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“We are confident, I say, and willing rather to be absent from the body, and to be present with the Lord.”


— II Corinthians 5:8, KJV




BIO


Jarrod Denard Dixon, Sr. is first and foremost a devoted and dedicated family man. He and his beautiful, anointed wife Cynthia have two brilliant sons; Jiwann and Jarrod II. Mr. & Mrs. Dixon are also blessed with an amazing, lovely daughter-in-law; Shadé, who is married to Jiwann.


Jarrod D. Dixon is an Associate Minister at First Waughtown Baptist Church, Incorporated, which is located in his hometown of Winston-Salem, North Carolina. Minister Dixon credits his dynamic Pastor of 27 years, Rev. Dennis W. Bishop, as being a “life-changing role model” in his personal life.


Minister Dixon has been preaching the Gospel of Jesus Christ for 17 years, since 2000. His primary Kingdom Assignment is Men’s Ministry, of which via the Anointing of the Holy Spirit he passionately and radically exhorts men, Christian and non-Christians, to “come up higher”!


In July of 2015, Minister Dixon received his accredited Associates Degree in Ministry with a Concentration in Christian Counseling/Christian Psychology from Vintage Bible College and Seminary in Winston-Salem, North Carolina. Thus, he currently remains active as a Certified Christian Counselor in his local area, humbly fulfilling his divine calling to touch lives – heal damaged relationships, unhealthy marriages, broken families, and emotionally hurting and psychologically perplexed individuals through his Spiritual Gifts of “a word of wisdom” and “a word of knowledge”.


Jarrod is also divinely endowed with the Artistic gifts of drawing and Creative Writing. He is an aspiring Screenwriter (associated with the Writer’s Guild of America East), a National Award-Winning Published Poet (“A Golden Lightning Bolt Type of Guy” featured in the Anthology Where the Mind Dwells Fascination, Eber & Wein Publishing. Also, “A Golden Lightning Bolt Type of Anointing” – a nationally honored Five Gold Star Poem published by Poetry.com), and Published Author of The Traveler’s Touch Saga Series; Parts 1, II, III, and IV.


Jarrod D. Dixon, Minister  Christian Counselor Author /Entrepreneur, has rooted his entire ministry in the Biblical Foundation of his favorite Scripture, which is Philippians 1:6.


“Being confident in this very thing, that He which hath begun a good work in you will perform it until the day of Jesus Christ.”


(KJV)




INTRODUCTION


Batman’s nemesis is The Joker.


Superman’s main supervillain is Lex Luthor.


Spider-Man’s “thorn in the flesh” is the Green Goblin.


And The Avenger’s arch enemies are, well, all the rest of the Bad Guys whose mission in life is to terrorize the you-know-what out of Humanity.


But what about us Christians? Who are our “arch enemies”?


In Ephesians 6:12, the Bible says; “For we are not fighting against flesh-and-blood enemies, but against evil rulers and authorities of the unseen world, against mighty powers in this dark world, and against evil spirits in the heavenly places.” (NLT – New Living Translation) Thus, in this refreshingly hilarious yet surprisingly profound Inspirational Chapbook, YOU, my fellow Traveler, are the main “hero” in this entertaining fictitious, epic Fantasy/Adventure tale about the Believer’s “conflicts” with satanic opposition which we sometimes find ourselves in a Showdown against, as we travel this unpredictable yet unparalleled Christian Journey.


In Part 1, The Greatest Touch, the yellow brick road of Self-Discovery led you to encounter your predestined “Final Destination” – The Traveler’s Touch of Unconditional Love.


In Part 2, Another World, your journey to a place of Self-Improvement, as a Traveler-in-Training, led you to experience your predestined “Final Exam” – The Traveler’s Touch of Vision.


