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  When Jesus walked on earth




  he gave strict orders




  not to let anyone know who he was.




  My minions couldn’t help themselves.




  They kept blurting it out!




  I had better self-control.




  Until now!




  After 2,000 years, I’ve finally broken my silence.




  Not bad going for the archetypal disobedient one!




  Satan




  Dedicated to my first grandchild Sol ap Shem




  Deep within the individual, as within the religious and cultural systems that fashion the individual, something is hidden, and this is not merely the individual ‘sin’ of modern religiosity or the ‘complexes’ of psychoanalysis. It is invariably a corpse that as it rots spreads its ‘uncleanness’ everywhere.




  René Gerard, Things Hidden since the Foundation of the World, p165




  ‘I do not believe in a future life,’ said Raskolnikov.




  Svidrigaylov sat lost in thought. ‘And what,’ he said suddenly, ‘if there are only spiders there, or something of the sort?’




  ‘He’s mad,’ thought Raskolnikov.




  ‘We’re always thinking of eternity as an idea that cannot be understood, something immense. But why must it be? What if, instead of all this, you suddenly find just a little room there, something like a village bath-house, grimy, and spiders in every corner, and that’s all eternity is. Sometimes, you know, I can’t help feeling that that’s probably what it is.’




  ‘But don’t you ever imagine anything more comforting and more just than that?’ Raskolnikov cried, unable to suppress a painful feeling.




  ‘More just?’ Svidrigaylov retorted with a vague smile. ‘But how can you tell that that is not just? I, you know, would certainly have made it so deliberately!’




  This horrible answer made Raskolnikov’s blood run cold.




  Fyodor Dostoevsky, Crime and Punishment, p305




  ‘We had to destroy the world in order to save it.’ The harassed United States Air Force officer’s account of the destruction of Ben Tre, a Mekong Delta city of 35,000, expresses precisely what I had in mind when I first began to write the first edition of The War of the Flea in 1964.




  To destroy in order to save. Here we have the hub of the matter, the radical contradiction that has opened an abyss under the feet of the world’s greatest military power in its incredibly costly war against the ragged guerrilla fighters of an inconsequential South-East Asian state with a population of some 16 million and a land area of 65,000 square miles … What is certain is that the techniques and strategy of the guerrilla fighter, waging the war of the flea, have proved their potency in the severest test imaginable short of nuclear war, against the military technology of the world’s richest and most powerful nation. The demonstration is of great significance. What it means is simply this: that men who realize their worth and capabilities can no longer be exploited by force or intimidation, nor can their aspirations be denied. They have found an effective counter-strategy against the tyranny of wealth and the tyranny of power.




  Robert Taber, The War of the Flea, pp11, 13




  I will sing for the one I love, a song about his vineyard. My loved one had a vineyard on a fertile hillside. He dug it up and cleared it of stones and planted it with the choicest vines. He built a watchtower in it and cut out a winepress as well. Then he looked for a crop of good grapes, but it yielded only bad fruit.




  Isaiah 5:1-2




  The word ‘God’ is for me nothing more than the expression and product of human weaknesses, the Bible a collection of honorable, but still primitive legends which are nevertheless pretty childish. No interpretation no matter how subtle can (for me) change this. For me the Jewish religion like all other religions is an incarnation of the most childish superstitions. And the Jewish people to whom I gladly belong, and with whose mentality I have a deep affinity, have no different quality for me than all other people. As far as my experience goes, they are also no better than other groups.




  Albert Einstein, letter to Eric Gutkind (Source unknown)




  Preface




  This book isn’t so much a question of ‘let me entertain you’, as ‘let me re-educate you’ about one of the most incredible figures who ever lived –Jesus. Mind you, I also hope to entertain you in the process. Publish and be damned? Not really, because for me, it’s more a case of be damned and then publish! My gospel could have been called The Adversary’s Tale. That’s what Jesus was and still is: my greatest adversary. I could also have called it The Immaculate Deception because that’s what I am, the Great Deceiver. But in this exclusive one-off special, I am not deceiving anyone. I am actually telling the truth for the first time, the truth about the scandalous life of Jesus of Galilee. I have put pen to paper in order to celebrate his unique life and teaching; a life committed to insulting everything that people hold sacred; a life that could not resist giving offence, especially to the pious and the religious of all ranks. Who would have thought that I, of all beings, would end up writing a gospel? Wonders never cease. But since Jesus was the greatest religious maverick of all time, I just have to put the record straight once and for all.




  Dare you read it?




  Dare you face, in one earth-shattering revelation, the reason why Jesus brings judgment on all the power-systems in the world, and the satanic principle that lies behind all of them?




