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The Traveler’s Touch Saga:


	The Awakening of Armageddon


	 


	Rise of the 


	Traveler Eliminator


	 


	And I Saw an Angel Come Down from Heaven,


	Having the Key of the Bottomless Pit and a Great Chain in His Hand.


	And He Laid Hold On the Dragon, That Old Serpent, which is the Devil, and Satan, and Bound Him a Thousand Years,


	And Cast Him into the Bottomless Pit, and Shut Him Up, and Set a Seal Upon Him, 


	That He Should Deceive the Nations No More, Till the Thousand Years Should Be Fulfilled: and After That He Must Be Loosed a Little Season.


	 


	JARROD D. DIXON
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	A Humorous Inspirational Illustrated Story


	with Serious Emphasis 


	on the Benefits of Embracing Divine Wisdom


	 


	 


	 




 



	 


	DEDICATION


	 


	 


	I dedicate this book to my “Good Thing,” Cynthia.


	Just look at what our Awesome God has done 


	with your “Victory Dance”!


	 


	“The man who finds a wife finds a treasure, and he receives favor from the LORD.”


	Proverbs 18:22, New Living Translation


	 


	Baby, you are my Treasure…Always & Forever.


	 


	 


	 


	 




	 



	SPECIAL THANKS


	 


	To my small circle of cheerleaders, my personal team of “Golden Lightning Bolts”:


	My Wife – Minister Cynthia Dixon, aka Special Agent Greatness,


	my Mom – Mrs. Geneva Dixon, aka Special Agent Encouragement,


	my Dad – Mr. Artemas Dixon, aka Special Agent Inspiration,


	my Brother – Mr. Keir Dixon, aka Special Agent Dependable,


	and


	my Pastor – Dr. Dennis Wayne Bishop, 


	also known as Special Agent Role Model.


	Without your invaluable support, there would be no such thing as a 7-Part Series called The Traveler’s Touch Saga.  I appreciate you collectively and I thank each one of you individually for “touching” my life. May God bless each of you MAGNANIMOUSLY…in Jesus’ name!


	“You don’t choose your family. They are God’s gift to you, as you are to them.”


	

	
- Desmond Tutu






	 


	Supporting Cast:


	Jiwann & Shadé


	And


	Jarrod II & Seher.




	



 


	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. and Mrs. Dixon are also blessed with an amazing, lovely daughter-in-law; Shadé, who is married to Jiwann. 


	For 18 years, Jarrod D. Dixon has been and is currently 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 28 years, Rev. Dr. Dennis W. Bishop, as being a “life-changing role model” in his personal life.


	Minister Dixon has been preaching the Gospel of Jesus Christ 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, NC. 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 exceptionally blessed with the artistic God-given talents of drawing and Creative Writing. His impressive résumé consists of: 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 successful worldwide selling The Traveler’s Touch Saga Series; Parts I, II, III, IV, V, VI, and VII.


	Jarrod D. Dixon, Associate Pastor/ 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)








PROLOGUE


	 


	Many people say my style is terrific. It is kind of different, but let’s get specific.


	 


	In Part 1, I introduced you to The GREATEST Touch. 


	 


	In Part 2, I invited you to Another World, which you’ve never heard of such.


	 


	In Part 3, I challenged you to a Showdown in the Land of Zo.


	Thus, I enlightened you with knowledge of the Christian’s everyday foe.


	 


	In Part 4, I requested your assistance to help me solve The Mystery of the Thick Red Socks,


	because Destiny is Calling Your Name.


	Hold up. You hear that? People all over the world are still chanting “The GLBs ROCK!!!”


	 


	Anyway, Part 5, Invasion of the Fallen Angels, turned out to be my Big Hit.


	 


	But Part 6, A Golden Lightning Bolt Type of Anointing was even BIGGER! Can you dig it?


	 


	Now here we are, Part 7; we’ve reached our final destination.


	So, prepare your mind, dear Reader, for this final revelation…


	 


	The Awakening of Armageddon – Rise of the Traveler Eliminator!


	 


	Let’s boogie!


	 


	“And He saith unto them, Follow me, and I will make you fishers of men.”


