.”

To my surprise, I recognized someone I had known on
earth. He had been a faithful believer, but I did not think he
had ever done anything of significance. He was so unattrac-
tive physically on earth that it made him shy. Here he had the
same features, but was somehow more handsome than any
person I had known on earth. He stepped up to me with an
assurance and dignity that I had never seen before in him, or
in any man.

«Heaven is much greater than we could have dreamed
while on earth,” he began. “This room is but the threshold
of realms of glory that are far beyond the ability we had to

comprehend. It is also true that the second death is much |z j 361

more terrible than we understood. Neither heaven nor hell
77 Tike we thought they were. If T had known on earth what
I know here I would not have lived the way that I did. You

are greatly blessed to have come here before you have died,”
he said, looking at my garments.

I then looked at myself. Istill had the old mantle of humility
on, and the armor was still under it. I felt both foul and crude
standing before those who were s0 glorious. I began to think
that %,»r in serious trouble if [ was planning to appear before
the T'ord like this. Like the eagles, my old acquaintance could
understand my thoughts, and he replied to them.

“Those who come here wearing that mantle have nothing

to fear. That mantle is the highest rank of honor, and it is why [ ji2(2\

they all bowed to you while you passed.”
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“I did not notice anyone bowing to me,” I re lied, a bit
y g p
“In fact, I didn’t even notice anyone until just

disconcerted.
now,”

“It is not improper,” he continued. “Here we show each

other the respect that is due. Eﬁe_n the angels serve us here,
et | o ; ,&/ﬁ: /NG :
but only our God and His rist are worshiped.

There is a
marked difference between honorin one in_love,

and worshiping them. If we had understood this on earth, we
m}lers very differently. It is here, in the
light of His glory, that we can fully perceive and understand
one another, and therefore properly relate to each other.”

I was still ashamed. T had to restrain myself to keep from
bowing to them, while at the same time wanting to hide
myself because I felt so lowly. Then I began lamenting the
fact that my thoughts here were Just as foolish as they were
on the earth, and here everyone knew them! I felt both
stained and stupid standing before these who were so awe-

some and pure. Again my old acquaintance responded to
these thoughts.

“We have our incorruptible bodies now, and you do not.
Our minds are no longer hindered by sin. We are therefore
able to comprehend many times what even the greatest
earthly mind can fathom, and we will spend eternity growing
in our ability to understand. This is so that we can know the
Father, and understand the glory of His creation. On earth
you cannot even begin to understand what the least of these
here knows, and we are the least of those here.”

“How could you be the least?” I asked with disbelief;
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“There is an aristocracy of sorts here. The rewards for our
earthly lives are the eternal positions that we will have forever.
This great multitude are whom the 10 called ‘foolish
virgins.” We knew the otd, and trysted il "His cross for
salvation, but we did not really live for Hify, but for ourselves.
We did not keep our vessels filled with the oil of the Holy
Spirit. We have eternal life, but we wasted our lives on earth.”

—

I was really surprised by this, but I also knew that no one

| itie could lie in that place.

erstand “The foolish virgins gnashed their teeth in the outer dark-

fer.” ness,” I protested.

b from “And that we did. The grief that we experienced when we

0 hide understood how we had so wasted our lives was beyond any
g the grief possible on earth. The darkness of that grief can only be
were understood by those who have experienced it. Such darkness
both ’ is magnified when it is revealed next to the glory of the One
aWe- we failed. You are standing now among the lowest rank in

o Wm to know the great
salvation of , but to then go on living for yourself. To
come here and learn the reality of that is a grief beyond what

—

not. ’ an earthly soul can experience. We are those who suffered this
st I'was still incredulous. “But you are more glorious and full
g of more joy and peace than I even imagined, even for those
the in heaven. I do not feel any remorse in you, and yet I know
2rth - that here you cannot lie. This does not make sense to me.”
se

Lookingat me straight in the eyes, he continued, “Thg igrd
also loves us with a love greater than you can yet understand.
h Before His judgment seat I tasted the greatest darkness of soul
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and remorse that can be experienced. Though here we do not
measure time as you do, it seemed to last for as long as my
life on earth had lasted, All of my sins and follies of which [
had not repented passed before me, and before all who are
here. You cannot understand the grief of this until you have
experienced it. I felt that I was in the Ghest dungeon of hell,
even as I stood before the glory of th L(;ird.

until my life had been complete] reviewg When I said I
ooy Jite had been completely reyiewed | L
W_@Mm_ Ie wiped

away my tears and took away the darkness. Ino lon

_________

rémember it. Only here can you remember such things

Withott confinuing to feel the pain. A moment in the lowest
part of heaven is much greater than a thousand years of the
highest life on earth. Now my mourning at my folly has been

turned into joy, and I know that I will know joy forever, even
ifTam in the lowest place in heaven.”

I'began to think again of the treasures of salvation. Some-
how I knew that all that this man had told me was revealed
| by those treasures. Every step I had taken up the mountain,
or into it, had revealed that Hig ways are both more fearful

and more wonderful than I had ever been able to compre-
| hend before,

Looking at me intently, my former acquaintance contin-
ued. “You are not here to Jjust gain understanding, but to
experience and be changed. The next level of rank here is
many times greater than what we have. Each level after is that
much greater than the previous one. It is not just that each
level has an even more glorious spiritual body, but that each
levelis closer to the throne from where all of the glory comes.
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Even so, Ino longer feel the grief of my failure. I really deserve
nothing. I am here by grace alone, and I am so thankful for
what I have. He is so worthy to be loved. I could be doing
many wondrous things now in the different realms of heaven,
but I would rather stay here and just behold His glory, even
if I am on the outer fringes.”

Then, with a distant look in his eyes, he added, “Everyone
in heaven is now in this room to watch His great mystery
unfold, and to watch those of you who will fight the last
battle.”

“Can you see Him from here?” I asked. “I see His glory far
away, but I cannot see Him.”

“I can see many times better than you can,” he answered.
“And yes, I can see Him, and all that He is doing, even from
here. I can also hear Him. I can also behold the earth. He gave
us all that power. We are the great cloud of witnesses who are
beholding you,” he repeated.

He bowed and then returned to the ranks. I began walking
again, trying to understand all that he had said to me. As I
looked over the great host that he had said were the foolish
virgins, the ones who had spiritually slept away their lives on
earth, I knew that if any one of them appeared on earth now
that they would be worshiped as gods. Yet, they were the very
least of those who were here!

I then began to think of all of the time that T had wasted in
my own life. It was such an overwhelming thought that I
stopped. Then parts of my life began to pass before me. 1
began to experience a terrible grief over this one sin. I, too,
had been one of the greatest of fools! I may have kept more
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oil in my lamp than others, but now [ knew how foolish I had
been to measure what was required of me by how others were
doing. I, too, was one of the foolish virgins!

Just when I thought I would collapse under the weight of
this terrible discovery, a man who I'had known and esteemed
as a great man of gﬁ came forward to steady me. Somehow
his touch revived me. He then greeted me warmly,

This was a man by whom I had wanted to be discipled. I
had met him, but we did not get along well. Like a number
of others I had tried to to get close enough to learn from, I
Was an irritation to him and he had finally asked me to leave.
For years I had felt guilty about this, feeling that I had missed
A great opportunity because of some flaw in my character,
Even though I had put it out of my mund, I still carried the
weight of this failure. When | saw him it all surfaced, and a
sick feeling came over me. Now he was so regal that I felt
€ven more repulsive and embarrassed by my poor condition.
I'wanted to hide but there was no way I could avoid him here.
To my surprise, his warmth toward me was so genuine that
he soon put me at ease. There did not seem to be any barriers
between us. In fact, the love I fel coming from him almost
completely took away my self-consciousness,

“I have waited eagerly for this meeting,” he said,
“You were waiting for me?” I asked. “Why?”

“You are just one of manv that I am waiting for. [ did not
J Y g

understand until my judgment that you were one that I was
called to help, to even disciple, but I rejected you.”
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“Sir,” I protested. “It would have been a great honor to be
discipled by you, and I am very thankful for the time that I
did have with you, but I was so arrogant that I deserved the
rejection. I know that my rebellion and pride has kept me

from having a real spiritual father. This was not your fault,
but mine.

“It is true that you were prideful, but that is not why I was
offended with you. I was offended because of my insecurity,
which made me want to control everyone around me. I was
offended that you would not accept everything that I said
without questioning it. I then started to look for anything that
was wrong with you to justify my rejection of you. I began to
feel that if I could not control you that you would one day
embarrass me and my ministry. I esteemed my ministry more
than I did the people for whom it was given to me, so I drove
you and many others like you away,” he said.

“At times I must admit that I thought you had turned into

a..."and I stopped myself, embarrassed by what I was about
to say.

“And you were right,” he said with a genuineness that is
unknown in the realms of earth, “I had been given the grace
to be a spiritual father, but I was a very bad one. All children
are rebellious. They are all self-centered, and think that the
world revolves around them. That is why they need parents
to raise them. Almost every child will at times bring reproach
on his fampily, but he is still a part of the family. I turned away
many of God’s own children that he had entrusted to me for
getting them safely to maturity. I failed with many of those
who stayed with me. Most of them suffered terrible and
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unnecessary wounds and failures that I could have helped
them to avoid. Many of them are now prisoners of the enemy;
Ibuilt a large organization, and had consid:yz%le influence in
the church, but the greatest gifts that the Lérd trusted to me
were the ones who were sent to me for discipling, many of
whom I rejected. Had I not been so self-centered and con-
cerned with my own reputation I would be a king here. I was
called to sit on one of the highest thrones. All that you have
and will accomplish would have been in my heavenly account

as well. Instead, much of what I gave my attention to was of
very little true eternal significance.”

l\ “What you accomplished was astounding,” I interjected.

“What looks good on earth looks very different here. What

will make you a king on earth will often be a stumbling block
to keep you from being a king here. What will make you a
king here is lowly and unesteemed on earth. I failed some of
the greatest tests and greatest opportunities that were given

+ 10 me, one of which was you. Will you forgive me?”

“Of course,” I said, embarrassed. “But I, too, am in need
of your forgiveness. I still think that it was my awkwardness
and rebellion that made it difficult for you. In fact, I, too, have
not let some get close to me who wanted to for the same
reasons that you did not want me around you.”

“It is true that you were not perfect, and I discerned some

of your problems rightly, Bug %h_at Hf' never reason to reject
someone,” he replied. “Thi/ T4 1d not reject the world
when He saw its failures. He did not reject me when He saw

. AL s s i
my sin. Ye 150 down His life for us. It is always the greater
who 1s life for the lesser, I was more mature.
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THE WHITE THRONE

I had more authority than you, but,}( came like one of the
goats in the parable; I rejected the Lord by rejecting you and
the others whom He sent to me.”

As he talked, his words were striking me deeply. I, too, was
guilty of everything that he mentioned. Many young men and
women who I had brushed offas not being important enough
for my time were now passing through my mind. I wanted
desperately to return and gather them together! The grief that
I began to feel was even worse than I had felt about wasting
my time. I had wasted people! Now many of these were
prisoners of the enemy, wounded and captured during the

battle on the mountain. This whole battle was for eople,
2 and yet people were often regarded as the least important. We
A 200 will fight for truths more than for the people for whom they

el are given. We will fight for ministries while running rough-
shod over the people in them.

“And many people think of me as a spiritual leader! I am
truly the least of the saints,” I thought out loud.

“I understand how you feel,” remarked another man. I
recognized him as one I had considered as one of the greatest
Christian leaders of all time. “Paul the apostle said near the
end of his life that he was the least of the saints. Then, just
before his death, he even called himself ‘the greatest of
sinners.’ Had he not learned that in his life on earth, he, too,
would have been in jeopardy of becoming one of the least of

the saints in heaven. Because he learned it on earth he is now
—_— n T - .

one of those closest to the i%ra, aid will be one of the highest
~in rank for all of eternity.”
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Seeing this man in the company of “the foolish virgins” was
the greatest surprise I had yet. “I cannot believe that you, too,

are one of the foolish who sleptaway their lives on earth. Why
are you here?”

