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GENE T JASON

INTRODUCTION.

Have you been living a limited life in this child world? It’s time to put away 

this limited life, and live a limitless life in the Parent-world; the birth Parent 

of this child world we live in: superficially and not supernaturally, living a life 

not settling for less, but only settle for God’s best for you eternally: Both 

in the parent world and in this temporary child world we live in, in 

Christ Jesus our Glorious Beloved Lord and Saviour, Amen. 
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On the Monday evening, 22nd June, Simeon drives the car into the garage 

as Sarah and Haemon had opened for him. With a heavy heart he opens the door 

of the car, turned around to face Haemon as he closes the car door; who is closing 

the garage, with sad news.

"Do you remember Peter; number two? The one who stole your 

money; last time. He’s dead! He died today. He was training in the police academy." 

Simeon says to Haemon. 

At first, Haemon didn't know what to say. His mind first froze, trying to figure out which Peter it was, and then it all came back to him, after he had forgiven him, let go and forgotten like as if it had never happened or existed." 

"Oh, I remember him. Sorry for him. May his soul rest in peace." Haemon replied.

But on remembering everything, Haemon's mind froze again, because he didn't know what to think or feel at that time with all these mixed feelings and emotions all over the place. 

A distant relative or distant cousin in the eyes of the world, but Haemon and his siblings would rather prefer to call their relationship to Peter II, as a descendant in simple terms who just passed away. 

Sarah shockingly surprised, could not believe the sad news Simeon brought home. 

"What! Are you serious?" Sarah asked Simeon. 

"Yes, it is true." Simeon replied. 

"Sigh..." Haemon silently breathed out. 

Haemon didn't know what to feel or say. A part of him would be glad, remembering all the memories that flashed back in a blink of an eye, about Peter II stealing his money and he getting what he deserved, all of this so that in case he could see him in his spirit form, Haemon would let Peter II have it. All of this, letting his flesh have the amusement of satisfaction, but then with the heart of the King; who deeply loves him dearly, Haemon's heart grieved. 

"Sigh... Oh crap, Abba!" Haemon silently whispered. 

Haemon began to feel sad for the soul of Peter II, knowing that death is just a separation of the soul from the physical body. None of the three siblings knew whether Peter II was a saved believer by the time he kicked the bucket or not. Whether he was going to be joined with the Lord or in Hades together with the rest of the non-believers who rejected the grace gospel of Jesus Christ over the age of time, for the great day of judgement on the return of the Lion of Judah as the second phase of the second coming. 

Sarah led the way from the garage room to the sitting room and dining room area as Simeon and Haemon followed her. Sarah continued to the kitchen room to start preparing supper as Simeon and Haemon stayed by the sitting room. 

"Can I get you something to drink?" Haemon asked Simeon as he lit the fireplace.

"Some juice would be fine." Simeon replied. 

Haemon went to the kitchen where Sarah was; preparing supper, opened the fridge, got a jug of blended juice, and poured some thick scarlet juice into a glass he got from the cupboard. 

"What are you preparing for supper?" Haemon asks Sarah before leaving the kitchen.

"I am going to peel some matooke: bananas, cook some rice and re-boil the beef stew." Sarah replied.

"Okay, I will sort the rice when I come back, plus let us not forget to boil some water for the flasks." Haemon says to Sarah.

Haemon took the glass of juice to Simeon who was seated on the sofa. Simeon began to drink as he stared at the fireplace, the fire burning the wood, thinking about the will of Abba for Peter II to have passed away.

"Probably he's purpose on earth was done and it was time for him to return back home to Abba and our Glorious Beloved Lord Jesus Christ." Haemon says to Simeon as he saw the worry on his brother's face.

"Maybe you’re right, Haemon." Simeon replied to Haemon.

"Of course, Abba is right. Don't you feel the comfort of the Holy Spirit inside you, telling you not to worry about anything more especially during these lamentations our family is facing, in this darkness of sorrow, as we hope for the sun to rise at the end of the tunnel. Besides, think about it, probably he must have gotten saved and his life got straightened out from the path of the wicked, and began training in the police academy to graduate and become a police officer. Now having nothing else to accomplish or contribute to Abba's evangelic work in the spread of the too good to be true good news of the Grace Gospel Truth of Jesus Christ to the ends of the earth to save and redeem millions more souls. So Abba probably sought it was good for him to return home to our glorious beloved Lord Jesus Christ in paradise in the third heaven." Haemon explains to Simeon. 

"Then why do I get the feeling that you're glad about everything that has happened." Simeon says to Haemon. 

"Look Simeon, I am not glad and not at ease because this breaks the heart of my Abba and Lord Jesus losing a lost soul that could have persistently kept rejecting Abba and Jesus, but one thing I know, Abba never stopped to reach out to him to offer him salvation through His glorious beloved first born Son Jesus regardless of how deep the pit of sin he was in, and if he received salvation before he kicked the bucket, then that was actually perfect timing by Abba for him to return home, and besides, I had long gone forgave Peter II a long time ago and even forgot about everything as if it had never happened or him that he still existed. Everything was buried to dust, besides we are commanded to always forgive any bad deeds or sins committed against us; the body of Christ, and so why stress myself with anything like that. And Simeon, you very well know that I don't let anything or allow anyone to stress me at all. The only time you will ever see me worried or stressed is if I ever see the birds of the air flying and knocking themselves around because of stress and worry, then I will begin to get worried and stressed. Besides Simeon, remember, we will be able to see him again and never forget, we are not like any average Christians, we have a child-like faith and we are the righteousness of God in Christ. So, go on and take a bath while I go and help Sarah to prepare supper." Haemon said to Simeon.

"Okay, thanks a lot little brother. I will go take that bath and come and give a helping hand too." Simeon replied to Haemon.

Haemon then left to go help Sarah to cook supper in the kitchen while Simeon went upstairs to his bedroom to get freshened up.

Haemon just got done sorting the rice, as Sarah was removing the saucepan of bananas from the stove. Simeon came down stairs from his bedroom to come and give a helping hand in the kitchen.

"So what are we having for supper?" Simeon asks Sarah.

"Well, we will be having some bananas, flavoured vegetable rice and beef stew." Sarah replies Simeon.

"By the way, I forgot to ask. When is the burial?" Sarah asks Simeon.

"I guess the day after tomorrow. It’s what I heard." Simeon replies.

"Anyway, what is the matter with him? What's wrong with him? He seems to be puzzled about something." Simeon asks Sarah.

"I have no idea. Probably that particle reactor he's been working on, night in, day out. It has surely played with his mind for some time now." Sarah replies to Simeon.

"You mean the nuclear particle reactor. I haven't heard of it, almost a century now. Wasn't it like about a few years after World War I, the 1920s, it was a golden age." Simeon stated. 

"Yes, the nuclear flux particle accelerator reactor. And yes, it was the golden age. Once upon a time, every continent on the earth was a dark continent whenever you flew over in the dark night, with only the moon light reflected upon the clouds in the atmosphere. Every part of the world where the grace gospel of Christianity in Christ Jesus touched, civilization began to evolve. The great power of Abba, the Holy Spirit waved through time to originate the birth of technological ideas and their advancements all the way from the nineteenth century entering into the twentieth century, to have the gospel preached throughout the whole earth." Haemon said to Simeon. 

"Yes, very true. So, is the reactor related to any of the factory machinery that was concerned with Flux Industries?" Simeon asks Haemon. 

"Yes, kind of. Though this is kind of a little different. I just need a little constant battery to at least ease up on the little work, on a small project I have been working on. I just have a few couple of glitches in the workshop." Haemon replied Simeon. 

"Relax Haemon. Besides if it’s something small and a little bit irritating, some simple small words; ‘The Battle is the Lord's.’ The Lord will always provide for all your needs. Just keep your eyes fixed on Jesus, probably something Abba wants you to see that will be a game changer, probably team work and you not being a loner in your breakthrough or probably a program that will run this house, though it’s quite old but a few minimal changes could be done." Simeon said to Haemon.

"Or make an underground city or town where we live, in the heart of the Dark Continent in the eyes of the world, hehehe." Sarah jokingly added.

"Hehehe, anyway, just try reading Abba's word more especially the wisdom for the day in the book of proverbs and see what Abba has got to tell you, in Jesus' Mighty Name, Amen. Besides, food is about to get ready, will get the serving plates." Simeon said to Haemon.

"Okay Simeon, will do that. I had even forgotten to read the book of proverbs today. Anyway guys, thanks for everything, I will get the juice and set the table in the dining room, plus the glasses too." Haemon replied.

"I am done pressing the bananas, the rice is ready and the stew is boiling. By the way, what about the macrons! Weren't we supposed to have them for supper too?" 

"We will cook the spaghetti for tomorrow’s breakfast. We probably forgot since we were distracted today." Haemon shouted from the dining room area. 

"Guess let me put them back in the cupboard." Simeon said to Sarah.

"Are we serving the food on serving plates for each one?" Sarah asks Simeon.

"Yes, of course. We always do, we eat a lot, and not ready to eat on normal plates. You also know that, why ask!" Simeon replies Sarah.

"Aaah, Abba help us, hehehe." Sarah replies to Simeon as she laughs.

Sarah serves the food for supper on the serving plates as Simeon carefully guides her, one plate at a time while Haemon just got done setting the dining table and filling up the glasses with the blended juice. Haemon comes back to the kitchen to tide up the saucepans and the other utensils to their respective places. 

Simeon carries two plates to the dining room as Sarah carries her plate too. Haemon joins his brother and sister for supper on the dining table and he spread his hands to each one of them to say grace (Jesus). 

"Dear Abba Father, in the name of Jesus, we thank you for this food and for the hand full of blessings and favour you have richly provided for us in the last couple of centuries we were able to take part to live in, all because of the perfect work your glorious beloved Son did for us, we don't deserve any of it, but we receive it with wholeness and thanksgiving to you Abba. We glorify your Holy Name, heavenly Abba, the name of Your Glorious Beloved Son; Jesus Christ, and the guidance of our glorious beloved Friend; the Holy Spirit, with all your provision of everlasting wisdom and revelation unto us, in Jesus' Mighty Name, Amen." Haemon closes the prayer. 

Then they began to eat their supper. 

"Hey Sarah, I was meaning to ask you, have you yet fed the dog?" Simeon asks Sarah.

"What dog!" Haemon rashly reacted as he asked Simeon.

"Yes, I did. I fed it some milk earlier in the afternoon at around two o'clock." Sarah replied Simeon.

"Sigh! Is there anything you two need to tell me that I am not aware of?" Haemon asked both Simeon and Sarah.

"Relax Haemon. It's a gift from an old friend of ours; the Red Indians. Kenai gave us a little puppy wolf-breed dog. It's not going to bite, it's just harmless." Simeon replied to Haemon. 

"Oh, okay. Where is it? I don't want it around or inside the house making a mess wherever it finds." Haemon said to both Simeon and Sarah.

"No need to worry Haemon, it's in its little dog house, a few meters from the house. We knew you are sensitive to listening and hearing anything from a mile away. Of course, we all are, but you're much more sensitive than the both of us." Sarah replied to Haemon. 

"Besides, Kenai was grateful for what we did for his entire family to be released from their generational curse and bondage. All we told him, it was for him and his entire family to praise and give all the glory to Jesus and most importantly to our glorious beloved heavenly Father who gave His only beloved and begotten Son Jesus Christ as a gift to us because of the perfect work Jesus did on the cross, for being a substitute instead of us and taking all of the fiery judgement Abba had for sin upon Him, which He punished and wiped away on His Beloved Son's body once and for all." Simeon added.

"And more so, since they became believers and saved in Christ Jesus, by faith, so as in order to live right, they needed to believe right, by believing they are the righteousness of God in Christ Jesus and to have a personal intimate relationship with our glorious beloved heavenly Abba and Lord Jesus." Sarah continued to say to Haemon. 

"Anyway, try finishing up your juice and we go show you the little puppy. Give us five minutes, we first get done washing the plates and utensils, and we will meet you at the front door." Simeon said to Haemon. 

Haemon was left alone at the dining table, and then he moved from the dining room and walked slowly towards the front door as he thought about the heart (Jesus) of Abba and all of this overwhelming feeling of wholeness in Jesus Christ, and he began to wonder how one's life without Jesus would be like a gold fish out of the glass bowl full of water, just completely alone with no one, as if he was in a solitary confinement; suffocating. And he began to imagine as he moved his fingers across the books on their shelves and unto the wall, how multitudes without Jesus in their lives manage to live their lives, not certain of their eternal residence, when they pass away from this world, where would they go, either Hades for non-believers who are tormented and alone as if they are in a solitary prison, just like the rich man in the Old Testament who Jesus talked about, or for believers who are taken up by two angels to Abraham's bosom like Lazarus the beggar, which actually on the day of Jesus' ascension to heaven; the greatest wonder of the world, Jesus as the only key to the Kingdom of Abba in the third heaven, He took with Him all the believers of Abba of the Old Testament from Abraham's bosom that was separated from Hades by the Great Gulf fixed in between, to Paradise in the third heaven. 

But, then Haemon stopped and stood still, as he slowly opened the front door of the house, and walked slowly towards the veranda, in-front of the main door, and he was amazed by the moonlight unto the green savannah vegetation all over the land that the moonlight touched in the sight of his eyes, and the brightness of the stars in the deep blue dark sky, regardless of the moon less full, and bright to its most reflective nature, and it hit him. There are actually more people in heaven than he could ever imagine, or even count, tens of thousands, like the sand by the sea shore, or the stars that shine bright every night, if you are able to count them. And these people in heaven aren't just any people, but forgiven people only, and not those who thought doing good will get them in paradise, but just the complete opposite of whatever man thinks in his carnal mind. More people in heaven than he could ever imagine or count than those who will perish in the lake of fire on the great day of the great white throne together with the demons: fallen angels, who committed high treason to Abba and our glorious beloved Lord Jesus Christ in beginning, both those still in their proper domain and their own habitation, and those who left their own habitation and did not keep their proper domain and still reserved by Abba in everlasting chains under darkness. And of course not forgetting the decapitation of the anti-Christ by the Great Lion of Judah; Jesus Christ, the Son of God, with both the head and body thrown into the lake of fire on the Great Day to his extinction. 

Simeon and Sarah later came outside the house and found Haemon by the veranda; watching the Stars that tell the story. 

"Are you ready, Haemon?" Simeon asked Haemon.

"Ready for!" Haemon asked.

"You mean you have already forgotten; hehehe." Sarah said to Haemon as she laughed.

"Hehehe, come on Haemon. This way!" Simeon happily said to his brother. 

Haemon followed Simeon and Sarah around the house to the back yard, and there was a little kennel Haemon didn't remember seeing in their compound. 

And there came out a little puppy, you could call it a little wolf-cub as Sarah opened the door of the kennel. 

"There he is; the newest member of the family." Simeon said as he knelt down to pick up the little cub. 

"One family member leaves, and a new member emerges from nowhere. Surely Abba, knew and had gone ahead to prepare the way for us, preparing us for whatever storms came our way." Sarah added as she closed the door of the kennel. 

"Of course, and not forgetting thousands of miles away from home and getting ready to be shipped back home." Haemon sarcastically said to both Simeon and Sarah.

"You don't have to worry about the puppy, Simeon and I will gladly take care of him." Sarah said to Haemon.

"Okay, fine! But it doesn't step into the house or see it roaming around the house. And I don't want it pooping all over the place." Haemon explains to his siblings.

"Yes, no need to worry Haemon. Roger that captain! Besides, that's why we built its little kennel, and when we get time, we will be training it where to poop, most importantly. Let him roam around from its kennel, for a little exercise and take it for a stroll around the farm." Simeon said to Haemon.

