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Before getting started, let’s review a few notes...

*Old Testament Scripture is normally taken from the NEW AMERICAN STANDARD BIBLE® (NASB), copyright © 1960, 1962, 1963, 1968, 1971, 1972, 1973, 1975, 1977, 1995 by The Lockman Foundation. Used by permission.

*New Testament Scripture is normally taken from the English Majority Text Version (EMTV). Translated by Paul Esposito. Copyright © 2011.

*British spelling is often used, except for the quoted material, which normally employs U.S. spelling.

*Divine pronouns are often not capitalized...

*As a general rule, words that appear in brackets within quotes are not found in the original texts, and were added by the translators or are my personal comments, etc.

*     *     *


On January 1, 42 BC, Octavian took his devotion to his father’s memory up a notch and had the Senate declare Caesar a god, which allowed Octavian to call himself the son of a god. A law was passed to build a temple and institute the worship of the deified Julius Caesar. Four years later, in 38 BC, Octavian was acclaimed by his troops as imperator, or victorious general. He now became known as “the victorious general Caesar son of a god.” — Barry Strauss
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I. Stitches Required
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There’s nothing quite like feeling stabbed in the back. All sorts of bitter emotions can be dredged up via treason, betrayal and ghosting (etc.). A common theme is personal slight. Feeling disregarded is enough to set the heat high, bringing our blood to the boil. Or to employ another grasping little metaphor, it can quickly turn April to January...a January that never seems to end.

Changing gears to search out a real life example, every person—it seems—who follows mountaineering knows all about the 1996 disaster on Everest. It features a whole lot of melodrama and bad blood. It began with a tragic climbing window, where several people on either side of the mountain lost their lives. High drama then continued in the aftermath, with various survivors being blamed and with others suffering silently via depression and self-doubt.

It’s basically Shakespeare in the snow. 

Now, before going full throttle into that midnight zone, let’s take a step back and consider the ways of God, who alone is able to operate effectively a truly complex will, swapping shivering for sunlight.

A. Max Pax

Yahweh is perfect, but this doesn’t mean that his ways are simple to follow. I’ve always found the latter part of the book of Job fascinating. God finally begins to speak after many tedious arguments from a gaggle of know-it-alls. And when he speaks, his words slot right into their conversations while making profound declarations. It’s almost as if he was invisibly guiding their banter all along. Moreover, what are the odds that the three most important original disciples (Peter, James and John) just happened to be kicking about the same shore? If we were writing the story, the three would have been in different regions of the world, requiring an Odysseus-like journey. 

And what did John mean when he wrote the following?


But a certain one of them, Caiaphas, being high priest that year, said to them, “You don’t know anything, nor do you consider that it is advantageous for us that one man should die for the people, and not that the whole nation should perish.” 

Now this he did not say on his own, but being high priest that year, he prophesied that Jesus was about to die for the nation, and not for that nation only, but also that He would gather together in one the children of God who were scattered abroad.—John 11:49-52


Or what in the world are we to make of the prophet-hood of Saul—a Cain-like figure—in the Tanakh?


Then he himself went to Ramah and came as far as the large well that is in Secu; and he asked and said, “Where are Samuel and David?” And someone said, “Behold, they are at Naioth in Ramah.”

He proceeded there to Naioth in Ramah; and the Spirit of God came upon him also, so that he went along prophesying continually until he came to Naioth in Ramah. He also stripped off his clothes, and he too prophesied before Samuel and lay down naked [like with Peter while fishing, the term may be relative; ‘stripped down to his knickers’ is unnecessarily wordy] all that day and all that night. Therefore they say, “Is Saul also among the prophets?”—1 Samuel 19:22-24


It’s all mysterious. In my estimation, there are no easy answers that fully satisfy every earnest exegete. 

Even so, the parallels between early Christian doctrine and the original emperors of Rome are encompassed with swaying shadows. In particular, the epigraph from Strauss surely reminds us of Christian teaching regarding the Lord Jesus.