[\ “Iam here because I made one of the gravest mistakes you
can make as one entrusted with the glorious gospel of our
Savior. Just as the apostle Paul progressed from not consid-
ering himself inferior to the greatest apostles, to being the
greatest of sinners, I took the opposite course. I started out
knowing that I had been one of the greatest of sinners who
had found grace, but ended up thinking that I was one of the
greatest apostles. It was because of my great pride, not inse-
curity like our friend here, that [ began to attack everyone
who did not see everything just the way I did. Those who
followed me I stripped of their own callings, and even their
personalities, pressuring them to al] become just like me, No
one around me could be himself. No one dared to question
me because I would crush him into powder. I thought
that by making others smaller I made myself greater, I thought
that I'was supposed to be the Holy Spirit to everyone. From the
outside my ministry looked like a smooth running machine
where everyone was in unity and there was perfect order, but
it was the order of a concentration camp. I took the' T.ord’s
own children and made them automatons i

n my own if}ta i
instead of His. In the end | Was not even serving the joﬁ,
but the idol I had built to myself. By the end of my life I'was

actually an enemy of ¢t spel, at least in practice, even

if my teachings and writings seemed impeccably biblical.”
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2ins” was This was so astounding, coming from this person, I began

you, too, to wonder if every meeting that I had here was meant to give
.rth, Why me a greater shock than the previous one.
“If that is true, that you became an enemy of the gospel,
how is it that you are stil] here?” I questioned,
-akes you Y . . STRLE
¢l of our “By the grace of God, I did trust in the €ross for my own
t consid- salvation, even though I actually kept ;))}’gr men from it,
Seing the leading them to myself rather than to the/f'Ard. Even so, the
arted out blessed Savior remains faithful to us f%gl when we are
—_ unfaithful. It was also by his grace that thé T drd took me from
the earth sooner than He would have just so those who were
neto:fthc under me could find Him and come to know Him.”
70t inse-
“veryone I could not have been more stunned to think that this was
ose wiks true of this particular man. History had given us a very
pent their different picture of him. Reading what was going on in my
‘ heart, he continued:
me. No ;
uestion L “God does have a different set of history books than thoge
“hought on the earth. You have had 3 glimpse of this, but you do not
thought J yet know how different they are. Earth!y histories will pass ] 9223
W l away, but th.e books that are _kcpt hen.e will last forever, If
. can rejoice in what heaven is recor ing about your life
achine : are blessed indeed. Men see through a glass darkly, so their |
\:{%r%‘: : histories will always be clouded, and sometimes completely

wrong.”

“How was it that so many other leaders esteemed you so?”
T Linquired, still having trouble absorbing what I was hearing,
: s

¢, even “Ve

few, even very few Christi
ical.”

discernment. Without thjs gift it is impossible to accurately
: R
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discern truth in those of the present or the past. Even with
this gift it is difficult. Unil you have been here, and been
stripped, you will judge others through distorted prejudices,
either positive or negative. That is why we were warned not
to judge before the time. Until we have been here we just
' cannot really know what is in the heart of others, whether
they are performing good or evil deeds. There have been
good motives in even the worst of men, and evil motives in

even the best of them. Only here can men be Judged by both
their deeds and their motives.”

“When I return to earth, will I be able to dj
accurately because I have been here?”

W,
“You are here because vo for the' Lord to jud ou

scern history

severely, to correct you ruthlessly: so that could serve
— = : e ———
Him more perfectly. One of the most wise requests

you have ever made. The wise Judge themselves lest gl be
Judged. The even wiser ask for the judgments of the rd,
because they realize that they cannot even j udge themselves
well. Having come here you will leave with far more wisdom
and discernment, but on earth you will always see through a
glass darkly at least to some degree. Your experience here will
help you to know men better, but only when you are fully
here can you know them fully. When you leave here you will
be more impressed by how little you know men rather than
by how well you know them. This is just as true in
to the histories of men. I have been allowed to talk
because I have in a sense discipled you through my

and to know the truth about me will help you,”
ReWoncludcd.

relation
with you
writings,
’ the famous
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Then a woman stepped forward who I did not know. Her
beauty and grace were breathtaking, but it was not sensual or
seductive in any way.

she began. “Much of what you

from me, therefore, what I am

ut him, but about us. You can

reforming your own soul. You
can dictate the course of history, and yet not do the Father’s
will, or glorify His Son. If you commit yourself to making
human history, you may do it, but it is 3 fleeting accomplish-
ment that will evaporate like 5 wisp of smoke.”

“But your husband’s work, or your work, greatly impacted
€very generation after him for good. It is hard to imagine how
dark the world would have been without him,” I protested,

"True. Butyou

Own €go, because as a woman at the time I could not pe

him. Soon I had him doing
everything just to prove himself to me.”

“You must have loved her very much,” I said looking at
him.
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“No. I did not love her at all. Neither did she love me. In They were gladly e:
fact, after just a few years of marriage we did not even like
each other. But we both needed each other, so we found a
way to work together. Our marriage was not a yoke of love,

sake, and were genu
“I may have had 2

and your writings, by
but of bondage. The more successful we became, the more I pray that T can c
unhappy we became, and the more deception we used to fool freedom that you no
n those who followed us. We were empty wretches by the end . .
’ : ) projected images of |
of our lives. The more influence that you gain by your own .
| : : ; lamented, wanting d
|| self-promotion, the more You must strive to retain your .
. - this encounter. The
influence, and the more dark and cruel your life will become. S
Kings feared us, but we feared everyone from the kings to the S—
peasants. We could trust no one because we were living in “Do not try to tea
such deception ourselves and we did not even trust each not doing. Reformati
other. We preached love and trust, because we wanted every-

tion only comes fron
|/one to love and trust us, but we, ourselves, feared and secretly yoked with ‘Z ?irilst,f C
despised everyone. If you preach the greatest truths but do

He will be with you a

not live them, you are only the greatest hypocrite, and the His work when you a
most tormented soul.” Only the Spirit can be
Their words began to pound me like hammer. I could see / W_lth Fhim Ym,l il
that already my life was heading in the same directi ﬁz_c,?y HOW N .|' history. Anythmg th.aw
much was I doing to promote myself rather than %Fl?n &1 ' or opportunities, will

began to see how much I did just to prove myself to others, ministry. The things t
especially those who disliked me, who rejected me, or who I will atbest confine yo
felt in competition with in some way. I began to see how will fail to impact eter
much of my own life was built on the facades of a projected
image that belied who I really was. But here I could not hide.
This great cloud of witnesses all knew who I was beyond the

to others you disqualif
justas we did.”
ﬁ'_—___‘—‘—-:)

; : . “I do not even thin
veil of my projected motives. - calling,” I interrupted

I looked again at this couple. They were now so guileless this place that you sa
and so noble that it was impossible to question their motives, could I ever consider
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love me. In They were gladly exposing their most devious sins for my
t even like sake, and were genuinely happy to be able to do it.
‘ee f:;;;i: “I may have had a wrong concept of you by your history
s morc; and your writings, but I have even more esteem for you now.
et I pray that I can carry from this place the integrity and
v thi aid freedom that you now have. I am tired of trying to live up to
i S projected images of myself. How I long for that freedom!” I
Gin your lamented, wanting desperately to remember every detail of
) becoitie, this encounter. Then the famous Reformer offered a final
gs to the exhortation: /1 / 6 @
living in " “Do not try to teach others to do what you, yourself, are_ \
st each not doing. Reformation is not just a doctrine. True reforma-
_d cvery- tion only comes from union with Fhe ﬁn When you are
secretly yoked withEErlst,Jr carrying EE burdens that He gives you,

: but do
and the

uld see

1 430
Zilr ALl

others,
who I
= how
rected
t hide.
nd the

leless
fves.

He will be with you and carry them for you. You can only do
His work when you are doing it with Him, not just for Him.
Only the Spirit can beget that which is Spirit. If you are yoked
with Him you will do nothing for the sake of politics or
history. Anything that you do because of political pressures,
or opportunities, will only lead you to the end of your true
muinistry. The things that are done in an effort to make history
will at best confine your accomplishments to history, and you
will fail to impact eternity. If you do not live what you pr

to others you disqualify yourself from the high calling of God, .

Jjust as we did.”
ﬂ—-——_—-—b

“I do not even think that I could consider seeking a high
calling,” I interrupted. “I do not even deserve to sit here in
this place that you say is the lowest place in heaven. How
could I ever consider seeking a high calling?”
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1

he high calling is not out of reach for anyone that the
47 o K Zord has called. I v;#ll tell you what will kf:ep you on the path

of life—love th 1 - Everything
‘J f) ‘é that you do to exalt yourself will one day bring you the most
[r "~ ~ |terrible h i’j,ation. Everything that you do out of true love
o yggﬁgaﬂu' for the Sa%, to glorify His name, will extend the limits of
o His eternal kingdom, and ultimately will result in a much

higher place for yourself, Live for what is recorded are
nothing for what is recorff@\@—ﬂ’ﬁrﬁl.”\_"h.ﬁm_C
The couple then parted with a cheerful embrace, yet I felt

anything but cheerful. As they walked away I was again
overwhelmed by my own sin. The times that T had us

to further my own ambitions, or to make myself look better,
e [L\O [ began to cascade down upon me. Here, in this place where [
} ould behold the power and glory of the One I had so used,
t became more repulsive than I could stand. [ fell on my face
n the worst despair I had ever known. After what seemed
ike an eternity of seeing these people and events pass before
me, I felt the Reformer’s wife lifting me to my feet again. |
was overcome by her purity, especially as I now felt so evil

and corrupt. I had the strongest desire to worship her because
she was so pure.

ot , “Turn to the Son,” she said emphatically. “Your desire to
¥ b [worship me, or anyone else at this time, is only an attempt to
\1# \ turn the attention away from yourself, and justify yourself by
serving what you are not. I am pure now because I turned to
Him. You need to see the corruption that is in your own soul,

but then you must not dwell on yourself, or seek to justify
yourself with dead works, but turn to Him.”
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This was said in such genuine love that it was impossible
to be hurt or offended by it. When she saw that I understood,
she continued:

“The purity that you saw in me was what my husband first
saw in me when we were young. I was relatively pure in my
motives then, but I corrupted his love and my own purity by
allowing him to worship me wrongly. You can never become
pure just by worshiping those who are more pure than
yourself. You must go beyond them to find the One who has
made them pure, and in Whom alone there is no sin. The
more people praised us, and the more we accepted their
praises, the further we drifted from the path of life. Then we
started living for the praises of men, and to gain power over
those who would not praise us. That was our demise, and was
the same for many who are here in the lowest place.”

Wanting to simply prolong our conversation, I asked the
next question that came to my mind, “Is it difficult for you
and your husband to be here together?”

“Not at all. All of the relationships that you have on earth
are continued here, and they are all purified by the judgment,
and by the fact that they are now spiritual just as we are now

spirit. The more that you are forgiven the more that you love. .

After we forgave each other we loved each other more. Now
our relationship is continuing in much greater depth and
richness because we are joint heirs of this salvation. As deep
as the wounds went that we afflicted upon each other, the
love was able to go when we were healed. We could have
experienced this on earth, but we did not learn forgiveness in
time. If we had learned forgiveness the competition that

103

9=

iz /}-}O



THE FINAL QUEST

entered our relationship, and sidetracked our life, would not
have been able to take root in us. If you truly love, you will
truly forgive. The harder it is for you to forgive, the further

1,,00“ ou are from true love. Forgiveness is essential, or you will

tumble, and in many ways will stray from the course chosen
for you.”

At the same time I realized that this woman, who had
brought me into this confrontation with such pain at my own
depravity, was also the most attractive person I could ever
remember meeting. It was not romantic attraction, but I just

) /,,-fv-'—"-'\clid not want to leave her. Perceiving my thoughts, she with-

-+ drew a step, indicating that she was about to g0, but offered

’(C i yme one last insight.

(Y

\! LA r 4 ~The pure truth, spoken in pure love, will always attract.
é 1&6 ou will remember the pain you feel here, and it will help
l -

you through the rest of your life. Pain i ood; it shows yo

[\303 where there is a problem. Do not try to reduce the pain unti
N you find the problem:. s truth often brings pain as it

highlights a problem that we have, but His truth will always
show us the way to freedom, too. When you know this you

will even begin to rejoice in your trials, which are all allowed
to help keep you on the path of life.”

