
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



T.R.I.P. Trilogy






The Remnant Israelite Promise

––––––––

by

John R. Dowdle

––––––––

All Rights Reserved

remnant@duck.com

jrdauthor5@gmail.com



    
        
          T.R.I.P. Trilogy

        

        
        
          Remnant Man and John R. Dowdle

        

        
          Published by Remnant Man, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      T.R.I.P. TRILOGY

    

    
      First edition. November 3, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Remnant Man and John R. Dowdle.

    

    
    
      Written by Remnant Man and John R. Dowdle.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  




	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Introduction

[image: ]









(All Biblical text quotations are from the Authorized King James Bible – Copyright @ 2000, The Zondervan Corporation).
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T.R.I.P. Trilogy

The Remnant Israelite Promise
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Part 1.
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“Standing Still – Still”  (the novel)

T.R.I.P.   The Remnant Israelite Perspective
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Part 2.
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“The Darkness of Knowledge”

-to God’s sheep and the world’s goats.

T.R.I.P.  The Remnant Israelite Prophecies 
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Part 3.
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“Will be again...”

T.R.I.P.  The Remnant Israelite Purpose

––––––––
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This book is an infusion of known truths and knowledge gleaned from over eons of time.

It is a presentation of convictions and truths received and the need for that to be revealed through

a coming remnant restoration. Let me put it in another way.

It is like a horse race. All the jockeying for position, all of the practiced strategy and all of the

focus of winning takes place at the end of the race. It is what takes place “in the stretch” that

decides who crosses the finish line from those who qualified to be in the race.

Who are these qualified? Well, you can not be one of Christ’s till God has made you one of his. 

That is God’s choice of course, but knowing how all that is worked out has been lost in most of 

the religious confusion of these days. We are nearing the end and God’s strategy that is before 

us involving a destination we have never been to before. It is impossible to move to a new 

position that you have never been before with directions and knowledge you have never received 

before.

We are talking about a specific message, for a specific people, for a specific purpose at a specific

time!

You can not take an end time trip without God, and he has those alive today to fulfill his

specific work. Specifically, there are those alive today who are descendants of those God initially

chose as his nation on earth. Yes, Israelites, destined to take a specific trip down through time 

and at this time, as described in scripture, a remnant to be used prior to Christ’s return.

This trilogy is intended to better reveal this truth. There are three parts, although each part can 

stand on its own, written in three different formats or styles. Perhaps one or maybe all three will

reveal what was ignored or never realized by many as being the truth and understanding found 

in Biblical scriptures. It is meant to be a serious challenge to you. It is what has been divinely 

shown to me, which means it is meant to be available to all others.

It is without denial that what God spoke of what will take place, as He promised. 

Hopefully some where in this trilogy you will discover more understanding of the how, the who,

the where and when of that promise.


OPENING COMMENT



One of the basic scriptures that outlines T.R.I.P., The Remnant Israelite Promise, can be 

found in Isaiah 11:10-17 and 12:1-6, KJV. Those verses read as; 

“And in that day there shall be a root f Jesse, which shall stand for an ensign of the people; to it 

shall the Gentiles seek: and his rest shall be glorious. And it shall come to pass in that day,

that the Lord shall set his hand again the second time to recover the remnant of his people,

which shall be left, from Assyria, and from Cush, and from Elam, and from Shinar, and from

Hamath, and from the islands of the sea. And he shall set up an ensign for the nations, and 

shall assemble the outcasts of Israel, and gather together the dispersed of Judah from the four

corners of the earth. (Meaning the 10 Northern Tribes and the 2 Southern Tribes) The envy also

of Ephraim shall depart, and the adversaries of Judah shall be cut off: Ephraim shall not envy 

Judah, and Judah shall not vex Ephraim. But they shall fly upon the shoulders of the Philistines

toward the west; they shall spoil them of the east together: they shall lay their hand upon Edom

and Moab; and the children of Ammon shall obey them. And the Lord shall utterly destroy the

tongue of the Egyptian sea; and with his mighty wind shall he shake his hand over the river, and

shall smite it in the seven streams, and make men go over dry-shod. And there shall be an 

highway for the remnant of his people, which shall be left, from Assyria: Like as it was to Israel

in the day that he came up out of the land of Egypt.

(Chapter 12 1-6;) And in that day thou shalt say, O Lord, I will praise thee: though thou wast 

angry with me, thine anger is turned away, and thou comfortedst me. Behold, God is my

salvation; I will trust, and not be afraid: for the Lord Jehovah is my strength and my song; he

also is become my salvation. And in that day shall ye say, Praise the Lord, call upon his name, 

declare his doings among the people, make mention that his name is exalted. Sing unto the

Lord; for he hath done excellent things: this known in all the earth. Cry out and shout, thou

inhabitant of Zion: for great is the Holy One of Israel in the midst of thee.”

––––––––
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This is the prophecy and the promise of a trip that a Remnant of Israel will take at a set

time by God’s hand, back to the land that he will meet them in! To help prove this to yourself,

I strongly urge you to read (in the Authorized King James Bible) if possible, Isaiah 43, the whole chapter.

Isaiah 42, the whole chapter. Also read all of Jeremiah chapter 31. These are but a few of many

references in the Word.

I see this trilogy as a serious scriptural study for serious minded lay believers. From perspective,

I am talking about the same ‘book’ you read from. However, there are some different pages – 

some at the beginning that get ignored; some that get skipped over and some that only get read

at the end in an effort to see what took place. That may work for a mystery novel, but not for

the Holy Bible; every word and verse are interwoven and have to be read carefully.

True, your perspective may depend on where you are viewing from. What you can see or view

at one window may be totally different that what you could see or view from a different window

even though you are still in the same room.
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Part 1.                    
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Standing Still – Still  
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PROLOGUE
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Such a commotion. Chanting crowds of people waving placards and yelling out personal messages, trying to override the others around them.