"Heee...for a kennel you call so little, seems pretty large to me, and consuming a lot of space near the garden. Anyway, have you guys thought of a name that little puppy will be called by you two?" Haemon asked Simeon and Sarah.

"Well for starters, we didn't know what we would all call him and we wanted to decide when the three of us came to see and pay him a visit. Any suggestions!" Sarah asked Haemon.

"I have no clue or idea of what to call him. All I am thinking about is that Kenai is thousands of miles in the Canadian mountains with his entire clan and tribe, and I know, he knew that I don't want to deal with animals or pets. Not that I hate them, I do love them with the heart of Abba. Sigh, hehehe. Kenai knew what I would say, that's why he came to you guys, hehehe. Of course, to have a blessing in your life, you should be willing to take over whatever burden comes your way along with the blessing. Hehehe." Haemon replied to Sarah and Simeon, as he ended up talking to himself at the end of the conversation.

"Well, I guess, you could put it that way." Sarah replied to Haemon's statement.

"Hehehe, then I guess Kenai will be a perfect name for this little cute puppy. What do you guys think?" Simeon happily asked his siblings, after suggesting the little cub's name.

"Actually, it is a really nice name. It's perfect!" Sarah replied Simeon.

"Of course, I know you are both trying to get to me, stress me, but I won't let you get to me. Sigh, anyway it's not a bad name, as long as it does not come into the house. Other than that, he's all yours. You can even play, play house with it. Hehehe." Haemon said to his siblings as he came in agreement with them.

Rejoicing was in the house; dwelling place, of the O'Sullivans, as Simeon returned the puppy to its kennel and safely locked it up. The O'Sullivan family then went back inside the house to have their daily holy communion.

"Hey guys, we forgot our bible study lesson activity today. We will do it after taking the Holy Communion, and then go have some sleep. It's been a really long day." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah.

Simeon went to the kitchen to get the silver cup, as Sarah followed to get the communion bread while Haemon went downstairs in the basement to get a new bottle of wine; grape juice, from the wine cellar, as the old bottle of wine was empty. 

They all met later by the fireplace in the sitting room. Sarah got the communion bread, and shared it with her brothers, along with a prayer.

"Dear Abba Father, we thank you for the gift of your glorious beloved Son Jesus Christ, and the wonderful perfect work He did on the cross, for we take and eat this bread which is His body in remembrance of how broken and scourged His body was for our infirmities, and by His stripes, ripping off His flesh as His bones stared at Him, we are healed of every disease and curse that was befallen into this fallen world we live in, including this corona virus and every infirmity, in Jesus' Mighty Name, Amen." Sarah closes the prayer as they all eat the bread, in remembrance of the scourging of the body of our Lord Jesus Christ.

Haemon opened the new bottle of wine and poured it into the silver cup Simeon was holding, and held it up high to the heavens and prayed. 

"Abba Father, in the name of Jesus, we thank you for this cup of the precious blood of Jesus, that we drink, in remembrance of the remission of all our sins; past, present and future, through the precious blood of Jesus that was shed on the cross, for we are now dead to both sin and death, which are now behind us and we move forward in fellowship with You, Abba through Your glorious beloved Son and our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, in Jesus' Mighty Name, Amen." Simeon closes the prayer as they each drink from the silver cup. 

After taking the Holy Communion, they all; with gladness, said Amen with happiness of wholeness and satisfaction in Christ Jesus, with great expectation of the latter rain.

Haemon then closed the wine bottle, took hold of the remaining bread in the bowl and silver cup, and took them to the kitchen and placed them in their respective places, after washing and drying up the silver cup. 

Simeon and Sarah went by the book shelves to reach out for their bibles and journals, so as to get prepared for their bible study Haemon was going to conduct together with them. 

"All done guys, let me get my bible and journal first, and then we settle down to what Abba has for us today." Haemon said to Sarah and Simeon. 

"Okay, don't you mean your good and evil chronicles, where you always laugh at the face of the enemy; the devil." Simeon jokingly said to Haemon. 

"Or his diary journeys, he has surpassed all through the ages of time skipping every huddle; the pathetic demons have tried to put in his way." Sarah jokingly added too.

"Haha, very funny. Surely you two are two peas in a pod, always there to try to pick on me, hehehe. But I am the king here, and you are the prince and princess, and most importantly my counsel, in this lost empire of the Ankole: Nkore, kingdom. Anyway, here it is. There you are, little sully, three hundred nine." Haemon replied to Simeon and Sarah as he searched through the book shelves, in case something interested him in the range of books he looked through until he reached the usual spot, by the end of the shelf, where he always placed his bible and journal. 

"Okay, your majesty! Where do we start? Hehehe." Simeon happily asked Haemon. 

"Let me check, and yes, we all are a Trion throne. We all rule together." Haemon replied Simeon. 

"Yes, you are right. Anyway, I think something should be shared about this year. I guess hoping for a greater harvest, with what we sowed this year, probably in anything, and most importantly in the ministries of the grace churches and body of Jesus around the world. Just suggesting, I don't know what you guys think." Sarah said to Haemon and Simeon in accordance to what she suggested in their bible study discussion, as she unconsciously perceived in her spirit.

"Yes, I guess that would do actually. What do you think, Haemon?" Simeon asked Haemon.

"I couldn't agree more. It's actually perfect." Haemon replied to Simeon and Sarah as he was looking through the pages on what to read from the Old Testament, so as to magnify the beautiful person of Jesus.

"Okay! Here we go, let’s check out and see what ‘Psalms 91:1’ has for us, but let’s first pray. Dear Heavenly Father, we thank you for this day in the name of Jesus. We praise and glorify your Name, for You are a Sovereign God, we may not understand whatever happens in our lives, but unconditionally trust You in all the days of our lives, and we thank You for Your guidance through the Holy Spirit, for the provision of wisdom in this bible study we will be having in Jesus' Mighty Name, Amen." Haemon said to his siblings as he started the bible study with an opening prayer. 

"He who dwells in the secret place of the Most High shall abide under the shadow of the Almighty." Sarah read the scripture as soon as Haemon closed the opening prayer. 

"The secret place of the Most-High;" Simeon stated the phrase. 

"Anha, I also see that too." Sarah replied to Simeon. 

"Where was this 'dwelling place' first mentioned in the bible? Its first mention must be very significant and meaningful." Simeon asked Haemon. 

"Geez, why don't we just move around the wand and poof? The first mention will just fall out of the sky. Sigh, anyway, I think in the book of Genesis. Definitely must be there." Haemon replied Simeon after first trying to answer him sarcastically. 

"This could actually have been easier downstairs in your workshop Haemon, with the help of your super flux computer program." Sarah said to Haemon. 

"I know! But I prefer doing this the old fashioned way. Besides, it gets me more focused and less distracted." Haemon replied Sarah. 

"Wait! Wasn't it when Jacob had deceived his father Isaac, to get the first born blessing?" Sarah said to both Simeon and Haemon. 

"And he then ran away, afraid of his older twin brother Esau, having robbed of him the first born blessing with the help of their mother, Rebekah." Simeon added. 

"And Rebekah told Israel to go and meet her brother Laban, and stay there until his older brother became less angry at him. And on his way, he came to a certain place toward Haran, where he stayed there all night, and put his head on one of the stones from there to lay down and sleep." Haemon said to Sarah and Simeon. 

"He then dreamed of a ladder that was set up on the earth and its top reached heaven, and there the angels of God were ascending and descending on it." Sarah continued to explain Jacob's dream to Simeon and Haemon. 

"Then Abba blessed him and all his descendants; that He will never leave Jacob forever." Simeon added. 

"And Jacob awoke from his sleep and he knew and said, 'Surely the Lord was in this place and he did not know it.' Early in the morning, Israel rose up, took the stone that he had put at his head, set it up as a pillar, and poured oil on top of it." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Bethel! Beth, El! 'House of God;'" Simeon stated. 

"Of course, the anointing oil poured onto the secret place of the Most-High." Sarah said to Simeon and Haemon. 

"He named the place where he set up the pillar, Bethel; which was called Luz." Haemon added. 

"Well, Jesus sent out his twelve disciples, two by two and they went out and preached that people should repent or 'change their minds', and they cast out many demons, and anointed with oil, many who were sick, and healed them." Simeon said to himself as Haemon and Sarah heard him. 

"Jesus was Jacob's ladder in his dream, where the angels of Abba ascended and descended on." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah.

"Jesus was crushed at the cross like the way the olives are crushed before they are turned into anointing oil." Sarah said to herself as Simeon and Haemon listened to her. 

"I think Abba is telling us it's not the anointing oil, but the corporate prayer for the anointing oil; used as a tool for healing, favour and protection." Simeon said to Sarah and Haemon. 

"Of course it is, more especially for protection for the ones He loves the most; and are His favourite, from the wicked, just like in the book of Ezekiel." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Remember the holy temple King Solomon built for Abba; in the Lord Jesus. It was among the Seven Wonders of the World then. There were three chambers, the three floors that were aside the temple. The first floor contained grain, wine and olive oil. For you know the grain was crushed over a wheel, to become fine flour, and then pounded and kneaded just like Jesus, and then baked in the fire, as Jesus took all of Abba's fiery judgement on sin, that was ‘brutally attackingly’ on His Beloved Son's body at the cross." Haemon began to explain King Solomon's temple he built for Abba with His wisdom in the Lord Jesus to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Yes! And the wine too, but this one, the grapes are stepped on before they become wine, that is as sweet as if it were a forty to seventy years old wine, just like Jesus." Sarah added to Haemon's explanation of the holy temple's three chambers. 

"And not forgetting the olives crushed down like Jesus to get the anointing oil too." Simeon added too. 

"Yes, and remember in the Old Testament where the children of Israel were anointed with the blood of the lamb on the right ear, right thumb and right toe. And unto where the blood was put on the different parts of the body, the anointing oil was anointed on top of the blood that was unto the right ear, right thumb and right toe." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"For whatever the children of Israel touched, prospered. Wherever they walked, their feet never stumbled and received wisdom from the Lord and the counsels of the elders." Sarah added.

"For the Lord protected and watched over them all the days of their lives." Simeon concluded.

"Anyway, for the second chamber at the second floor was where the priests went to sleep to rest. And for the third floor was..." Haemon was about to finish the sentence than his siblings finished it.

"Where the gold and silver were kept!" Both Simeon and Sarah answered; finishing Haemon's sentence at the same time. 

"Whoa! Hehehe. I guess you already know the final chapter of this study, huh." Haemon happily sarcastically said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"We just remembered what was stored in the final chamber, I suppose." Simeon said.

"Something like that!" Sarah added. 

"Well I understand you're very tired and sleepy, and its approaching midnight. Let me try winding it up. You see, every chamber of the three chambers represents the three thirds of this unexpected year. For the first chamber of the holy temple, it's where the grain, wine and olive oil were kept which represents the season of giving, sowing a seed in the first third of the year. The season of seedanomy." Haemon explained to his siblings. 

"And the second chamber of the temple is where the priests slept, which takes us to the point of rest in the season of the second third of this pandemic year." Simeon added to Haemon's explanation. 

"That means Abba allowed Lucifer to bring this pandemic crisis into the world, which would bring panic and terror to the world; as the devil's plans, but since Abba is a Sovereign God, He would use the foolishness of Lucifer and this chance, for more souls to be saved in Christ Jesus, our Glorious Beloved Lord and Saviour. And this would enable people, both believers and non-believers to realise that the temporary things like money or jobs in the world are not their supply for their needs, either food, shelter, clothing or their financial needs, but fix their eyes on Jesus who is the perfect supply for all their needs. Seek first the Kingdom and His Righteousness, and all the things one may desire and are right for you, will be added unto you." Sarah added to Simeon's statement. 

"Surely you two aren't twins for nothing. Anyway, one more thing was more dependency on Abba in Christ Jesus by the world in their darkest times and worst fears in their lives, for Abba will always be right there by His children in both their deepest valleys and highest mountain peaks of their lives. So, about the rest in the second chamber was this second third of the year, Abba planned it to first sowing seed in the first third, and then when it comes to the second third of the year, when everything has been put to a pause, stop what everyone was rashly doing or busy working or distracted by everything which limited everyone's time to spend time with Abba and taking more time to learn to trust Him to take everyone through and out of their worst situation and that He's got this, and try living a worry-free and stress-free life, which actually is more perfect than I could ever imagine because soon enough there is going to be a huge explosion, a huge wild spread of wild bushfire like in the dry savannah grasslands, just like the Jesus movement." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"I could not agree more, brother. Rest is not inactivity, but directed activity. So, learning how to rest in Abba through Jesus Christ is needed for this season of the second third of the year, so that whatever that is coming in the next season will be super abounding and we need to do the will of Abba in the name of our Glorious Beloved Lord Jesus Christ." Simeon added.

"Amen! And now finally the third chamber of Abba's temple, was where the gold and silver were kept which I presume is the great harvest of what you sowed and believed for, whatever you needed. A prosperous harvest from the Lord would be perfect." Sarah said to Haemon and Simeon. 

"Very well, I couldn't agree more Sarah. A super abounding prosperous harvest of the latter rain in the final third of the year is what is in the third chamber by Abba's holy temple, King Solomon built with the wisdom of Abba. Well, guess there's nothing I could add to today's bible study. Simeon you're free to finalise with anything you would like to add on, together with a closing prayer." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Hehehe, speaking of the gold and silver in the third chamber, I couldn't agree more too. I have nothing to add on, but when was the last time we ever saw anything like that in not much it's quantity, neither it's quality. In other words, I guess we must have all been there by Abba's will and some reason, in all the three phases since He directs our steps in whatever paths we take, for whatever reason, hehehe. Let's bow our heads and pray. Dear Abba Father, we thank You for this amazing, mind blowing bible study we have had, though it's quite late, I won't deny how tired and sleepy we are, but thank You very much Abba in the name of Jesus, for giving and providing us with Your abundant sufficient grace and the willingness to seek more of Your mouth-watering beloved wisdom and knowledge, through Your Glorious Beloved Son Jesus Christ, that surpasses all knowledge and understanding the world limitedly has, and the guidance of our Lovely Glorious Beloved Friend, the Holy Spirit, in partaking this bible study, slowly by slowly and step by step, as we believe, trust and expect more of everything we need from You Abba, for You are a big God willing to surprise us with dreams, bigger than what we expected, filling Your house we built and established with Your beloved unending eternal wisdom and knowledge, with all the treasures filled in different rooms in Jesus' mighty name, Amen. Thank you Abba, for everything, we pray for the soul of Peter II to rest in peace, as we shall let him rest in the ground for a time until the great day. We praise and glorify Your beloved name Abba, the name of Your Glorious Beloved Son Jesus Christ and the Holy Spirit, as we Your favourite beloved children whom You deeply love so dearly much, we love You because You first loved us, and are going to bed and sleep like logs of timber till whatever time you may awake our lazy bodies tomorrow morning, in Jesus' mighty name, Amen. Only Your will be done on earth, as it is in heaven, in Jesus' mighty name, Amen." Simeon closed the payer. 

"Okay, goodnight guys. I'll lock up the house, and switch off the lights. You can go to bed and sleep. Goodnight; rest well." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah.

"Goodnight Haemon." Sarah said to Haemon. 

"Goodnight brother." Simeon said to Haemon. 

Sarah and Simeon kept their bibles and journals by the bookshelf and went upstairs to each their bedrooms respectively, after wishing themselves a goodnight’s sleep. Haemon closed both the front and back entry doors of the house, closed the sitting room window curtains. Then he went upstairs to his bedroom too, knelt down by his bed side to pray to Abba, the goodnight prayer as the last key of the lock of the day, to close the door and put it behind him with thanksgiving to Abba in the name of Jesus, for going ahead of the beginning of the day and the last to leave and close the day through Christ Jesus, Our Glorious Beloved Lord and Saviour. His older siblings did the same with praise and thanksgiving in all their merry hearts, and all glory to the name of Abba, the Son and the Holy Spirit, be with us, now and forever more, Amen.” The O'Sullivan family then went to sleep, to lay down to rest.