“Also, your attraction to me is not out of order. It is the
attraction between male and female that was given in the
beginning, which is always pure in its true form, When pure
truth is combined with pure love, men can be the men they
were created to be without having to dominate out of inse-
curity. This is nothing but lust, which is the lowest depth to
which love falls because of our sin. With true love, men
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become true men, and women can be the women they were
created to be, because their love has replaced their fear. Love
will never manipulate or try to control out of insecurity,
because love casts out all fear. The very place where relation-
ships can be the most corrupted is also where they can be the
most fulfilling, after redemption has worked in them. True
love is a taste of heaven, and lust is the enemy’s ultimate
perversion of the glory of heaven. To the degree that you are
free of lust on earth, to that degree you will begin to experi-
ence heaven.

“But I do not think that I have feltany lust here, or for you,”
I mildly protested. “On the contrary, I was marveling that I
could behold one with your beauty and not feel lust.”

“That is because you are here. The light of His glory here
casts out all darkness. But if you were not here, lust would
be gripping you now,” she said.

“I'm sure you are right. Can we ever be free from this
terrible perversion on earth?” I begged.

| “Yes. As your mind is renewed by the Spirit of Truth, you
\&vill not see relationships as an opportunity to get from others,
but to give. Giving provides the greatest fulfillment that we
can ever know. The most wonderful human relationships are
but a fleeting glingégrf the ecstasy that comes when we give
ourselves to the in pure worship. What we experience
in worship here your g;hl_ unglorified body could not endure.
The true worship of God will purify the soul for the glories
of true relationships. Therefore, you must not seek relation-
ships, but true worship. Only then can relationships start to
be what they are supposed to be. True love never seeks to be
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first, or to be in control, but rather the place of service. If my
husband and I had kept this in our marriage, we would be

sitting next to the King now, and this great hall would be filled
with many more souls.”

With that she disappeared back into the ranks of the glori-
fied saints. I looked again towards the throne and was taken
aback because the glory appeared so much more beautiful
than it had before. Another man standing close to me
explained: |

“With each encounter, 2 veil is being removed so that you
can see Him more clearly. You are not changed just by seeing
His glory, but by seeing it with an ur%gﬁed face. Everyone
who comes to the true Judgments of God walks a corridor
such as this to meet those who can help them remove what-

ever veils they are still wearning, those veils that will distort
their vision of Him.”

I had already absorbed more understanding than I felt like
my many years of ministry on earth had given me. I then
began to feel that all of my study and seeking on earth had
only lead me forward at 2 snail’s pace. How could many
lifetimes prepare me for the Judgment? My life had already
disqualified me more than all of those whom I had met, and
they had barely made it here!

“How could all of those who had not been given the grace
of this experience have any hope at all?” I asked.

I heard a new voice: “What You are experiencing here has
been given you on earth. Every relationship, every encounter
with another person, could teach you what you are learning
here if you will keep that cloak of humility on, and learn to
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always keep your attention fixed on His glory. You are being
given this experience now because you will write the vision,
and those who read it will understand it. Many will then be
able to carry the glory and the power that they must carry into
the last battle.”

I was amazed to recognize this man as a contemporary of
mine, and I did not know that he had died. I had never met
him on earth, but he had a great ministry which I respected
very much. Through men that he had trained, thousands had
been led to salvation, and many large churches had been
raised up that were almost all devoted to evangelism.

He asked if he could just embrace me for a minute, and I
agreed, feeling quite awkward. When we embraced I felt such
love coming from him that a great pain that was deep within
me stopped hurting. I had become so used to the pain that I
did not even notice it until it stopped. After he released me I
told him that his embrace had healed me of something. His
joy at this was profound. Then he began to tell me why he
was in the lowest rank in heaven.

“I became so proud,ne nd of my life that I could not
imagine that the %&% of significance
unless He did it through me. I began to touch the Lord’s
anointed, and to do His prophets harm. I was selfishly proud

when the Iﬁrd used h)' e of my own disciples, and I became
jealous when the Eor moved through anyone who was

utside of my own ministry. I would search for anything that
s wrong with them in order to expose them. I did not know
t every time I did this I only demoted myselm

*‘_—_‘-‘-‘"—-—-
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“Inever knew that you had done anything like that,” I said,
surprised.

“I did not do it myself. but I incited men under me to
investigate others and do my dirty work. I had them scour
the earth to find any error or sin in the life of others to
expose them. I became the worst thing that a man can
become on the earth—a stumbling block who produced
other stumbling blocks. We sowed fear and division through-
out the church, all in the name of protecting the truth. In
my self-righteousness I'was headed for perdition. In His great
mercy the'lord allowed me to be struck by a disease that
would bring about a slow and humiliating death. Just before
I died I came to my senses and repented. I am just thankful
to be here at all. I may be one of the least of His here, but it
is much more than I deserve. I just could not leave this room

until T had a chance to apologize to those of you that I so
wronged.”

“But you never wronged me,” I said.

“Oh, but I did indeed,” he replied. “Many of the attacks
that came against you were from those whom I had agitated
and encouraged in their assaults on others. Even th I
may not have personally carried out the attacks, thm]rd
holds me as responsible as those who did.”

“Isee. Of course I forgive you.”

I'was already beginning to remember how I had done this
same thing, even though on a smaller scale. I recalled how I
had allowed disgruntled former members of a church to
spread their poison about that church without stopping
them. I knew that by just allowing them to do this without
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correcting them I had encouraged them to continue. I remem-
ber thinking that this was justified because of the errors of
that church. I then began to remember how I had even
repeated many of their stories, justifying it under the guise of
enlisting prayers for them. Soon a great flood of other such
incidents began to arise in my heart. Again, I was starting to
be overwhelmed by the evil and darkness of my own soul.

“I, too, have been a stumbling block!” I wailed. I knew that
I deserved death, that I deserved the worst kind of hell. I had
never seen such ruthlessness and cruelty as I was now seeing
in my own heart.

“And we always ccgﬁﬁ?ned ourselves by actually thinking
that we were doing God a favor when we attacked His own
children,” came the understanding voice of this man. “It is
good for you to see this here, because you can go back. Please
warn my disciples of their impending doom if they do not
repent. Many of them are called to be kings here, but if they
do not repent they will face the worst judgment of all—the
!’ udgent 05 ?% stumbling blocks. My humbling disease was

rom God. When I stood before the throne I asked the

% to send such grace to my disciples. I cannot cross back

over to them, but He has allowed me this time with you.

Please forgive and release those who have attacked you. They

really do not understand that they are doing the work of the

JA:cuser. Thank you for forgiving me, but please also forgive
t

hem. It is in your power to retain sins or to cover them with
love. I entreat you to love those who are now your enemies.”

I could hardly hear this man I was so overwhelmed with
my own sin. He was so glorious, pure and obviously now had
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powers that were not known on the earth, Yet, he was entreat-
ing me with a great humility. I felt such love coming from
him that I could not imagine refusing him. But even without

the impact of his love, I felt far more guilty than anyone could
possibly be who was attacking me.

“Certainly I must deserve anything they have done to me,
and much more,” I replied.

“That is true, but it is not the point here,” he entreated.
“Everyone on earth is deserving of the second death, but our
Savior brought us grace and truth. If we are to do His work
we must do everything in both grace and truth. Truth without

- - G-‘-“_-.*.-‘_
ace 1s what the enemy brings when he comes as an ‘angel

“If I can be delivered from this maybe I will be able to help

them,” I replied. “But can’t vou recognize that I am far worse
than they could possibly be?”

“I know that what just passed through your memory was
bad,” he answered, but with 2 love and grace that was pro-
found. I knew that he had now become as concerned for me
and my condition as he had been for his own disciples.

“This really is heaven,” T blurted out. “This really is light
and truth. How could we who live in such darkness become /
so proud, thinking that we know so much about é@z? Lord!”
I'yelled in the direction of the throne, “Please let me go and
carry this light back to earth!”

Immediately the entire host of heaven seemed to stand at
attention, and I knew that I was the center of their attention.
I felt so insignificant before Just one of these glorious ones,
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but when I knew they were all looking at me, fear came like
atidal wave. I felt that there could be no doom like I'was about
to experience. I felt like the greatest enemy of the glory and
truth that so filled that place.

Then I thought about my request to go back. I was too
corrupted. I could never adequately represent such glory and
truth. There was no way that I could in my corruption convey
the reality of that glorious place and Presence. I felt that even
Satan had not fallen as far as I had. “This is hell,” I thought.
There could be no worse pain than to be as evil as I am and
to know that this kind of glory exists. To be banned from here
would be a torture worse than I ever feared. “No wonder the
demons are so angry and demented,” I said under my breath.

Just when I felt that I was aboug to b ﬁent to the deepest
regions of hell, T simply cried, %@i@‘ Quickly a peace
came over me. I knew I had to move on toward the glory
again, and somehow I had the confidence to do it. I kept
moving until I saw a man who I considered to be one of the
greatest writers of all time. I had counted his depth of insight
into the truth to be possibly the greatest that I had encoun-
tered in all of my studies.

“Sir, I have always looked forward to this meeting,” I almost
blurted out.

“As have 1,” he replied with genuine sincerity.

I was surprised by his comment, but I was so excited to
meet him that I continued: “I feel that I know you, and in
your writings I almost felt like you somehow knew me. I
think that I owe more to you than to anyone else who was
not canonized in Scripture,” I continued.
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“You are very gracious,” he replied. “But I am sorry that I
did not serve you better. I was a shallow person, and my

writings were shallow, and filled more with worldly wisdom
than divine truth.”

“Since I have been here, and learned all that I have learned,
I know that this must be true because you can only speak the
truth here, but that is hard for me to understand. I think your

writings are some of the best that we have on earth,” I
ered.

“You are right,” this famous writer admitted, with sincerity.
It is so sad. Everyone here, even those who sit closest to the
King, would live their lives differently if they had them to
live over, but I think that I would live mine even more
differently than most. I was honored by kings, but failed the
King of Kings. I used the great gifts and insights that were
given to me to draw men more to myself and my wisdom
than to Him. Besides, I only knew Him by the hearing of the
ear, which is the way I compelled other men to know Him.
I'made them dependent on me, and others like me. I turned
them more to deductive reasoning than J(ﬂ the 9ly Spirit,
Who I hardly knew. I did not point men to esus, but to myself
and others like me who pretended to know Him. When I
beheld Him here, Iwanted to grind my writings into powder,
Just as Moses did to the golden calf, My mind was my idol,
and I wanted everyone to worship my mind with me. Your
esteem for me does not cause me to rejoice. If I had spent
as much time seeking to know Him as I did seeking to
know about Him in order to impress others with my knowl-
edge, many of those who are in this lowest of companies
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would be sitting in the thrones that were prepared for them,
and many others would be in this room.”

“I know that what you are saying about your work must be
true, but are you not being a little too hard on yourself?” 1
questioned. “Your works fed me spiritually for many years,
as I know they have multitudes of others.”

“I am not being too hard on myself. All that I have said is
true as it was confirmed when I stood before the throne. I
produced a lot, but I was given more talents than almost
anyone here, and I buried them beneath my own spiritual
pride and ambitions. Just as Adam could have carried the
whole human race into a most glorious future, but by his
failure led billions of souls into the worst of dooms, with
authority comes responsibility. The more authority you are
given, the more potential for both good and evil you will have.
Those who will rule with Him for the ages will know respon-
sibility of the most profound kind. No man stands alone, and
every human failure, or victory, resonates far beyond our
comprehension, even to generations to come.”

I was thinking about how this man had written with the
most beautiful and articulate phrases, feeling that he was the
very definition of a “word smith,” a craftsman who turned
words into works of art. But here, he was speaking as a
common man, without the flair for which his writings were
so well known. I knew that he knew what I was thinking, as
everyone did here, but he continued with what he obviously
thought was more important.

M
“Had I sought the Lord instead of knowledge about Him,
many thousands who I could have led successfully would

1
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have resulted in many more millions being here now. Anyone — who had stumbl
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b 6 “Study to show yourself approved unto gﬁd not men,” he
‘17‘” replied as he walked back into tmgm@p-
peared he turned and with the slightest smile, offered one last
bit of advice: “And do not follow me.”
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In this first multitude I saw many other men and women
of éd from both my own time and history. I stopped and
talked to many more. I was continually shocked that so many
whom I expected to be in the highest positions were in the
lowest rank of the kingdom. Many shared the same basic
story—they all had fallen to the deadly sin of pride after their

ﬂ great victories, or fallen to jealousy when other men were

My march to the thr
=wen years. There was
Evervone there showec
was or anything that I ]
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anointed as much as they were. Others had fallen to lust,

discouragement, or bitterness near the end of their lives and
had to be ta ¢ they crossed the line into perdition.

