

[image: Cover]




[image: ]



Fun Rhymes for

the End Times

The Book of Revelation in Rhyme

by Steve Case


Apocryphile Press

1700 Shattuck Ave #81

Berkeley, CA 94709

www.apocryphile.org

 

© Copyright 2017 by Steve Case

Printed in the United States of America

ISBN 978-1-947826-61-8

eISBN 978-1-947826-64-9 (Kindle)

eISBN 978-1-947826-65-6 (ePub)

Ebook version 1

 

No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means—electronic, mechanical, photocopy, recording, or otherwise—without written permission of the author and publisher, except for brief quotations in printed reviews.

 

Please join our mailing list at www.apocryphilepress.com/free and we’ll keep you up-to-date on all our new releases—and we’ll also send you a FREE BOOK. Visit us today!





[image: ]



INTRODUCTION

❖

Right about the time when the calendar was flipping over 1999 to 2000 we all went just a little bit crazy. Smart minds told us our computers would stop working, the government would collapse (stock up on provisions now!), and planes would drop out of the sky and ruin a perfectly good evening of Dick Clark’s New Year’s Rockin’ Eve. This did not happen.

I remember seeing a book in a catalog about the Y2K event. It was a dire warning that we were, in fact, living in the End-times. The author had unequivocal evidence that the rapture was upon us. The Revelation of St John was at hand. Jesus was coming back at 12:00:001 and we would ALL either be taken up to live with him or be left behind with the not-ready-for-end-times players. To my knowledge, Jesus slept late.

I once got into a discussion with a co-worker regarding those bumper stickers that read “In Case of Rapture This Car Will Be Unmanned.” I pointed out that this was a decidedly un-Christ-like way to behave. If you sincerely felt that at any moment you may be snatched up and your car would go careening into oncoming traffic possibly killing unknowing left-behinders…wouldn’t the most Christian thing be NOT to drive? Shouldn’t we make sure all bus drivers and pilots be atheist or of some other belief system? Regardless if you got raptured wouldn’t being responsible for the death of innocents be a sin? The coworker did not see the humor in this theory….not at all.

You may believe that the Book of Revelation (no “S”) is the actual prophesies and visions given by God to St John the Apostle.

You may believe the book is the written ramblings of a man who was imprisoned on an island and was slowly going off his nut.

You may believe the book was a work of coded messages written with a specific audience in mind; an audience who knew their ancestors were slaves and knew their descendants would be slaves. These words were written to be a comfort to those ancient peoples.

If you have ever begun reading The Revelation of St John only to quit before those WTF creases between your eyebrows became permanent…this book is for you.

Many of the most brilliant and knowledgable minds in history have attempted to sit down and explain what the “John the Revelator” was talking about.

Brilliant, brilliant minds.

Deep theological thinkers.

Well someone has to speak to those of us who don’t have a clue.

Ready? …Turn the page.
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CHAPTER 1

❖

And so God looked down from his throne up above

and stared in wonder at the people he loved.

They’d murdered his prophets.

They’d murdered his son.

They’d been missing the point since the day he’d begun.

And so he decided it was time to move on

and tell all his people “get the hell off my lawn.”

But he’d give all of them a last chance to repent

before the grace he gave freely was entirely spent.

So he grabbed his best angel from the heavenly choir

and fashioned a tale which he hoped would inspire,

and sent the lone angel to a disciple named John,

who’d been stuck on an isle till his mind was quite gone.

He heard his God’s message, and he wrote it all down﻿—

about Jesus’ return and the trumpeter’s sound,

about giant dragons and the fate of humankind,

and who gets to go and who’s left behind.

And so it begins in the prophet’s own writing,

some liberties taken, but still quite exciting.

So hear now the words, and scoff if you must,

but know this might make you spontaneously combust.
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Hidey-ho, all you people! It’s me, your friend John,

from here on this island I’ve been sitting upon.

I give you this message: a great prophecy

from the God who was then and is now and shall be.

Jesus is coming! Yes! The one from the Gospels!

But don’t think he’s coming with a plate full of waffles.

He’s angry and pissed, and he’ll shoot fire from his eyes!

And the people who killed him, won’t they be surprised?

They’ll run around screaming like their hair is on fire!

(And know: it will be, ’cause ol’ John is no liar.)

It’s said that revenge is best served from the freezer.

Whoever said that never met my boy Jeezer.

He’ll say, “I’m the God who was here way before,

before the stars touched the sky and the sea touched the shore.

I am the is and the current and now;

I am the will be, the soon, the somehow.

I was just sitting here on this great big hard boulder,

When suddenly there came a light tap on my shoulder.

I turned around fast, and I saw my friend Jesus.

(Not his usual look, but he can wear what he pleases.)
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