For a day with them, is a thousand years with Abba, and a thousand years with them, is a day with the Lord, through the mighty and glorious, precious name of Jesus, Amen. 

On the end of the fourth watch of the night; before dawn, Haemon rose up from his bed, knelt down to pray to Abba as the opening key of a brand new day, a new beginning, for the Lord has gone before them to prepare their day, and remove any unnecessary obstacles from their paths. 

"Our Heavenly Father, who art in heaven. This is Your favourite child whom You deeply love so dearly. I thank You very much for working on what I need, dreams bigger than what I expected. Thank You for watching over me, the greatest power in the whole world, both heaven, earth and below, that lives on the inside of me, my siblings and the grace church and body of Jesus Christ; ‘The Resurrection Power’ that rose Your Glorious Beloved Son from the dead, since now I am dead to both sin and death, because the law died with Jesus in the grave; that crumbled and shook, and we are a new creation in Christ Jesus; way better than Adam in the beginning before the fall of man, who is seated by Your right hand side Abba, with both power and authority which has been availed to us through Jesus Christ, our glorious beloved Lord and Saviour. Thank You Abba for everything, I pray for more wisdom, knowledge and guidance by the Holy Spirit. Thank You Abba for today, Jesus by your stripes and scourging, I am healed from every condemnation, persecution and sickness and disease in Jesus' mighty name, Amen." Haemon closes his morning prayer. 

Haemon gets up and wears his training gym clothes and goes downstairs, as he hears footsteps heading to the basement. He first goes to the study room to turn on his flux computer and check for any new messages on his flux e-mail for the day, and then head to the basement where the gym is.

On entering the gym room, he saw Simeon and Sarah seated by the chairs waiting for him, to start their early morning training. 

"Good morning guys. I thought everyone would sleep in, till the sunrise." Haemon greeted Simeon and Sarah.

"Nope, not at all. Seems today is really going to be a great day. Good morning to you." Sarah replied Haemon. 

"Good morning Haemon! Have you seen the message?" Simeon asked Haemon. 

"What message?" Haemon asked. 

"It's been four years. Next year is the tournament for the Genesis Cup." Sarah replied Haemon.

"The invitations have been sent through the flux emails for the gathering of the Genesis Ball at the Greek capital in Athens, to get to select where the neutral ground for the last round of sixteen knockout stages till the final will be held; after the home and away group stage matches, I guess permanently this time." Simeon said to Haemon. 

"Yes, I saw it. But I didn't get to pay much attention to it. I thought they were just the Genesis notifications bothering me. Besides, everyone will be there, both old and new faces." Haemon replied to Sarah and Simeon as he turned around to face them away from the gym flux computer.

"I thought I was dead to the Flux Football Federation. Who would send me an invitation if I am supposedly presumed dead, according to the avalanche accident that happened about fifty to sixty years ago, during the first Genesis cup final?" Haemon asked Simeon and Sarah. 

"Could it be some sort of trap: 'akanyebwa,’ from anyone in the federation, or whoever is connected to it." Sarah stated. 

"Yeah, about that; rumours have been circulated in different parts of the flux world, for your resurrection return to the flux fans of genesis football. Besides, someone close to us already knows your fully alive existence, since she must have seen you somewhere playing underground football after your recovery, like about a couple of years or decades ago. Well it is not yet clear about your being alive or dead, though those who know you, really know you are alive in the flesh." Simeon said to Haemon. 

"Of course, that now explains old flux flyers of you in Seoul and Akita, with your picture of the cup final, that's over fifty years old." Sarah added. 

"Crap! Okay, let's first train and we will talk about all of this over breakfast. Besides, Thomas will be bringing milk from the farm in the next hour. Let's keep our heads up and alert. Get ready for a huge surprise." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Okay, time to gear up some safety armour." Simeon tells Sarah and Haemon.

"Good morning Jezus! Meet Sarah and Simeon. Guess you already know who they are." Haemon initiates the birth of a flux quantum program he created, called Jezus.

"Good morning Haemon! How was your night? Did you sleep well?" Jezus asked Haemon.

"Yes, I indeed slept really well. Though I had one of the most amazingly beautiful dream. In this dream I was busy decapitating demons in the battlefield both in the seen and unseen realms in sight of my eyes, filled with the glory of Abba and Jesus, with the Holy Spirit inside me, together with Simeon and Sarah too, slaying and having massacres of the abominable creatures of the fallen angelic-human beings that were so deformed in their nature far from perfect man Abba had created, like the giants and Cyclops, trying to eliminate and erase and imitate the birth of Immanuel. All these abominations began to evolve slowly by slowly, after Cain killed Abel starting from the timeline of Noah, where the sons of God; the fallen angels: demons, who left their own habitation and did not keep their proper domain, who Abba reserved in everlasting chains under darkness for the judgement of the great day, and they thought by taking the dearly immensely beautiful daughters of men as their wives whom they chose, and lay with them, and children who were the imperfect human-angelic beings, bore from the daughters of men, that were mighty men who were of old, men of renown, trying to erase the birth of Emmanuel that Abba had prophesied in the garden of Eden to Lucifer who had possessed the shining one; the serpent, that was cursed to be without limbs and will eat dust of the days of its life, for letting the devil possess it." Haemon replied Jezus, as he narrated his dream to Simeon and Sarah. 

"And all the abominable human-angelic beings began to evolve and populate the earth, to a point God asked Noah to build the Ark; Jesus, and move all over the earth to preach the goodness of Abba and to repent and turn away from their ways for the remaining humans for one hundred and twenty years, preaching all over the earth as he built the ark slowly by slowly, with the guidance and counsel of Abba in the Lord Jesus through the Holy Spirit." Sarah added to Haemon's bible dream story. 

"And after the hundred and twenty years of preaching, and no one paid heed to Noah's preaching of the great flood, since there was no rain for all those years. As Abba had seen the wickedness of man was really great, and that- in every intent of the thoughts of his heart was only evil continually. Even demons creating diseased, demonic, abominable sexual immoralities and fornications into the hearts of men between man and beasts, same man or woman gender relationships, which were all the same, since they always all resulted into both men and the women; and the beasts of the field, to be demon possessed, by the fallen demonic angels who never left their habitation and their domain to lay with the beautiful daughters of men. It's like getting the ‘like poles of a magnet’ to attract, but the more you force and push them together; there's always a very strong repulsion in the natural order in the creation of the world. The unseen magnetic forces on both magnets with the like poles facing each other, will continually repel, and the more you draw them closer, the more you try to demagnetise a magnet, and you slowly keep destroying its amazing properties of attractions until it's been consumed and completely destroyed beyond remedy: as the ravaging consequence, exactly how demons want to possess man in their abominable relationships, to become demon possessed, making it an automatic ticket to the gateway of Hell, even if he is given a chance to be judged on the great day, still an automatic ticket to Hell to be burned alone in the Hell fire, since it was his will and choice of his eternal residence, from this temporary residence, seen in the world we live in." Simeon added to Sarah's extension of Haemon's dream. 

"Yes, but there is still hope for everyone; The life and light of men; Jesus Christ. The Only One, the Son of Abba, whose name can cast out all demons possessing sons and daughters of men, by them accepting Jesus as their personal Lord and Saviour; and died for all their sins thus accepting Him into their hearts, as Jesus is the way, the truth, and the life, no one comes to Abba, except through Him. As the world may try creating paths to go to heaven, but none lead to heaven, but only Jesus; who died for mankind and the sins of the world, is the only way to Abba who resides in the third heaven. Not even the Buddha or even Mohammad in Islam can get you to heaven, but only Jesus. Having accepted Jesus into their hearts, expels any demons possessing any of them, and they become filled with the Holy Spirit, and starting a brand new life as a new creation in Christ Jesus, with every detail about you brand new, brand new DNA, brand new body, because when you believe right, you live right, since now a man's body is Abba's temple where He has been residing for the past two thousand years in the hearts of man for whoever accepted His Beloved Begotten Son as his Lord and Saviour, since Abba used to reside in the Ark made from the acacia wood, and was overlain with gold in and out, just like Jesus, one hundred percent God and one hundred percent Man. And not forgetting the slab of gold that was beaten and smitten out to bring out the two cherubs facing towards the mercy seat, as they represented the glory of God, Angel Michael and Angel Gabriel." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Anyway, at this point of time in Noah's timeline, he was six hundred years old when the human race was in close proximity to extinction, and only Noah's family were the last pure human race on the earth, and Abba had to save and preserve his family, together with the undefiled beasts Abba chose, two by two, male and female, every beast after its kind, all cattle after its kind, every bird after its kind, and every creeping thing that creeps on the earth after its kind, as Abba had commanded—Noah, his three sons, his wife and his sons' wives. Eight were the number of the entire family of Noah. Which reminds me, by the way, the word 'boat' in Chinese; which has about three characters comprised of it that are very interesting. Since the Chinese language is among the oldest languages to have existed longer in the creation of the world; of course after the tower of Babel." Sarah explained to Simeon and Haemon. 

"Besides, Noah's family the last human race, the people all over the earth were drinking, giving in marriages, freely living their lives inconsequently, like there was never ever going to be any end of days or judgement in the endgame, by the time the gates of heaven opened, after a very long time without a drop of rain, for the floods of rain to come unto the earth and cleanse all of the filth of wickedness, the demons who left their own habitation in the first heaven and did not keep their proper domain, had created into the hearts of men. And Abba bound and reserved them in everlasting chains under deep darkness, for the Judgement of the great day. And it rained for forty days and forty nights until the whole earth was flooded lifting up the ark that contained male and female of all flesh in which is the breath of life that went in as God had commanded and the Lord shut Noah in. And the flood was on the earth forty days, as the waters increased, lifting the ark as it rose high above the earth. The waters prevailed and greatly increased on the earth, and the ark moved about on the surface of the waters, as the waters kept on prevailing exceedingly on the earth, and all the high hills under the whole heaven were covered, the mountains too were covered, and all flesh died that moved on the earth: birds, cattle, beasts and every creeping thing that creeps on the earth, and every man. All in whose nostrils was the breath of the spirit of life, all that was on the dry land, died." Simeon said to Sarah and Haemon as they finalised wearing their training gear. 

"Haemon, when were you going to tell us about the program you just created? Oh my God, look at its flux coded encryption. It's rarely amazing. And about that dream of yours, was the armour perfectly good, having massacres of those human-angelic being giants that were filled with perverse wickedness, and going after strange flesh, becoming demon possessed with destruction upon them with brimstone and fire." Simeon said to Haemon. 

"Yes, I could only imagine. As exciting all that is, it is to be an example of the eternal fire, just like Sodom and Gomorrah and the cities around them. But all that will just be perfect for the great day. Until then, we now live in the grace age for the past two thousand years since Jesus died and rose again, and a wide spread of wildfire of the grace gospel of Jesus Christ to everyone in the early church, till to date." Sarah said to Simeon and Haemon. 

"Very true my dearest baby sister. Anyway, it's time to warm up." Simeon said to Sarah. 

"Jezus! It's time to bring out the fans, and a little inspirational music would be perfect for the workout." Haemon set out instructions for Jezus to execute. 

"Oh crap, nice to meet you once again old friend. It's been what! Almost a century now. Haemon surely loves recreating back my nightmares from the grave where they're meant to be and stay there forever. But seriously, this is going to surely take us all day, to get us through those fans so as to reach to the other end." Simeon said to Haemon. 

"The earlier, the better. Sigh!" Sarah says to Simeon as she took the first step towards the ancient wooden fluxed fan chamber and give it a test run. 

"Yes, she is right. I know we all don't like stress, or anything bothering us that would stress us. We always stay away from anything like that, but for this case, we will need to visit the fan chamber everyday regardless of what time it will be, so as we learn to master it, and not it mastering us, for the sake and purpose of future references. Besides, we will need to visit, and test the flux simulation chamber Jezus and I tried to create. It is another surprise, but that will be for next time since it isn't ready yet because of the flux radiations that are still unstable, and could affect us. For now, let's use what we have now." Haemon says to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Fine! The simulation will be for later, but now, all we need is our Friend to help us, learn and guide us through the fans." Simeon said to Sarah and Haemon as he perceived their Friend, the Holy Spirit who lives on the inside of them, to guide them with wisdom and understanding of how to learn to get them through their training. 

Haemon operated the wind to blow from the flux air conditioning system of the house, unidirectional from five different directions towards the fans which were about nine feet high and two feet wide, and are mechanically induced to spin at a relative speed rate in accordance to a participant inside the fan chamber. This is to improve a participant's stamina, agility, steadiness and flexibility to pass through the fan chamber with a trained rhyme of footwork in line with their improved rate on their character, and more importantly, to learn how to be spirit led with the wisdom and understanding of Abba, and how to feel wholeness in Christ Jesus; making you the most complete human being in the world.  

Simeon, Sarah and Haemon put on their flux helmets, for today was the beginning of their training, of their downfall over and over again, and how much it would take them to get back up again. 

Simeon went in the fan chamber first as Sarah paved way for him to start. No sooner had he entered the fan chamber than the fans hit him, as they spun and threw him out of the chamber, just like the great fish that vomited Jonah onto the dry land. 

Sarah dropped her jaw, as she was recording Simeon's escapade on her phone, who was still feeling a little dizziness from the spinning, but she was glad they were wearing their protective gears. 

"I am the righteousness of God in Christ." Sarah said to herself as she went into the fan chamber. 

She almost reached half-way into the fan chamber, and was tossed side to side by the fans and got thrown to the opposite side, where Simeon was thrown on the right hand side of the chamber. 

Haemon then followed in immediately Sarah was tossed out by the fans, as he breathed in and out, and took his time to take in the first step. Haemon entered the fan chamber, and began to move in sequence, in accordance to the direction each fan was blown at a certain rate of wind speed, and spun in the circular fan chamber. 

Haemon made it look easy when his siblings watched him move in a divined series of footsteps he made, and came closer to moving out of the fan chamber and complete the training exercise. No sooner had he been on the brim of exit of the fan chamber than he got tossed within the chamber for almost a minute and came out from where he entered from. 

It was just a slight simple little step he didn't make at the final chapter of the fan chamber, and everything he put in, every step he had trained, and just a small glitch brought him down, as he was hit forth and back, back and forth by the fans for some time, and later tossed him out from where he had entered the chamber; from the very beginning. 

And a memory took him back for a time being, when he had started learning how to train with the fans after the First World War, back in a small Christian village in China. Amooti's pork buns were all he ever remembered after training through the fan chamber, as he always read and mastered the book of Proverbs till to date. He would get to see things the majority never saw, do things in a special way of Abba's wisdom, he never realised he did, all the way from the final quarter of the eighteenth century. Amooti always prepared a lot of food for the entire family, as Haemon ate the steamed rice, pork stew and chicken among the other dishes. Simeon and Sarah did later join him there, in the little small modern village, as Amooti took them in as if they were her very own grandchildren she loved very dearly. 

"Haemon! Are you okay?" Simeon asked Haemon as he hurriedly rushed towards Haemon with Sarah, to help him up. 

"I'm okay. I just remembered Amooti's pork buns and her delicious aroma of flavoured scented food." Haemon replied to Simeon and Sarah.

"Hehehe, yes. With old age comes wisdom, and the more experience you have, in what you base your life in what you love doing. She always made sure we finished her food, which we lovingly successfully enjoyed doing." Sarah said to Haemon and Simeon. 