  The decision to read on is yours and yours alone. If you continue to read, your life, I assure you, will never be the same again, whether you are religious or not.




  I could also have called my book The Heretic Gospel, because that is what Jesus was, a heretic. After much soul searching, I plumped in the end for calling my book Gospel of the Fallen Angel.




  So sit back and enjoy Gospel of the Fallen Angel, the true story of Jesus.




  (By the way, I must also mention one thing before we go any further. I became so confused with all the different translations of the Bible that I decided to produce my own version. Consequently, all Biblical quotes are from my Very New English Standard Revised International Jerusalem, London and Llareggub Good News Special Edition Bible!)




  Chapter One




  The City of Delusion




  Here you are dealing with victims long dead. You deal with the murder books, if you can find them, and the records. With fresh kills it is clinical because things move fast. With old cases it is emotional. You are going to see the toll of violence over time. Be prepared for it. (Page 17) As he read through the catalogues of the city’s horror (he) felt a familiar power begin to take hold of him and move in his veins again. It didn’t matter how long the blood had fallen. There was a killer in the wind, and he knew that he would find his salvation in those who were long lost (Page 21). It’s just all the catching up, in the reading. We’ve got to know this book inside and out.(Page 23)




  There was an initial misinterpretation of the death. A murder book could be manipulated, (but) the truth would be revealed as he delved deeper and continued his own investigation.(Page 27)




  Michael Connelly, The Closers, Orion Paperback 2009
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  ‘Meet the real historic Jesus’




  The Quest for the Historic Jesus




  Allow me to formally introduce myself. I’m Satan. Some of you may not be fully aware of my credentials, so I’ll fill you in at the start. I started off as an employee in the prestigious Heavenly Court. As a private investigator working for God, I really enjoyed my work: great job satisfaction, good long-term prospects. I was so efficient at my job, that I soon worked my way up to the post of chief prosecutor. Not bad going for an ordinary detective! I was passionate about my responsibilities. God’s holy laws exist to be obeyed. I made sure that people did just that. Let me be clear about one thing; there was nothing underhanded in what I did; I simply stuck to my job description. I tested people to see if they could live up to the standards God demanded of them. When they failed, which happened most of the time, I presented my clients’ personal dossiers before God, and eventually prosecuted them myself. I left the punishment to God, or at least one of the special departments under his control. My modes of punishment pale into insignificance compared to what he can dish out. More about that later!





  I got to know people’s failures so well, that it wasn’t long before I’d built up a huge database of ‘sinners’. I only use a few religious words in my vocabulary. This, dear friends, is one of them. It says so much in just seven letters. In fact, it has to be my favorite seven-letter word of all time – ‘Sinners’!




  Anyway, with such power at my fingertips, I soon branched off and started my own business – global, I should add. I would never assume such a title myself, but Jesus gave me the supreme accolade when he referred to me as ‘Prince of the World’. Who am I to argue with a person of his standing? Be honest. I’m sure you’d love to be a global celebrity, with the world at your feet, worshipped and adored by millions. I do.




  Everyone needs a mask to hide their neurosis. I’ve decided to remove mine so that I can talk to you openly and honestly, as friends. You know how some of you humans suffer from SAD – Seasonal Affective Disorder. I suppose you could argue that I suffer from DAD –Diabolical Affective Disorder. I too have made moral compromises in the past, but I hope to show you that they were always in the service of a higher good. Gone are the dark and murky places I’ve inhabited for far too long. No longer will you see me lurking in the shadows – at least for the time being.




  My gospel belongs to everyone: to all living now and those not yet living. That’s why I’ve decided to write it as an open letter to people of all ages and backgrounds, in order to share my good news about the human condition. I want to engage with everyone, including high profile religious leaders, not least the Christian ones. Like the Jewish prophets of old, I want to challenge you to question your most deeply cherished prejudices, beliefs and convictions about life. I also want to take this opportunity to remind you about the most famous holy anarchist of all time, the first century Palestinian Jew who stood religious truth on its head in a way that no one could ever have imagined – Jesus of Galilee. It isn’t a question of hearing me out –Hell forbid! I want you to listen to Jesus in a brand new way. Not the Jesus of fantasy and fiction, and there’s plenty of that around at the moment, but the real Jesus: the Jewish Jesus, the historic Jesus.




  You think I can be awkward? You should hear him. There were no religious boundaries that he wouldn’t cross. Mind you, he did more than just transcend them; he demolished them in the process. I’m not going to pretend that I am a totally reformed character. That would be a lie. But I have changed quite a bit. That’s why I want you to think of this gospel as a world exclusive, a one-off special, because I’m going to tell the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the truth. I’ve nothing to gain by lying about my chief adversary. His story is my story. While he remains center stage, so do I.