Numerous police cars. An ambulance. A news helicopter circulating around overhead. Television news crews with cameras running and floodlights lit trying to push their way through the crowd. Several clergy members of every kind with their leaders holding court trying to promote their views and comments.

There was not such a tumult of noise and confusion since the collapse of the Tower of Babel!  

What on earth was taking place?

The answer had to do with a local pastor as he sat on his couch in his locked home. His wife had already taken their two adult children to her mother's house. He jumps up from working on his laptop to slam a window shut and close the curtains to keep a reporter and his photographer from invading his privacy.

He asks himself. "How did I get here? How did we get here?"

"How could they not see and understand?'                 

A spiritual voice is heard. "Adam, Adam. I am still here and still with you. Don't stop now, we are close to it.  Remember what you were given to do. To reach out. To teach. To help make the change. Let me remind you of all that you have experienced and what has taken place."

The sound of someone breathing is heard, low at first then louder. From knowledge and what can be seen in the mind’s eye, sudden psychedelic-like visions take place - flashes of civilization. Blazing scenes of colors and sounds revealing glimpses of animals, birds, sea creatures, plant life, historical earth events and places interspersed with views of various ethnic cultures experiencing the effects of nature in various geographic locales.

A young man, Adam, sits in solitude and silence upon a high hill overlooking a valley. With tears in his eyes, he is considering his life and all the knowledge and spiritual exposures he was to encounter.

The atmosphere grows darker, and thunder can be heard as lightning starts to flash in the distance. The storm of creation began as the spirit voice spoke again. "If you do not remember the past, you are doomed to repeat its mistakes." 

In a whirlwind of scenes, heaven sees the earth formed, then the plants and the animals, and then birds on lands while fish rise from violent seas surges. Through tall grasses and bushes, we see human beings scouring about, races basically of white, black, and oriental.  Each kin are gathering onto each other as they disperse off into different regions of the earth.

From a distance off in Europe in the area where the white race settled, in the same valley, where Adam was looking down from, we can see two other people that were created after the other races were created and they lived there for an unknown length of time. Not only is it Adam, we are seeing the existence of Eve as well; but we are also witnessing the assignment of a spiritual guide to Adam and meant for all of his descendants down through time. Adam was not created as the others, but he was created and imbued by God for specific purposes.

Like all created creatures, each is after its own kin, and with this knowledge embedded, Adam suddenly experiences the sky above him disappearing into a velvet blackness and fire-like darts of light streaming down onto him.
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CHAPTER 1
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We follow a man into a university to meet an old friend, William Carter, a literary pastor. In his book-lined office at the library, after mutual greetings, a discussion ensues about a strange book that Professor Carter found hidden on a back shelf of the library titled Book of Truths-Book of Lies. The man is Pastor Adam who is married and heads up a large church in London, Ontario.

As Adam reads some of the book, he becomes totally enthralled as the subject is close to his heart having a religious slant. His spirit guide, whom Adam had long ago acknowledged, urged him on with words. "Adam, this book was meant for you. Take it with you to read further and see."

"William, is it possible for me to take this book home with me for a while to read it in more depth and consideration?  Thanks."

While at home and as Adam reads much more of the book, he experiences strange feelings and emotions that flood through his body and mind. He is exposed to flashback scenes including his creation, with Eve, and directions coming to him from his guide.

Speeding by is an array of scenes and characters and events from past human history. Through Adam's visions and glimpses we are reminded of various civilizations and kingdoms along with wars, earthquakes, storms and volcanoes. Adam can be recognized vaguely in every civilization that we see of the Greeks, the Romans, the Egyptians, the Assyrians, the Babylonians, the Chinese, the indigenous peoples of Africa, Australia, North and South America and Pan-Asian. It is representative of how 'civilized' and 'uncivilized' cultures existed and influenced each other all while functioning on the same earth over various centuries.

Coming back to his own senses by awakening calls from his guide, Pastor Adam discusses this experience with Evyonne, his wife. She then encourages him to go back and meet again and talk with his friend, William, at the university and see if he has any answers to his questions.

Once again, Pastor Adam enters the university to meet up with William in his library. After hearing how Adam was mystified, confused and anxious to better understand the possible history of Book of Truths-Book of Lies, William invites him to sit in on a lecture being done by one of his old friends.  The lecturer was a visiting British scholar, Paul Evans, who was running a course called 'Classical Christianity Down Through The Ages'. As Adam listened to Paul's words, they became married to images in his mind. The presentation was a recap of known history, but Paul exposed many facts that were not known or usually considered by theologians and historians.  Paul, being a striking figure with a strong stage presence, caused to Adam became enthralled with the lecture and hung on to every word he spoke

.

"Ladies and gentlemen, and guests, a good afternoon to you. Today I intend to start off by being very direct with some basic facts that you may not be in agreement with - but it is my job to teach you of them, anyway. I will remind you that my background and training and expertise are in what is still called Christianity.

I will start off with a ‘bomb’- Adam was not the first created human on the earth. It was and is in Adam, and Eve, that God engineered the bloodlines that He intended to reveal himself through and to. That means from Adam and his descendants on down to this very day, which means right down through the Hebrew nation and on to the following Twelve Tribes of Israel. If you recall, God made specific covenants at set times which included Abraham, Isaac and Jacob and of course Jacob's name got changed to Israel and was the father of twelve sons. These tribes were commissioned as being the true spokesmen and examples of His purposes for humanity. As we know from biblical scriptures, much rebellion took place in carrying out these directives at various times which ultimately resulted in all Twelve Tribes being scattered into the known world of that time. 