"And not forgetting the lovely church community, whenever we went to church with the people of the village, and the missionaries too." Simeon added. 

"Yep! Anyway, let's go back upstairs, freshen up as I make some breakfast. Thomas must be on his way now to the house." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Okay, besides I have to attend to my clients at the dental clinic." Simeon said to Sarah and Haemon. 

"Her chicken and pork buns were really amazing." Sarah said to Simeon and Haemon as they crawled by the rail of the staircases heading upstairs; as their support, for their bodies were in pain; that was slowly fading away. For where there is no pain, there is no gain. Though this O'Sullivan family hate what they call stress, neither do they let anything that is in their way or paths to stress them. For who are they to say or decide to get worried or be stressed since their Glorious Beloved Abba and Lord Jesus told them never to worry about a thing, for their Heavenly Father will deeply lovingly gladly take care of their needs. Regardless of whatever that is needed in their lives and is a little hectic, with obedience and perseverance, the family continues all day long in their faith in Christ Jesus. 

Simeon and Sarah went to their bedrooms respectively to freshen up, as Haemon went straight to the front door and got out of the house, and saw Thomas from a distance on the sunrise in the jeep driving towards the boarding house. Thomas is the family's foreman and looks after the family's farm crops and animals.

Haemon invited Thomas inside the house, but he was in a hurry for he had a lot of work to do for the day, including standing in for the upcoming youth elections. Haemon got the two cans of fresh milk; from the farm, from Thomas that he came with in the family jeep. 

Haemon began to cook some breakfast, frying whisked eggs with milk, toasted some bread spread with honey, boiled plain milk; with the choice to add fresh tea leaves, coffee or drinking chocolate in it, when making your cup of milk tea, and finally cooked and fried some spaghetti, as the cherry on the icing sugar topping. 

Haemon set the dining room table, set the breakfast he cooked in their respective dishes, plates, cups, flask and some juice on the table. He then left to go to his bedroom to bathe and freshen up for the day. Simeon and Sarah came downstairs, and found the breakfast all set with an amazing tasty soothing aroma of the food. 

As they approached the table in the dining room, there was a man seated on a chair by the dining table, he seemed to be Caucasian. 

"Good morning Sarah! Good morning Simeon! I have got to say, nice house. It's rather spotless, rarely and wonderfully made and organised. I am more amazed by the antiquity structural framework foundation of the house found in this part of the world. Do you live here by yourselves?" The strange man asked Sarah and Simeon. 

"No. At times guests or friends travelling from half way around the world; probably as tourists coming to visit different game parks, reserves, forest and mountainous scenarios in the neighbouring regions, come to stay here for a couple of days." Sarah replied the stranger, though he seemed quite rather familiar to the twins. 

"Or weeks, or even sometimes months. Can't tell how long their vacation is; whenever they step into this house. Besides, we built it to be both a home and more of a boarding house that we would always come back to." Simeon added. 

"Anyway, who are you? How did you get into the house?" Sarah asked the stranger in their house. 

"Oh! I am sorry. My apology. My name is Viktor. Was passing by and then came across this beautiful house, I haven't seen in most of the parts of this entire continent, I presume, in I guess all of my journeys. But a few of them; in the other parts of the world, but not all excel this one in its form of simplicity of a warm welcoming home, with amazing simple encryption of Hebrew alphabets and statements from the bible, all I have so far seen and read pointing to only one direction; Jesus, and are majorly in the interior design framework of the house, and it's exterior too." Viktor replied Sarah. 

"Guess you must have used the front door of the house, since the puppy didn't even bark." Simeon happily said to Viktor. 

"But you seem oddly familiar. Have we ever met before, or passed by each other in some other place and not here?" Sarah asked Viktor. 

"I couldn’t agree more. All we need is just a matter of time and we'll be able to get a picture of you in our memories." Simeon added. 

"I don't think so; probably you must have seen me in an event or in a series of crowds that were huge and loud, hehehe. Anyway, I am an old friend of your brother, Haemon. He told me where I could find his home, in case I was passing by in the region. With the right directions, I was successful in finding it. Speaking of which, I have got to be on my way. At least I now know where to find your home. I have a few engagements I have to take care of. See you soon in Athens. It was nice to see you all once again." Viktor said to Sarah and Simeon as he stood up to leave. 

"At least try waiting a little longer, for Haemon to come down and we all eat breakfast together." Sarah asked Viktor to stay for a few minutes, as her and Simeon perceived him to be a good stranger, that was a rare friend of their little brother. 

"No thank you. Probably next time. Rain check!" Viktor replied to Sarah and Simeon and then he left. 

The entire situation seemed very odd for Simeon and Sarah, and when Haemon finished freshening up, he immediately came downstairs thinking his siblings could have finished his breakfast too if he was too late at the table, as they get to joke around. But little did he know that he was in for a much bigger surprise. 

Simeon and Sarah explained to Haemon about the strange visitor, and this got Haemon a little worried, someone coming into the house in broad day light, which triggered him to use the program Jezus and set it to run the entire house, and their surrounding properties too, as soon as possible, so as to monitor any odd suspicious behaviour of people or animals in the vicinity of their area. 

And then Haemon remembered when he was looking through his wardrobe for what shirt to wear in his bedroom upstairs, when he moved towards the window and saw a man elegantly dressed leaving the house, and he recognised him on sight and asked Sarah what his name was, and Sarah told him he was called Viktor. 

"Where did you see him from? Because he said he was an old friend of yours." Simeon asked Haemon.

"I don't quite remember well, but I got to see him once or twice in a decade. The last time I got to see him clearly; actually we all got to see him, was in the flux war races in the 1950s." Haemon replied Simeon. 

"He seemed to be a part of the board of Flux Industries, which hosted these dangerous games, and the rest was history. We did not talk much, but sharing the grace gospel of Jesus Christ, and I also told him about you guys and the how we were homesick for a while, but then realised home is where the heart is." Haemon added. 

"Anyway, we'll talk about it later. Hope you guys will be ready for tomorrow's burial?" Sarah asked Simeon and Haemon.

"Yes, I will get the coffin and have it delivered to their home." Simeon replied Sarah.

"And our suits are ready too. Guess we will be burying from a distance as usual. I will be doing a little gymnastics around the house, and then get back to work." Haemon said to Sarah and Simeon. 

Simeon and Sarah finished their breakfast, took the holy communion with Haemon who was still eating his breakfast, and then they left in a car to go to the nearby small town. Haemon finished eating his breakfast, cleaned up the dishes and placed them in their respective places as he returned to the workshop in the basement to continue with his work.

On the other side of the small town, Simeon and Sarah went to Peter II's family house to give them the coffin that was contributed for the burial together with the burial expenses needed for the burial and most importantly comforting the family for the loss of their son, by preaching the grace gospel of Jesus Christ for the hope of seeing their son again with the Lord Jesus, if he was a born-again Christian believer.  

Back at the O'Sullivans' household, Haemon was in his workshop merging different elements for the stability of his flux reactor, as he followed his equation calculations of different sets of elements to lead in accordance to their nuclear reaction of their molecular particle acceleration, as Jezus the flux computer program helped him to carefully analyse the molecular structure of every element; Haemon considered in his experiment. 

Haemon receives a call in the midst of his work activity, and it was his old friend Charles.

"Hey Charles, what's up! Hehehe, how are you doing?" Haemon asks Charles over the phone. 

"I am doing great my good friend. How are you doing in this pandemic crisis?" Charles replies and asks Haemon.

"Not bad too. How is work in the United Nations?" Haemon asks him. 

"It is fair, my friend. I am just getting more supplies; food and medicine from the mission offices in Kinshasa and then head back to the inland villages by the Congo basin in the rainforests for casualties, mostly victims of rebels harbouring in the forests, and some by the mountain ranges." Charles said to Haemon. 

"I am sorry, brother." Haemon replied Charles with a heavy heart as Charles continued to talk to him. 

"Haemon, I need your help to get to learn about some wounds these casualties are facing which I don't think the rebels are fully at fault, since they too are scared of the virus and can't risk their lives mixing up with the locals anymore." Charles said to Haemon.

"Oh, okay! Tell me more about the causalities' wounds and bruises." Haemon asked Charles.

"Yes, I am going to send you some pictures. I don't know whether there are panthers or jaguars in those thick rainforests, as they seem to attack locals in the nearby villages." Charles continued to explain.

"Whoa, that is new. At least I wouldn't be surprised if they were snakes or anacondas. Those I would gladly slay them in a blink of an eye without question; in a heartbeat. But now, with these kinds of savage wounds and bruises, how do you want me to help you, Charles?" Haemon asked Charles.

"I need you to come and join me in the camps, and help me secretly investigate this entire matter. I don't want to think, if it is what I may think it is, Haemon." Charles said to Haemon.

"Don't worry brother, as long as I am the righteousness of God in Christ Jesus, no harm will come upon anyone else. Abba has sent his legions of angels and I sprinkle the precious blood of Jesus unto everyone in the surrounding villages, in Jesus' Mighty Name, Amen. Where shall we meet then?" Haemon asked Charles.

"I think it will be safer I pick you up at the border with the mission pass papers in need of your services since you guys are still under lockdown and ours has just been lifted up." Charles said to Haemon.

"Okay, that is better. But won't that be deception and kind of lying. Sigh! Crap, we will see when we meet at the border. We wouldn't need to lie at all. Besides, I think the usual pick up point like the last time, after past Bwera." Haemon said to Charles. 

"Yes, the same place. And after that, we'll see how it will play at the border in case we don't need to lie." Charles replied to Haemon. 

"Okay, I will inform my brother and sister about this last minute engagement. They'll have to go without me to the Genesis Ball party." Haemon said to Charles.

"We will meet in three days at the boarder brother, and see the way forward." Charles says to Haemon.

"Okay, we will keep in touch. Take care. May God bless you in all your ways in Jesus' mighty name, Amen." Haemon said to Charles.

"Amen, brother. Have a nice day." Charles replied to Haemon as he closed the call.

Haemon didn't know what to think exactly, probably man-eaters are at it again, which was just like more than a hundred years ago during the earliest explorations; Arab traders, the Portuguese conquest and European explorers, in the East and the other rest of Africa. 

The day passed on as the sun set on the African savannah plateaus at the night fall.

At the sun rise of the next morning, Sarah and Simeon were dressing up in their rooms by their mirrors for the funeral. Haemon was still dry cleaning his coat, as he stood up to tighten the tie by his neck, regardless of his bias and dislike about neck ties unless he added to his outfit a leather jacket, that he would try forgetting the knot around his neck. 

Thomas was waiting for them downstairs, as they walked by the rail, downstairs. They moved outside the house, entered the car and drove off to church and then after to the burial site.

After the funeral mass in the church, Thomas was dropped off to the burial site as a representative to pay off their respect to the dead.

Simeon drove off to a higher plain, a distance off from the burial site. With a new beginning of a new day, we need and have to learn how to let go and keep moving forward to our destiny in accordance to the will of Abba, no matter the loss and brokenness we feel, for it is best for our well-being. 

The O'Sullivans stood outside their jeep, as the weather began to change from a bright brilliant morning, to a slightly dark day, with the clouds covering off the rays of the morning sun as the little drops of rain began to pour down; from the gates of heaven onto the windscreen, as Haemon noticed.

"I called Vincent to check whether he will be free for the next month or less." Haemon told Simeon and Sarah. 

"The transporter! Does he still live in Seeta?" Sarah asked. 

"Yes, that one. And yes, he is always home, most of the time." Haemon replied.

"What did he say?" Simeon asked. 

"He said he was okay with it, since you two will be in Greece with the Ball invitations you received from the federation; where the venue for the neutral ground of the knockout stages for the last sixteen flux teams will be held, regardless for not being part of the competition. He will be the house's guest till you two get back." Haemon replied Simeon. 

"Anyway, take care when you arrive in the rainforests. They could be vampires or werewolves who seem to be lost or trapped." Sarah said to Haemon. 

"I couldn't agree more, brother. We will keep praying for you for Abba to watch over you with the precious blood of Jesus sprinkled upon you." Simeon added. 

"Thank you. Besides; you two be careful at the ball in Athens. I will continue to keep praying for you too. We will always reign wherever we set our foot, because we are the righteousness of God in Christ. And I have already told Thomas about Vincent. He will be coming tomorrow evening, and I will leave the next morning. I hope you two will be ready for tomorrow morning's journey to Greece." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Don't worry; we will take care of her safely enough." Simeon replied to Haemon.

"She's a little dusty, but she'll do. Hehehe!" Sarah added. 

"Sawa, you'll both let me know what happens this Saturday night in Greece for the event. Well, I guess I won't be able to see you for the next month. And I did add and make a few new changes to the jet. You'll both love it." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Guess, this isn't the right time for your full resurrection from the dead at the ball. But surely, happy are those who believe without seeing. For Abba will choose the right time for your return, in the mighty name of Jesus, Amen." Sarah proclaimed with happiness the return of her little brother Haemon would be unto the will of Abba, for the glory of Jesus.

And it continued to drizzle as the woollen black hair of Simeon and Haemon got soaked and began to drip down by their foreheads as they watched Peter II get buried and prayed for, with Sarah as she had covered her head with a scarf in form of a veil. 

For we will be able to see our loved, unknown and hated ones once again with the Lord Jesus or on the great day, who have been either dead or asleep in accordance to their decision on earth; of their eternal residence. 

"'This is my revelation, Christ Jesus crucified. I stand as a new creation, in my Lord Jesus Christ. I can do all things in Christ Jesus who strengthens me.'" Something began to spring out on the inside, and skipped a beat in the heart of a Lion: The heart of Haemon O'Sullivan. 
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CHAPTER II. 
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We are not the controllers of our lives, for a man makes plans in his heart but the Lord directs his every step. For we live in a fallen world, and every choice and decision we make to live our lives, either it’s based with the 'presence of life' or 'absence of it' than basing the decision on right or wrong in today's world; where good is evil and evil is good, in the race each and every one of us runs so as to reach the finishing line, affects what's in the unseen or spiritual realm, resulting into the consequences, either great or bad ones in our lives, based on what we believe in our lives. When we believe right, we live right. What the world calls good luck, is just simply the grace of Abba that falls unto the undeserved world He dearly loves so much, just as the rain falls unto everyone both believers and non-believers, from the open gates of heaven but not everyone willingly receives the rain in this new age of grace we've been living in for the past two thousand years. 

It was Friday evening as Haemon looked for a place to sit for a while, just past the boarder after crossing it with good clearance and examination as his good friend, Vincent dropped him off at the border and headed back to the O'Sullivan house. Haemon found out that Charles wasn't yet there by the boarder to pick him up. 

Meanwhile in Athens, Simeon and Sarah were touring the city as they began to follow Paul's journeys: in the preaching of the grace gospel of Jesus Christ to the pagan western world to get to know more about of the beautiful Jesus; the Son of God. The story of a Living God with grace and loving-kindness, who provided Himself a ram(Jesus) that was unusually and uncommonly caught in a thicket by its horns, as Abraham offered it as a burnt offering instead of his only son Isaac, which was simply the most beautiful pleasant delightful incense of soothing aroma to Abba, in which two thousand years later became the most satisfactory and fulfilling sacrifice of His One and Only Begotten Son, who took the weight of every curse and sin that the first man brought into this world, upon His body on the cross, yet in Him was no sin, and His blood poured out for us. This reminded of Simeon and Sarah, when they were in the city of Petra, a couple of decades ago. Some called it the city of the Edomites, the Edomite Kingdom that was by mountain Seir in the desert, with no water sources near them in about a four-mile radius. It is south of Gaza and the race also known as the Nebataeans built the kingdom in the mountain desert out of nowhere, and was named Nebataea in 350 B.C. The Nebataeans or the Edomites; descendants of Esau, Jacob's older twin brother, and their kingdom was the Las Vegas of that age in the ancient world. And they were known to be the richest race on the earth of that time. 