  Whether you are ‘Christian’ or not, religious or not, there’s no denying that Jesus has been at the heart of Western culture and civilization for two thousand years. I salute the few good books about him, and the few good men and women who have tried to put his teaching into practice. At least they tried. But from now on, all the books written about him will be of academic interest only, mere footnotes. They will not change the world, but at least they’ll help keep the Jesus industry going – churning out book after book, perpetuating the Christian lie from generation to generation. Lies about Jesus as well as lies about me.




  For many of you, this gospel will probably be the first and last theological book that you will ever read. Think of it as an honor. After reading it, you will know that the Jewish Jesus is the real Jesus; the ‘Christian’ Jesus is a work of fiction. You are reading a book that could, potentially at least, be the end of human history as we know it. Because if everyone on the planet was to suddenly put Jesus’ words into practice, a new kind of world would be born. It would be a new way of being human, which would also spell the end of me. Am I scared? Not in the least. I have total faith that human beings will keep on behaving as they have done for thousands of years.




  Jesus was the only true ‘Jesus theologian’, or rather anti-theologian, that ever lived. His message is the radical anti-theology that will forever question and challenge all attempts at turning what he believed to be the truth into another religion. Jesus must be gutted to see what has become of his message. But I’m not surprised. I’ve been at the heart of human life since the very beginning and not just for two thousand years. I know how important religions are to you.




  Let me make one thing clear at the start. It’s the theologians and church leaders who have emasculated Jesus and not me. Modern biblical scholarship, as well as the arrogant prattle of systematic theology, is doing its very best to kill him off completely. Its practitioners remain adamant that since Jesus’ psychological and spiritual makeup is so vastly different to yours, no one can truly understand what he’s talking about. Indeed by now, argue the experts, modern consciousness is so radically different from that of any other age, that by today’s standards, religious people have nothing in common with Jesus’ first followers either! Lies! Damned lies! An influential cadre within the church is fearful of people meeting the historic Jesus. And I’ll tell you why. It’s because they feel threatened by his radical message. I know that I sound like a conspiracy theorist, but when you’ve read my gospel you’ll see for yourselves why a male elite has built a sophisticated religious and theological barrier in order to stop people from meeting the real Jesus. And the name of that separation barrier? Christianity!




  In writing this gospel, I’m also doing you an added favor. I want to save you the infernal journey into the depths of your world; the descent into the Underworld. This age has no need for such heroics; it has troubles enough of its own. You must forget about me as the dark, evil stranger in your midst. I’m being true to one of my most popular nicknames, by highlighting the dynamics of hell for you. Lucifer, you see, means ‘the light bearer’. It would be foolish of me, or anyone, to deny that love has a place in the human world, it clearly has. But it has only ever occupied a minor role, especially among those who shape human history. I’m going to shine a light into the dark corners of the world you inhabit, the realm of deceit, deception, cruelty and betrayal. Even those famed for their ‘high moral principles’ down the centuries have been quite at home in that realm. I want you to understand anew the workings of the most unfathomable of evils, the dynamics of moral corruption, and why it’s always the innocent who suffer. And remember, I write from experience. I know what it’s like to suffer. I know what it is to be one of the damned. I am Satan.




  Before you say anything, especially the religious amongst you, should you be too proud to listen to me, just think of reading this gospel as an exercise in humility.




  And please, don’t be put off by my name, though I appreciate that it does take a bit of getting used to. Satan! You don’t have to speak it or write it. I’m not even asking you to look me squarely in the face. Most of you, because of your preconceptions, would avert your eyes in disgust anyway. But believe me, I’m really just like you… only more so. Can I make a suggestion? Should I continue to make you feel uneasy, just play around with the letters of my name. I can then be Santa for a while!




  Since my global business has been doing so well, especially in the last century, you may be surprised to learn that I took a sabbatical at the start of the new millennium, though I prefer to call it a satanical! With my reliable army of helpers growing daily, I can now relax a bit and pursue my favorite hobbies with new vigor, especially listening to contemporary music and reading paperbacks. I particularly enjoy reading detective novels. My favorites range from Michael Connelly to Peter James, as you’ll find out as you continue to read.




  It was reading Connelly’s The Closers that got me thinking about Jesus in a different way. After three years away from the LAPD, detective Harry Bosch returns to find that great changes have taken place in his old department. A new police chief has been brought in to give the place a clean-up from top to bottom. Harry joins a former colleague and is assigned to the department’s Open-Unsolved Unit, working on thousands of unsolved or ‘cold’ cases, as they are called. The detectives are known as the ‘Closers’. By applying new techniques to old evidence, they aim to bring hidden killers to justice. I was hooked. I ended up fantasizing about setting-up my own Closers Unit, which I eventually did. I would start with one of the great mysteries of all time. Who really killed Jesus, and why? I knew the truth would be revealed if I delved deeper, and continued my own investigation. I went back to the original sources and looked at the evidence again. This was no academic exercise. Misunderstand Jesus and you misunderstand me. As a result, I not only saw him and myself in a new light but also your plight as human beings. My conclusion? There was an initial misinterpretation of Jesus’ death: a death that has been constantly manipulated down the ages by various groups, not just religious ones, each with their own hidden agendas.