, They all gave me the same warning: the higher the spiritu
/4;\4 ‘{| authority that you walk in. the fu ou can fall if you are
9’\’ without love and humility.
c—_\-_'—-—_---‘_-—__‘\‘—.__

As I continued toward the judgment seat I began to pass
those who were of higher rank in the kingdom. After many
more veils had been stripped away from me by meetings with
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those who had stumbled over the same problems that I had,

I began to meet some who had overcome. I met couples who

l had served the ford and each other faithfully to the end.

Their glory here was unspeakable, and their victory encour-

aged me that it was possible to stay on the path of life, and to

- serve Him in faithfulness. Those who stumbled, stumbled in

- many different ways. Those who prevailed all did it the same

way-—they did not deviate from their de & otion to the firstand

greatest commandment—lovmg the Lord. By this their serv-

' ice was done unto Him, not to men, not even for spmtual

; \ men. These were the ones who worshiped the Lamb, and
" followed Hlm whercvcr He went.

When I was still not even halfway to the throne, what had
been the indescribable glory of the first rank now seemed to
be the outer darkness in comparison to the glory of those I
was now passing. The greatest beauty on earth would not
qualify to be found anywhere in heaven. And I was told that
this room was just the threshold of realms indescribable!

My march to the throne may have taken days, months or
even years. There was no way to measure time in that place.
Everyone there showed respect to me, not because of who I
was or anything that I had done, but simply because I was a
warrior in the battle of the last days. Somehow, through this
last battle, the glory of God was to be revealed in such a way
that it would be a witness to every power and authority,
.l,created or yet to be created, for all of eternity. During this
/battle the g of the tross would be revealed, and the

wisdom of d%g would be known in a special way. T To be in

that battle was to be given one of the greatest L
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As I approached the Judgment Seat of Christ, those in the

highest ranks were also sitting on thrones that were all a part

of His throne. Even the least of these thrones was more

glorious than any earthly throne many times over, Some of

7 | these were rulers over cities on earth wﬁg\@@ak\e

A7 o1 their places. Others were rulers over the affairs of hea €n, and

others over the affairs of the physical creation, such as star

systems and galaxies. However, it was apparent that those

who were given authority over cities were esteemed above

those who had even been given authority over galaxies. The

value of a single child surpassed that of a gaIax)y 9‘{ stars,

because the Holy Spirit dwelt in men, and the ﬁo d had

chosen men as His eternal dwelling place. In the presence of

His glory the whole earth seemed as insignificant as a speck

of dust; and yet it was so infinitely esteemed that the attention
of the whole creation was upon it.

Now that I'stood before the throne, I felt even lower than
a speck of dust. Even so, I felt the Holy Spirit upon me in a
greater way than I ever had. It was by His power alone that T
was able to stand. It was here that I truly came to understand
His ministry as the Comforter. He had led me through the
entire journey even though I had been, for the most part,
unaware of His presence.

NoHsud

The Lord was both more gentle and more terrible than I
had ever imagined. In Him I saw Wisdom who had accom-
panied me on the mountain. I also felt somehow the famili-
arity of many of my friends on earth, which I understood to
be because He had often spoken to me through them. I also
recognized Him as the One that I had often rejected when
He had come to me in others. I saw both a Lion and a Lamb,
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the Shepherd and the Bridegroom, but most of all I saw Him
as the Judge.

Even in His awesome presence, the Comforter wa
ik

mightily with me I'was comfortable. It was clear that the

in no way wanted me to be uncomfortable; He only wanted
me to know the truth. Human words afe niot adequate to
describe either how awesome, or how relieving it was to stand
before Him. I had passed the point where I was concerned if
the judgment was going to be good or bad; I just knew it
would be right, and that I could trust my Judge.

At one point the ﬁbﬂl%gﬂlgr)ked toward the galleries of
thrones around Him. Many were occupied, but many were
empty. He then said, “These thrones are for the overcomers who
have served Me faithfully in every generation. My Father and 1
prepared them before the foundation of the world. Are you worthy to
sit on one of these?”

I r-err}em E?%?”Bﬁi’a friend l.md (.JI]'CC said, “When th.e
omniscient God asks you a question, it is not because He is
seeking information.” I looked at the thrones. I looked at
those who were now seated. I could recognize some of the
great heroes of the faith, but most of those seated I knew had
not even been well known on earth. Many I knew had been
missionaries who had expended their lives in obscurity. They
had never cared to be remembered on earth, but wanted only
to be remembered by Him. I was a bit surprised to see some
who had been wealthy, or rulers who had been faithful with
what they had been given. However, it seemed that faithful,
praying women and mothers occupied more thrones than

any other smgle 24 OUE.

117

i

e




THE FINAL QUEST
q,g{,,ﬂwﬂvéopfaﬂ —

As I approached the Judgment Seat of Christ, those in the e Shegitend o
highest ranks were also sitting on thrones that were all a part

of His throne. Even the least of these thrones was more
glorious than any earthly throne many times over e of S = Hs owe
J these were rulers over cities on earth who woul =i e e
47 o their places. Others were rulers over the affairs of heaven, and e et =
others over the affairs of the physical creation, such as star = u e B =
systems and galaxies. However, it was apparent that those e eme u
who were given authority over cities were esteemed above e ey [
those who had even been given authority over galaxies. The T mapmer w2
value of a single child surpassed that of a gala:?r 9{ stars, T Y Tgmr o
because the Holy Spirit dwelt in men, and the ﬁo d had
: ) & o pomx the
chosen men as His eternal dwelling place. In the presence of
His glory the whole earth seemed as insignificant as a speck :
f dust; and yet it was so infinitely esteemed that the attention ) o -,
zf the \;vhole creation was upon it LS
P : DO S nrirr
Now that I stood before the throne, I felt even lower than = ow v of Surse>”

a speck of dust. Even so, I felt the Holy Spirit upon me in a
greater way than I ever had. It was by His power alone that I
was able to stand. It was here that I truly came to understand
His ministry as the Comforter. He had led me through the
entire journey even though I had been, for the most part,
unaware of His presence.

sy 7 :

The Lord was both more gentle and more terrible than I
had ever imagined. In Him I saw Wisdom who had accom-
panied me on the mountain. I also felt somehow the famili-
arity of many of my friends on earth, which I understood to
be because He had often spoken to me through them. I also
recognized Him as the One that I had often rejected when
He had come to me in others. I saw both a Lion and a Lamb,
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There was no way that I could answer “yes” to the Lord’s
question if I considered myself worthy to sit here. I was not
worthy to sit in the company of any who were there. I knew
I had been given the opportunity to run for the greatest prize
in heaven or earth, and I had failed. I was desperate, but there
was still one hope. Even though most of my life had been a
failure, I knew that I was here before I had finished my life
on earth. When I confessed that [ was not worthy, He asked:

“But do you want this seat?”

“I do with all of my heart,” I responded.
pUSHIA
| The Lord then looked at the galleries and said, “Those

il and many who are last shall be first. These seats will be filled
| before the battle is over. Those who will sit here will be known
by two things: they will wear the mantle of humility, and they
| (will have My likeness. You now have the mantle. If you can
keep it and do not lose it in the battle, when you return you
will also have My likeness. Then you will be worthy to sit with
|| these, because I will have made you worthy. All authority and
power has been given to Me, and I alone can wield it. You will
prevail, and you will be trusted with My authority only when
you have come to fully abide in Me. Now turn and look at My
household.”

I'turned and looked back in the direction I had come from.
From before His throne I could see the entire room. The
spectacle was beyond any comparison in its glory. Millions
filled the ranks. Each individual in the lowest rank Was more
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awesome than an army, and had more power. It was far
beyond my capacity to absorb such a panorama of glory. Even

s0, I could see that only a very small portion of the great room
was occupied.

7S 1A
I then looked back at tlll,e Lordﬂand was astonished to see
tears in His eyes. He had wiped the tears away from every eye

here, except His own. As a tear ran down His cheek he caught
it in His hand. He then offered it to me.

“This is My cup. Will you drink it with Me?”

_ ﬂﬁﬂﬁﬁwﬁ
There was no way that I could refuse Him. As the Lord

continued to look at Me I began to feel His great love. Even
as foul as I was He still loved me. As undeserving as I was He
wanted me to be close to Him. Then He said:

“I love all of these with a love that you cannot now understand.

I also love all who are supposed to be here but did not come. I have

A left the ninety-nine to go after the one who was lost. My shepherds
would not leave the one to go after the ninety-nine who are still lost.

I came to save the lost. Will you share My heart to go to save the
lost? Will you help to fill this room? Will you help to fill these
thrones, and every other seat in this hall? Will you take up this quest
to bring joy to heaven, to Me and to My Father? This judgment is
or My own household, and My own house is not full. The last
v battle will not be over until My house is full. Only then will it be

time for us to redeem the earth, and remove the evil from My

creation. If you drink My cup you will love the lost the way that I
love them.”

He then took a cup so plain that it seemed out of place in
a room of such glory, and He placed His tear in it. He then
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gave it to me. I have never tasted anything so bitter. I knew
that I could in no way drink it all, or even much of it buh I
was determined to drink as much as I could. The AT

patiently waited until I finally erupted into such crying that I
felt like rivers of tears were flowing from 9F dy&ﬁgmﬁlg for

the lost, but even more I was crying for the

I looked to Him in desperation as I could not take any more
of the great pain. Then His peace began to fill me and to flow
together with His love that I was feeling. Never had I felt
anything so wonderful. This was the living water that T knew
could spring up for eternity. Then I felt as if the waters
flowing within me caught on fire. I began to feel that this fire
would consume me if I could not begin declaring the majesty
of His glory. I had never felt such an urge to preach, to
worship Him, and to breathe every breath that I was given
for the sake of His gospel.

y

“Lord!” I shouted, forgetting everyone but Him. “I now
know that this throne of judgment is also the throne of grace,
and I ask You now for the grace to serve You. Above all things
I asmnish my course.
I ask You for the grace to love You like this so that I can be
delivered from the delusions and self-centeredness that have
so perverted my life. I call upon You for salvation from myself
and the evil of my own heart, and for this love that I now feel
to flow continually in my heart. I ask You to give me Your
heart, Your love. I ask You for the grace of the Holy Spirit to
convict me of my sin. I ask You for the grace of the Holy Spirit
to testify of You, as You really are. I ask for the grace to testify
of all that You have prepared for those who come to You. I
ask for the grace to be upon me to preach the reality of this
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judgment. I ask for the grace to share with those who are
called to occupy these empty thrones, to give them words of
life that will keep them on the path of life, that will impart to
them the faith to do what they have been called to do. Lord;'/

I beg You for this grace.”
ey
he Lord then stood up, and all of those who were seated

upon the thrones for as far as I could see also stood up. His
eyes burned with a fire I had not seen before.

“You have called upon Me for grace. This request I never deny.
You shall return, and the Holy Spirit shall be with you. Here you
have tasted of both My kindness and My severity. You must
g mber both if you are to stay on the path of life. The true love of

od includes the judgment of God. You must know both my
kindness and severity or you will fall to deception. This is the grace
that you have been given hete, to know both. The conversations you
had with your brethren here were My grace. Remember them.”

He then pointed His sword toward my heart, then my
mouth, then my hands. When He did this fire came from His
sword and burned me. The pain was very great. “This, too, is
grace,” He said. “You are but one of many who have been
prepared for this hour. Preach and write about all that you have
seen here. What I have said to you say to My brethren. Go and
call My captains to the last battle. Go and defend the poor and
the oppressed, the widows and the orphans. This is the com-
mission of My captains, and it is where you will find them.
My children are worth more to Me than the stars in the
heavens. .f; eﬁi My lambs. Watch over My little ones. Give the
word of Céod to them that they may live. Go to the battle. Go
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~ and do not retreat. Go quickly for Iwill come quickly. Obey Me
and hasten theday of My coming.”

A company of angels then came and escorted me away from
the throne. The leader walked beside me and began to speak.

