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Prologue

	Before You Begin 

	This is not an ordinary book.

	And if you're looking for comfort, this may not be what you're ready for. 

	What you are holding is not meant to entertain or gently inspire. It is meant to wake something up. 

	You are not here by accident.

	If you found this book, something in you is already shifting — already sensing that what you've been told about life, about the world, about yourself... isn’t the full story. 

	There is a war happening right now. You don’t need to see bombs or soldiers to know it. This war is quieter. It doesn’t show up on your doorstep. It shows up in your thoughts, your choices, your relationships, your energy. 

	This is a war for your soul. 

	It has been happening since the day you arrived.

	And the most dangerous thing about it... is that most people never even realize they’re in it. 

	They wake up, go to work, obey the rules, chase approval, follow the script, and repeat the cycle until their body gives out. All the while, their inner knowing — the real voice, the ancient voice — is buried beneath layers of noise, guilt, shame, and distraction. 

	You don’t need convincing. You’ve felt it. 

	You’ve felt the moments of emptiness that couldn’t be explained.

	You’ve seen the cracks in the system.

	You’ve felt like something was wrong, even when everything looked fine. 

	This book exists for that part of you.

	The part that remembers. The part that never fully fell asleep. 

	This journey is not about new beliefs or new theories. It’s about clearing the fog. It’s about exposing what’s been in front of you all along. And it’s about taking back what has always belonged to you: your clarity, your frequency, your soul. 

	But I’ll be honest — this won’t be easy. You will be challenged.

	You will feel uncomfortable.

	You may even start to grieve the life you thought was real. Because once you begin to see through the illusion, you can’t unsee it. And once you wake up, you’ll realize how many around you are still asleep. 

	That can be hard. But it’s also where your real life begins. 

	What you gain in return is not safety — it’s sovereignty.

	Not acceptance — but alignment.

	Not the world’s approval — but your soul’s permission to finally live. 

	You don’t need to rush. You don’t need to prove anything. But you do need to decide. 

	Because the moment you turn the page, the journey begins. And if you make it to the end, you won’t be the same. So, take a breath. Let the old world be silent for a moment. 

	And when you're ready, begin. 

	 

	
Chapter 1

	The Hidden War 

	There is a war happening right now, and most people don’t even know they’re in it. That’s how deep the illusion goes. 

	They wake up, go to work, scroll, consume, and obey. They call it life. They call it freedom. They even call it peace. But underneath the routine of everyday existence, a spiritual war rages—a war older than recorded history and more dangerous than any atomic bomb. A war not for land, oil, or money—but for your soul. 

	This is not science fiction. It is spiritual fact. 

	The hidden war isn’t fought with bullets and missiles. It's fought with frequencies, with thoughts, with emotions. It's fought in whispers behind your thoughts, in the fog of your emotions, in the tiredness of your spirit. It is a war for your attention, your belief, your memory, and ultimately, your divine inheritance. 

	The battlefield is the unseen. 

	And the first trick of the enemy was to convince you that there is no war at all. 

	They turned it into entertainment. They turned it into religion. They turned it into comfort. Anything to keep you from seeing. Anything to make you believe that this system—this controlled, inverted system—is your life, your truth, your identity. 

	But here’s the truth: You were born into a war. 

	Not because you’re weak, but because your soul carries power. The kind of power that can disrupt false timelines. The kind of power that can awaken others just by remembering who you are. And that is exactly what they fear. 

	They fear the awakened ones. Because an awakened soul is dangerous. 

	Not dangerous with violence, but with. With remembrance. With divine light. With the ability to unplug others from the system that feeds on their sleep. 

	That’s why this war is hidden. That’s why it’s so well-disguised. Because if you ever saw it for what it was, you would rise. You would activate. You would stop being a battery, a slave, a looping soul stuck in spiritual amnesia. 

	Instead, you would become a liberator.

	And one liberated soul sends out a frequency that cannot be stopped. This book isn’t to scare you. It’s to wake you. 

	If your heart has been heavy... if your dreams have felt more real than your waking life... if you’ve begun to question everything—even your own name—then something in you has already begun to remember. 

	You’re not here by accident. You’re not reading this by chance. Something inside you knows. The war is real. And the time has come to fight back. 

	But not with fists. With frequency. With love.

	With clarity. With spiritual fire. 

	Let the world continue laughing. Let them keep scrolling. Let them say you’re crazy. That’s what they always do—until the system collapses and they start screaming for the truth. 

	You already know what time it is.

	This is Awakening Warfare.

	Welcome to the final fight for the human soul. 