  So let me set the scene before I introduce you to Jesus and his world. I’m not one for boasting, but behind all human evil lays my Complete Network of Violence or ‘CNV’ for short. You’ll find it in the most unexpected of places. And I always operate in a holistic fashion. No part of life is outside my embrace. Think of it as an alliance of all the world’s power-systems under my exclusive control. Bits of it are franchised out to those whom I can rely on, especially religious leaders and politicians, though I’m never sure if there really is much difference between them, since both are in the salvation business, of sorts. Theologians refer to my network as ‘principalities and powers’. I’m not into religious jargon, but I must admit that ‘principalities and powers’ does have a regal and exclusive ring to it, and I’ve grown to like it over the centuries. Jesus’ native religion teaches, especially through the prophets, the importance of individuals accepting responsibility for a great deal of the evil and suffering in the world – probably for most of it. But Jesus’ religion has another tradition, passed on this time by the priests, which stresses the fact that human evil is more than just the result of the wrong choices individuals make. Something far more complex is going on.




  I’m no theologian, but I have to agree with them. There is a mysterious and dark residue of evil at work in creation which isn’t the result of individuals doing wrong. A collective malaise exists that causes all sorts of suffering. It’s so all-pervading at times, that individuals are easily overpowered by it, making it impossible for them to choose and do what is right. I think of it as the world’s corporate personality, ‘a complex of collective guilt’. There I go again! It isn’t just theologians or philosophers who can come up with poetic sounding phrases. And, by the way, don’t think of me as someone who goes out of his way to be controversial, but you have to grasp a very painful truth at the outset, that




  The Bible is a murder book.




  A history of violence.




  Human violence.




  The Bible is as much an unholy book as it is holy.




  My story as much as God’s.




  Consequently, the time has come to clarify, for a new generation, why I am really indispensable to you. It’s this quest that actually inspired me to put pen to paper. It isn’t something I’ve had to do in the past, because I can normally rely on an array of people, both religious and secular, to speak up for me. But lines are becoming blurred. Why should your gods and politicians get the praise for all the suffering in the world? I want to put the record straight as ‘Lord of this world – Evil Possessor’, as Black Sabbath, one of my favorite rock groups of all time, would have it.




  This book isn’t so much ‘Satanic verses’ as Jesus verses. Honestly! It’s his true story that I want to tell, with bits about you and me thrown in. But I want to be clear about one thing at the outset. And in this, I’m in full agreement with Biblical scholars and theologians: no one can ever write a complete ‘Life of Jesus’. A biography, similar to the life and times of Madonna or David Beckham, is an impossibility. We don’t have enough facts about him. This isn’t the same, however, as saying that we can never know anything about the historic Jesus, which, as I have already pointed out, is a claim made by some Biblical scholars and theologians, many of them, I might add, supposedly followers of his! They reckon that the real Jesus will always remain hidden behind the doctored texts of the New Testament, and, in particular, the four Gospels of Matthew, Mark, Luke and John. Not anymore! The problem is this: since the first church had its own particular agenda, the gospel writers were forever changing and adapting what Jesus said in order to promote their own version of his message. And, I must admit, there is a hell of a lot of truth in this. But behind the spin and propaganda needs of the early church, the core of Jesus’ message can now be re-discovered in all its clarity. And praise where praise is due; we are indebted to a few talented scholars, or ‘Jesus detectives’ as I call them, for their invaluable help in this. They have analyzed and minutely dissected every word in the gospels in order to get at the truth… the truth about Jesus, the truth about me.




  But being human, they too have their own blind spots and prejudices. And like many church leaders, they appear unable to accept the conclusions of their research. What a strange lot!




  Contrary to what many might like to believe, Jesus wasn’t a Celtic shaman or ancient Druid. He wasn’t taught by Brahmins in India, nor was he initiated into the mysteries of Egypt by priestesses. To believe that is to insult his intelligence, and to mock the multi-layered spiritual heritage that nurtured him. Jesus wasn’t even a Christian, but a first century Palestinian Jewish man. Just as we can enter the world of an Egyptian pharaoh who lived thousands of years ago, we can do the same with Jesus. No one can actually enter the mind of Jesus and follow his spiritual development step-by-step, but together we can enter his cultural and spiritual world, and become familiar with the way that he and other religious people saw things. As I said, I’m no theologian, but for the first time in two thousand years, I will illuminate the key texts that helped mould his destiny, and take you closer to him than anyone has done in the past. I‘ve made a breakthrough. You missed the obvious clues because you were looking in the wrong places. It’s part of my mission to rescue Jesus from Christians and thus restore his original heresy in all its purity and strength. Like Harry Bosch, I too want closure..