If you recall, there were two groups of the Israelites called the House of Israel which included ten of the Tribes, and the House of Judah which included the two tribes of Benjamin and Judah. Judah was the tribe that Jesus was born into, and the genealogy of Jesus in the Bible is traced back to Adam. I thought you needed to be reminded of that  fact. There are many other subjects I would love to get into, like the true use of the term 'Jew' or the true use of the word 'church' which should be the word 'ecclesia' and this is not to mention the proper value of the `modern   day word 'evangelism'.  These are for other courses, but today I want to wrap up by reviewing the displacement of the Twelve Tribes followed by any questions you may have.

Both the Houses of Judah and Israel were allowed to be invaded and the people basically taken into captivity to lands like Assyria and Babylon over a period of about two hundred and fifty years.  From these lands of captivity most of the Israelites (Hebrews) migrated onwards throughout that area and to the north and onto the Eastern Mediterranean. Many then migrated further eventually into all of Europe as far as the British Isles. Even though they were scattered, they were still bound by the covenants first given to their forefathers.  Over time their resolve and knowledge of their ancestry weakened as they mixed with peoples already living in those lands taking on their ethnic names and customs some of which we are more familiar with today.

Traces of their migration can be found by place names like Denmark or the Danube River after the Tribe of Dan. The Druids who had rituals and understandings found in the ancient Israelites. The translation of Anglo-Saxons being the Angels of Isaac. Most of their migrations took place from over the Caucasian Mountains were the term 'Caucasian race' is attributed to.  Now a word of caution, Eastern Asia and Europe were the areas we call the white race were planted, or placed, at the beginning of human creation. Adam, and Eve were not the first created humans but were created within that white race. Please pay attention to this—Adam was not the first of the white race and nor was he the father of that race, or any other race.  Wherever the first white 

races had settled is obviously the same areas that the descendants of Adam would naturally migrate to as well - those of the same kin. Now for those questions!"

After the end of the lecture, Pastor Adam and William Carter approached Professor Evans to show him the book they discovered called Book of Truths- Book of Lies. He was taken aback and speechless for a short time with a strained look on his face. He said he was aware of the existence of such a writing and that it was extremely important, as it was to contain predictions that were to be exposed at a specific time. 

"As you probably already know Adam, as was prophesied, we are indeed approaching the end of the church age. What has been understood in the translation of the word 'gentile' from Greek is that it describes a nation or a grouping of peoples, but not 'heathens' specifically but was used to define specific Greeks and Hebrews. These would be peoples who knew God and His commandments even before the Exodus. If you can understand, these were the ones that forgot about the covenants or lost knowledge of their past heritages over time including their purposes and obligations for the rest of humanity.  This I believe is what is meant by the term of the lost sheep of the House of Israel.

From my vast research I can tell you that there has been passed down through to this day much that has resulted in confusion in the Western scriptural understanding or interpretations. 

Influences from various ancient Hebrew texts, Babylonian mystery religions and the traditions and doctrines borrowed from the old Greek and Roman cultures. Unfortunately, that is where today's churches, organizations, religions and denominations have evolved from. Man's own will and influence if you will. There are some, however, like yourself, who are now or have always known that this is what the situation is. As you know, I too used to give sermons from the pulpit but came to know that a different road had to be taken now, a 'Y' in the road if you will, and that change in direction was beginning to take place. What I suggest Adam is that you take the time carefully and meticulously read this Book of Truths-Book of Lies from cover to cover and I have the feeling that you are going to find yourself in it."

"Wow Paul, that is heavy, but I know you may be right. Anyway, let me keep in touch with you in case of specific questions that I may have no information about. Ok?"

"That would be fine Adam, but I know that you, being a Pastor too, you already have an unction and direction."

"Thanks a lot for your time, bye. 

Adam is at home in his study and his wife Evyonne is busy with some chores and shopping.  The children are both away for a break before university courses are to begin. Time passes has he sits in contemplation reading more of The Book. With his spirit guide nearby listening, he begins talking to himself. 

"Now just a minute, let me talk this through. Just as a turtle, or a bird, or a lion are the same creatures as their ancestors having the same DNA from their creation but with variations in species, then so are God's people, His chosen or apprehended, of today. A difference then, in Adam and Eve onwards in that bloodline with a specific DNA? That is why sometimes we instinctively acknowledge others who have that self same spirit that was first breathed into Adam, and then passed to Eve, is different than in other human beings. That would mean that the Israelites in the coming end times are under the same covenants, including the responsibilities, the given oracles, knowledge and expectations that their forefathers were bound to."

Evyonne, coming back into the room, stares at him looking like he had seen a vision. "Adam, are you ok? Adam?" "Oh, ya. I just read through some heavy stuff I need to sort out in my mind. Can I ask you a question?'

"Yes." Putting her parcels down.

"It would seem that God may have made a gene change when He made Adam and Eve. Something stronger in spirit was given them to better and more exactly relate to His Spirit.  It would appear that that genetic difference has been passed into that lineage through all time.  Here is the question for you, having some training and experience in those disciplines, if Adam and 

Eve had an altered genetic makeup from others before them, can that difference, what ever it is, be instilled or passed on to their descendants?"

" Oh boy, that is a can of worms you have opened my love.  First, scientifically and genetically it is known that certain inherited genes can be blocked or timed to release later on in the same bloodline. This is often seen where a child manifests the talents or gifts or attitude of their grandfather or their great grandfather, but the parent did not exhibit themselves. I am sure you have seen that!"

"Yes, like Billy being a great keyboard player in the church but both his parents do not have a musical bone in their bodies."

"Exactly." They sit together on the leather sofa. "Sometimes you see that effect too in one generation after another. Right?"

Nodding in agreement. "That is what many people have said about my family tree. Remember?"

She responds. "While we do not know how it all the works, we can only surmise that there is some divine hand at play in all of it. Some pre-determination in genetic disposition is what some researchers believe. They cannot explain why the existence of 'locked genes' and 'blocked genes' or why they surface in different ways in family bloodlines. Let me tell you about a scientific study that was done on behalf of NASA."