«Now that He has stood He will not sit again until the last
battle is over. He has been seated until the time when His
enemies are to be put under His feet. The time has now come.
The legions of angels that have been standing ready since the
night of His passion have now been released upon the earth.
The hordes of hell have also been released. This is the time
for which all of creation has been waiting. The great mystery
of Jad ill soon be finished. We will now fight until the end.
We will fight with you and with your brethren.”




PART V

the overcomers
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As I continued walking away from the judgment seat I
began to reflect on all that I had just experienced. It had been
both terrible and wonderful. As challenging and heart rend-
ing as it had been, I felt more secure than I ever had. It was
not easy at first to be stripped so bare in front of so many,
unable to hide even a single thought, but when I just relaxed
and accepted it, knowing that it was cleaning my very soul, it
became profoundly liberating. Not having anything to hide
was like taking off the heaviest yoke and shackles. I began to
feel like I could breathe like I had never breathed before.

The more at ease I became, the more my mind seemed to
multiply in its capacity. Then I began to sense a communica-
tion that was going on of which no human words could
articulate. I thought of the apostle Paul’s comments about his
visit to the third heaven where he had heard inexpressible
words. There is a spiritual communication that greatly tran-
scends any form of human communication. It is more pro-
found and meaningful than human words are able to
articulate. Somehow it is a pure communication of the heart
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and mind together, and it is so pure that there is no possibility,
of misunderstanding,

As I'looked at someone in the room I began to understan
what he was thinking just as he had been able to understan:
me. When I looked at the I!gr% egan to understand Hi
in the same way. We continued to use words, but the meaning
of each one had a depth that no dictionary could have ever
captured. My mind had been freed so that its capacity was
multiplied many times over. It was exhilarating beyond any
previous experience.

Nausitd 4

It was also obvious that the Lord was enjoying being able
to communicate this way with me as much as I was with Him.
Never before had I undggstoad so deeply what it meant for
Wto be the Word ofdﬁ)}j.] g&s@&%e Communication of

od to His creation. His words are spirit and life, and their
meaning and power far exceeds our present human defini-
tions. Human words are a very superficial form of the com-
‘munication of the spirit. He made us able to communicate
on a level that far transcends human words, but because of
the fall, and the debacle at the Tower of Babel, we have lost
this capacity. We cannot be who we were created to be until
we regain this, and we can only attain it when we are freed in
His presence.

I began to understand ﬁa when Adam’s transgression
caused him to hide from ocf,} it was the beginning of a most
terrible distortion of what man was created to be, as well as a
severe reduction of his intellectual and spiritual capacities.
These could only be restored when we come out of “hiding,”
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YaH

opening ourselves to God and to each other, becoming genu-
inely transparent. It is as we behold the glory of the' with
an “unveiled face” that we are changed into His image. The
veils are caused by our hiding,

When the {gﬁd asked Adam where he was after the trans-
gression, it was His very first question to man, and it is the
first one that we must answer if we are to be fully restored to
Him. Of course, thzﬁ rd knew where Adam was. The
question was for Adam’s sake. That question was the begin-

ing of ’s quest for man. The story ofég emption is
g}.‘ s pursuit of man, not man’s pursuit of God. When we
can fully answer this question, knowing where we are in
relation to , we will have been fully restored to Him. We
can only know the answer to this question when we are in
His presence.

That ;he essence of my entire judgment seat experi-
ence. The Lord already knew all that there was to know about
me. It was all for my sake, so that I would know where I was.
It was all to bring me out of hiding, to bring me out of
darkness into the light.

'x/ M,{

Ialso began to understand just how much the Lord desired
to be one with His people. Through the entire judgment He
was not trying to get me to see something as good or bad as
much as to see it in union with Him. Thgﬁrd was seeking
me more than I was seeking Him. His judgments set me free,
and His judgment of the world will set the world free.

When dgﬂ’s judgment day comes it will bring the final
deliverance of Adam from his hiding place. This will be the
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final liberation of Adam, and it will also begin the final
liberation of the creation which was subject to bondage
because of Adam. The darkness in the world was perpetuated
by the compulsion to hide that began after the fall. “Walking
in the light” is more than just knowing and obeying certain
truths—it is being true and it is being free from the compul-
sion to hide.

“Walking in the light” means no more hiding, from God
or anyone else. The nakedness of Adam and Eve before the
fall was not just physical, but spiritual as well. When our
salvation is complete we will know this kind of freedom
again. To be completely open to others really will open our
own hearts and minds to realms we do not now even know
exist. This is what Satan is attempting to counterfeit through
the New Age Movement.

I'walked, pondering all that I had learned, suddenly the

appeared by my side in the form of Wisdom again. Only
He now appeared far more glorious than I had ever seen Him,
even when He was on the judgment seat. I was both stunned
and overjoyed.

“I%rd, are you returning with me like this?” I asked.

“I will always be with you like this. However, I want to be even
more to you than the way you see Me now. You have seen My kindness

and My severity here, but you still do not fully know Me as the
Righteous Judge.”

This surprised me since I had just spent all of this time
before His judgment seat, and felt that all I had been learning

1277
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was about His judgment. He paused to let this sink in, and
then continued.

“There is a freedom that comes when you perceive truth, but whoever
I set free is free indeed. The freedom of My presence is greater than just
knowing truth. You have experienced liberation in My presence, but

 there is yet much more for you to understand about My judgments.

When I judge I am not seeking to condemn, or to justify, but to bring
forth righteousness. Righteousness is only found in union with Me.
That is the righteous judgment, bringing men into unity with Me.

~ “My church is now clothed with shame because she does not have
Judges. She does not have judges because she does not know Me as the
Judge. I will now raise up judges for My people who know My
Judgment. They will not just decide between people or issues, but to
make things right, which is to bring them into agreement with Me.

“When I appeared to Joshua as the Captain of the Host, I declared
e e i

that I was for neither him nor his enemies. I never come to take sides.

When I come it is to take over, not to take sides. I appeared as the

|| Captain of the Host before Israel could enter her Promised Land. The
M\ churchis now about to enter her Promised Land, and I am again about

to appear as the Captain of the Host. When I do I will remove all who
have been forcing My people to take sides against their brothers. My
Justice does not take sides in human conflicts, even those of My own
people. What I was doing through Israel I was doing for their enemies,
too, not against them. It is only because you see from the earthly,
temporal perspective that you do not see My justice. You must see My
Justice to walk in My authority because righteousness and justice are
the foundation of My throne.
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“I have imputed righteousness to the people I have chosen, but like
Israel in the wilderness, even the greatest saints of the church age have
only aligned themselves with My ways a small part of the time, or with
a small part of their minds and hearts. I am not for them or against
their enemies, but I am coming to use My people to save their enemies.
I love all men, and desire for all to be saved.”

I could not help thinking of the great battle that we had
fought on the mountain. We did wound many of our own
brethren as we fought against the evil controlling them.
There were still many of them in the camp of the enemy,
either being used by him, or kept as his prisoners. I started to
wonder if the next battle would be against our own brothers
again. The Lord was watching me ponder all of this, and then
He continued.

Yeoil
“Until the last battle is over, there will always be some of our brothers HEl
who ate being used by the enemy. But that is not why I am tellingyou § 72
this now. I am telling you this to help you see how the enemy gets info '~
your own heart ajid mind, and how he uses you! Even now you still >
do not see everything the way that I do. EaAR NeddLY
HTPor- ﬂ}/\}l

“This is common with My people. At this time, even My greatest

leaders are seldom in harmony with Me. Many are doing good works,

but very few are doi 0. This is the result
of divisions among you. I am not coming to take sides with any one

R 'l group, b‘;fi I am calling for those who will come over to My side.

“You are impressed when I give you a ‘word of knowledge’ about
someone’s physical illness, or other knowledge that is not known to
you. This knowledge comes when you touch My mind to just a small
degree. I know all things. If you were to fully have My mind you would
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be able to know everything about everyone that you encounter, just as
you have begun to experience here. You would see all men just the way
that I see them. But even then there is more to fully abiding in Me.
You must have My heart to know how to use such knowledge rightly.
Only then will you have My judgment.

\\,,\h\

\1,\\ l “I can only trust you with My supernatural knowledge to the degree

that you know My heart. The gifts of the Spirit that I have released to
My church are but small tokens of the powers of the age to come. I have
\ called you to be messengers of that age, and you must, therefore, know
|its powers. You should earnestly desire the gifts because they are a part
of Me, and I have given them to you so that you can be like Me. You
are right to seek to know My mind, My ways and My putposes, but
you must also earnestly desire to know My heart. When you know
lL

\\’r

My heart, then the eyes of your heart will be opened. Then you will
ee as I see, and you will do what I do.

“T am about to entrust much more of the powers of the age to come
to My church. However, there is a great deception that often comes
upon those who are trusted with great power, and if you do not
understand what I am about to show you, you, too, will fall to this
deception.

(‘) “You have asked for My grace and you shall have it. The first grace
r‘;@a) hat will keep you on the path of life is to know the level of your present

deception. Deception involves anything that you do not u and as
\Vf“:\ I do. Knowing the level of your present deception brings humility, and
1 give My grace to the humble. That is why I said, ‘Who is so blind
but My servant . . . That is why I said to the Pharisees, ‘It is _for
Jjudgment that I came into the world . . . to give sight to those who do
not see, and to make blind those who see . . . If you were blind you
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would not be guilty, but because you claim to see, your guilt remains.’
That is why, when I called My servant Paul, My light struck him
blind. My light only revealed his true condition. Like him, you mus
be struck blind in the natural so that you can see by My Spirit.”

I then felt compelled to look at those who were sitting on
the thrones we were passing. As I did, my gaze fell upon a
raaﬂr'l vghom I knew was the apostle Paul. As I looked back at
the ﬂo'rd, He motioned for me to speak to him.

“I have so looked forward to this,” I said, feeling awkward
but excited by this meeting. “I know that you are aware of
just how much your letters have guided the church, and they
are probably still accomplishing more than all of the rest of
us put together. You are still one of the greatest lights on
earth.”

“Thank you,” he said graciously. “But you do not under-
stand just how much we have looked forward to meeting you.
You are a soldier in the last battle; you are the ones whom
everyone here is waiting to meet. We only saw these days
dimly through our limited prophetic vision, but you have
been chosen to live in them. You are a soldier preparing for
the last battle. You are the ones for whom we are all waiting.”

Still feeling awkward, I continued, “But there is no way
that I can convey the appreciation that we feel for you, and
all who helped to set our course with their lives and their
writings. I also know that we will have an eternity for
exchanging our appreciation, so please, while I am here, let
me ask, ‘What would you say to my generation that will help
us in this battle?’ ”

ﬁ 1#:&{
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“I can only say to you now what I have already said to you
through my writings. I would have you to understand them
< better by knowing that I fell short of all that I was called to
)\ )
do,” Paul stated, looking me resolutely in the eyes.

“But you are here, in one of the greatest thrones. You are
still reaping more fruit for eternal life than any of us could
ever hope to reap,” I protested.

“By the grace of &% I was able to finish my course, but I
still did not walk in all that I was called to. I fell short of the
highest purposes that I could have walked in. Everyone has.
I know that some think that it is blasphemy to think of me as
anything less than the greatest example of Christian ministry,
but I was being honest when I wrote near the end of my life
that I was the greatest of sinners. I was not saying that I had

AW
\\'\ been the greatest of sinners, but that I was the greatest of

‘ sinners then. I had been given so much to understand, and I
\, walked in so little of it.”

“How could that possibly be? I thought you were just being
humble,” I asked.

j\“"!/ “True humility is agreement with the truth. Do not fear.
My letters were true, and they were written by the anointing
of the Holy Spirit. However, I was given so much, and I did
not use all that I was given. I, too, fell short. Everyone here
has fallen short, except One. But you must especially see this
\\,{l.- ’ about me, because many are still distorting my teachings
7 because they have a distorted view of me.”

W .'

3
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“As you saw the progression in my letters, I went from
feeling that I was not inferior to even the most imminent

apostles, acknowledging that I was the least of the apostles,
then the least of the saints, to finally realizing that I was the
greatest of sinners. I was not just being humble, I was speak-

ing sober truth. I was trusted with much, much more than I

used. There is only One here who fully believed, who fully 114 2
obeyed, and who truly finished all that He was given to do,
but you can walk in much more than I did.”