  Scrolls from the Dead Sea




  So what led to this breakthrough? Ancient documents, known popularly as ‘the Dead Sea Scrolls’, kicked things off by showing how varied and vibrant religious fervor was at the time of Jesus. About nine hundred copies were discovered, in eleven caves on the shore of the Dead Sea. A local shepherd called Mohammed found them by chance in 1947, near a place called Qumran, not far from Jericho. He little realized the impact his discovery would have on both Judaism and Christianity. The Scrolls have helped bring the time of Jesus alive in a new and exciting way. Here are the oldest known copies of some of the most important books in the Hebrew Scriptures (what Christians call the Old Testament, and Jews the Tanakh). One of the longest among them, the Book of Isaiah, is, for example, a thousand years older than any copy in existence. Written in Hebrew or Aramaic, the language of Jesus, some of the scrolls go back a hundred and fifty years before his birth, while the most recent were being copied during or just after his death.




  The Scrolls make up the library of a Jewish sectarian group. We’ll never know for certain who they were, but in all probability they were a strict sect called the Essenes, or one of their splinter groups. In addition to books not included in the Bible, we find writings like the Book of Enoch (a book banned by both Jews and the first Christians), and commentaries that help to explain the meaning of these ancient holy texts. Other books are pertinent to the spirituality and religious practices of the community itself. Among these we find a Community Rule Book. This book was written fifty years before Jesus’ birth and gives us an invaluable picture of the life of an ultra-traditional Jewish congregation. It was led by a charismatic priest, known as the ‘Teacher of Righteousness’. He died in exile in 72BC, a broken man. He was the first messiah in Jewish history. More were to follow.




  Jesus would have heard stories about all the would-be messiahs. Even though he was a failure, the first messiah’s small band of followers still hoped against hope that God would eventually prove that their leader was somehow right after all. Maybe they had misinterpreted the date of his return at the Endtime, when the world would literally come to an end. And so they waited… and waited. The year 34BC came but the expected ‘End’ didn’t appear. Neither did their messiah! In 65AD, the precious scrolls were hidden in caves at about the same time as the Roman legions were taking on the fanatical Jewish freedom fighters known as Zealots. Many of you today would call them terrorists. They lost. By the time Jesus appeared on the scene, God’s People had become experts at waiting! And at losing.




  Two years after Jesus was born, in 6BC, Herod the Great died and the Jews revolted again. Sectarian communities, Qumran among them, saw this as a sign that their liberation would soon be underway. Surely this time round the End of Time would finally arrive. But it didn’t. Once again, God’s people were brutally crushed. Two thousand rebels were crucified, women raped and abused, and thousands of people were sold into slavery. And what of their latest messiah? He was tortured and killed by Roman soldiers and his body left to rot in the streets: an unimaginable public humiliation. How did his followers cope? They went back to their holy texts and looked again for clues in order to try and make sense of such a catastrophe.




  Maybe it was destined, they argued, that God’s ‘chosen one’, the Messiah, was meant to be rejected in this way. His suffering may somehow be part of their salvation and liberation. Some even believed that their messiah was already waiting in heaven, soon to re-appear on earth, this time as victor, conquering their enemies once and for all. A stone tablet exists to this day, which appears to refer to a messiah who rises from the grave three days after his death, even though it was written thirty years before Jesus was born. Spooky!




  You now have a brief glimpse of how different a world it is that you have to enter in order to understand Jesus: a world with its own specific mentality, and yet similar to yours in some respects. Let me suggest another simple exercise, even if you’re not into what religious people call a ‘retreat’. This is when individuals who take their religious discipline seriously take time out from a busy world to unwind and think about their lives in a spiritual context. It can last anything from a few days to a fortnight. Just imagine the world of a retreat – a world with no daily newspapers, magazines, journals or paperbacks; no radio or television, personal computers (with their websites and emails) or telephones and mobile phones; no theatre for entertainment or feature films or movies; no CDs or computer games. Imagine that none of these things exist in your world. It’s one of the best ways of envisaging what it would be like to live in any other age, Jesus’ included.