Simeon remembered the Arabs of the middle east of that day who had helped him and his twin sister with some water, food, some extra garments of clothes and the means of transportation, a few miles from the ancient kingdom, as they were once seated by the desert camp fire telling stories, as they understood with the little Arabic language they learned along their travels. Simeon and Sarah narrated the story of Abraham about to sacrifice his only son, and the Arabs interrupted suggesting not to say or argue about which son it was. The twins agreed and continued to say; on that day, the axe was about to come unto Abraham's son, and they asked the Arabs what happened after that. They answered they didn't know exactly what happened then. Then Simeon and Sarah continued to tell the story of Abba, which the Angel (Jesus) of the Lord came and stopped Abraham from sacrificing his only son and provided for Abraham, a ram stuck in a thicket with its horns, for the sacrifice of the burning offering. The Arabs replied; yes, that was what happened. Simeon and Sarah continued to narrate the story, that two thousand years from that day, Abba provided Himself a sacrifice of His Only and Beloved Begotten Son where the axe didn't stop this time, and slayed Him. 

The moon and stars faded, the morning sun (darkened) whispered; the Saviour of the world has fallen. The Arabs were amazed by the true version of the story and laid out a statement; We the Muslims, here in this part of the middle east, and across the whole world should stop denying about Jesus not crucified on that cross as both the Israelite Christians and gentile western Christians claim and believe He was axed on that cross, and we should start asking ourselves why this Jesus; the prophet whom is claimed to be the Son of God, was taken and crucified on that cross. That is the big question we the Moslem community should start asking ourselves; why go to the cross, and stop denying it. 

Why would He go there? The Arabs were humbled by the grace gospel Simeon and Sarah preached to them, as they continued to explain more about the blood of Jesus that was shed on the cross to wipe away all their sins; past, present and future, and the perfect work Jesus did and fulfilled at the cross. 

Well, one of the Arabs asked a question that if he was aware that all his sins were paid in full, wouldn't that make him sin the more, than usual. Simeon and Sarah then told him a story of one of the parables of Jesus, in relation, that a Master had two debtors, he demanded one debtor ten shekels, and the other debtor five hundred shekels, or let's put it in a simple layman's language, one debtor owed the Master five hundred U.S dollars, and the other debtor owed Him five million U.S dollars. And the Master decided to forgive each one his debt he had to Him. Which of the two men loved the Master more after their debts were cancelled to nothing? 

The Arab replied and said; the man who had a bigger debt loved the Master more. Simeon then told him that he answered very well. So in the same way, the debts represent our sins and the Master is our Abba. When you accept what Jesus, His Son did on the cross, and invite Jesus to be your personal Lord and Saviour, then all your sins are wiped away by the precious blood of Jesus, making you a new creation in Christ Jesus and you are dead to sin in your brand new life, which makes sin and death behind us, as you move forward because Jesus died and rose from the dead, thus conquering death, so that when we come of age and die, we don't die-die like non-believers, but we fall asleep and we are re-united with our Glorious Beloved Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, till the rapture when our bodies are resurrected from the ashes of the ground to be fully transformed into the Resurrected body of our Glorious Beloved Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, to live for eternity with our King of Kings after the great day when every knee bowed down, both in the natural and supernatural spiritual realms. 

The Arabs were simply astonished and amazed with happiness and joy upon the teachings and stories the twins taught and told unto them; for surely faith comes by hearing, and hearing the word of God. And they asked Simeon and Sarah how they would become a part of Abba's family in Christ Jesus; the Son of Abba. Simeon and Sarah led their new Arab friends they met with their caravans who were heading towards the old silk road, and gave their lives to Jesus Christ, by repenting (changing their minds) their sins, confessing they're sinners, and accepted Jesus Christ as their personal Lord and Saviour, for Jesus paid fully for all their sins, past, present and future sins have been paid and punished at the cross. Now they're new creatures in Christ Jesus and will now live all their lives in honour for Jesus and their entire households. After Simeon and Sarah finished leading their new Arab friends to a sinner's prayer, they continued to preach, serve to them the few couple of bibles they had, that they thought they would take back home towards down the source of the River Nile; the west of it. 

The book of John, the fourth gospel of the four gospels of the new testament section in the bible was suggested by the twins for their Arab friends and their families, to read as for babe Christians which was the perfect milk for them, before they became ready to eat the meat when they get to grow into spiritually mature adult Christians, who are able to master their lives, and not their lives mastering them, which is achieved by learning how to control your emotions which reside in your soul, and not your emotions controlling you. For the strongest man on the earth is a man who is in control of his emotions, and the weakest man in the world is a man who is not in control of his emotions and loses them, yet the ways of the world has it the other way round, which is complete brokenness. 

For in today's world we live in; evil is good and good is evil. 

After their stay with the new Arab Christians, Simeon and Sarah continued on their journey towards Petra; the lost city of stone, which they thought the kingdom was filled with temples; but later realised they were tombs inbuilt in the mountain of Seir. 

In remembrance of all their memories, Simeon and Sarah returned to the hotel where they stayed after touring the Greek capital by the square gardens, markets and the ancient street city; Alexander the great ruled. 

Back in the Congo, about thirty-five minutes waiting, Haemon reading the book of Proverbs for the day as he waited for his friend Charles to pick him up regardless of his worry of some thieves in the area who always barked at the wrong tree, as they lurked in every corner of the boarder till north of the boarder, by the West Nile on both sides of the two nations where they're highly concentrated. A few minutes later, Charles arrived with a non-government organisation vehicle. It appeared to be a land cruiser to Haemon, who almost had Charles have it, for having made him wait, but he let it go. 

"Good evening Haemon! I'm sorry I made you wait. I encountered a few delays on the way. How are you? Are you okay?" Charles asked Haemon.

Haemon replied and said, "It’s okay; I took some time feeding on the word, so as I get prepared for what lies ahead." 

"Well brother, you will surely need the Hand of God upon you, because I stumbled on the way here, in the outcasts of the villages, I heard some villagers talking about a trail of human body parts left behind deep in the rainforests as they were lumbering." Charles said to Haemon. 

"Probably the rebels aren't that savage and desperate due to the pandemic crisis. It's worldwide, guess we will have three theories or opinions. Whatever it is!" Haemon said to Charles as he put his backpack in the back seat of the car and they both entered the vehicle and Charles began to drive. 

"What do you think are the theories according to your wildlife reserve expertise?" Charles asked Haemon. 

"Well, the first theory would be panthers, which seems hardly to believe according to the savage killings of bodies you described. The second theory could be savage man-eaters I have gotten to meet from time to time, and the third opinion or theory which is rare, but not impossible in this part of the world, are wolves; savage werewolves which I may not count as a theory yet, but considering it and will confirm after I do research and investigate the matter more." Haemon said to Charles as they drove closer; deeper into the heart of the rainforests, as it began to drizzle as the evening got darker by the minutes. 

"Well, guess there's only one way to find out, and that is to get to the camp and settle in, and then we begin to get to work." Charles said to Haemon. 

"I couldn't agree more." Haemon replied to Charles, as he turned by the car-door window on his left and looked to the clouds, as they started to become a black and dark night from twilight, as the thunder rumbled with the lightning striking simultaneously in sequence in the nimbus clouds; Haemon saw, as it lit the road on their way that became darker by the minute, as it was approaching a half past seven o'clock in the evening, in accordance to the time Haemon saw in the car. 

While in the car, driving their way to the camp as it started to rain, as some roads got muddy and a little slippery. Haemon went deep in thought, starting to think about Abba; what He wanted him to do in some of his past friendship relationships he had, not long ago with two girls, who were within the boundary proximity he did care for; and they did love him too. With one who did love him, with all her actions and the time both of them spent together, as they were considered a couple because of how much they seemed to be in love with each other whenever they were spending time together, back in the old flux surface capital. Her heart and actions would tell, even her friends would see it, and knew it, but she never confessed she loved Haemon, regardless of how she unconsciously blushed whenever she was with Haemon as her friends saw and studied with her. 

She was a good girl, who became bad; with her first boyfriend for the first two-thirds of the year. She had her second boyfriend in the last third of the year. The following flux year was the year of her third boyfriend; in the eyes of the world, and her supposed to be third boyfriend was apparently Haemon O'Sullivan; when she decided to become a good girl again, and put away the life she had turned to. Haemon did have a little crush on her on his first glance at her when she was with her first boyfriend in the first third of the first year. Haemon became her friend regardless of them being in two separate different flux departments in school. Her name was April. She was a tender, calm, Burundian girl who also was fluent in the Swahili language, and not forgetting her being quite a fighter whenever someone did really push her buttons, and she then became a blazing hot flame no one was able to put out, but only Haemon who was always hurriedly run to, to at least try cooling her off, who always seemed to really cool her off until she was calm like the still waters, as Haemon seemed to be her fire fighter who always cooled her off. Haemon always listened to her stories of the flux school day, her friends and people she felt about that changed and hardly trusted anymore, and also talked about her family and her brother that delayed to get her new flux glasses in time for her first examination paper of the Flux final year exams, as she wasn't able to see clearly in her exam but persistently prevailed till the end of the examination paper. She was once hit with a flux quantum ball by an instructor on her lower back, and her entire left side of the body, both her left limbs became numb and slightly paralysed for a season, as Haemon did help her get through it every step of the way. And whenever it got cold, she had rare asthma attacks whenever she didn't wear a sweater and would get a cannula on her left hand that she never used to write with. 

The second girl was called Sherri. She was a good friend who loved Haemon dearly. Haemon still had the small significant flux success-card with her lousy handwriting she handwrote at the back of the card, which Haemon would gladly recognise from a mile away. Sherri was a playful and stubborn girl, who seemed to have gotten smitten and love struck by Haemon, when she always sat with him and got to know him more as they both coached each other in various flux fields of study, that both of them were good at. When she read, she would get a headache and tired after sometime, and then fall asleep, as Haemon sometimes watched her as she sometimes drooled when she was very tired. She dearly loved Haemon, as her cheeks did at times turn red whenever she was with Haemon, as she tended to sing her favourite songs; ‘I need you’ and ‘call me maybe,’ she loved during that season of time when she was with Haemon regardless of his relationship; before and during, in the eyes of the world with April, but Sherri still wisely loved him. She was Haemon's little firecracker. 

Time passed on, as the distance grew bigger, but Haemon never forgot, but treasured all his old memories with them, even if they must have had forgotten most, in accordance with their new lives, April married three years after Haemon left, since distance and the silence of the grave must have broken their couple relationship, that never happened, though she knew everyone knew, but she was okay with it despite of the fact she always blamed Haemon for spreading rumours that they were in a relationship which he was innocent of, but embraced the fact of the rumour with wholeness and pleasure, since he did love her, but seemed his love was never returned, though he did feel it in her heart whenever she came to be with him, and whenever they met, there was a sparkling in their eyes. Probably Haemon began to think and talk to Abba in his lion heart that April Phantom loved having Haemon as a very good friend even though she knew he loved her, and Haemon never minded whether he was a very good friend to April as she had loved it, but spending time with her in every moment. As good close friends they were once, they will always be even if they never see each other again, but only met once through a cause accident of a mutual friend after seven years, this time she's married, but when they met, it just seemed like a day or a week had just passed by in an astonishing and amazing way. Ever since then, guess it was time for Haemon to let go and move forward. It did take some time to let go and embrace it to be a part of his past, with all these amazing flashing wonderful memories and to forget, to begin with a new slate, which surely did feel like a weight lifted off of Haemon, as if he thought he felt responsible for not truly being with April. Haemon learning to let go of April did remind him of his past, more and less complicated relationships he did have in his past three centuries, for life is a journey, that Abba controls his footsteps, as He lets you to get to meet people on your path, good irreplaceable friends; Haemon's beloved dearest loving flux-school best friend: Tracie, good enemies or weeds who can't help but always end up loving you; because of Abba's favour upon Haemon, and got to dine with him on a table with his cup over flowing with wine, in the land flowing with milk and honey. 

Now with Sherri, Haemon thought he could call her after a really long time on his way to go and play football, though he did make numerous calls, as she hardly picked up Haemon's calls. All of this Haemon thought of, while travelling in the car to the mission camps. He continued to remember the last time he talked to Sherri, probably trying to give it a shot and see maybe after all these years if she did still feel the same way she felt, as Haemon never forgot how he felt for his stubborn, cute little firecracker. Sherri was the first girl Haemon saw the first time he went to the flux school campus, who was very playful, stubborn and cute, as Haemon grew to like her, and over time in person, Haemon became really fond of her. 

Haemon called her, after numerous times trying to apologise for just mentioning the word 'pork' in their recent previous conversations, and she finally accepted his apology even though he joked about it when he was suggesting what food they would eat when they met after a very long time. She loved chicken, wasn't a fan of goat's meat, she doesn't take milk or anything that contains milk. 

During Haemon's apology to her, he confessed he loved her dearly, and she replied she loved him too, through a phone call. Haemon after talking to her, he texted her he loved her again, as she was washing her clothes on that Saturday weekend, and she did too reply she loved him too as Haemon took a screen-shot of that very conversation and he promised to buy for her little niece; Arsa, she called little sister, some strawberry ice cream since Sherri didn't take anything with milk then. 

Later on, a few days before; in the reverse, as Haemon talked to Sherri on the phone, she did tell him and confess to him that she had a boyfriend and that she was engaged. And she told Haemon she never wanted to ruin the good friendship they had in case they both went into a relationship together, though at first Haemon kept telling her, he really had missed her, but she insisted on hanging up the phone if he kept on flattering with her, then Haemon replied and told her, that her wish was his command. 

Haemon assessed the situation and her decision by perceiving the Holy Spirit inside him and a sense of peace and gladness overwhelmed him and he couldn't agree more with her decision to remain good friends regardless of Haemon having failed to consult Abba about his relationships with the two girls since they weren't believers. But the Lord was always with Haemon regardless of his feelings of failure upon his Abba and he kept on proclaiming he was the righteousness of God in Christ. 

Guess before any of this ever happened, Haemon always knew in his spirit how probably these events in his life would end up, most especially if they weren't believers. So he got himself in this mess though he felt much of a relief of trying to be the only one trying to cling to what he left in the past, with a little guilt by trying to pick up from where he left off, since everyone had already moved on with their lives. But Abba rescued him as he obeyed and flowed with the will of Abba upon him setting his purpose, and the course in his life so as to fulfil the will of his beloved Abba. If it is brokenness you are facing in a relationship, first thing the world and church should accept that the relationship is broken. Secondly that Abba can and is able to restore the broken relationship and you will be okay with it, and even if the broken relationship may not be restored by Abba, you still have to accept that possibility and learn to live with it. Thirdly, stop focusing on the broken relationship, make up your mind to not allow the broken relationship to mess up with your self-identity; more precisely your relationship with God. 

A new beginning in Haemon's life was needed so as to move forward with a fresh new start, for when you have been a fool and been blind, and you can never leave the past behind, you need to learn to not stay attached to what is in the past, but learn to let it go. And the wholeness and freedom you feel with a huge weight and burden lifted off of both your shoulders and chest and leaves you, as you get to receive a much lighter yoke from Jesus that is both stress free and worry free. Well, in Haemon's crazy funny way, that is how he exactly felt as he placed Jesus in the very centre of his life; he always did, and every decision he made to let go and start a fresh, all memories of his life flashed back, terrible and horrible experiences he only got through them with the sufficient grace Abba supplied unto him to persevere with long-suffering all in honour and glory to our glorious beloved Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. The loss of the first final of the Genesis Cup, the grave silence massacre of almost his entire family and clan, persecution of non-believers for his faith regardless of the power and authority he had in the eternal spiritual heavenly realm in Christ Jesus, but the will of Abba be prevailed, proclaimed and honoured in the name of our glorious beloved Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 

By the end of the first watch of the night in the heavy rainfall, Haemon and Charles arrived in the mission camp by the nearby villages, as Charles parked and they got out of the car, Haemon getting his backpack from the back seat of the car as Charles took him to the tent he had set for him before picking him up at the border. 