My reply was feeble, “I know that what you are saying is
true, but are you sure that this is the most important message
that you would give to us for the last battle?”

“I am sure,” he rep@%with utter conviction. “I so appre-

ciate the grace of the

to use my letters as He has. But I

am concerned with the way many of you are using them
wrongly. T'J}% ’Tz the truth of the Holy Spirit, and they are

Scripture.

life and

rd did give me great stones to set into the
structure of His eternal church, but they ar% ,&?&fgfndation .

stones. The foundation stones were laid by
%?ﬁﬂ_are not the example of what you are called

esus, alone. My

to be. ch'sus alone is that. If what I have written is used as a
foundation, it will not be able to hold the weight of that which
needs to be built upon it. What I have written must be built
upon the only Foundation that can withstand what you are

about to endure; it must not be u
must see my teachings through the

3 tht;‘ foundation. You
rc‘ivg teachings, not try

to understand Him from my perspective. His words are the
foundation. I have only built upon them by elaborating on
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“ can only say to you now what I have already said to you
\ through my writings. I would have you to understand them
o better by knowing that I fell short of all that I was called to

\
do,” Paul stated, looking me resolutely in the eyes.

“But you are here, in one of the greatest thrones. You are
still reaping more fruit for eternal life than any of us could

ever hope to reap,” I protested.

“By the grace ofu}g% I was able to finish my course, but I
still did not walk in all that I was called to. I fell short of the
highest purposes that I could have walked in. Everyone has.
I know that some think that it is blasphemy to think of me as
anything less than the greatest example of Christian ministry,
but I was being honest when I wrote near the end of my life

| that I was the greatest of sinners. I was not saying that I had
| been the greatest of sinners, but that I was the greatest of

sinners then. I had been given so much to understand, and I
\, walked in so little of it.”

A \

“How could that possibly be? I thought you were just being
humble,” I asked.

.\,J\""!/ l “True humility is agreement with the truth. Do not fear.
) My letters were true, and they were written by the anointing
of the Holy Spirit. However, I was given so much, and I did
not use all that I was given. I, too, fell short. Everyone here
has fallen short, except One. But you must especially see this
'1 about me, because many are still distorting my teachings

' because they have a distorted view of me.”
|
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“As you saw the progression in my letters, I went from
feeling that I was not inferior to even the most imminent
apostles, acknowledging that I was the least of the apostles,
then the least of the saints, to finally realizing that I was the
greatest of sinners. I was not just being humble, I was speak-
ing sober truth. I was trusted with much, much more than I
used. There is only One here who fully believed, who fully

obeyed, and who truly finished all that He was given to do,
but you can walk in much more than I did.”

My reply was feeble, “I know that what you are saying is
true, but are you sure that this is the most important message
that you would give to us for the last battle?”

“I am sure,” he repli;%(égwith utter conviction. “I so appre-

ciate the grace of the

to use my letters as He has. But I

Vam concerned with the way many of you are using them
‘wrongly. T—II;% fi: the truth of the Holy Spirit, and they are

Scripture.

rd did give me great stones to set into the

structure of His eternal church, but they ar? ﬁﬁwfndation

stones. The foundation stones were laid by Jesus, alone. My

life and ministry are not the example of what you are called
PR

to be. ]zc’sus al

e is that. If what I have written is used as a

foundation, it will not be able to hold the weight of that which
needs to be built upon it. What I have written must be built
upon the only Foundation that can withstand what you are

about to endure; it must not be u

the foundation. You

must see my teachings through the Loi'ﬁvsr %cachings, not try
to understand Him from my perspective. His words are the
foundation. I have only built upon them by elaborating on
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Wt l ,7I-Ils words. The greatest wisdom, and the most powerful
.truths, are His words, not mine.”

1=

\ “You must also know that I did not walk in all that was
available to me. There is much more available for every
believer to walk in than I did. Every true believer has the Holy

ASpirit in them. The power of the One who created all things

-‘pwﬂ' 1lives within them. The least of the saints has the power in

l them to move mountains, to stop armies, or to raise the dead.
‘If you are to accomplish all that you are called to in your day,
my ministry must not be viewed as the ultimate, but as a
starting place. Your goal must not be to be like me, but to be
like thS{orWou can be like Him, and you can do everything

- \“’J__ ) that He did, and even more, because I]-'Ic aved His best wine

for last.”

1 Ll

I knew that only truth could be spoken here. I knew that
what Paul was saying was true about the way many had been

wrongly using his teachings as a foundation, rather than
building upon the foundation of the gospels, but it was still
hard for me to accept that Paul had fallen short of his calling,
I looked at Paul’s throne and the glory of his being. It was
much more than I dreamed the greatest saints in heaven
would have. He was every bit as forthright and resolute as I
had expected him to be. It struck me how obvious it was that
he still carried his great concern for all of the churches. I had
idolized him, and that was a transgression that he was trying
to set me free from. Even so, he was much greater than the
5 PaulThad idolized. Knowing what I was thinking, he put both
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hands on my shoulders and looked me even more resolutely
straight in the eyes.

“Iam your brother. I love you as everyone here does. But
you must understand. Our course is now finished. We can
neither add to or take away from what we planted in the earth,
but you can. We are not your hope. You are now our hope.
Even in this conversation I can only confirm what I have
already wristen, but you still have much writing to do. Wor-
ship on&g, and grow up in all things into Him. Never

ake any man your goal, but only Him. Many will soon walk

he earth who will do much greater works than we did. The
irst shall be last, and the last, first. We do not mind this. It is
he joy of our hearts because we are one with you. My
neration was used to lay and begin building upon the
foundation, and we will always have the honor of that. But
every floor built upon the foundation should go higher. We
will not be the building we are supposed to be unless you go
higher.”

As I pondered this he watched me closely. Then he contin-
ued, "m@wmmwm,
that were lost very quickly by the church, and they have not
yet been recoveredw

“What are they?” I inquired, feeling that what he was about
to say was more than just an addendum to what he had already
said.

“You must recover the ministry, and the message,” he said
emphatically.
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L
I looked at the Lord, and He nodded His affirmation,

adding, “It is right that Paul should say this to you. Until this
time he has been the most faithful with both of these.”

“Please explain,” I implored Paul.

“Alright,” he replied. “Except for a few small places in the
world where there is great persecution or difficulties now, we
can hardly recognize either the ministry or the message that
is being preached today. Therefore, the church is now but a
phantom of what it was even in our time, and we were far
from all that we were called to be. When we served, being in
minist eatest sacrifice that one could make, and
this reflected the message of the greatest gacrifice that was
made—the ‘}oss The g;%c;;s is the power o[? éiid and it is the
center of all that we are called to live by. You have so little
power to transform the minds and hearts of the djsciples now
because you do not live, and do not preach, the cross. There-
fore, we have difficulty seeing much difference between the
disciples and the heathen. That is not the gospel or the
Salvawth which we were entrusted. You must return to
the éross.

With those words he squeezed my shoulders like a father,
and then returned to his seat. I felt like I had received both
an incredible blessing and a profound rebuke. As I walked
away I began thinking of the level of salvation on the moun-
tain, and the treasures of salvation that I had seen inside the
mountain. I began to see that most of my own decisions, even
the decision to enter the door that led me here, was based
mostly on what would get me further, not on a consideration
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for the will of th{%rd. In all that I had done I'was still living
for myself, and not for Him. Even in my desire to embrace
the judgments here, I was motivated by what would help me
to make it back in victory without suffering loss. I was still
walking much more in self-centeredness than Cl}{ﬁ -
centeredness.

I knew that the short talk with Paul would have conse-
quences that would take a long time to fully understand. In
a way I felt that I had received a blessing from the entire,
eternal church. The great cloud of witnesses really were
cheering us on. They looked at us like proud parents who
wanted better things for their children than they had known.
Their greatest joy would be to see the church in the last days
become everything that the church in their day had failed to
attain. [ also knew that I was still falling far short of what they
had prepared for us to walk in.

“The last day church will n%?g%w generation, even
if you do greater works,” the Lotd ihterjected. il that is done is
done by My grace. However, I will make more of My grace, and more
of My power available to the last day church, because she must
accomplish more than the church in any age has yet accomplished. The
last day believers will walk in all of the power that I demonstrated,
and more, because they will be the final representatives of all who have
gone before them. The last day church will demonstrate My nature and
My ways as they have never been demonstrated beﬁ)re. It is
because I am giving you more grace, and to whom much is given much

e —_}

will be required.” e
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This just made me think even more about Paul. “How
would we even become as dedicated and faithful as he had
been?” I thought to myself. @ { HSH A

“I am not asking you to attain that,” the Lord answered. “T am
asking you to abide in Me. You cannot continue to measure yourself
by others, even Paul. You will always fall short of the one you look to,
but if you are looking to Me you will go far beyond what you would
have otherwise accomplished. As you yourself have taught, it was when
the two on the road to Emmaus saw Me break the bread that their eyes

 When you read Paul’s letters, or anyone’s, you must hear_

were ﬂ
@%w‘gxnfynu receive your bread directly from Me will the eyes

of your heart be opened.

“You can be distracted the most by those who are the most like Me
if you do not see through them to see Me. There is also another trap
for those who come to know more of My anointing and power than
others. They are often distracted by looking at themselves. As I was
saying before you talked to Paul, My servants must become blind so
that they can see. 1 let you talk to him then because he is one of My
best examples of this. It was Wat I allowed him
to persecute My church. When he saw My light he understood that his
own reasoning had led him into direct conflict with the very truth he
claimed to be serving. Your reasoning will always do that. It will lead

u to do that which is exactly contrary to My will.Greater anointing

brings greater danger of this happening gg&ou, if you do not learn what
70s.

Paul did. If you do not take up your sl%very day, putting all that

you are and all that you have before i, you will fall because of the—

authority and power that I will give you. Until you learn to do all
_ N e i
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things for the sake of the gospel, the more influence that you have, the
greater the danger that you will be in.

“Orne of the greatest deceptions that comes upon My anointed ones
is that they begin to think that because I give them a little supernatural
knowledge or power, that their ways must therefore be My ways, and
that everything that they think is what I think. This is agreat deception,
and marny have stumbled because of it. You think like Me when you
are in petfect union with Me. Even with the most anointed who have

yet walked the earth, even for Paul, this union has only been partial,

and for brief periods of time.

“Paul did walk with Me as close as any man ever has yet. Even so,
he was also beset by fears and weaknesses that were not from Me. I
could have delivered him from these, and he did request it several times,
_but I had a reason for not delivering him. Paul’s great wisdom was to
embrace his weaknesses, understanding that if I had delivered him
Srom them I would not have been able to trust him with the level of
revelation and power that I did. Paul learned to distinguish between
his own weaknesses and the revelation of the Spirit. He knew that
when he was beset with weakness, ot fears, that he was not seeing from
My perspective, but from his own. This caused Him to seek Me, and
to depend on Me, even more. He was also careful not to attribute to
Me that which arose from His own heart. Therefore I could trust him
with revelations that I could not trust others with. Paul knew his own
weaknesses, and he knew My anointing, and he distinguished between
them. He did not confuse what came from his own mind and heart
with My mind and heart.”

I began to think about how clear all of this was here, but
how very often, even after I have had a great experience like
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this, I still forget it so easily. It is easy to understand and to
walk in the light here, but back in the battle it becomes cloudy
again. I thought about how I was not so beset with fears as
much as with impatience, and anger, which was just as much
a distortion of the perspective that we should have by abiding
in the Holy Spirit.

Wisdom stopped and turned to me. “You are an earthen vessel,
and that is all that you will be while you walk the earth. However,
you can see Me just as clearly there as you do here, if you will look
with the eyes of your heart. You can be just as close to Me there as
anyone has ever been to Me, and even mote so. I have made the way
for everyone to be as close to Me as they truly desire to be. If you really
desire to be even closer to Me than Paul was, you can. Some will want
this, and they will want it badly enough to lay aside anything that
hinders their intimacy with Me to give themselves fully to it, and they
will have what they seek.

“If it is your quest to walk there just as you can walk with Me here,
T will be just as close to you there as I am now. If you seek Me you
will find Me. If you draw near to Me, I will draw near to you. It is
My desire to set a table for you right in the midst of your enemies. This
is not just My desire for My leaders, but for all who call upon My
name. L want to be much closer to you, and to everyone who calls upon
Me, than I have yet been able to be with anyone who has lived. You
determine how close we will be, not I T will be found by those who

seek Me.