"Really?' Adam's interest became more intent.  

"Back in 2015 NASA wanted to study the effects of life in space on the human body.  They studied twin astronauts Scott and Mark Kelly. Scott was sent to the international space station while Mark stayed on earth. Twelve universities and researchers compared them both upon Scott's return and discovered that there was a change in Scott's genes. Some may have been caused by radiation but it took eight months for Scott to return to normality, but his genes suffered some long-term effects meaning a change had taken place. It meant that the twins were no longer as identical as they were before."

"So, changes can be made to your initial DNA genetics after birth."

"Yes dear." Getting up, "It would appear so. "I do know that creative talents can be inherited!"  

As Adam picks up his laptop there is look of excitement on his face. "You know what, maybe that is how what we call miraculous healings are performed."

"You may be right with that - but what an insight you just got. It is true they think the ability to have empathy, or lack of it, is also a genetic trait apparently from work done at Cambridge University."

"Okay, then think on this Eve. If all that is possible then the idea of a 'God gene' being infused at creation and passed on, could be the reason that only certain people are enabled to receive, understand and be operational in the deeper spiritual matters? I do know that scriptures say that the things of God cannot be taught to carnal minds, because they have not been enabled to receive them - that is in Romans 8:7 I believe."      As she sits back down. "That would also explain why there are vessels of honor and vessels of dishonor according to His purposes."

"I do know that all this puts a different light on what we are taught in seminary, and if it is true, that means these specific genes are to be re-activated first in the descendants of Adam. If we are approaching the 'end times', like many believe, a change has to take place now back to the original rightly interpreted scriptures in order for a restoration by a remnant people ordained for that purpose.  You know, all of this was prophesied!"

Shaking her head and setting off to go into the kitchen. "Ok, Ok, Ok enough for now. Take a break because this is a lot of information that needs to be discerned." 

"Yup, you are right. Can you make me a ham sandwich, you know, with mustard and maybe a coffee?"

As she nods approval, "I am going back into my office. Besides all of this I have the next couple of sermons to prepare."

Looking back. "By the way how did the kids make out at your mother's place?"

Evvonne looks back with a slight smile acknowledging that Adam forgot to mention it previously.

Adam picks up his laptop, along with a head full of a whole new set of questions on his mind - he goes into his study, shuts the door and picks up the book to study it some more.
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CHAPTER 2
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It is another bright sunny summer day in the valley. It is midmorning and the musicians are all in tune with the small choir as they both rehearsed their prepared songs for that morning.  The services were now being broadcast live on local radio and a television station and the technical crew were double-checking their cues. People filed into Adam's church called Springing Hope Community Church as Evyonne and a couple of the elders were at the doors to greet them.

Adam was still in his church office before the usual Sunday morning service was to begin. Expectation from the congregation could be felt in the air. The day was sunny and comfortable under the blue sky. Birds could be heard chirping as families and friends greet each other as they leave their cars and trucks and walk towards the front doors - the same has they had been doing for years. Thoughts were towards what Pastor Adam would have to say this day. In his office though, Adam was trying to discern why his prepared sermon is not what he is supposed to present this morning. "I do not understand what is coming to me - it is strange."

His spirit speaks to him. "Adam, discern what you are receiving. It is not from your own mind."

As Adam handles and muses over his prepared sermon as well as the Book of Truths- Book of Lies, he questions himself. "With this sermon I know but what do, but what do I do with this book? What am I supposed to do?                His spirit speaks to him. "Pursue the book but know that things are not the same as they were before. The change, your change, their change has begun. Now, speak the message you are supposed do."

Adam, in his usual dress slacks with shirt and tie, exits his office, walks down the short hallway and enters the sanctuary. The music dies down, the congregation becomes silent as all focus is on the front of the main hall and Pastor Adam in particular. "Good morning congregation." He pauses before continuing. "Today is unlike any other day. Today I cannot present the message that I had prepared - I must present a revelation I have been given. I am going to shock you today. I have to shock you today!"

He holds up his copy of the Bible, and with his other hand he holds up his copy of Book of Truths - Book of Lies. In my right hand is the Bible and the eternal truths. In my left hand are the confirmation of all prophesies of truth but in more and exact detail because it pertains to these present times and meant for understanding in these times. To my surprise and now to yours, much of what I have been taught and spoken to you over the years has been in error in many ways.

Let me explain by giving you some historical information. Some of this I did know, but chose to ignore the detours that it caused. I apologize to you and myself for that but I believe it was meant to be for a time, and now is the time to take that information to a higher level of realization."

The spirit speaks. "Okay Adam, now start speaking it out."

A glaze of bewilderment passes over the faces of Eyvonne as she looks around to see the same effect on the faces of those around her on the front row.

He continues. "Bare with me here, it is of value for you to know. You see it is true that teachings from over the years have been altered and changed in an effort to more reflect man's teachings and control over the initial given word.  This knowledge has always been available to all to see and to prove if what they have been taught does match initial truths." Motioning to the whole building. "What this, what we call a church (gesturing around) is not the church? Buildings meant for the gathering together for prayer and worship came into existence in the example of the first old Synagogues. Over time various religions and faith structures were established followed by great cathedrals and temples and monasteries with all their pomp, ceremony and traditions.  This format and teachings and general acceptance of what was considered and accepted by the people over many years has become entrenched and expanded from its Eastern Mediterranean and European roots to other countries in the world. This is not to mention the rise of other belief systems. The basis and operation and teachings of our modern Western churches are actually founded upon those misunderstandings and misinterpretations of the past."