  The books of the Old Testament were Jesus’ world. He lived and breathed them. He prayed them and debated them. He knew many of them off by heart, especially the temple hymn book, known popularly as the Psalms, as well as the scroll of the prophet Isaiah. They were his morning newspaper and adventure thrillers, his religious theatre, as well as his daily divine soap opera! Modern humans put different aspects of their lives into separate compartments, labeling them in the process as personal or social, religious or political, of domestic or national importance. But Jesus lived in a world where everything was interlinked.




  You humans live by myths, even if you’re not consciously aware of them. These are models or patterns of beliefs and ideas that shape and influence the way you look at, and behave in, the world. They can be political or religious. The period between the old and new millennium, the time when Jesus was born, was a world in crisis, not unlike yours at the start of the twenty-first century. Traditional ways of making sense of the world were no longer relevant. The old myths were losing their meaning. People wanted new myths. Some took comfort by divorcing themselves from the stark realities of life, and hiding instead in an inner-world of spiritual bliss and contemplation. Others went to the other extreme and took to the sword. They became God’s terrorists (all-time favorites of mine!). As people became more and more disorientated, religious fundamentalism began to play a bigger part in cultural life. Nothing much changes, does it?




  Certain individuals struggled to discover the key or code that they believed would explain the tragic meaning of history, especially for the losers. It was the birth of a way of thinking that still dominates your world as the twenty-first century gets underway. I refer to the beautiful and vindictive world of The Apocalypse! This is a belief-system that claims to unmask the true meaning of history, as the forces of good and evil prepare for one almighty confrontation here on earth. It’s with this type of human drama that I really come into my own. The apocalypse, and its love of religious revenge and retributive justice – what more could anyone desire? The apocalypse and its clear-cut divisions between ‘goodies’ and ‘baddies’… I love it so much that, as far as I am concerned, it can be Apocalypse Now every day of the week!




  Jesus had other ideas. For him, apocalyptic thinking was nostalgia at its very worst, a way of avoiding the conflicts of the past and the challenges of the present, by hiding in an imaginary future state of harmony. This is why Jesus would eventually reject all his national and religious myths, unmasking their cruelty in the most uncompromising way. It always amuses me when politicians, philosophers and theologians mock this ‘unmasking’ as being irrelevant to modern life, considering that many of your current world leaders, Christian or not, are big fans of it. George Bush Junior and Tony Blair would have felt very much at home at Qumran, where the countdown to the end of history was well underway by the time of Jesus. The Community at Qumran even had in its possession an Endtime text that preserved the teaching about the role of a mysterious ancient figure called Melchizedek. It was a secret blueprint or code that mapped out the timetable for his return to the world. Melchizedek would be pivotal in preparing the final stage for the end of human history.




  It was also an integral part of Bush and Blair’s joint presidential mission to prepare for the final battle between Good and Evil. Privy to ‘heavenly mysteries’, they too claimed to have discovered the hidden powers that shaped human destiny. Everything that was happening in world politics was believed to be part of a wider cosmic, and not just historical, drama. Past, present and future were to be finally laid bare for all to see. And every individual, however insignificant, could play their part by supporting these latter-day messiahs in their struggle against the powers of Evil. Dream on!




  Interpretation




  The life of Jesus of Galilee was a real and concrete historical event. He was probably born in 6BC near his hometown of Nazareth in Lower Galilee, which is in northern Israel today. The village was called Bethlehem, and so it couldn’t have been its namesake near Jerusalem, which is about seventy miles south of Nazareth. His mother was a young Jewish girl called Miriam. His father was Joseph. They had a house full of children. Jesus was particularly close to one of his younger brothers called Jacob or James. His cousin, John, one of the leading dissidents of the day, began his ministry at the end of 27/28 AD. Jesus struck out on his own during 28 AD, at the age of thirty-four. He first came to my attention at the time of his baptism in the river Jordan, though I’d picked up warning signals from the Judean desert a few months before, loud and clear! I always get involved when talk of ‘power and glory’ reaches my ears. With worldwide contacts, few would-be leaders of any kind can resist my global deals, especially religious ones. Here was someone with real power. In fact, it was royal power of some kind, though he turned out to be a bloody fool in his attitude towards it. By early evening of the 7th April 30 AD, Jesus was dead at the age of thirty-six years. Of course I rejoiced at his death. As I will reveal to you, he had it coming. But don’t blame me. I may have made a few suggestions, but it takes humans to act them out.




  Jesus and his contemporaries shared a block of beliefs about ‘the last days’ or the Endtime, as it is also called. There is nothing mysterious about these beliefs and the dynamics that underlay them. If there is a mystery, it revolves around the question of how individuals, centuries ago, interpreted their sacred texts. Yes! The old favorite, beloved of all religious folk: ‘interpretation, interpretation, interpretation’. Once you get to understand these dynamics, you’ll have a clearer grasp of how Jesus fits into the religious scene of his day – or how he didn’t fit in, as the case may be.