And so now, I present to you the globally anticipated continuation of The Traveler’s Touch Saga, Part 3: Showdown in the Land of Zo. If you like suspenseful Action-Thrillers about Good versus Evil, then you will definitely enjoy this masterpiece, and perhaps even spread the word. Get ready, my fellow Christian Traveler, because you are about to encounter and experience a “heavenly touch” that is predestined to change your life…FOREVER!


Grab your favorite smoothie. Strap on your Virtual Reality goggles. Fasten your seatbelt. Experience this awesome Showdown vicariously through “So-and-So”. And enjoy! Afterwards, go and change the world. Show us what you can do with your special Touch from The Travelers.


Happy Travels…in Jesus’ name!


 


“Let us touch the dying, the poor, the lonely and the unwanted according to the graces we have received and let us not be ashamed or slow to do the humble work.”


— Mother Teresa


“I don’t think you ever stop giving. I really don’t. I think it’s an ongoing process. And it’s not just about being able to write a check. It’s being able to touch somebody’s life.”


— Oprah Winfrey


“I have shewed you all things, how that so laboring ye ought to support the weak, and to remember the words of the Lord Jesus, how He said, It is more blessed to give than to receive.”


— Acts 20:35, King James Version




CHAPTER 1
Worse Than Bad News:
Imagination Versus Uninspired



“There is a real magic in enthusiasm. It spells the difference between mediocrity and accomplishment.”


Norman Vincent Peale


 


“Being confident in this very thing, that He which hath begun a good work in you will perform it until the day of Jesus Christ.”


Philippians 1:6, King James Version (KJV)


 


BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BAM!


You have just annihilated your annoying alarm clock!


Today is a new day. Now is a new morning. Here is a new chapter. And this is the new you.


You open the driver’s side door to your Jay-Z Blue Hummer with metallic glitter. Before you climb up inside, you pause; you look up at the clear pink lemonade sky, you inhale, then you exhale. You start monologuing, as you often do.


“Boy! It feels good to be alive today. Happy Fantabulous Freedom Friday, ‘So-and-So’. Today is going to be a GREAT day…Hold up. What happened to my briefcase? Wait a minute. What is this in my hand?”


You glance down at your right palm. Magically, instead of carrying your briefcase, you are now holding a mysterious solid gold ink pen in your hand.


“And the LORD answered me, and said, Write the vision, and make it plain upon tables, that he may run that readeth it.”


(Habakkuk 2:2, KJV)


“Ahhh. It’s just my mind trying to play tricks on me. Oh well. Let’s boogie! You Golden Lightning Bolt type of guy. Wow! Where in the world did that come from?”


As you drive away, the clear pink lemonade sky suddenly turns a nebulous dark gray. Then moments later, the sky have become an eerie black! There is an unexpected storm coming. A mad storm. And the rapidly approaching buzzing noise almost sounds like an army of deadly Killer Bees! Ahhh. It’s just my mind trying to play tricks on me. Oh well.


To Zo? To Zo!


We’re off to the Land of Zo! The Fantabulous Land of Zo!


We hear that Zo is a Zo of a Zo, is ever a Zo there was.


If ever or ever a Zo there was, the Land of Zo, is one because, because, because, because, because, because, because of the fantabulous things it does!


We’re off to the Land of Zo! The Fantabulous Land of Zo!


Fantabulous: marvelously good


(www.merriam-webster.com)


The mad storm has arrived!


A mysterious and mystical gentleman of extraordinary poise, of amazing savoir faire, as if his heartbeat was replaced by Track 6 on Wann D’s Beats for the Brilliant Mind CD, titled – “Ideation Island,” casually strolls along lonesome hallways, around sudden corners, and vanishes into the shadows of cold corridors.


With effortless swagger, calm as the Calm after an angry storm, he descends gloomy stairwells. He ascends radiant staircases. His purpose leads him across exquisite balconies, dangerous breezeways, and even upon tranquil rooftops.