As expected, silence reigned in the building. The stunned looks were on the faces of most of the people, but some did have a smile on their faces and nodded their agreement. This what I have spoken was spoken before by the prophets of old. More than this is to be spoken and shown. I know these words have upset most of you and I know there will be various repercussions, but I know what my true responsibility is. I know that  it wasn't really me choosing Him but He chose me and these things have been spoken onto me so that you can be made aware of Him. Think what you will, I know I cannot be disobedient at this time and the effort has to be put forth to warn followers of the light about the false detours in truth and direction that are now generally accepted. None of us can deny that there is something amiss in our beliefs today but there are those who have already been apprehended to this knowledge that a restoration is the needed next step."

Murmuring and confused talking rolls through all in attendance. Strained looks come across the technician's faces as they try to decide if they should cut the feed to the television station. Loud comments can be heard from all areas of the hall.

"What is he saying?"

"Has he gone crazy?"

"I think I know exactly what he is saying!"

"No - there is something wrong here."

"I guess this is the end of coming here."

"Look, just wait a minute and understand what he is saying. Isn't it true? "Adam continues over the din. "People I know that is about all I should say at this time, but I can tell you it is just the 

beginning. I can also say that compared to the state of the world these days we have no other true route to take."

As confusion takes hold of them, the members begin to exit the building. Evyonne approaches Adam as he starts for the door of his office. "Oh, my dear, what an experience you must have had.  You know I love you no matter what and that I respect your decision to speak out. I also have to admit that I have been sensing the same thing over the last year but did not know how to mention it. Now that that has been taken care of, lets go home."

Adam nods his agreement. "We can not press on if we allow ourselves to be pressed down by whatever influence. Evyonne I am going to need to spend some time in my study."

Smiling. "No problem, I have some things to do too."

As Adam settles into his office chair, he reaches over to pick up the book and begins to read where he left off.  A flashing of the words he is reading pertaining to an end-time restoration of a remnant people is seen. Talking to himself. "Yes, we do not save souls, that is not our responsibility. There certainly has been something missing in such efforts, a vital step has been left out. We have indeed forgotten that the natural man is carnal and in reality, he cannot discern anything that is spiritual. Yes, people can plant seeds of truth or do the watering, but it is God who has brought the light to enable life to spring forth. That is at His discretion no matter how much plowing, seeding and watering takes place. I have read it; Spiritual things are spiritually discerned. The carnal mind is enmity against God for it is not subject to the laws of God and neither can be.  Okay then, who is under law but those to whom the various covenants apply! From the beginning that responsibility and conviction and authority was assigned to those covered by the covenants; in most recent history it was the twelve tribes of Israel. They have never failed to exist but are still scattered into most nations of the earth, yet still bound by the covenants. I was taught this before then I forgot about it."

Shaking his head with tears welling up in his eyes, Adam gazes out the window in amazement. Suddenly the walls of his room are shattered by large, jagged holes as beams of bright gold light streams into the room as well as from inside the room to the outside world.

Evyonne calls out. "Adam, are you okay in there?' Silence. She opens the office door to check on him. He is on his knees with his hands raised up and staring at the ceiling. What she does not see is that Adam is seeing nothing but dense velvet blackness with streams of little golden sparks of fire flooding down over him. She silently closes the door and has thoughts of concern - is her husband, okay? What was he seeing or doing? She decides to keep her thoughts to herself.

It has dawned into a new day; the sun is still shining in a clear blue sky. The birds continue their singing outside and Adam is in the shower preparing for the new day. Still, he knew that something has changed. He only remembers lying in the bottom of the shower in a fetal position with the hot water spraying down. He didn't know how long he was in that position. Finally, being able to stand up and pulling the shower curtain aside, he knew he wasn't alone in the room. There on the other side of the room, that looked like it was further away in distance, was the image of a cloaked figure of a man. 

After a moment of realizing what he had experienced, Adam spoke out. "How do I explain all this to my wife?" Adam heard an answer came back in reply. "She is in the bed reading the scriptures. I will come onto her and she will know."

Adam went into their personal bathroom and leaned up against the wall trying to rationalize what had just happened. Another faint figure appeared before him and Adam heard words, out loud and within his soul - "You are Israelite." He was given three directives to accomplish. He knew that all things in his life had changed. Understanding of purpose in his life came into focus like a clearing flood.

Adam and Evyonne stared at each other over their breakfast table. He asks her. "How will I handle this with the congregation? What do you think?"

"I do not think you have any choice - you have to depart into the directions you have been given. You know what is right and you will know what you have to do."

"Ya, I have to start with changes at the church. I am going to update the church website and try to explain to all of them a bit more. They do have to understand that even though we function in the flesh, it is in the spirit that we live. I think I will post that sermon from a couple of months ago about knowing if you are on the floor, or sitting in a chair, or standing up. You know the one and it all seems more relative now.

"Sounds good Adam. As I mentioned yesterday, I want to visit mother again for a day or so to check on her and to see if the kids had a good visit with her too."

Getting up. "Okay - call or text me when you get there and let me know. I need some time to concentrate on all this anyway."

"Love you. Relax and I will see you in a couple of days."

Adam got busy trying to compose what he wants the congregation to understand. It is frustrating to him to get the words right and his face reflected it. As the house is noticeably silent in the fading light of the sunset, he finally gets to push the send button on his computer. In the warm evening air with the last songs of the settling birds, Adam slips off into a deep sleep on the back porch of his house.

The ringing of the telephone was so loud it startled Adam awake. He was still on the back porch stiff and a little damp from the morning dew. The phone stopped ringing as he goes into the 

house to check the message and to turn the volume back down. “Hi hon - is that why you turned up the volume on the phone." (a pause)

"Yes, I did fall asleep so didn't see your text message for last night, and no I am fine, how are things there? (a pause) Good, have a good visit. I have to take a shower now so I will talk at you later on, ok? Love you, bye."