"Thanks a lot bro for everything. It is surely raining very heavily. Won't the tents flood off to the nearby tributaries?" Haemon thankfully said to Charles. 

"No need to worry brother. The tents are able to withstand any kind of severe rainy conditions; more especially in this part of the land. The rainforests will surely provide a helping hand with any stronger winds, other than that, there's no need to worry about a thing. Anyway, I better go and get some rest. I have to head back to the capital for more work. I will let you know tomorrow morning when I'll be leaving and of course someone to guide you within the area vicinity and what resources you'll be requiring for your hunt; so as to stop these wild animal rampages we are having in this wilderness." Charles said to Haemon.

"Thank you very much once again, bro. I will see you in the morning." Haemon said to Charles.

"Goodnight Haemon." Charles wished Haemon a good night’s sleep as he turned and got out of the tent. 

"Goodnight to you too Charles." Haemon replied to Charles as he went to see him out of the tent and close it up so as to avoid the rain from penetrating into the tent. 

Charles got out, in the rain, ran to his car to double-check if it was locked, and then moved a few more metres to his tent as Haemon watched him so as he wouldn't slide in the mud while he ran. As Haemon was closing his tent, he did notice all the tents were dark inside, through some tent windows, and of the other tents, he didn't observe well by their windows which were dark too, no light on the inside that would penetrate onto the outside. It seemed everyone was asleep, which made sense for everyone to be soundly asleep under this heavy rain; that would make a perfect sleep. But on the verge of completely closing his tent, he did notice a tent in a distance with a couple of trees blocking his sight of the tent. The little light from the tent caught the attention of Haemon; probably someone who is not in their right mind would be still awake in this kind of weather. Apart from the thunder rumbling, as the lightning struck the clouds in the sky, providing a little sense of light in a blink of an eye, so as to be able to see and observe the land markings of the earth; with the hills and valleys, other than that, the night was a black and dark night, and without the light of the lightning in the sky, Haemon only saw the light from that tent in the vicinity where they were located in the blackness of the night. 

Haemon never minded, and closed his tent. He got out his phone to check out for messages from his contacts. Vincent at home sent him a message of the duties executed at the O’Sullivan boarding house; “the puppy has been fed, all house exits have been locked as instructed, just finished having supper, and about to play PES on your play station, since you refused to get FIFA; that I am used to playing.” Another message from Simeon and Sarah, letting him know which hotel they got to stay in, and with pictures of their tour of the Greek capital, and plus some bible verses the twins were studying together. Haemon replied both messages that he was okay and arrived safely, though it was raining heavily, but okay, since he loves rain. Haemon then read through the bible verses Simeon and Sarah sent him, in how to find hope in God’s covenant for him, in the books of Samuel; 1st Samuel 20:14 and 2nd Samuel 9:1. 

In the first book of Samuel, gets to explain Jonathan’s last time he saw David, as they had a covenant, as the name Jonathan means ‘a gift from God,’ representing Jesus Christ, and David represented Abba God, since in the New Testament, God the Father, cut a new covenant with man, who was Jesus Christ; God the Son.

It came to pass when Saul, Jonathan’s father, the king of Israel had wanted to kill David, who was the anointed King of Israel, anointed by God through Samuel the prophet. David came to Jonathan, his best friend and brother in spirit, and told him that his father had wanted to kill him, since from that time Saul tried to pin David to the wall with his spear in his house while David was playing music with his hand. 

Jonathan then told David his father wouldn’t kill him before telling him. And David took an oath and told him that Saul, his father knows that he has found favour in Jonathan’s eyes, and not let Jonathan know this, lest he be grieved. So, David asked Jonathan since the next day was the feast for the new moon, Saul will be expecting David to attend the feast, but David won’t turn up, for he will be missed because his seat would be empty. And if his father missed David, Jonathan would tell him he asked permission to go to Bethlehem for the yearly sacrifice for his entire family, as David would wait for Jonathan in the field where they had appointed to meet on the third day of the month. For this Saul had no evil harm he would cause unto David, then Jonathan would come to the field with a little lad to shoot three arrows to the side of the stone where David would hide as though he had shot at a target, then he will send the lad to go and find the arrows, and I will expressly tell him that there are on this side of him, to get them and come, then as the Lord lives, there was safety for David and no harm. But when Jonathan told the young man that, Look, the arrows are beyond him, then David will have to go his way, for the Lord has sent him away because King Saul would have evil and harm upon his life, for David was a step between himself and death.

It now came to pass on the feast of the new moon, the king sat down on his seat by the wall to eat the feast as at other times. And Jonathan arose, Abner sat by Saul’s side, but David‘s place was empty. Nevertheless, Saul didn’t say anything that day, for he thought, something has happened to him, probably David must be surely unclean. 

The second day of the month came to pass of the feast, that again David‘s place was empty. And Saul asked Jonathan his son why David hasn’t come to eat, either yesterday or today. So Jonathan answered Saul that David had asked permission from him to go to Bethlehem for his family has a sacrifice in the city for David’s brother had commanded him to be there. That’s why he didn’t come to the king’s table for the feast of the new moon. Saul’s anger aroused against Jonathan and said to his son that, “You surely are a son of a perverse and rebellious woman. You think I do not know you chose the son of Jesse, David to your own shame and to the shame of your mother’s nakedness. For as long as David lives on the earth, you shall not be established, nor your kingdom.” Saul then told Jonathan to send and bring David to him, for he will surely die.

Jonathan then asked his father why David should be killed and what had he done. And Saul cast a spear at Jonathan to kill him, by which Jonathan got to really know that his father was surely determined to kill David. Then Jonathan arose from the table in fierce anger and ate no food, for he was grieved for David because his father had treated David shamefully.

The next morning, Jonathan went to the field at the appointed time he had set with David, and with the little lad with him.

Then Jonathan said to the lad to run and find the arrows which he would shoot. As the lad ran, with tears heavy in his eyes about to fall off of his face, Jonathan got an arrow, fully stretched the arrow on his bow, as tears began to run down his face, and he shot the arrow and went beyond the lad. As the young man came to the place where the arrow was, that Jonathan shot, Jonathan with tears running down his face, he cried out after the lad saying to him, “Is not the arrow beyond you?” And he again cried out after the lad to hurry back and not to delay. So Jonathan’s lad gathered up the arrows and came to his master. But the lad did not know anything of what was going on, only Jonathan and David knew of this matter. Then Jonathan gave his weapons to his lad and told him to go, carry them to the city.

As soon as the lad left, David arose by the stone in the field where he was hidden, and fell on his face to the ground with tears on his face and bowed down three times, and they kissed one another as if one was losing a brother in Christ Jesus in the persecution by the Romans to be either beheaded, or thrown into an arena and eaten alive while tied on the cross, by fierce lions or tigers, or blazingly burnt alive on the crosses set up in the streets of Rome by night,” as they both wept, but David wept more, just as the return of the prodigal son, when his father always waited for him every single day, a distance away from his home, and then one day, in a distance by the horizon as the sun set, the father saw his beloved son from a far, as the son on his return to his father’s house to ask him his forgiveness and at least let him stay at his house as a servant, for his father’s servants ate well, than the pigs he ate with. When the father saw him from a distance off, he raised and held firm his garment he was wearing and ran fast towards his son, as the son began to practice his apology speech when his father approached; that he was very sorry for all the bad things he had done. When his father approached him, the son was not even allowed to begin his forgiveness speech upon his father, for his father hugged and held him tight as he kissed his son not giving him a chance to even say anything. The father got his robe and put it on his son and got also his ring and made his son wear it, for his beloved son has returned home. For that is how Abba feels whenever his prodigal son or daughter returns home back to Him for a feast is held, and the dancing of everyone at home as you get to feel the vibrations of the earth from a distance and little small stones bouncing off from the ground, for there is a great party and everyone has been invited and the fatted calf has been slaughtered for the feast for the return of the prodigal son, which was a reunion of the father and his beloved child. 

But this wasn’t the case for David and Jonathan, for it was a separation of two dear friends who were brothers, for Jonathan never minded for David to become the next king of Israel, for his heart was for the King of Judah; the Lord God. For Jonathan cut a covenant with the house of David, let the Lord require it at the hand of David’s enemies. For Jonathan as he wept with David, he told David that since they had both sworn in the name of the Lord, saying, “May the Lord be between you and me, and between your descendants and my descendants, forever.” 

So David rose and departed, and Jonathan went into the city, for that was the last time Jonathan saw David. For David later went and escaped to the cave of Adullam, and when his brothers and all of his father’s house heard it, they went there down to him, and the 3D army too gathered to him; everyone who was in distress, in debt and discontented, and David became captain over them. It later came to pass Saul, Jonathan and his two brothers fought against the philistines with the men of Israel, who fled before the philistines and fell slain on Mount Gilboa. The philistines followed hard after Saul, Jonathan and his two brothers and they killed Jonathan and his two brothers. The battle became intense against Saul and the archers hit him and he was severely wounded by the archers. And Saul took a sword and fell on it, after having asked his armour bearer to draw his sword and thrust him through with it, but he would not, for he was greatly afraid. 

Haemon in his tent continued to read through to the second book of Samuel, Jonathan; Saul’s son, had a son who was lame in his feet. He was five years old when the news about Saul and Jonathan came from Jezreel, and his nurse took him up and fled. And it happened, as she hurried to flee, the nurse as she carried Mephibosheth; Jonathan’s son, she fell and dropped Jonathan’s son who fell over the stairs down because of the terror she felt of what David would do to all his enemies that came and were against him, which wasn’t the case for David, even if Saul had wanted to kill David, David never wanted any harm upon the house of Saul, for indeed, David was a man after God’s own heart; Abba’s own heart. And so from that day on, Jonathan’s son, Mephibosheth which means ‘breathing out shame’, became lame and lived all of his life in fear and terror of what David would do to him if he ever found out that the house of Saul still lived. 

Now time came to pass, in the ninth chapter of the second book of Samuel when David was in his house as he began to remember his covenant he had with Jonathan in the Lord and David asked if there was anyone who was left in the house of Saul, that he may show him kindness for Jonathan’s sake since the house of Saul never knew about the vow between David and Jonathan, the covenant between the king of Hebron (God the Father) and Jonathan (Man; Jesus the Son of God). The King of Judah (Abba) asked if there is still anyone in the human race who still loves Abba that He may show them His love, sufficient abundant grace, mercy and kindness, all for the sake of Jesus, the God Man who cut a covenant with Abba God. 

And there was a servant of the house of Saul called Ziba who was brought before David, the king of Hebron (Judah) and David asked him if anyone was left in the house of Saul so that he may show the kindness of God to them. And Ziba replied that there was still a son of Jonathan who was lame in his feet. Then David asked where he was and then sent and brought him. When Mephibosheth had heard the men of David were looking for him, his heart raced with fear and terror after living in hiding for some time, and he surely knew this time David has got to him and will kill him and probably his son Micah, so as to wipe out the house of Saul, which is in the same way how the world is always angry at Abba, because they think Abba God is there to get them. 

When Mephibosheth had come to David, he fell on his face in fear and prostrated himself, and answered to David, “Here is your servant.” But David said to him not to fear, for he will surely show Mephibosheth kindness for Jonathan, his father’s sake and would restore to him all the land of Saul, his grandfather and he shall eat bread at King David’s table continually. David commanded Ziba, servant of Mephibosheth to work the land of Saul that he had given to his master, with his fifteen sons and twenty servants. 

Mephibosheth then continually ate at the king’s table as if he was one of the king’s sons. And he was lame in both his feet. 

Surely Haemon saw how one can find hope in Abba’s covenant for them in Christ Jesus, through His perfect work on the cross, and just as Abba dearly loves His Beloved Son Jesus Christ, seated at rest on His right hand side in the third heaven, representing us the body of Jesus that is on the earth as the salt and light of the world, so in the exact same way is how Abba deeply loves us, and there is nothing He wouldn’t do for us, in Jesus’ mighty name, Amen. All we just need to do is ask anything we rightly desire and need in our hearts; in the name of Jesus, and it will be given unto us by Abba, in Jesus’ Mighty Name, Amen. 

Haemon did rejoice with thanksgiving and a merry heart and sent a message to his siblings he had just finished reading the bible verses and was glad with wholeness and happiness in his heart, though he was dead tired from the journey, and it was mid-way of the second watch of the night. Haemon knelt down by the small camp tent bed and prayed. 

“Dear Abba Father, I thank You for this day, I thank You for the gift of Jesus Christ and the cross, and His precious beloved blood that was shed for me and the entire world on the cross, for whoever loves and accepts Him as their personal Lord and Saviour. I thank You once again for taking care and clearing all my skeletons You found in my closet. And also thank You for helping me let go most of my past probably the one-sided relationships, and forget them, and focus on something that’s more-realer in my life probably, and not deception. Oh, and that Paris-French folder, that I cannot lie to You, the death of princess Diana, I know I will be able to see her, but everyone who ever tried to cover up her death, I know You will personally deal with them, I won’t do anything, but if You ever deliver them in my hands, probably then I would have matured more, let go and forgiven them. I have forgiven them as it is Your command Abba, and let go, but won’t trust them; whichever comes my way. Fine, we will call the little Paris-French folder; the not trusting folder, that’s it. And the demon possessed, I am so sorry Abba, even though he’s dead, and others alive, I know Your heart grieves for his soul, and the rest still breathing. I pray for their souls; wherever they’re all over the earth, so as they would be saved; just as You leave the ninety-nine sheep to go and look for the one lost sheep by the steep cliffs of the mountains. I’m sorry Abba for the way I was feeling and I ask for Your forgiveness, and thank You for forgiving me. I thank You Abba for working on my dreams even now at the moment; I thank You Jesus for always praying for me and Your church to Abba. Abba, I also thank You for Your Holy Spirit on the inside of me, who’s my Friend and Comforter, always guiding me and providing me with wisdom from Your word Abba; for the day, and I sprinkle the precious blood of Jesus unto the lost and broken world in Jesus’ Mighty Name, Amen. Goodnight Abba, goodnight Jesus and the Holy Spirit.” Haemon closes his night prayer for the day as he merry-fully wondered what Abba had for him for the next day, in this part of the continent, as he lay down on his bed and slept. 

On the third watch of the night, Haemon began to dream about the final; the Genesis Cup final in 1969. The Daredevils playing against the Cherubs in-front of approximately one hundred and eighty thousand flux fans in the enormously large Frost flux stadium that was carefully built and fluxly constructed in Iceland with the help of the flux technology, after the Second World War. The football pitch was magnetically suspended in the midst of the stadium and supported by the intense magnetic flux fields, firmly stabilised by the stadium’s flux reflectors. 

Haemon continues to dream when he was going to play the final, him and his twin siblings, seven teammates on each of the opponents. Haemon; the captain of the Cherubs, standing in the midst of his teammates, facing the Daredevils; directly proportional to the man in the mirror: captain of the Daredevils, who always wore a mask on his face, and usually encountered with Haemon and his siblings in their previous encounters, that started in the birth of the twentieth century. 