	

	
- Jesus Christ






	 


	 


	 




	 


	Other Published Books by National Award-Winning Poet & Author Jarrod D. Dixon


	 


	 


	The Traveler’s Touch Saga:


	 


	Part 1 – The Greatest Touch


	Part 2 – Another World


	Part 3 – Showdown in the Land of Zo


	Part 4 – The Mystery of the Thick Red Socks – Destiny is Calling Your Name


	Part 5 – Invasion of the Fallen Angels


	Part 6 – A Golden Lightning Bolt Type of Anointing


	 













 


	“Fear of the LORD is the foundation of wisdom.


	Knowledge of the Holy One results in good judgment.”


	

	
- Proverbs 9:10, NLT






	 



	












CHAPTER 1


	 


	A General Sense of Peace in the 


	Land of Zo


	 


	 




 


	 


	 


	 


	 


	Day One


	 


	SATURDAY


	 












 


	“When the power of love overcomes the love of power 


	the world will know peace.”


	

	
- Jimi Hendrix






	 


	 


	 




	 


	“Listen as Wisdom calls out!


	Hear as understanding raises her voice!”


	

	
- Proverbs 8:1, NLT






	 


	Wisdom from Heaven:


	 


	THE DEPTH OF YOUR LOVE FOR OTHERS,


	DEFINES YOUR DESIRE OF PEACE FOR OTHERS.


	“All right! Welcome back to the show, Ladies and Gentlemen. Joining us today is our special guest, Special Agent Miracles. He’s the Team Captain of the fantabulous Golden Lightning Bolts; better known to all of us grateful mere mortals here on Planet Earth as…the GLBs!”


	The audience applauds, cheers, and chants!


	The Audience: “The GLBs ROCK!!! The GLBs ROCK!!! The GLBs ROCK!!!”


	The smiling Two-time Daytime Emmy Award-Winning Talk Show Host nods his head…


	“That’s right y’all. The GLBs ROCK!!!”


	…and then he reaches out to shake “maskless” Mr. Elijah Joshua Bank, III’s heroic hand. The smiling wheelchair-bound Ice Cube lookalike reaches out and shakes Mr. Harvey’s humorous hand.


	“My man! Thanks again for being here with us today, Sir.”


	“Oh! No problem. Absolutely no problem. It’s a pleasure and a dream come true for me to be here today on your show, because I’m your number one fan.”


	“Really?! That’s what’s up! Look man? I’m a grown (BLEEP!) man, and you got me sitting here blushing and all star-struck; losing cool points with my audience...”


	The “off-duty” Christian Superhero helplessly chuckles, while the audience laughs heartily!


	“…But I guess that’s the kind of affect you and your crew of crime-fighters naturally have on us non-super humans. I can dig it.”


	The pair of heroes both laugh, as the Talk Show Host and his iconic guest extend their arm toward one another and bump each other’s closed fist.


	“If you will, Sir…”


	“…Call me Miracles, please.”


	“Okay. Cool. If you will, Miracles, please elaborate just a little bit on these Seven Supernatural Side Effects from The Traveler’s Touch, for myself and my audiences’ enlightenment.”


	“I’ll be glad to, Mr. Harvey.”


	“Call me Steve, please.”


	“Okay. Word. Well Steve, let’s start with the Psyche Cyclone, which is the first side effect from The Traveler’s Touch.”


	“The Psyche Cyclone. Hmmm? Hey, I like that. Continue, GLB.”


	“Ha, ha, ha, ha. We love it when people call us that. But anyway…”


	BOMP! BOMP! BOMP! BAM!


	 


	 




	 


	 


	 


	PART


	

	VII


	 


	 


	 


	TWO YEARS LATER


	EARTH


	TINSELTOWN


	E. J. BANKS 40 ACRE ESTATE


	 


	The morning glimmering golden sun’s glistening sunrays splashed across the surface of a certain “chemistry-connected” couple’s outdoor swimming pool and hot tub is as glittering as…well…as the glistening sunrays from the morning glimmering golden sun.


	Wheelchair-bound paraplegic Elijah Joshua Banks, III – wearing a pair of dark shades and his favorite housecoat; white with an action-image of DC Comics Superhero Black Lightning on the front and back – is sitting in his motorized wheelchair-scooter sipping on pink lemonade in a tall glass filled with ice cubes from a red plastic Squiggly Silly Straw, while relaxing and watching his recently wed wife backstroke in their outdoor swimming pool behind their Beverly Hills Mansion.