Phone messages continue to pile up on the answering machine. It has been one call after another. Numerous messages are in his email as well as at the church office. All reveal unbelief, confusion and anger with what they received from the church website the night before. A couple of voice mails even threatened violence against Adam but of course their identities were concealed. How typical Adam thought to himself as he reads the email messages and listens to the voice mails. All were from either members of his church or from those who watched the last sermon he broadcast.

To himself. "Maybe I pushed this a little too hard too soon?"

The spirit guide speaks out. "Yes, you have never been this way before, but if you do not proceed you will never go anywhere, you will be doomed to repeating all that which was already in the past. " A look of acknowledgement and concentration spreads across Adam's face in the form of a smile. However, one email message needed prompt response - the one from the chairman of the church elder’s board.

As he steps outside to go to his car, Adam is confronted by several members of the congregation. He ignored their nasty comments and drove off to meet the elder's board of the church and their representatives from the regional denominational council. As he entered the boardroom of the church, he looked at a jury of stern-faced accusers. As the door closed behind him, Adam thought of the phrase 'how soon the worm turns'. He knew that more challenges were about to take place.

The phone call to Evyonne that afternoon was not easy.  He was given an ultimatum. Either explain his recent comments and intended directions for the church and go back to their doctrinal creed or he must vacate his position and step down as the lead pastor. They wanted him to respond to their request within the next two months and in the interim the senior elder would step in to replace him in the pulpit. In their view, he caused the congregation and the denomination too much ridicule and damage.

"Evyonne, obviously we need to talk about this in depth. It looks like the storm clouds have gathered here in just a couple of days. After you finish your visit pick up the kids and head back home, ok?  I want to pick up my personal items at the church office tonight as well. Let me know when you are leaving there and tell your mother hello, and thanks. Drive safe and see you guys in a day or so."  

It is late and Adam is still in his office. With a little apprehension the final touches had been put into the church website in an effort to further explain his latest comments and  intentions.  A new direction, as he put it. Little did Adam know that it would be for the last time. As it went off, another email came in. It was from Karen Smith, a reporter from the local newspaper who wanted to do an interview because she had heard of rumors and comments from attendees of his church. She wrote, "So pastor, we understand that there is some turmoil at your church and since it is one of the more prominent and influential in the city, we thought it would be worth getting the story straight from your side of it, as it were. Can we set up a time and place to meet?"

Adam was reviewing this request in his mind, as he parked his car in the garage. Then suddenly his ear picked up the loud voices of people outside of his house. A peek past the curtains showed about a dozen people some he recognized as members of his church. What disturbed him the most was the few signs they were holding up in protest. "We need a new leader!" and "You can not just flip on us!" and "How dare you change the word!

Wow, he thought, I am being picketed by my own people, and the ones who know where I live. No, this is not good. They haven't understood what I said to them, or what was broadcast or what I sent to them.  Adam quickly decided to go back out through the garage door and started his car. It was time to make a move. As the door opened, several people crowded around as their voices grew louder. As he waited for the garage door to come back down, he put a quick call to his friend, Bill Anderson, a sergeant with the city police, to advise him of the situation outside of his house. As he backed up onto the road, a television mobile van and crew was pulling up out front. Obviously, something was being spread in the community on social media.

The church was just around the corner. He knew he had to get his personal notes and books out of the office fast. This was just getting too scary. They were getting crazier still with a large number of demonstrators outside of the church as he pulled into his assigned parking spot. There already was a different television crew and reporter on site and it didn't help that the head usher was being interviewed. Why would William be doing that he thought - there had to be something behind the scenes causing this entire disturbance. At that moment most of them moved in mass toward Adam when they recognized his car. Fortunately, the church office door was right in front of his car and entry was quick, and safe.

The commotion continued outside as he quickly gathered up his notes, copies of old sermons, books and a thumb drive that stored much of his work. For some reason things were happening fast and he couldn't take any unnecessary chances. Leaving the church though was not as easy. More people were now milling around trying to find out what was going on? Having his hands full didn't help getting back into his car but he was thankful his computer was still at home.

The sound of a siren added to the flashing lights that lit up the parking lot as a police cruiser came flying onto the scene and pulled up alongside of Pastor Adam's car. "Adam what is going on here?  "Listen Bill, I left a voicemail message for you a little while ago. There are some 

demonstrators at my house too so obviously a lot of people have gotten upset on what I said recently. "Okay, I will meet you there as soon as I get this lot to go back home.”    Thanks Bill, I will see you there."

The guide speaks as Adam head backs home. "An accident is no accident if meant for a specific purpose."

"What? What was that all about?" was Adam's first thought. In his rearview mirror his eye caught a glimpse of a fast-approaching vehicle.
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It took Evyonne a couple of seconds to answer the car's blue-tooth call. She was heading back home with their two children as arranged. They all heard the hospital doctor's words - their father had been in a serious car accident and badly injured.

The hospital was incredibly busy because of the added pressure of the Covid 19 admissions. This was especially true for the emergency department as Eyvonne and the kids navigated their way through the crowded hallways. Their ears were ignorant of the never-ending messages coming over the sound system; their focus was on finding the emergency information desk. Their upbringing helped them to cope with the situation. Mike, Michael, was tall like his father with the dark hair but the green eyes of his mother. Michelle took totally after her mother, but her drive and attitude were that of her father.

Michael. "Mom, what are they saying?"

Eyvonne was off in a corner talking to a surgeon, eager for some good news. She was told that Adam was now out of surgery and in a recovery room. A long recovery though was in the opting. There were a few broken ribs, a broken wrist and a head injury from the impact. She was also told that he had a bulging disc and nerve damage to his back and spine and pins were needed. Eyvonne went to advise the kids just as Bill Anderson came into the waiting room.

"Hi Eyvonne, how are you doing? What is the latest news about Adam?"

"Hi Bill, thanks for coming over. Do you have any information about the accident?"