  The religious majority never has any problem with its leaders. It trusts them as experts in God’s business. In fact, Israel’s tradition taught that some leaders were so extra-special that God endowed them with sacred status, which transformed them into angelic-like beings in this life. To all intent and purpose, as far as ‘the faithful’ were concerned, their leaders were God! As sons of God, these special individuals helped bridge the gap between heaven and earth. They regularly experienced journeys to heaven, while some even enjoyed visions of the heavenly throne, where God sat in power and glory. They spoke with angels and, having been taught by them, communicated their wisdom to God’s people. But some of the extra special sons of God were so special that they were deemed worthy enough to receive the secrets of creation. I refer to information about how the world came into being, the origin of evil and the working of metals. One of the most famous extra special sons of God was the superhero and cosmic celebrity of his day, Enoch. He was so special that God gave him his name, not only before he was born but also before the world was created! He was also known as the ‘son of man’. Like all of God’s heroes, Enoch was anointed or blessed with sacred oil, and went on special missions as God’s holy messenger. One mission was to warn some of my rebel workers, or ‘fallen angels’ as they are also called, of their impending doom. No mercy was to be shown to them. They would burn in hell. And all this simply because some angels, led by yours truly, chose to exercise a bit of power for themselves – what Enoch describes as ‘taking the role of gods’ (something that you humans have also done, and, if I may add, always done well. Congratulations for standing up for yourselves).




  Enoch was one of my first great adversaries. We got to know each other very well. He fought a good fight. You would do well to take his teaching about me and my rebel angels seriously. Jesus did, though he was to tackle us in a totally different way. In this passage, God is speaking to Enoch:




  Adam was continuously in paradise, and the devil understood that I was eager to create another world, because Adam was Lord of the earth, to rule it and control it. The devil is the evil spirit of the lower places, his name was Satanail. And he became different from all the other angels, in every respect bar one: his nature didn’t change his intelligence as far as his understanding of righteous and sinful things (2 Enoch 31:3-4).




  My ‘CV’ of sorts, and written by God himself! Let me reiterate those last few words: ‘his nature didn’t change his intelligence as far as his understanding of righteous and sinful things’. Precisely!




  Jesus shared with Enoch the belief that my heavenly rebels often revealed themselves through their earthly agents, especially politicians and national leaders. No wonder your politicians are so good at lying; they’ve had centuries of practice!




  Special people continued to have visions right down to the time of Jesus and, indeed, beyond. So-called ‘secret texts’ or writings became more and more common among the various sects that were continuing to emerge within Judaism. But this created a problem. Each group believed that having ‘heavenly visions’ empowered individuals to interpret them for themselves, and to do so ‘correctly’. By the time Jesus came on the scene, interpretation lay at the heart of the religious competition between the various Palestinian sects. These groups became obsessed with finding ‘hidden meanings’ and ‘age-old mysteries’ in the Bible. It was a kind of ongoing religious crossword puzzle, with the winner able to boast that he had unlocked the past and was therefore able to throw new light on God’s plans for the future. Though it’s not a problem to me, deciding which interpretation of the same holy text is the ‘right one’ remains a hell of a challenge for some religious folk. As one who champions rivalry of all kinds, you don’t have to guess my reaction to such behavior. Bloody marvelous! Depending on which side you support, one interpretation will always end up being more ‘right’ than the others. The rest end up being wrong! Nothing can replace interpretation as the best way for religious people to wind themselves up the wrong way. Let’s have more of it.




  As memories of the first temple and its spirituality faded into the past, religious groups continued to challenge each other as to who were the true guardians of ‘the faith’. Make no mistake; religious people will always exist who believe that their version of ‘the faith’ is the only proper one. They are known as ‘orthodox’, or God’s ‘true worshippers’. The fanatically orthodox are known as Ultra-orthodox! I assume that the super-fanatical are ultra-ultra-orthodox! They first appeared in Jesus’ native religion in the seventh century BC. You can imagine how threatened they felt by the presence of an older version of ‘their’ native faith.




  This was the religion of the First Templars, built as it was on trust in heavenly wisdom, the knowledge given directly to God’s chosen ones. The emerging orthodoxy was highly suspicious of such understanding. It creates too many problems if everybody ends up speaking on Wisdom’s behalf. Later on in New Testament days, the author of Matthew’s Gospel would refer to John and Jesus as ‘Wisdom’s Boys’ (Matthew 11:19). A plan of action was hatched to challenge the spirituality of the first temple in Jerusalem. It happened well over two thousand five-hundred years ago.