	Their Maid walks up rolling a food cart and places a large shiny silver covered platter of gourmet breakfast, freshly prepared by their personal Chef, along with two sets of shiny silverware – each neatly wrapped in ivory cloth linen dinner napkins – in the middle of the round glass patio table where Elijah is sitting at. She uncovers the platter, and the entrapped steam hurriedly escapes. 


	Mr. Banks and his wife’s breakfast consist of: two jumbo spinach and Swiss cheese omelets with mushrooms and green peppers and tomatoes and onions, five thick slices of French toast with melted butter and smothered in hot maple syrup, eight strips of beef bacon, eight links of turkey sausage, and a large bowl of huge fresh strawberries. 


	Elijah grins and nods at his genuinely pleasant Maid.


	“Thank you, Rose.”


	Rose grins and nods at her respectfully well-mannered Employer.


	“You’re welcome, Mr. Banks. Would Mrs. Banks prefer to have a glass of pink lemonade also?”


	“Yes. I believe she would, Rose. Thank you.”


	“De nada, Mr. Banks.”


	The ageless angelic Salma Hayek lookalike turns and heads back to the kitchen.


	The eager Multimillionaire takes a deep sniff of the overwhelming aroma of an undoubtedly delightfully delicious breakfast feast.


	“Oh my God. Mmmm. Baby?! Do you smell this?!”


	“Yes I do! It smells fantabulous! I’m on my way!”


	CHI-TOWN


	WEST SIDE


	COOK COUNTY JAIL


	A million-dollar state-of-the-art Fitness Facility, the size of two Chicago Bulls NBA basketball courts side-by-side, is crowded with exercising Police Officers from nearly every Police Precinct and Police Station in The Windy City. Physically fit cops with fantabulous “fierce” physiques – men and women, older and younger, African-American, White, Hispanic, Asian, Native American Indian, Pacific Islanders, and Multi-racial, rookies and veterans, and those in between – are vigorously working out as if their life and their career depended on it!


	Purpose-driven State Government Employees of the City of Chicago’s Law Enforcement Department – sweaty Policemen wearing tank tops with baggy sweatpants, and perspiring Policewomen sporting spandex Sports Bras with Active Leggings – are “pumping iron”; strength-training on Nautilus machines, running on treadmills, cycling on stationary exercise bikes, and of course, flexing their “arresting” body parts in the mirrors for kicks.


	Recuperating in one of the four sizable heated whirlpools located in the rear of the gym, in the Pool Area, a 7-Man team of Undercover Vice Detectives, famously known as “Saturday Night Fever,” due to the widespread 411 that 70s Disco is their ironic mutual choice of “Motivation Mission Music,” are discussing the details of their upcoming assignment. Chicago’s Police Captain and “Saturday Night Fever’s” Lead Detective initiates the conversation.


	Police Captain ‘So-and-So’, aka YOU: “All right, Ladies and Gentlemen. This time two days from now, we will be Skydiving through the endless sea of fresh air in the gorgeous weather of beautiful Brazil. So? Is everybody ready? And when I say everybody, every one of us here in this whirlpool knows I am mainly referring to Detective Blackberry who is directly across from me, who yet for the past three years…no, correction…who yet for the past four years have not fully grasped the definition of punctuality. Isn’t that right, Mr. I’m On My Way?”


	Everyone suddenly burst out laughing! Including Detective Theodore “Teddy Bear” Blackberry.


	Detective Josephine “Joey” Jolly: “Ha, Ha, Ha, Ha, Ha! That was a good one, Captain. But hey? Everybody check this out: What’s really hilarious is, Teddy Bear’s ‘On my way’ is actually translated as…‘I’ll be at the rendezvous point in about 60 minutes. And we’re all like, ‘But didn’t he say he was on his way?’ Then when he arrives at the gate, out of breath, huffing and puffing, as we are starting to board the jet, we’re all like, ‘Really?’”


	Again, the closely knit “family” of courageous cops laugh.


	Detective “Teddy Bear” Blackberry: “Now see? Last night Joey, when we were cuddling in our Birthday Suits underneath your bedsheets…”


	Detective “Joey” Jolly: “…Boy, stop. Ha, ha, ha, ha. You wish. In your dreams.”


	Detective “Teddy Bear” Blackberry: “Hey? Whose story is this? Thank you. Anyway, like I was saying, last night after midnight, after you and I finished Round 9, Joey – my love – you couldn’t stop telling me how much you adore your big ole Teddy Bear, despite my little punctuality problem.”
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