Debonair in his Fedora hat with peach feather, buttoned-up trench coat, scarf, suede gloves, and a peach cane as the only accessory to his distinguished wardrobe, cool as Virginia Beach in late January, coordinating from head-to-toe in all chocolate, the dignified Vampire-like stranger reaches his destination. And he doesn’t look too happy. As a matter of fact, his villainous facial expression displays extreme hostility. In other words, this presumed nefarious “Walking Nightmare” looks mad as Hades!


As a former “Walking Nightmare” myself, who is thankfully renewed by the Word of God, regenerated by the Holy Spirit, and redeemed by the Blood of my Lord and Savior Jesus Christ, I recognize the disposition. So, if this jolly gentleman is actually a hired assassin from Trinidad – also known as “The Island of the Trinity,” woe be unto the “job assignment” who is on his Hit List. My friend, that is an angry storm I would not want to get caught in! You would be much safer trapped inside a Farmhouse while caught in a mean Twister in Kansas, like Dorothy in The Wonderful Wizard of Oz. But this is not Hollywood, my friend. This is Another World. Welcome to the Land of Zo!


Hypnotic onyx marbles instead of human eyeballs, and standing seven feet tall, his noticeably erect posture reveals he has somehow successfully eluded Father Time. Broad and brawny – 300 pounds of chiseled granite muscle – and chillingly charming, despite his long silky silver dreadlocks which reveals his longevity. An intimidating individual is an understatement for this mountain of a man. His bass-heavy baritone voice is paralyzing. His accent is of the Caribbean Islands. His aura is of…The Fantabulous Land of Zo!


“Hello, and Good Afternoon. Are you ‘So-and-So’?”


The Big Fella is a rather scary dude. I mean, the cat looks like Ving Rhames on steroids! So, you are an incy wincy bit terrified. Who me? Nah. Still wouldn’t want to be caught alone in broken elevator, on Halloween Night during a city-wide blackout, with him though. You know what I mean?


“Yeah…I mean…Yes Sir. That is me. I mean, that is I. I mean…You are correct, Sir. I’m ‘So-and-So’.”


“Splendid. It is an honor to finally meet you, ‘So-and-So’. I have heard a lot of wonderful things about you.”


“Really?”


A sigh of relief escapes your lungs, as you wipe the perspiration off your forehead.


“Whew! I thought I was having a nightmare! For a minute there, Big Fella, I thought you were some type of Messenger of Bad News.”


“Ha, Ha, Ha, Ha, Ha! Now, ‘So-and-So’, why would I want to bring you some bad news? Do I look like some kind of hired assassin from the Caribbean Islands to you?”


Like a man-eating Tiger, he shows-off his scary choppers as a scare-tactic paralyze those on his “Hit List”. His upper and lower canine teeth are pure gold, 24 karats, and look like daggers. Please? Do not ask me why?


“Heeeeeey?! Hold up a George Jefferson minute! This place looks familiar! I think I’ve been here before. But that’s impossible! Where are we? In Oz?”


“Ha, Ha, Ha, Ha, Ha. No, and yes, ‘So-and-So’. No. You are not lost in a dream about The Wonderful Wizard of Oz. And yes. You have been here before. We are here in The Fantabulous Land of Zo.”


“The Land of Zo?”


“No, ‘So-and-So’. Allow me to correct you. This is The Fantabulous Land of Zo, my friend.”


“Oh? Well okay. That’s what’s up. Hey Big Fella? You mind if I asked you a question?”


“Not at all.”


“Have anybody ever told you that you sort of resemble Ving Rhames?”


“Who in the world is Ving Rhames?”


“Never mind.”


You do remember the “pink lemonade” sky, don’t you? How could you ever forget that? And speaking of not forgetting, your ole pals the friendly Sky Guardians; those suspicious, humongous cotton white clouds that are staring down at you and studying your every move, obviously have not forgotten you. Momentarily speechless, and I do momentarily, you behold a sight that nearly floors you!
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