"Actually, yes. We are doing a search for the large pickup truck that hit him. Apparently, he was rammed from behind at a high rate of speed. It is now a case of hit and run but it was good he was driving a large car, which absorbed some of the impact. From the broken pieces left at the scene we should be able to trace the make and model. There probably will be some surveillance camera leads available too from the area businesses."

"That is good."

"Yes. Try not to worry because we will get whoever did this. It looks like it was done on purpose from what the investigation is showing us."

Michelle cuts in. "Who would have done something like this? What would their motivation possibly be?"

Eyvonne answers. "I do know that Adam called me several times to say that he was worried for our safety. There were several members of the church who got angry about his recent comments and were demonstrating against him."

"That is awful mom!"

"Listen, Evyonne, if you want, I can arrange for a patrol car to be stationed outside of your house for a while if you want?"

"Thanks Bill but I will let you know if this will be necessary."

The recovery room doors burst open as Adam is wheeled down through pristine white halls, up an elevator to his room. He was accompanied by various staff wearing a wide range of uniforms and scrubs of various colors. He was semiconscious with several tubes and attached monitors.

Fading off into a deep sedated sleep, the events of the previous hours swam around in his head. Muted screaming sirens and bright lights. Faces of spectators and paramedics came in and out of focus asking him if he could hear them. A memory from the past came before him of Evyonne and their two small children happily walking up the sidewalk to the church doors. They were all smiles and could be heard chattering away with their mother. It was his first day as the new lead pastor of Springing Hope Community Church.

A loud voice shattered the scene playing in his mind. A voice calling out his name. It was Evyonne in his room. "Darling, are you with us? Adam, how are you feeling? " As she adjusts the tubing wrapped around his arm.

Becoming more aware. "Hi. Give me some time, I don't feel anything, and my mind is groggy."

"That is fine dear, I just wanted to make sure you were not in a comma. You get some more sleep, and we will be back later to check on you, ok?"

With a nod, Adam drifts back into oblivion.

It was several days later before Adam was able to entertain visitors. Just as a nurse was leaving his room with charts, Evyonne, Michael and Michelle come into his room. A broad smile 

spreads across Adam's face and all three return the same to him. Things were looking better now as his recovery was progressing.

A voice rang out in the hallway. "This room here nurse?" The voice was recognized by all of them. It was Brian Dusk, Adam's friend and head elder from the church.  He came to visit but he also brought other news with him.

"Hi Brian, good of you to visit."

"Hi Evyonne, Adam."

As he sits up in bed. "Hi Brian."

"You are looking good Adam, considering."

"Ya, they say they are going to release me in a couple of days but said that there may be a long convalescent time at home with physical therapy to be arranged. Faith will get us through."

"Exactly. Look, keep up the effort and I will let the congregation know this Sunday how you are doing - ok?"

Adam waves his approval as Brian acknowledges them all and exits the room.

Moments later Bill Anderson, with a bouquet of flowers arrives.

"Hi guys - some lady in the lobby handed these to me to bring up to your room. I guess she mistook me as being a florist in uniform. I don't know."

Evyonne wanted information and without a pause she questioned Bill. "Is there any further information about the truck that struck Adam?"

"Actually, yes."

"It was a large dark colored pickup truck. The owner was traced back to a Matt Whitaker and he was charged."

"Matt Whitaker was an elder at the church! Right Adam?"

"It is not a surprise love. Matt has been one of the more vocal critics of me and how the church was being run."

"Adam, you never told us of that."

"I know but I didn't want to worry you guys too much."

The next Sunday morning at the church seemed normal, except Adam was not there. Brian Dusk addressed the congregation advising them that he was going to be the interim pastor while Pastor Adam was off recuperating from his injuries and that he may be off for a long time. Brian also told them how the latest statements of Adam had said and proposed would not be instituted - the church would continue on as it had always operated. "All would be fine." All was not to be fine.

Through out the pews, murmurings and complaints could be heard that perhaps all that Adam talked about was a sign that maybe it was time to move in a new direction. Others thought that perhaps it was just time for a new pastor anyway.

Rumors, as they do, spread like wildfire among the members and also into the community. Other churches talked about Adam's mental stability and maybe that was why he wanted to depart from his denomination's doctrines. Nasty emails and threatening text messages along with blocked phone calls increased to the church office and Adam's home. Requests for interviews were being requested by area newspapers, radio and television stations. The whole situation suddenly became newsworthy for some reason.

Weeks went by and Adam was still bound to his home even though the therapy and time where helping in his recovery. The time off allowed him to study again the Book of  Truths -Book of Lies in more intensity. Every so often some members of the congregation dropped by to wish him well and to drop off cakes and pies for the family. He was grateful that at least some members remained concerned about him.

It was a bright Wednesday morning when his doorbell rang. It was now late summer, and fall was not far behind. Michael and Michelle were both off to college and settling into their new routines. On the second ring Adam and Evyonne both went to answer the door, one from the kitchen and the other from the study. Waiting on the doorstep was Brian Dusk and three other members of the church board. An uneasy silence took place as they looked at each other for a few seconds. In place of a cake or pie, they brought a briefcase with papers.

It was a surprise attack. Now the other shoe was about to drop.

Sitting apart from each other in the living room, the board members had more than a concern.

With a quiver in his voice Brian spoke first. "Adam, this is uncomfortable for all of us, but we have met with Eric Foley the church's financial controller as well as the rest of the department heads and a vital concern had been anticipated and now has been revealed.  In your and Evyonne's absence, there have been many members of the congregation who have or have indicated that they will be attending another church."

As loud barks are heard from a dog outside, Adam responds. "Sorry to hear that, Bill. " Uncomfortable glances are exchanged between the board members as Brian looks at them for some indication of support. "Adam, we have to come straight to the point. Considering that there is still a long time before you are full functioning and as outlined in your contract, the consensus of the church leadership is not to renew their contract with you as lead pastor and to peruse a search for a new pastor. We have to say, especially one who will stay within the articles of our denomination.  I think you can understand our position and need to move in this direction."