“You are here because you asked for My judgment in your life. You
sought Me as the Judge and now you are finding Me. But you must
not think that because you have seen My judgment seat that now all
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of your judgments will be My judgments. You will only have My
Judgments as you walk in unity with Me, and seek the anointing of
My Spirit. This can be gained or lost every day.

“I have let you see angels, and given you many dreams and visions,
because you kept asking for them. I love to give My children the good
gifts that they ask for. For years you asked Me for wisdom, so you are
receiving it. You have asked for Me to judge you, so you are receiving
it. But these experiences do not make you fully wise, or a righteous

_ judge. You will only have wisdom and judgment as you abide in Me.
Do not ever stop seeking Me.[The more you truly mature the more you

" will know your desperate need for Me. The more you mature, the less

you will seek to hide, from Me or others, so that you can always walk
in the light,

Aor/
T “You have seen Me as Savior, Lord, Wisdom, and Judge. Wheni

" you return to the battle, you can still see My judgment seat with the
eyes of your heart. When you walk in the truth of knowing that all
that you think and do are fully revealed here, you will have the freedom
to live there just as you do here. It is only when you hide, from Me or
othets, that the veils return to hide Me from you. I am Truth, and those
who worship Me must do so in Spirit and Truth. Truth is never found \{| 7143
hiding in the darkness, but always seeks to remain in the light. Light
exposes and makes manifest. Only when you seek to be exposed, and
allow who you are in your heart to be exposed, will you walk in the
light as I am in the light. True fellowship with Me requites complete
exposure. True fellowship with My people requires the same.

;Hz‘i&j

“When you stood before the judgment seat you felt more freedom and
security than you have ever felt because you did not have to hide
anymore. You felt more security because you knew that My judgments
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£l u'#"] were true and righteous. The moral and spiritual order of My universe
W

| =14

|

is_just as sure as the natural order established upon the natural laws.

You trust My law of gravity without even thinking about it. You must

learn to trust My judgments in the same way. My standards of
| righteousness are unchanging, and are just as sure. To live by this truth
is to walk in faith. Tiue faith is to have confidence in who I am.

“You seek to know and walk in My power so that you can heal the
sick and perform miracles, but you have not even begun to comprehend
the power of My word. To restore all of the dead who have ever lived
on the earth will not even cause Me to strain. I uphold all things by
the power of My word. The creation exists because of My word, and
it is held together by My word.

“Before the end, I must reveal My power on earth. Even so, the
greatest power that I have ever revealed on the earth, or ever will, is
still a very small demonstration of My power. I do not reveal My power
to get men to believe in My power, but to get men to believe in My
love. If I had wanted to save the world with My power when I walked
the earth, I could have moved mountains by pointing a finger. Then
all men would have bowed to Me, but not because they loved Me, or
loved the truth, but because they feared My power. I do not want men
to obey Me because they fear My power, but because they love Me, and
they love the truth. ey

“If you do not know My love, then My power will corrupt you. I
do not give you love so that you can know My power, but I give you
power so that you can know My love. The goal of your life must be

you the power to heal the sick because you love them, and I love them,
and I do not want them sick.

“ love, not power. Then I will give you power to love with. I will give
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“So you must seek love first, and then faith. You cannot please Me
without faith. But faith is not just the knowledge of My power, but the
knowledge of My love and the power of My love. Fmrh must first be

Jor love. Seek faith to love more, and to do mor our love nly, U4

w 0 lovecan I trust you with My power, Fa rks
by love.

“My word is the power that upholds all things. To the degree that
you believe that My word is true you can do all things. Those who
“really believe that My words are true, will also be true to their own
| words. 1t is My nature fo. be true, and the creation trusts My word ,
\\because I am faithful to it. Those who are like Me are also true to their l = “AL[
own words. Their word is sure, and their commitments are trustwor-
 thy. Their ‘yes’ means ‘yes,” and their ‘no’ means ‘no.” If your own
words are not true you will also begin to doubt My words, because
deception is in your heart. If you are not faithful to your own words it
is because you do not really know Me. To have faith, you must bel i17 1L

Jaithful. I have called you to walk by faith because I am faithful. It is
My nature.

o “That is why you will be judged because of the careless words that
you speak. To be cateless is to care less. Words have power, and those
careless with words cannot be trusted with the power of My word. It

is wisdom to be careful with your words, and to keep them as I do
Mine.”

1 / s

Lord’s words were rolling over me like great waves
from the sea. I felt like Job before the whirlwind. I thought
that I was getting smaller and smaller and then realized that
He was getting larger. I had never felt so presumptuous. How
could I have been so casual with ? I felt like an ant staring
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up ata mountain range. [ was less than dust, yet He was taking
the time to speak to me. I could not stand any more, and
turned away.

After a few moments I felt a reassuring hand on my shoul-
der. It was Wisdom. His glory was even greater now, but He
was again my size. “Do you understand what happened just then?”
He asked.

Knowing very well that when the L/(f‘:'ﬂ asks a question He
is not seeking information, I began to ponder it. I knew that
it was reality. Compared to Him I am less than a speck of dust
would be to the earth, and for some reason He wanted me to

experience it. Answering my thoughts, He elaborated.

ioH
“What you are thinking is true, but this comparison of man to )éod

is not just in size. You began to experience the power of My words. To
be entrusted with My words is to be entrusted with the power by which
the universe is held together. I did not do this to make you feel small,
but to help you to understand the seriousness and i&?power of that
with which you have been entrusted—the word of God. In all of your
endeavors, remember that the importance of a single word from @tﬂ
\) to man is of more value than all of the treasures on earth. You must

understand and teach My brethren to respect the value of My word.

WM‘@MW#E
Wvalue of your own words. Those who will carry the truth must be true.
= e

As I was listening I felt compelled to look up toward one

of the thrones beside us. Immediately I saw a man that I

recognized. He had been a great evangelist when I'was a child,

and many felt that he had walked in more power than anyone

- since the early church. I had read about him, and listened to
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some of his recorded messages. It was hard not to be touched
by his genuine humility, and the obvious love he had for the
I.Er nd people. Even so, I also felt that some of his teachings
had gone seriously awry. I was surprised, but also relieved to

see him sitting on a great throne. I was captured by the
humility and love that still

A )
As I turned to the Lor

see f@v WC Liord bvious 3'r loved this man. However,
the duld not permit me to speak with him, but

motioned for me to continue walking,

¥ wree”)
“I just wanted you to see him here,” thzﬁﬁomx%lmﬁr:;:l: “and
understand the position that he has with Me. There is much for you
to understand about him. He was a messenger to My last day church,
but the church could not hear him for reasons that you must understand
in due time. He did fall into discouragement and delusion for a time,
and his message was distorted. It must be recovered, as well as the parts
that I have given to others which were also distorted.”

I knew that everything here happened in perfect timing
with all that I was meant to learn, and began to think about
how secing this man must be related to what we had just
talked about—the potential of power to corrupt.

“Yes. There is a great danger in walking in great power,” the{ord
esponded. “It has happened to many of My messengers, and that is
art of the message they are to give to My last day church. You must
walk in My powet, and even much greater power than these experi-
enced, but if you ever start to think that the power is My endorsing
You, or even your message, you will open the door to the same delusion.
The Holy Spirit is given to testify only of Me. If you are wise, like
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Paul, you will learn to glory more in your weaknesses than in your
, strengths. '

and nothing less. But you must always remember, even if you abide
in My presence, even if you see Me as I am, you can still fall if you
/ turn from Me to look back at youtself. That is how Lucifer fell. He
) jf | dwelt in this room. He beheld My glory and the glory of My Father.
N ! However, he began to look at himself more than he looked to us. He

/ / “True faith is the true recognition of who I am. It is nothing more

then began to take pride in his position and power. This has also
i | happened to many of My servants who were allowed to see My glory,
4 and who were trusted with power. If you begin to think that it is because
I of your wisdom, your righteousness, or even your devotion to pure

£

l ' doctrine, you will stumble.”

I knew that this was as severe a warning as anything that I
had received or had been told here. I wanted to go back and
fight in the last battle, but I was having serious questions
about being able to do so without falling into the t P ﬁl;?t
now seemed to be everywhere. I looked back at thfﬂra. e

g \ll'-\?J was Wisdom and I thought of how badly I needed to know
|| Him as Wisdom when I returned.

| “tis good for you to lose confidence in yourself. I cannot trust you with
|| the powers of the age to come until you do. The more confidence you lose
| in yourself, the more power I will be able to trust you with, if . . .”

I'waited a long time for th\{e%yg po continue, but He didn’t.
Somehow I knew that He wanted me to continue the sen-
tence, but I did not know what to say. However, the more I
looked at Him the more confidence I felt. Finally I did know
what to say.
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.'|l
-/ “If I put my confidence in you,” I added.

5
“Yes. You must have faith to do what you are called to do, but it | 11> 1h{

must be faith in Me. It is not enough for you to just lose confidence in

yourself. That only leads to insecurity if you do not fill the void with

confidence in Me. That is how many of these men fell to their delusions.

Many of these men and women were prophets. But some of them, out

of insecurity, would not let men call them prophets. But that was not

the truth because they were. False humility is also a deception. If the

enemmy could deceive them into thinking that they were not really

prophets, he could also deceive them into thinking that they were greater

prophets than they were just by nurturing their self-confidence. False

humility will not cast out pride. It is just another form of self-

centeredness, which the enemy has a right to exploit.

“All of your fai Il _be the result of thi ing,

self-centeredness. The only wa deli d from this is 5/2
- = » [ z pd C:‘ 41 Fie
to walk in love. L« -Yf_ dc_)es not seek its f:)\avn__.,_‘,_l}I 7 475

As I'was thinking about all of this a wonderful clarity began
to come. I could see the whole experience from beginning to
end, having as its focus this single, simple message. “How

easily I am beguiled from the simplicity of devotion @9 1 I 2ilel

ot o
|

The Lord then stopped and looked at me with an expres-
sion I pray that I will never forget. He smiled. I did not want
to abuse this opportunity, but I somehow felt that when He
smiled like that I could ask Him anything and He would give
it to me, so I took the chance.
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P/ i
“Lord, when you said, ‘Let there be light,” there was light.

You prayed in John 17 that we would love you with the same
love that the Father loved you with. Will you please say to me
now, ‘Let there be love in you,” so that I will love you with
the Father’s love?”

He did not quit smiling, but rather put His arm around me
like a friend. “I said that to you before the creation of the world when
I called you. I have also said it to your brethren who will fight with
you in the last battle. You will know My Father’s love for Me. It is a
petfect love that will cast out all of your fears. This love will enable you

ik g that you can do the works that I did, and even greater
[ = 2

works, because I am with My Father, and you will know His love for
Me, and the works you will be given to do will glorify Me. Now, for

your sake, I say again, ‘let there be My Father’s love in you.””

I was overwhelmed with appreciation for this whole expe-
rience. “I love your judgments,” I said as I started to turn and
look back at the judgment seat, but e ﬂgggﬁsttopped me.

“Don’t look back. I am not there for you now; I am here. I will lead
you from this room and back to your place in the battle, but you must
not look back. You must see My judgment seat in your own heart,
because that is where it is now.”

“Just like the Garden, and like the treasures of salvation ...” I
thought to myself.

“Yes. Everything that I am doing, I am doing in your heart. That
" is where the living waters ﬂomm

He then gestured toward me, so I looked at myself, pulling
back the cloak of humility. I was stunned by what I saw. My
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armor contained the same glory that surrounded Him. I
quickly covered it again with my cloak.

“I also prayed to My Father on the night before My crucifixion, that 12 e

he glory I had with Him in the beginning would be with My people,
0 that you will be one. It is My glory that unifies. As you come together
others who love Me, My glory will be magnified. The more that

y glory is magnified by the joining of those who love Me, the more
he world will know that I was sent by the Father. Now the world

ally will know that you are My disciples because you will love Me,
and you will love each other.”

As I kept looking at Him, my confidence continued to
grow. It was like being washed on the inside. Soon I was
feeling ready to do anything He asked.

“There is still someone who you must meet before you return to the
battle,” He said as we walked. As we did, I continued to be

astonished by how much more glorious He had become than
even a few minutes before.