The two teams standing facing each other with a less flux mesh wall in between them, as they were elevated up to the pitch stadium, where they were flux-ported into the mid-centre of the pitch as the brightness of the stadium flux lights shone onto the players, as they heard over a hundred and eighty thousand flux fans screaming unto their entrance on the football pitch made out of pure flux marble powered by the magnetism electricity, that was the future of the world. The entrance of the first Genesis Cup final was enormously loudly announced by the blowing of the ram’s horn; that dearly was fully satisfied by the flux spectators watching. The thrill of feel of the atmosphere in the stadium felt by Haemon; who was known to be the best of the top players of that age of time. The rush of adrenaline that filled up the bodies of Haemon, his siblings and their teammates, ready to decapitate their opponents to the slaughter in the final with the true meaning of total grace football, just as a lion decapitates the head of a serpent, regardless young or old, a snake is a snake, and needs to be decapitated and not be like the world who always play around with them, and when they are not looking, they’re bitten and stung by a viper. Haemon always saw his opponents in a game as serpents, like sin that always needed to be decapitated and taken out of his way; to his goal. As the adrenaline rush was filled up and felt by the Cherubs team as they faced their opponents; the Daredevils. 

Both teams began to take their positions on each of their halves of the field, to get set for the match in accordance to their formations for their game plays. 

The man in the mirror with his devil’s mask on, steps forward to the centre, as Haemon looking around at the fans in the stadium who were overwhelmed and joyed by the final as he stepped towards the centre of the pitch too, the clash of the two titans; just as Hiroshima and Nagasaki about to clash together, against each other. 

The intensity Haemon had, filled up with all the adrenaline in his heart of every dream, the hope of changing everything in Christ Jesus; his righteous foundation in his life, looking right into the eyes of the man in the mirror; the windows of his soul, with a spark of a lightning flux bolt in the eyes of the Cherubs’ captain, ready to deeply crush their opponents back to the primeval dust of their existence. 

The flux force field elevates the quantum ball high in between the two flux football players, but in this part of the dream; than from the real actual events of the final, on reaching its maximum peak after the first half whistle blown, the flux quantum ball: for the final, froze to frosty ice in mid-air, and then on its way down, it hit the middle of the flux marble football field and broke; like a frosty ice ball breaking into a few pieces. Haemon and the man in the mirror intensely and emotionally in position about to start to play, was when Haemon noticed the ball got frozen on its way up, and watched it freely fall to the mid-point centre of the football field where it broke; as the frosty snow dust particles brushed off unto his flux football shoes. 

A sense of silence went throughout the entire flux stadium arena trying to figure out what was happening. Suddenly a vibration of a kind of avalanche began to penetrate through the stadium arena where the spectators were watching from, and finally the vibrations got through the suspended floating football field and the players equally felt the field shake as if it was an earth-quake. A mist fog began to fall from above the stadium, towards the field. 

Haemon then saw a delicate flake of snow slowly fall unto the flux marble field, and as soon as the snow flake settled onto the field, the marble began to crack from the point of impact of the frozen quantum ball onto the field. Haemon watched the crack grow through the thick marble flux glass field, and the more the crack grew, the more the field got frozen, which began from the centre of the field as the ice frost spread to almost the larger centre third of the field. 

As Haemon watched the crack and the frost of the ice freezing the field; draw closer to his siblings and teammates who were behind him, Haemon turns back to face the man in the mirror; who quantumly jumped further off behind towards his teammates: having seen the danger that was starting to surround him. 

Leaving Haemon alone in the centre of the field, the frozen frosty ice field couldn’t hold anymore and began to break up from the middle, starting to create a hole in the field. On seeing all this, Haemon began to run towards Sarah, Simeon and his other Cherub teammates as the cracks became bigger resulting into bigger broken frozen marble glass field pieces falling apart down into oblivion, as if one ran onto very thin ice as he tried to grasp every possible step he could make as the ice broke, so as to avoid falling backwards into that ice cold river water, which when you fall into, you feel like as if you have been pierced with a thousand needles in that absolute sub-zero temperature of the ice water. 

For Haemon’s case, he felt like he was slipping more further away in not being able to make it to his siblings. And the ice frost emerged in front of him, as the field ice glass particles broke with huge cracks, as they freely fell down as if they fell into oblivion since they did take sometime of silence before their point of impact, and the low sound waves of the impact below the stadium would be heard by the entire arena. 

Haemon then knew in his spirit that he wouldn’t be able to make it, with the look in his eyes that sparkled as they looked and stared at both Simeon and Sarah, telling them it was time to go back home to Abba and Jesus where he always belonged as a heavenly prince as he continued to run to them, though he was not fast enough. Simeon and Sarah immediately saw it in their spirit what was in the eyes of Haemon, their little brother who always watched their backs and served them with the heart of a servant prince; the Heart of Jesus in the heart of Haemon, the Heart of the Servant King: one of the four faces of Jesus. Simeon and Sarah began to run towards Haemon to try and get hold of him in time, but they were late as they watched their little brother fall down, as Haemon stretched out his hand in mid-air to his twin siblings, as he fell down as if he was falling into a black hole together with pieces of the frozen marble football field. Tears ran down onto the faces of Simeon and Sarah, as they bid farewell to their beloved little brother, as they were looking forward to reuniting with him very soon together with their King Of Kings; Lord Jesus, in their spirit, for the great Comforter and Friend; the Holy Spirit, calmed and comforted the twins for the hope of the upright and blameless in Christ Jesus to be able to see and be reunited with their loved ones one day, but now they had to be strong, with sufficient supply of the sufficient abundant grace from Abba to endure and persevere all day long in this broken dark crisis, and stay in the faith; for Abba and Jesus are near and with us both in the deepest darkness of the valley and on the highest point of the mountains, for God created them in His own image, the greatest creation ever created on the earth, fearfully and wonderfully made, to think how each and every one was created and made differently. There have never been two similar made humans. Each one has been designed by Abba uniquely; each man and woman with their own genetic code and your identity and substance: and frame has been protected.

Before anyone was born, God has always known your beginning and future. For one cell in a human body contains all of the genetic codes and instructions of the whole human body which is known as the DNA. Each person is uniquely very different from the other in accordance to their genetic code. 

Haemon free falling below the stadium into deep darkness as the flux lights all over around the stadium were shutting off from below the stadium, as the darkness arose upwards the stadium; inside the arena, caused by the frozen stadium electric circuit flux breakers. As Haemon was falling, at a free falling speed of a very high acceleration velocity into deep darkness of a bottomless pit as he watched the lights in the stadium arena fade out, the gravitational pull speed velocity was going to lead him to hit the base of the stadium, like a bug hitting splat on the windscreen of a car and squashed. 

When Haemon in his dream reached in close proximity to hit and splatter his entire body onto the base of the stadium, he suddenly punched into the atmosphere and entered into another realm leaving the fallen world that Abba provided Light for; in the midst of its darkness of sin. 

The Hope and Light of the world; Jesus Christ, the Light of men; the King of Kings with a Servant heart, that in Him; we’re made and became the salt and the light of the world. 

Falling off from the sky into this new dimension of the new world, Haemon facing towards the earth, felt really odd and different because the old earth’s continental demarcations of all the seven continents; none of them were in his sight. Something was very different the moment he was punched into this other world dimension, because from Haemon’s aerial point of view, he wasn’t able to see any water body, either seas or oceans just like from the old earth. 

As Haemon drew closer to this new earth in this new dimension he entered unto the brim of his death, he saw a city largest than he ever knew, seen or read about, like a holy city, on this new earth, and on this land continent, larger than anything was approximately about two million and five hundred thousand square miles. 

This holy city had about over six hundred floors with the tabernacle of God on the top. As Haemon drew much closer to the holy city, he saw what he was wearing as if he was a heavenly prince of the new heavens, and then he suddenly disappeared in a blink of an eye in mid-air as he was about to splat into the holy city that was glowing in its glory in his fall from above, which seemed like the gates to the third heaven were widely open and visibly seen by Haemon’s naked eyes.

Haemon then appeared to one of the floors of the holy city as he had known everything of this new earth, filled with all the wisdom and glory of Abba around him in Christ Jesus. Haemon then continued to take notice of what he was wearing as if he was surely a true heavenly prince filled with the Glory of God around him. Haemon continued to notice the nature of the skin surface of his hands and he realised that his body seemed not to be the flesh anymore, but in the likeness of the old flesh body he had, no longer in its sinful nature but fully glorified just like Jesus’ resurrected body. Haemon was very confused and quite afraid of this new place. The holy city’s walls were made of pure fine heavenly gold, not like the impure fallen gold of the old earth. This gold was in its purest form that Haemon would see through it in its transparent form like clear glass, which actually began to make sense because he saw the heavenly kingdom in the third heaven where the throne of Abba was; the throne of God where the brightness of the heavenly glory of God and the throne of God in the third heaven which was the source of light for this new earth in this new dimension Haemon was punched in.

On his realisation, he finally noticed no heavenly bodies that were the source of light or reflect the source of light, the sun the source of light and the moon reflecting the sun; the source of the light in the dark ends of the earth where the sun set and didn’t shine there, which continued to rise and shine in other parts of the old earth. The materials, objects, living and non-living things around us seem to be beautiful in context in the brightness and dullness of their colours. In deep darkness, they all have no colours and are dark, but under the moonlight; the reflective light from the sun, slightly brings out their colours all based on the colours of the white light spectrum of the sun, as the source of light in the old earth, which is the source and origin of all the seven colours of the rainbow and the rest of the secondary colours. As the seven colours of the rainbow which appear after a rainfall either less or much, remembering and reminding us of the covenant God made with Noah; never will He ever curse the ground for man’s sake and wipe out all life of flesh with a flood of waters after Noah made burnt offerings of every clean animal and of every clean bird to the Lord, and the Lord smelled the soothing aroma of the burnt offering. For Abba set a rainbow in the clouds which has been a sign of the covenant between Him and the earth. For when Abba brings a cloud over the earth, that the rainbow shall be seen in the cloud, and He will remember His everlasting covenant between Him and Noah and every living creature of all flesh, that the waters shall never again become a flood to destroy all flesh. 

The Shekinah glory from the throne of God in heaven where Abba was seated, Jesus seated on the right hand side of Abba and the Holy Spirit seated on the right hand side of Jesus, with this brightness of this glory from God would wipe out any man in the Old Testament in a fraction of a micro-second because of his sin nature in his flesh; as he upheld the law of the Ten Commandments in his own efforts, and of course any ordinary angel of God too, that’s why they remained and never exceeded beyond the second heaven. Only used to be three arch angels who were able and obliged to go to the third heaven; Michael, Gabriel and Lucifer. Since these three arch angels were equally head of the rest of the tens of thousands of tens of thousands of legions of angels; equally divided in the three thirds, the arch angels; seraphim, each had six wings than the other angels that had four wings; with the two for covering their faces in worship to God; the Lord of Hosts, and the other two wings were for flying in service of worship to God. The main purpose of the two extra wings was to always protect them and cover their feet from the full brightness of the full absolute brilliance of the Heavenly Glory of God in His throne in the third heaven; that is more beautiful and brighter than the sun; than anything anyone could ever imagine, whenever they were needed to go into the third heaven by God to run errands in beginning; before the re-creation of the world and creation of the first Adam whom Abba was with: and Jesus walked with, over the generations of time to pave way for the Second Adam; Jesus Christ who restored everything Lucifer took from the first Adam and way much more so that to glorify the name of Abba, for in mercy and truth, atonement for iniquity was provided for, the lamb from the tribe of Judah, the only baby born in this world ever so that He would die for the sins of man; past, present and future, dying and buried in the grave, that began to shake, scrambling, for everything in heaven, on earth and under the earth began to shake, for the Saviour of the world has fallen. For the great resurrection power of Abba that rose His glorious beloved Son Jesus from the dead, thus paying the debt of sin in full amount and much more limitless interest to Abba for Jesus did not owe anything to Lucifer; the diseased pathetic abominable accuser, thus reconciling and the provision of peace between God and man hence flushing out all infirmities, sin and man’s rebellious nature in his flesh against God whenever they’re born into this fallen world, thus resulting to heaven; days of heaven, on earth, all this made possible by the shed blood of Jesus Christ on the cross dying for every man, right from the first born of the earth; Adam, to the last man to be born on the earth, for God lives outside the cycle of time; past, present and future, which is His present, all the three events of time in one; one day, no night, as we live. Just heavenly perfection of the power of the cross and the shedding of blood of the innocent lamb; He knew no sin, in Him was no sin and He did not do any sin, for the remission of the sin of the world. For if anyone with heavy loads of sin and feels like he doesn’t deserve to be forgiven, for he’s in a bottomless pit of sin in his life. Well, the Lion of Judah is a much greater Saviour, for He too never deserved to be punished with all the curses of sin attackingly put upon Him, for cursed is anyone hang on a tree, since in Him was no sin. Confessing all of your sins and accepting Jesus as the Son of God; your personal Lord and Saviour, who died for all your sins; past, present and future. Thus receiving the greatest miracle in the world, the Salvation of man; that is the front of the cross, as healing is at the back of the cross. 

Your only part and duty on your side is to be reverent with thanksgiving to Abba for the perfect work His glorious beloved Son did on the cross, for death of a Star; the stars that tell the story, ignites the brightness of all the other stars. The Son is also the Bright and Morning Star. For if Abba God has made you His Righteousness in His Beloved Son Jesus Christ, and sees you right before His eyes, and proclaims and says you’re His righteousness through His beloved Son Jesus, because of the finished work of the shedding of His precious blood at the cross, who are you to call yourself unworthy, or unrighteousness full of sin or even condemn yourself with all your mistakes you did in sin in your past life, for you’ve no right to call yourselves sinners, or be condemned, for what Abba has cleansed and made righteous through the shed innocent blood of His glorious beloved Son, no man can say otherwise, for you have been bought at a full price with limitless interest from slavery; being slaves of sin and death, to the adoptions of being Sons and Daughters of Abba in Christ Jesus, so as to have a personal intimate relationship with Abba and His glorious beloved Son Jesus, with the Holy Spirit residing inside the body of a believer, since our bodies are the temples of Abba in Christ Jesus, our Lord and Saviour, leading us to live our lives as heavenly princes and princesses, and not live again in sin that is dead and behind us, that made us live lives of a peasant and not heavenly royalty; which is only lived by having a personal relationship with Jesus and not religiously by religions created by man, creating laws and rules on how to serve God and always end up in a pit of sin, condemning themselves after they’ve sinned, by punishing themselves, as they’ve no right to condemn themselves, for who’re they to do so, for what Abba has cleansed through the blood of Jesus, who are you to say it’s still unclean; just like the unclean animals in the Old Testament that were cleansed, who’re you to call them unclean. For if gentiles the unclean animals were made clean in the New Testament to freely receive the grace gospel of Jesus Christ, who’re you to refuse what Abba has made clean, to call it unclean. For it is the will of Abba to choose whom He may make king over the present day Israel regardless of man’s comfort in their sinful nature so that in remembrance of their forefathers who walked with Abba and Jesus; in the first and second wave, for the establishment of the righteous foundation of the nation of the people of Israel, for the will of Abba in Christ Jesus is making Israel great again in accordance for the arrival and return of the great Lamb and Lion of Judah. 

So the reflection of the brightness of the light from the heavenly realm; the throne of God, brighter than even the old sun in the old earth illuminated the city and the Lamb in its light, Haemon saw the holy city was different seeing the surrounding inside and outside the city with a different texture of colour, and the surrounding freshness of air in this new renovated earth as if he was seated in a new car inhaling all of the new car smell. 