	 

	
Chapter 2

	Why the Warfare Exists 

	Most people never ask why. 

	They go through life accepting things as they are. Pain is just part of life. 

	Suffering is just the cost of existence. Division is human nature.

	Violence is inevitable.

	Fear is survival. 

	And God... God is far away. 

	But underneath all the noise of the world, there’s a quiet question waiting to be asked. It doesn’t shout. It doesn’t demand attention. But it lingers in the background of every moment, like a truth waiting to be remembered: 

	Why is there a war for my soul? 

	Not why is there evil.

	Not why do bad things happen. But why does this war exist at all? 

	It’s not a metaphor. It’s not symbolic. It’s real. 

	You can feel it in your body when something doesn’t sit right.

	You can feel it in your chest when the world feels off, even if you can’t explain why.

	You can feel it in the dreams that whisper memories you’ve never lived... or maybe you did. 

	There is a war happening—and it’s not because you’re weak. 

	It exists because you’re powerful. 

	This war was never created to destroy you. 

	It was created to keep you from remembering who you are. 

	Because if you did... if even a fraction of you began to remember the truth buried under the programming, the noise, the lies, the looping systems—they would lose everything. 

	You see, your soul is not a fragile, floaty thing. It is not some wisp of light passively drifting through lifetimes hoping to be saved. Your soul is ancient. It is forged from Source. It is a living frequency with memory encoded in every vibration. It remembers what you’ve forgotten. And what you’ve forgotten is this: 

	You are a being of unimaginable power. 

	Not the kind of power that dominates.

	Not the kind of power that oppresses or corrupts.

	But the kind of power that liberates. That heals. That activates others. 

	You are dangerous to systems that thrive on sleep. That’s why the warfare exists. 

	The moment your soul activates, your energy becomes incompatible with illusion. Your vibration begins to disrupt every lie you were told. You start asking real questions. You stop obeying. You stop sacrificing your energy to false gods, false fears, false futures. And suddenly, the game doesn’t work anymore. 

	Their system—built on distraction, division, and emotional manipulation—only thrives when your memory is suppressed. 

	That’s why they keep you busy.

	That’s why they keep you scrolling, consuming, comparing.

	That’s why they gave you false education, watered-down religion, and a thousand versions of 

	"Truth."

	That’s why they rewrote your history, replaced your gods, and sold you versions of yourself that were easier to control. Because if you remembered the original blueprint—your divine template—they wouldn’t stand a chance. 

	You would stop running. You would stop fearing.

	You would stop feeding the machine with your time, your belief, your vibration. You would unplug. And worse—for them—you would begin waking others up. Because your frequency, once awakened, is not silent. It speaks. It calls. It signals to other sleeping souls: It’s time. Come back to yourself. The war is real. And we are more than ready. 

	That’s what they fear. Not you alone, but what happens when souls begin to unify. When hearts burn with memory. When love becomes a weapon. When stillness becomes strategy. When clarity slices through illusion like a blade of light. 

	This war exists because you are the weapon they cannot control. 

	Your memory. Your awareness. Your vibration. Your love. That is what they came to steal. That is what they built this prison to contain.

	But no prison lasts forever.

	And no lie, no matter how deeply embedded, can survive the presence of remembered truth. So why does the warfare exist?

	Because you are remembering.

	And once that process begins, nothing can stop it. 

	 

	
Chapter 3

	Who Wants Your Soul? 

	The moment you begin to wake up, this question will find you. 

	It won’t come in a loud voice or dramatic dream. It will arrive subtly—like a vibration underneath your skin, like a sense that something invisible is watching, waiting, pulling. You may not be able to name it at first, but eventually, you’ll begin to see the patterns. And when you do, the question forms: 

	Who... or what... wants my soul? 

	It’s not a question the world encourages you to ask.

	You can talk about money, sex, race, politics, even religion—but not this. Not the soul.

	Not the silent war around it.

	Not the entities that hunt for it. 

	But it’s time we said it plain. 

	There are forces in this world—both seen and unseen—that do not want you free. They want you distracted.

	They want you numb.

	They want you disconnected from your Source, your knowing, your memory. 

	Because your soul, when fully aligned and awake, is like a nuclear burst of divine light in the middle of their matrix. It shatters illusions. It breaks timelines. It heals. It restores. It remembers. And nothing is more dangerous to the enemy than a being who remembers what they are. 

	So, who wants your soul? 

	The same ones who’ve been trying to rewrite your destiny since the beginning of this timeline. The architects of confusion.

	The curators of fear.

	The energetic parasites who feed on your pain, your rage, your confusion, your lust, your fear of death. 