  It was 671BC in southern Palestine and the reign, in the small kingdom of Judah, of the boy-king Josiah. The story goes that he discovered an ancient scroll in the temple. This was God’s ‘true law’, at least in Josiah’s opinion. With the full backing of his supporters, the wonder kid used his discovery to initiate a reform movement that would restore the temple and purify the faith. A ‘back-to-basics’ movement eventually emerged, instigated by a group known as the ‘second-chancers’. They saw it as an opportunity to get things right with God the second time round. The first attempt had failed miserably, because God’s people had been habitual sinners. The destruction of Solomon’s Temple by the Babylonians in 586BC was proof that their God had abandoned them. These reformers were Puritans, and it was their scholars who eventually edited a great deal of the Old Testament that Jesus knew and that is still around today; it forms the bulk of the Christian Bible. The ‘second-chancers’ saw it as their God-given destiny to define what was, or wasn’t, the authentic word of God, as the case may be. It was, in fact, one of the first attempts at setting up some kind of objective standard of religious authority. ‘And why not?’ they demanded. Potential followers must know what is and isn’t religious truth.




  But this time round, it wasn’t just a question of what to believe; it had to be the kind of religious belief that would win back the favor of their God. Having won his favor, they could then work at making sure that they remained God’s favorites. I just love it when rival religious movements get stuck into each other. I love it even more when one of them claims to be the ‘true faith’ or the ‘true church’. Jewish, Christian and Islamic sects have an excellent record down the centuries, in this respect. In religious jargon it’s known as the drive to define dogma. The gift of acquiring wisdom was marginalized and eventually forgotten, at least by the majority. Visions were banned and anything to do with angels, the ‘hosts of heaven’, were forbidden. And what of the popular belief held by the First Templars, that there were two sacred powers in heaven, God and his ‘Great Angel’? This referred to the Angel of the Presence, who acted as God’s servant or second-in-command, championing his cause in the world. This idea was declared heretical. From then on, one heavenly command center would suffice, and one book, containing God’s definitive Word, was enough nourishment for the faithful. Its knowledge alone was sufficient for salvation. Those who controlled the Bible’s interpretation eventually had the last word on sacred matters – at least for a while.




  The truth is, of course, that there is no one interpretation! The Bible is a mass of contradiction and no single point of view can begin to do justice to it. Grow up! You must learn to live with sacred ambiguity. I have.




  The Quest for Purity




  The temple at Jerusalem lay at the heart of the traditional religious purifying process, the salvation industry of Jesus’ day. It was a sort of spiritual sewage works. The home of sacred violence, it was a business served by nine thousand priests and their assistants, who were called ministers. Forgiveness of sins was manufactured at the temple. It was delivered via the practice of animal sacrifice. It was these offerings to God that actually affected the forgiveness of a person’s sins and therefore made one pure.




  Isn’t it weird to think that the violent and bloody death of an innocent animal could make you pure? It’s even more bizarre to think that a group benefited from institutional guilt by securing a monopoly on forgiveness. That’s religion for you. And don’t forget, it was a profitable business. Eighty per cent of Jerusalem’s population was employed by or served the temple in one way or another. The temple was a giant abattoir. Priests often stood ankle deep in blood. The smell of blood and burnt fat… Intoxicating! The smell of sacred violence. The incense supplier alone must have made a packet. On key festivals, the streams around the temple became so thick with blood that it was sold on to local farmers as fertilizer. Waste not want not!




  Not everybody’s life revolved around Jerusalem. For some of the sects, it was no longer a case of distancing yourself from pagan unbelievers. It had become even more popular to separate yourself from fellow Jews who followed the same religion! It was a mindset similar to that of the worldwide Anglican Church today, but more about that later. In addition to the religious Community at Qumran, many other dissident and sectarian groups had long since cut themselves off from the kind of religion led by priests and practiced at the temple. Groups had, in fact, been doing this for centuries. As far back as the late seventh century BC, a family called the Rechabites were leading a pious life as nomads away from ‘wicked Jerusalem’ and a priesthood that was rotten to the core. Not so much ‘back to nature’ as back to the ideal days when God’s people were wandering in the wilderness after the Exodus from Egypt. They wanted everyone to lead simple lives and thus put themselves right with God by being obedient and just. But many of the dissidents yearned for a pure priesthood and its appearance would be one of the signs that the Endtime was near. Some even had a priesthood in waiting, ready to take over the reins of power at the temple once their God, the ‘true God’ of course, was reigning again in Jerusalem. And, as you’d expect by now, every sect was equally convinced that their religion was the ‘true faith’, and never wavered from the hope that all would come good for them when the Endtime arrived. In the meantime, they added their own visions to their sacred books and – wait for it – added their own interpretation of what was going on.
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