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To the exiles who still sing by rivers of sorrow,

and to all who wait for the kingdom that cannot be shaken.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Acknowledgements


[image: ]




To be placed after the Dedication, before the Preface.

This book could not have come to life without the faithful encouragement of those who reminded me that stories carry power.

To my family, who have always believed in the call of God upon my life, thank you for your love and prayers.

To my friends and fellow servants who listened patiently as I shared visions, chapters, and drafts, you strengthened my courage.

To the teachers, pastors, and mentors who instilled in me a love for the Word of God, you gave me the foundation upon which this series is built.

And above all, to the Ancient of Days, whose dominion is everlasting, may this story honor You and stir faith in all who read it.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Table of Contents


[image: ]





	Preface

	
Prologue – Babylon at Night


	Introduction

	Scripture References

	
Chapter 1 – The Young Scribe


	
Chapter 2 – Whispers in the Court


	
Chapter 3 – The First Dream


	
Chapter 4 – The Prophet’s Counsel


	
Chapter 5 – Thrones of Fire


	
Chapter 6 – Shadows of Conspiracy


	
Chapter 7 – The Handwriting on the Wall


	
Chapter 8 – The Fall of Babylon


	
Chapter 9 – The Vision Confirmed


	Epilogue





	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Preface


[image: ]




The book of Daniel has fascinated readers for centuries with its visions of empires, beasts, and the promise of an everlasting kingdom. The Beasts of the Sea is the first volume in the Thrones of Fire series, a prophetic novel inspired by those ancient visions.

This is not a commentary or theological treatise, but a story, a way of stepping into the world of exile in Babylon, of hearing the whispers in the palace, of seeing the visions through the eyes of those who lived them. My hope is that as you read, you will not only witness the fall of empires but also catch a glimpse of the throne that endures forever.

Each volume in this series follows the unfolding visions in the book of Daniel:


	
The Beasts of the Sea (Daniel 7)


	
The Horn and the Sanctuary (Daniel 8)


	
Seventy Weeks (Daniel 9)


	
The Final Vision (Daniel 10–12)




May these stories stir both imagination and faith, as we remember that while kingdoms rise and fall, the Ancient of Days reigns forever.

Rohan Brooks
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Prologue
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“Four beasts rise from the sea, but only One will reign forever.”
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Babylon at Night
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The city of Babylon glowed like a jewel upon the river’s edge. Its walls rose higher than mountains, wide enough for chariots to race side by side. Torches blazed along the Processional Way, casting flickering light upon lions and dragons carved in brilliant tiles. Music spilled from the palace, mingling with the laughter of nobles and the clatter of goblets raised in endless feasts.

Inside the golden halls, Belshazzar drank deeply, his voice swelling above the crowd. Courtiers praised him, women danced before him, and sacred vessels from Jerusalem’s temple gleamed in his hand as though even the gods of conquered nations had been made trophies of his glory. Babylon boasted. Babylon rejoiced. Babylon forgot.

But not all within her walls slept easy.

In a chamber set apart from the revelry, an old man knelt in silence. His beard was white, his frame bent with years, but his voice carried strength as he lifted his prayers toward heaven. Daniel, exile, prophet, servant of kings, bowed before the unseen throne. His words did not praise Babylon’s splendor, but pleaded for God’s mercy, for wisdom, for the unveiling of what was yet to come.

Beyond the city, winds stirred over distant plains. Armies gathered like storm clouds. The river, lifeblood of Babylon, whispered with secrets of betrayal. And in the courts of heaven, books waited to be opened.

Babylon feasted.

Daniel prayed.

And history itself stood on the edge of a vision that would shake the empires of men.
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The Thrones of Fire series is more than a story; it is an invitation to journey into the visions of Daniel as though you were standing beside him in exile. Each book brings the ancient prophecies to life through a blend of biblical truth and creative storytelling.

This series is not meant to replace Scripture, but to deepen your engagement with it. As you read, I encourage you to open your Bible alongside this book. Compare the unfolding scenes with the inspired text, reflect on what God revealed through His prophet, and consider how these truths still speak into our world today.

My prayer is that this series will help you see the eternal hand of God moving through history and remind you that the kingdom of the Ancient of Days is unshaken, even when the kingdoms of this world rise and fall.
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Unless otherwise noted, all Scripture quotations in this book are taken from the English Standard Version (ESV) of the Bible. Some passages are paraphrased or expanded for narrative effect, but every effort has been made to remain faithful to the biblical text and its message. Readers are encouraged to consult the Scriptures directly for study and meditation.
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Chapter 1

The Young Scribe
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The torches of Babylon burned long into the night, their smoke curling upward like offerings to the gods. From the palace came thunderous music, the pounding of drums, the wail of pipes, and the laughter of nobles whose voices carried over the Euphrates like a mocking hymn. Belshazzar, son of Nabonidus and regent-king in all but name, had declared yet another feast, as though rivers of wine could drown the unease swelling through his empire.

For the young Hebrew scribe Elias, nights like this weighed heavily on the soul.

He bent low over a wax tablet, stylus moving swiftly as he copied a decree dictated by one of the stewards. The lamp beside him flickered, making the cuneiform symbols dance like restless shadows. His wrist throbbed from long hours of labor, but he dared not falter. In the palace, mistakes were punished with humiliation, sometimes worse.

The words he inscribed exalted the king and the gods of Babylon: proclamations of strength, oaths of everlasting dominion, boasts that no city could rival Babylon’s walls or splendor. Each mark of his stylus felt like betrayal. Elias’s mind wandered to the stories his father had whispered in exile: the covenant with Abraham, the psalms of David, and the promise that Zion was not forgotten.

But where was Zion now? A heap of ruins. Its temple burned. Its people scattered like dust. And here he was, serving a king who spat upon his God and feasted from sacred vessels looted from the sanctuary.

The steward took the tablet without even a glance of gratitude. Elias lowered his eyes respectfully. The man swept toward the throne room, where the music grew louder and the king’s voice rose above all.

Elias lingered in the hall of columns, vast and echoing, their surfaces carved with winged bulls and roaring lions. The figures loomed over him, stone eyes glinting in lamplight, as if daring him to resist. He pulled his cloak tighter, his chest aching with questions he dared not ask aloud.
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