Haemon from where he was standing, with the eye sight of his eyes in his brand new body, saw a pure river of water of life, that was clear as crystal that was coming from the heavenly realm, where Abba’s throne was and of Jesus, with the tree of life on both sides of the river that had the most amazing fruit you could ever imagine, way better, like the tree of life Adam and Eve didn’t eat because they were tempted by Lucifer the devil to eat from the tree of knowledge of good and evil, which was forbade by Abba to eat from, but they could freely eat, and eat from any other tree in the garden of Eden; including the tree of life. So when the serpent; that Lucifer possessed, still with its limbs—tempted Eve to eat from the tree of knowledge of good and evil, who also gave to her husband Adam with her, and he ate, Abba had to cast both Adam and Eve out of the garden of Eden, since now their eyes were opened, as the glory of God that was bright around them shining ever brighter thus the morning sun, making them walk with Jesus in the garden of Eden without shame, then completely disappeared when they disobeyed God, thus revealing their nakedness, and in trying to cover their sin with self-righteousness; the root of all sin, they tried covering their nakedness with fig leaves which represented self-righteousness in their own human effort. 

And Abba seeing this, as they tried covering up their sin, and nakedness with fig leaves, innocent blood had to be shed for the atonement of their iniquity they committed, just like the innocent blood of the Lamb of Judah that was shed on the cross so as all the blessings and favour of the Son can be undeservingly given and put unto the sinner, as the sins, curses and infirmities of the sinner where given and put unto the Son who never deserved any of all of it. So the Lord God had to kill an animal, a fatted lamb of innocent blood so as to provide tunics of skin and clothed Adam and Eve, with His righteousness through His Glorious Beloved Son Jesus Christ, putting away their self-righteousness of imperfect fig leaves they had clothed themselves. 

After the Lord God clothed Adam and Eve with the fresh tunics of skin of His righteousness in Christ Jesus; all drenched with the lamb’s innocent blood upon their bodies: which now was a remembrance of their iniquity that innocent blood had to be shed for their sin, for now man had become like Them, so before he could take also from the tree of life and live forever in his sinful nature, the Lord God sent Adam and Eve out of the garden of Eden and He placed the cherubim at the east of the garden of Eden, and a flaming sword that was in fiery judgement to sin; which turned every way, to guard the way to the tree of life. And the only and last time the Lord God talked to the flaming sword that was in fiery judgement to sin, it was to awaken and strike against His Shepherd, against the Man who is His Companion. For the flaming sword struck deep into the Heart of Jesus at the cross, for its fiery judgement against sin was highly consumed and greatly satisfied for all of the sin of all mankind was upon innocent blood, in Him was no sin, He knew no sin and He did not do any sin. 

The Heart of Jesus bearing all sin and curses of all mankind, together with every curse of the Ten Commandments that He obeyed and kept well all of His life, greatly and deeply broke, causing it to separate the blood in His Heart into thick blood and water. Which later a Roman soldier pierced His side where His Heart resided and two different colour fluids, water and thick blood sprung out of His heart side unto the face of the Roman soldier who became very greatly afraid and terrified of what he saw, and in acceptance that surely, Jesus of Nazareth is the Son of God. 

Haemon’s dream began to calmly puzzle him in a confused state in the fourth watch of the rainy night in the deep dark rainforests as he continued to dream, fully covering himself with a blanket. 

Amazing grace was in the light of the face of Haemon O’Sullivan in the dream, on one of the floors of the holy city as he heard a calm and still voice call him. 

“Haemon... Haemon... Come here.” Haemon upon hearing the calm still voice, with his heavenly prince attire Abba clothed him with; he disappeared to the floor he heard the calm voice from. On the arrival of his appearance in his physical spiritual form on the floor he heard the voice from, Haemon in one of the open squares of the glorious holy city of the brand new heavenly Jerusalem, began to look around amongst the saints who lived there. He began to walk by the streets of pure fine heavenly gold; each floor had, on the golden pavements, that the angels of the Lord at times scratch their heads wondering why the people of the world chase after the ends of the earth and end up losing their lives, living their lives as peasants just fighting over pavements made of pure gold in heaven and of precious stones too that are just the laying foundations of the city walls of the holy city and on them were the names of the twelve apostles of the Lamb, respectively; Jasper, Sapphire, Chalcedony, Emerald, Sardonyx, Sardius, Chrysolite, Beryl, Topaz, Chrysoprase, Jacinth and finally Amethyst. 

The holy city of pure heavenly gold just like clear glass, with the street of the city also of pure gold, like transparent glass while Haemon was walking deeply in search of the still and calm voice that called unto him, for the holy city did not have a temple in it, for the Lord God Almighty and the Lamb are its temple. 

All the different nations, kingdoms and empires of people who were saved were walking in the glory of God and the Lamb that illuminated the city, with the kings of the earth that Haemon saw bringing their glory and honour into it.

Haemon then suddenly smelt a soothing aroma of really fresh heavenly un-fallen cooked food and fruit, and he saw from a distance a large house, a home he later disappeared to, and slowly knocked at the door entrance of the house. 

The door of the entrance of the mansion slowly opened by itself, and as soon as the door opened, the sweet delicious soothing aroma became stronger as Haemon smelt it as he deeply breathed it in.

Before Haemon entered the mansion, among the many mansions Abba built in the holy city, the sweet soothing food aroma started to become familiar to him, something he thought he would never be able to smell or taste after the tragedy Abba healed him from through His glorious beloved Son Jesus Christ. Haemon slowly stepped into the mansion that was fully illuminated by the glory of Abba and the Lamb, brighter than the sun of the old earth. He began to hear voices filled with joy, happiness and laughter in the ample large upper room, but he easily recognised two voices that were always closest to him; Simeon and Sarah. The mansion had many rooms fully filled with all the riches and precious treasure. The other voices were seemingly familiar, but one voice stood out that he had always kept and knew deep inside his heart and had taken sometime without hearing it. Suddenly his eyes began to be filled with tears as he drew closer to one of the upper rooms where he was hearing them from. 

The voice of Haemon‘s mother, as he approached the hallway of the large upper rooms of the mansion, and on the other end of the hallway was the eating room, as he saw people he started to recognise walking across the room, setting the table in time for the meal with all kinds of heavenly tasty food one could enormously eat no matter what amount of food they ate and not worry about the curbs they would add to their bodies, and get worried and stressed over the weight one person would gain or even lost at a time, for the transformed glorified body of Jesus everyone had, were themselves of how they were born, not a single change of their appearance, but way-better, no pimples, or stretch marks some would worry about, not very thin or getting fat in gaining weight just by eating certain kind of food stuffs. If it’s a river of chocolate one would eat and drink and then there wouldn’t be a need of worrying about the health of your teeth; your sweet tooth. Nothing would get affected regardless of how much food one ate because of this brand new glorified body of Jesus we inherited for eternity. But for now, always take care of your health for in the fallen world we live in, at least going for a doctor’s check-up at least once a month to know the status of your health in every sector of your body. Think of it as servicing your car every month to always know what kind of oil it always needs, so as to sustain its perfect functionality for a longer gross period of time, and not just availing it with any kind of oil you find on the way, just like fwaaah... 

Overtime, that poor quality oil you’ve been feeding your car will cause your car to break down for one last ride; unlike the Holy Communion: the perfect un-fallen eternal car-oil, that Jesus left for His body and church, to wholly and earnestly partake together daily with one another in fellowship with Him. 

So the same thing applies to our bodies, for they’re the temples of God, doctor’s check-up once a month would do, even if you’re the laziest person on the earth; or an introvert, make a choice to put yourself out there and try mingling with the outside world, for example going to a clinic or hospital, one sacrifice won’t hurt, besides you’ll be helping yourselves, which could inspire some friends and families you have by your side. For anyone who thinks they can’t afford a check-up, and you really need to do it, freely ask anything from Abba in His Son’s name and it will be wholly given to you, and not forget to be yourself as you pray to your glorious beloved Heavenly Father, and don’t act or be religious and begin to beg and bang on the gates of heaven just so as to get Him to help you. Talk to Him about everything in your life that’s either bothering you or in continual thanksgiving, for you have not because you ask not, and be bold in whatever you ask for and pray either very big or bigger than your dreams through the name of Jesus. And finally the too busy worker bees that don’t have time for having a doctor’s check-up, either having three to twelve jobs a single week and one thing on their minds is they have no time. It is a funny thing when everyone says they’ve no time and think the others have all the time in the world to participate in non-monetary activities that won’t help them financially in any way. If Abba controls everything as He lets and doesn’t let anything to happen for as the Sovereign God He is, even non-believers He provides for them their necessary basic needs, not until one starts to replace God with money as their source of financial needs in their lives. Everyone was born with the same time frame, not one second less or more, making it equal for everyone in whatever line of work they’re based. If you’re very busy with work, probably having three to twelve jobs a week trying to earn a living, at least a doctor’s appointment once every two months won’t hurt a little bit. What is the point of working when you have no health, working rapidly like that needs you to be in rest on the inside in Christ Jesus; but as you work wisely on the outside with a number of jobs one has. For rest is not inactivity, but directed activity. So, giving a monkey a banana to eat, that it will eat, but put a hundred-dollar bill on one side and another banana on the other side, the monkey will always go for the banana. Same thing with a day to day person, put money on one side and health on the other side, the person will of course go for the money, and what purpose will the money do when that person no longer lives but is dead, but if he chose health, he would have all the time in the world to make more money than he ever thought and also to live in bigger dreams than he ever dreamt because of Abba‘s provision for him through Christ Jesus. Same as the monkey, if it chose a hundred-dollar bill, a hundred-dollar bill would have been used to buy more clusters and bunches of bananas the monkey would have ever had only in a dream for a single season, that would be surely memorable in its entire lifetime. 

For a human body has been beautifully and wonderfully made in the perfect image of God, with the bones, of the flesh, muscles and veins, with the nervous system in-built as a communication system from the brain; the master of the body, to the rest of the parts of the body and not forgetting the five senses added in as the final ingredients of the beautiful embroidery of every bone, tissue, muscle, vein and organs of the human body, and not forgetting how every single little detail of every part of the body reacts in accordance to what one feeds his spirit that either strengthens or weakens the soul which one has, resulting to the body which is empowered by what is fed in the spirit to more health of the flesh and bones when one reads, watches or listens to the grace word of God in Christ Jesus, when you learn to live in the rest of God by living a stress free and worry free life. Or when your spirit is fed with anything that enhances your emotions to have stress, worry, depression and brokenness, which lie in your soul, tend up to affect your body, decaying your bones and flesh over a specific period of time in accordance of how long these dangerous emotions are impacting in your life which can be put to a stop, to the decision you make to either learn to let go and putting all your cares in the Hands of Abba in Christ Jesus, and inclusive of any addiction you need to stop in your life and have a fresh new start by proclaiming ‘You are the righteousness of God in Christ’ everyday of your life even if you’re in the middle of that addiction, confess it continually regardless of the period of time and season it will take but persistently and long suffering continue in the faith, for Abba will take away the desire of that addiction from within you in Christ Jesus. Or learning to forgive the grudge or wrong anyone did to you, probably resulting to a broken relationship, because Abba’s way and command is forgiving, let go and start moving forward regardless of it being the most difficult thing you have ever done, for forgiving won’t help them mostly especially if they get condemned of the wrong they did to you, but it helps you the most; forgiving and letting go provides a sense of relief and weight lifted off of you and a pure sense of joy and happiness, for a human body was created to always give away more, than receiving, forgiving more, and forget, but for some specific fools, you don’t trust them again; but forgive and forget. For when one chooses not to let go of a grudge and forgive, the rage they keep inside, together with the stress accompanied by it, of remembering and not letting go and not forgiving the grudge or mistakes they were wronged, all of this pumps the balloon with hot air that needs to be let go, but will continue pumping and over time it will blow. Same with the rage and stress of not forgiving and letting go of the wrong or grudge that was done to you, gets to build up toxins intoxicating your body and over time in accordance of how long one carries that burden of the grudge will lead to infirmities in the human body, either development of cancerous cells in your body, or tumours, and all these become forbearance of the bad fruit which was sowed in the beginning, as one tries to trace the root cause of these infirmities as they still have no answer to the cause of whatever happened to them. These dangerous emotions one has, as he becomes a slave to his own emotions, intoxicating his body in any way; also the back not in response to communicate with the lower limbs, or the rest of the body, even the socket joint of the hinge becomes numb- ire-respondent to the brain that communicates with it to make movement, or even having heart disorder diseases, with all of these infirmities, branched up to the main stem above the ground level, all having one shoot system that originated from one root system; the root cause of all the branched infirmities; stress.

For at times, there are some who work out every day doing physical exercises, they have their monthly appointments with their personal doctors for their health check-ups, they eat a well-balanced diet; at times in accordance to their doctor’s prescription with food supplements, and all of this done in a perfect order of their everyday life which is not wrong, but in the end, they get to find out they either developed a tumour or found out they had cancer. And now questions begin to run in their minds, where did they go wrong, or what wrong or mistake did they do in living their healthy lives. 

Because no one expected them to have such kind of infirmities ever being close to them in their entire lifetimes, but it later eventually happened. Then you get to know that it’s not in the physical world that of course is fallen; and heaven has been on earth in some seasons of both believers and non-believers, but in the spiritual world. For everyone both believers who are shielded and armoured with both power and authority of everything in heaven, on earth and in hell; under the earth, in Christ Jesus, and the non-believers filled with simplicity and not prudence, and where there’s trouble, they don’t take refuge to hide away from it in the tower of the Lord; under His refuge, but go to it. They pass on and keep suffering for it, and they still wonder why all these things happen to them, but still Abba always protects them and disciplines them, not with diseases and curses that the devil has convinced those of the world that Abba is always there to get to them and punish them for every little mistake they do. But Abba disciplines the simple hurting their arrogant pride and self-confidence they always have in themselves, so as to turn away from their carnal mindedness and simple ways, and receive; wisdom, instruction, knowledge and understanding of the Holy One and His Beloved Son, and always take refuge in the tower of the Lord in the face of danger in Christ Jesus. Just as the mother hen in the wild bush fire covered her chicks with her wings, and after the bush fire ceased with everything burnt to the ground, with the burnt trees, the ground dark and black full of ashes of what was burnt down, with a mist of smoke re-surfacing up in the open foggy warm clear air, from the hot ground, the mother hen that was protecting her chicks under her wings from the bush fire; was deeply roasted and fully baked- by the wild bush fire, and it stayed put until all of the fire had fully and greatly consumed all of the surrounding trees and bushes, as it perished from the excessive wild bush fire trying to protect its younger ones which were still alive and well protected from the fiery wild bush fire that would have killed them. In the same way, Jesus was the mother hen taking all of the fiery judgement of the fiery wild bush fire from Abba as a righteous God, so as to punish all of man’s sins he ever committed from beginning, unto one body, which became the most satisfactory sacrifice as it greatly pleased Abba as the righteous God. For the mercy to be provided on the mercy seat, atonement is provided for the remission of sins, and for sins to be remitted, there’s shedding of innocent blood to take away; washing away, the sins of man once and for all. For if one says, this sin is small, then look at how some small sin was taken unto the cross upon innocent blood that didn’t even deserve to die, for He was our substitute who took our place and got punished for what He didn’t do and commit, for in Him was no sin, He knew no sin and He didn’t do any sin, and as we all took His place; those who believe in Him and trust their lives in His Hands, in order to be adopted from being under the slavery of sin; slaves of sin, into the sons and daughters of Abba in Christ Jesus, so as to have a relationship with Abba, and become princes and princesses seated with Jesus on the right hand side of Abba. Just as the same way the wild bush fire meant to kill and destroy the chicks, the mother hen; Jesus, took our place as a substitute, protecting her younger ones with her wings that covered them from the wild bush fire which later killed the mother hen, as she died protecting her younger ones so as they get to have to live a joyful, fulfilling and contented life. For there is no greater love; than one who lays down His life for His friends and loved ones. 
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