Only the echoing tick tock of the large clock in the hallway penetrated the silence. A sound that Adam hadn't ever noticed before. As tears welled up in Evyonne's eyes, Adam responded. "Well, Brian, gentlemen, I do have to admit that this like being on the receiving end of a gut punch". 

Without hesitation, "The decision is your decision, but were does that now leave me, my wife and the kids?"

In an effort to save some face, a fake smile appears on their faces as the dog outside starts barking again.

Brian responds. "Well, we will have to draw up some papers for you to sign, but don't worry there will be a good severance package offered to you from the national office and as offered, your remaining medical bills will be covered."

"When do you need us to finalize all this?"

"We need this done, Adam, by this week. Since the search committee has already begun their search for your replacement, we will need for you and your family to vacate this house in two months to make it available and ready for the next pastor and his family."  It felt like all the oxygen had been sucked out of the house. Adam and Evyonne had to 

wonder about their soon-not-to-be forever home not to mention trying to get their bearings and what their next decisions had to be. They had no other choice but to sign the board's article of separation. The only thing that was certain to them was the need to move on in faith.

Sitting at the kitchen table that night, having done his last round of physiotherapy, Adam looks at Evyonne. "You know, don't you, that this is something that was ordained to be?"

She nods her approval.

He continues. "So now that we know where we stand, let us pray and get ourselves out of the way and see where we are meant to be led."

The silence outside the house and over the neighborhood at that moment was notable, not a sound. Then to their ears only, clearer than crystal, came a sharp sustained pure blast of a trumpet. They both immediately understood its importance. "Well love, there we go. Let me clear up the dishes and we can talk some more."

"Okay, I want to get back to my study for a bit first."

"Okay."

Adam settled into his chair and the silence and stillness in his office was the same as one time before. He picked up the book and began to read. In a matter of seconds his mind blanked out and he started to fall into a deep sleep, but not before he realized that the ceiling disappeared into the thick velvet blackness with no depth to it. Then down came the streams of fiery small lights, flowing down onto him.  A deep peace and an understanding of a new sense of direction filled his entire being and flooded his countenance. Preparation for the end had begun.

Friends, neighbors and members of the church continued to bring their best wishes, baked goods and supporting words to Evyonne's door. With it came some gossip including news that Adam's accident was no accident. They knew that he was rammed from behind on purpose in an effort to injure him. They explained that there were many other members who wanted to force Adam's 

removal including a board member who wanted his son to be chosen as the new pastor. It was Brian Dusk's nephew.

Time passed quickly and it was but a few days before the big move was to happen. All the arrangements for a new home and a new life had been arranged. Boxes were stacked in the hallway and the rooms sounded with echoes. Adam still had his chair and desk in his study waiting for the move. Thoughts and memories flood back into his mind of past sermons and messages. Recollections of other pastors and churches with their television and radio programs and how his efforts now seemed to sound exactly the same.

The spirit speaks to him. "Yes Adam, you are right, there is not and there has not been anything new in all those messages; nothing moving about the Holy Spirit or what is needed as we enter end times. You have to help get that message out."

"Evyonne, do you have a minute?"

She pokes her head around the door with a curious look on her face. She knew that tone of voice and it indicated something. The house seemed naked now and the atmosphere in it was different than before. "What is up dear?"

"I think as we leave this place we should determine in our minds and our hearts to leave all negativity here too."                      

She responds. "I totally agree with that."

He continues. "I think as we begin again in Windsor, at our new home, we should determine what we need to start off with all positivism."

"Agreed, it is right. We have been given a new road to explore."

Nodding his head. "Agreed." They both look at each other smiling and a look of determination on their faces.
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The city of Windsor was about ninety miles northwest of their old home in London. It was a smaller city but still with all the necessary malls, big box stores, medical facilities, transportation systems and a thriving economy. Most of the usual religious denominations also had made deep roots there too. Although a smaller city it still held onto that small town feeling. A relaxed and comfortable feeling sort of like the Goldie Locks Story - not too big, not too small but just right. Many larger cities were within driving distance, so those facilities and activities were also quite accessible. The people seemed friendly; the streets were clean and well lit. Even the air seemed purer.

Adam breathed a deep sigh of relief as he sank down into his old chair in his new study. Evynonne was at the front door thanking the moving company before their van drove off. She too breathed a deep sigh of relief.

Thoughts crossed both of their minds as they considered what to do next. Adam was continuing with some more physiotherapy but most of his mobility was back to full operation. They knew they were now in a place and a position to start new beginnings. Even the morning coffee seemed better as they both sat at the breakfast nook overlooking a paved stone patio thablended into a spacious backyard. The previous owners did a good job of landscaping, and all looked pretty organized. Evyonne could continue utilizing her green thumb here.

The spoon clinked as Adam stirred sugar into his mug. "You know, thankfully, this house has a nice, completed basement and I was wondering about starting up a sort of bible study class down there."

"That would be a very good idea, Adam. That way we can speak and teach what we are led to; I'm sure there are others here or in the neighborhood who would be interested in that."

Adam takes another sip of coffee. "Keep in mind that the usual denominations have been established here for a long time but regardless we both know that is not the route we want to take again. I suspect that we are not the only ones who know or are seeking something deeper and more exact."

She gathers up the mugs and dishes. "Agreed! You know what, let me start by talking to some of the neighborhood women and have coffee with them. It will give us the chance to invite some of them over here and get better acquainted. It will also give me a pulse of how things are here in town and what may be on their minds."

Toasting her with his mug of coffee. "Agreed."

The effort was well worth it. Over the intervening weeks strong connections were made between Adam and Evyonne and members of their neighborhood. Several were interested in his opinion 
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