“Every time you see Me with the eyes of your heart, your mind is
renewed a little bit more,” He proceeded. “One day you will be able

to abide in My-preseuce continually. When you do that, all that you (222
have learneq it will be readily available to you, and I will
x ""——...,..b
be available to yorr:
,-——-—'—-‘-\________\
I could hear everything He said, and understood it, but »

was so captured by His glory that I just had to ask Him, “ford,
why are you so much more glorious now than the other times
when You first appeared to me as Wisdom?”
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“I have never changed, but you have. You are changed as you behold
My glory with an unveiled face. The experiences that you have had
are removing the veils from your face so that you can see Me more
clearly, but nothing removes them as quickly as when you behold My
love.”

He then stopped and I turned to look at those in the thrones
next to us. We were still in the place where the very highest

kings were sitting. Then I recognized a man who was close
by.

“Sir, T know you from somewhere, but I just cannot remem-
ber where.”

“You once saw me in a vision,” he replied.

I immediately remembered, and was shocked! “So you
were a real person?”

“Yes,” he replied.

I then began to remember the day when, as a young
Christian I had become frustrated with some issues in my
life. I went out into the middle of a battleﬁeldlfﬁﬁ near my
apartment and determined to wait until the Idrd' spoke to
me. As I sat reading my Bible I was caught up into a vision,
one of the first that I ever had.

& the vision I saw a man who was zealously serving the
HeR . » e .
Lord. He was continually witnessing to people, teaching, and
Eié"ijing the sick to pray for them. He was very zealous for the
rd, and had a genuine love for people. Then I saw another
man who was obviously a tramp or a homeless man. A small
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kitten wandered into his path and he started to kick it, but

restrained himself, but still shoved it rather harshly out of the
way with his foot. Then the ﬁgﬂ asked me which of these
men pleased Him the most.

“The first,” I said without hesitating.

“No, the second,” He responded, and began to tell me their
stories.

The first man had begn raised in a wonderful family, which
had always known the?oalti He grew up in a thriving church,
and then attended one of the best Bible colleges. He had been

given one hundred portions of His love, but he was using
only seventy-five.

The second man had been born deaf. He was abused and
keptin a dark, cold attic until he was found by the authorities
when he was eight years old. He had then been shifted from
one institution to another where the abuse continued. Finally
he was turned out on the streets. To overcome all of this the

had only given him three portions of His love, but he

had mustered every bit of it to fight the rage in his heart to
keep from hurting the kitten.

Inowlooked at that man, a king sitting on a throne far more
glorious than Solomon could have even imagined. Hosts of
angels were arrayed about him, waiting to do his bidding, I
turned to thj ﬂ%ﬁ awe. Istill just could not believe he was
real, much less one of the great kings.

MPevr
“Lord, please tell me the rest of his story,” I begged.
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ARSI

“Of course, that is why we re. Angelo was so faithful with the
little that I had given to him{ Lgave him three more portions of My
love. He used all of that to quit stealing. He almost starved, but he
refused to take anything that was not his. He bought his food with
what he could make collecting bottles, and occasionally finding someone
who would let him do yard work. He could not hear but he had learned
to read, so I sent him a gospel tract. As he read it the Spirit opened his
heart, and he gave his life to Me. I again doubled the portions of My
love to Him and he faithfully used all of them. He wanted to share Me
with others, but he could not speak. Even though he lived in such
poverty, he started spending over half of everything he made on gospel
tracts to give out on street corners.”

“How many did he lead to you?” I asked, thinking that it
must have been multitudes for him to be sitting with the

kings.
\/Eg SHAP
“One,” the Lord answered. “T let him lead a dying alcoholic to

Me to encourage him. It encouraged him so much he would have stood
on that corner for many more years just to bring another soul to
repentance. But all of heaven was entreating Me to bring him here,
and I, too, wanted him to receive his reward.”

“But what did he do to become a king?” I asked.

“He was faithful with all that he was given, he overcame all until
he became like me, and he died a martyr.”

“But what did he overcome, and how was he martyred?”

“He overcame the world with My love. Very few have overcome so
much with so little. Many of My people dwell in homes that kings
would have envied just a century ago because of their conveniences, but
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|| do not appreciate them, while Angelo would so appreciate a cardboard

||| box on a cold night that he would turn it into a lorious temple of My

_ p}E}éEe._ He began to love everyone and everything. He would rejoice

|| more over an apple than some of My people do aver_Wa}?. He

| was faithful with all that T gave hirm, even though it was not very much
compared to what I gave others, including you. I showed him to You
in a vision because you passed by him many times. You even once
pointed hitm out to one of your friends and spoke of him.”

“I did? What did I say?”

“You said, “There is another one of those Elijah’s who must have
escaped from the bus station.’ You said that he was ‘a religious nut’
who was sent by the enemy to turn people off to the gospel.”

This was the worst blow that I had yet suffered in this
experience. I was more than shocked, T was appalled. I tried
to remember the specific incident, but couldn’t, simply
because there were so many others like it. I had never had
much compassion for filthy street preachers who seemed to
me that they were specifically sent to turn people off to the
gospel.

s
“I'm sorry Lord. I'm really sorry.”

And you are forgiven,” He quickly responded. “nd Yyou are
right. There are many who try to preach the gospel on the streets for
wrong, and even perverted reasons. Even so, there are many who are
sincere, even if they are untrained and unlearned. You must not Jjudge
by appearances. There are as many true servants who look like he did iz=2<P
as there are among the polished professionals in the great cathedrals and
organizations that men have built in My Name,”
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He then motioned for me to look up at Angelo. When I
turned he had descended the steps to his throne and was right
in front of me. Opening his arms he gave me a great hug, and
kissed my forehead like a father. Love poured over me and
through me until I felt that it would overload my nervous
system. When he finally released me I was staggering as if I
were drunk, but it was a wonderful feeling. It was love like I

had never felt it.

1444 h
“He could have imparted that to you on earth,” thzlﬂé*d contin-

ued. “He had much to give to My people, but they would not come
near him. Even My prophets avoided him. He grew in the faith by
buying a Bible and a couple of books that he read over and over. He
tried to go to churches but he could not find one that would receive him.
If they would have taken him in they would have taken Me in. He
was My knock upon their door.”

I was learning a new definition of grief. “How did he die?”
I asked, remembering that he had been martyred, half expect-
ing that I was somehow even responsible for it.

“He froze to death trying to keep an old wino alive who had passed
out in the cold.”

As Ilooked at Angelo I just could not believe how hard my
heart was. Even so, I did not understand how this made him
a martyr, which I had thought was a title reserved for those
who died because they would not compromise their testi-
mony.

_\_‘_‘_-_-_-_'_‘—‘—-—-
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FRos i
“Lord, I know that he is truly an overcomer,” I remarked.
“And, it is so just for him to be here. But are those who die
that way also considered martyrs?”
A

V Angelo was a martyr everyday that he lived. He would only do
enough for himself to stay alive, and he gladly sacrificed his life to save
a needy friend. As Paul wrote to the Corinthians, even if you give your
body to be burned, but do not have love, it counts as nothing. But,
1 when you give yourself with love, it counts Jor much. Angelo died every lllzﬂ i
day because he did not live for himself, but for others. While on earth
always considered himself the least of the saints, but he was one of
greatest. As you have already learned, many of those who consider
mselves the greatest, and are considered by others to be the greatest,
d up being the least here. Angelo did not die Jfor a doctrine, or even
his testimony, but he did die for Me.”
froyaj S ,
Lord, please help me to remember this. Please do not let

me forget what I am seeing here when I return,” I begged.

“That is why I am with you here, and I will be with you when you (2°°1
return. Wisdom is to see with My eyes, and not to  judge by appearances.
I showed Yyou Angelo in the visiggesotws you would recognize him
when you passed him on the '/ ( f ¥4 had shated with him the
knowledge of his past that I had shown you in the vision, he would
have given his life to me then. You could have then discipled shisegreat
king, and he would have had a great impact on My chu '
peoplewould look at others the way I do, Angelo and many others like
him, would have been recognized. They would have been paraded into
the greatest pulpits, and My people would have come  from the ends of
the earth to sit at their feet, because by doing this they would have sat
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at My feet. He would have taught you to love, and how to invest the
gifts that I have given you so that you could bear much more fruit.”

s so ashamed that I did not want to even look at the
me toward self-centeredness again. When I looked at Him I

was virtually blinded by His glory. It took a while, but
gradually my eyes adjusted so that I could see Him.

“Remember that you ate forgiven,” He said. “I am not showing

| you these things to condemn you, but to teach you. Always remember

that compassion will remove the veils from your soul faster than

‘anything else.”

As we began to walk again, Angelo spoke, “Please remem-
ber my friends, the homeless. Many will love our Savior if
someone will go to them.”

His words had such power in them that I was too moved
to answer, so I just nodded. I knew that those words were the
d‘{gci :af a great king, and a great friend of the King of Kings.

rd, will you help me to help the homeless?”

“Twill help any who help them,” He responded. “When you love
those whom I love you will always know My help. They will be given
the Helper by the measure of their love. You have asked many times

Jor more of My anointing; that is how you will receive it. Love those
whom I love. As you love them you love Me. As you give to them you
have given to Me, and I will give more to you in return.”

My mind drifted to my nice home and all of the other
possessions I had. I was not wealthy, but by earthly standards
I knew that Idid live much better than kings had justa century
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before. I had never felt guilty about it before, but I did now.
Somehow it was a good feeling, but at l;}he same time it did
not feel right. Again I looked back to t forJ9 as I knew He

would help me.

“Remember what I said about how My perfect law of love made
light and darkness distinct. When confusion such as you are now feeling
cornes, you know that what you are experiencing is not My perfect law
qf love. I delight in giving My family good &ifts, just as you do yours.
‘IKI want you to en%rmate them. Only T 1SS B0t
\worship them, an st share them when 1 call you to. I
~could wave My mmm from the earth,
There will be a day of reckoning when the mountains and high places
ate brought down, and the poor and oppressed are raised up, but I must

o it. Human compassion is just as contrary to Me as human
oppression. Human compassion is used as a substitute for the power

of My t1o8s. T have not called you to sacrifice, but to obey. Sometimes

| you will have to sacrifice to obey Me, but if your sacrifice is not done
in obedience, it will separate us.

ou misjudged and rregqij__gmat kmg
n he was My servant on earth. Do not judge anyone wit

_inquiring of Me. You have missed more encounters that I have set

JSor you than you igitied, simply because you were not
sensitive to Me. However, I did not show you this to Just make you
JSeel guilty, but to bring you to repentance so that you will not continue
to tiss them. If you just react in guilt you will begin to do chmgs fo

=421

compensate for your guilt, which is an affront to My %y M

alone can remove your guilt, and because I went to the ST remove} 2>4?]

your guilt, whatever is done in guilt is not done  for Me.
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Wisdom gontinued. “But

\!

| “I do not enjoy seeing men suffe
_r human compassion will not lead them to the cross which alone can
| relieve their real suffering. You missed Angelo because you were not

walking in compassion. You will have more when you return, but your
L5000 compassion must still be subject ven I did not heal all
+ those forwhom I had compassion, but I only did what I saw My Father
doing. You must not just do things out of compassion, but in obedience
I e T S——
/\ to My Spirit. Only then will your compassion have the power of

| T ————e————

|| redemption.

“T have trusted you with the gifts of My Spirit. You have known
My anointing in your preaching and writing, but you have known it
much less than you realize. Rarely do you really see with My eyes, or
o | | hear with My ears, or understand with My heart. Without Me you
can do nothing that will benefit My kingdom or promote My gospel.
-\’],/ { You have fought in My battles, and you have even seen the top of My

mountain. You have learned to shoot arrows of truth and hit the enemy.

You have learned a little about using My sword. But love is My greatest
weapon. Love will never fail. Love will be the power that destroys the
} works of the devil. And love will be what brings My kingdom. Love
is the banner over My army. Under this banner you must now fight.”

With this we turned into a corridor and were no longer in
the great hall of judgment. The glory of Wisdom was all
around me, but I could no longer see Him distinctly. Sud-
denly I came to a door. I turned because I did not want to
leave, but I immediately knew that I had to. This was the door
that Wisdom had led me to. I had to go through it.

To be continued . . .
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