Rome had prided itself on having a Republic. Then Julius Caesar came along. He became the first of a new style of government, and was assassinated for his efforts. Before the end, he had marked out Octavian to be his successor. After this transfer of power actually worked, Octavian became the great Caesar Augustus. So, like with many names in the past (i.e. Pharaoh and Candice, etc.), ‘Caesar’ became the new cognomen of sorts for the lone ruler of the Roman Empire. 

A new day had dawn. And as the quote demonstrates, Julius was called a god, with Octavian being dubbed the son of god. 

Now take a look at the birth of the Saviour...


And the angel answered and said to her [Mary], “The Holy Spirit shall come upon you, and the power of the Most High shall overshadow you [to Mormons and Muslims: note the absence of divine hanky-panky; only a word was spoken]; therefore, also, that holy child which is to be born shall be called the Son of God”...

And it came to pass in those days that a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that a census be taken of all the empire...

...And all were traveling to be registered, each to his own city. Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, into Judea, to the city of David, which is called Bethlehem...—Luke 1:35; 2:1, 3-4


Of course a cynic will say something like, ‘Paul just made up all that stuff about the deity of Christ. Thus, he lazily copied from a motif the gentiles could easily understand.’

The Bible can be proved through its accurate prophecies—but this isn’t our focus. Especially relevant here would be the fact that the Old Testament [i.e., pre-Paul] clearly called for a divine messiah (cf. Isaiah 9; Daniel 4:25; Proverbs 30:4; Psalms 45, 110, 118). See my [even more horribly written] initial book for a long treatment about Messianic prophecies. (See also Rome’s eagles versus Jordan’s Dove.)

Digressing, if you have come to believe that the Bible is the Word of God through such evidence-based reasoning, then the guess-work of what Paul or Peter may have done contains not an iota of merit, especially being as there isn’t any proof for this conspiracy theory. There is not a single shred of a meaningful exhibit to help validate such unhinged speculations. But, when the religious poor speak of ‘conspiracy’ they are called lunatics. When the religious rich do it, they are given academic chairs.

So pushing banal arguments aside, let’s bring back Caesar Augustus. It must be that God, in a mysterious way, was priming the gentile world himself to resonate a longing for a truly new kingdom and an authentic son of a god—the one and only Son of God.

This reasoning is indeed translucent at best—but not without precedence. Think of Saul and David. The people of Israel were settled in the Promised Land, with only sporadic leaders popping up here and there to face foreign threats and incursions. Then the people demanded a king. They let their request be known to Samuel, and he at first tried to dissuade them, realising all the negative consequences of having a quasi-Pharaoh/Candice over the land. 

The people persisted in their wish, and so God instructed Samuel to anoint Saul as king. 

Saul was roaming the country, looking for some runaway donkeys, when Samuel revealed to him the will of God. Having become acquainted with Saul, even Samuel seemed momentarily to abandon his early inhibitions and get caught up in king-fever (1 Samuel 10:24). 

Then of course, it all went belly-up. Samuel’s earlier negative prognosis turned out to be correct. Saul’s reign descended into an abysmal nightmare. 

So that was it then—right? The people learned a valuable lesson, they never longed for a king again, and they lived happily ever after, under the loving care of Papa Smurfs. That may be what we would expect (minus the smurfs); but again, Yahweh is always constructing something more elaborate than our stabs in the dark. He kept the king-system going when he instructed Samuel to anoint a young David, the faithful shepherd over his father’s sheep. David’s reign would go on to establish the hope of a coming Messiah, as we saw from the snippet from Luke about David’s ancestral city, Bethlehem. 

Looking back therefore, it was as if Saul was used of God to set the scene for a reigning king. I don’t see how the combination of providence and Biblical theology could be explained otherwise. Similarly, I believe there was a very meaningful chunk of God’s will at play with the rise of Julius Caesar and Caesar Augustus. 

And just for the record, the next emperor, Tiberius, would repeat the cycle of a deified father, calling himself a son of a god...


...Tiberius preferred the title of Son of a God, which he had by virtue of Augustus’s deification (Strauss; from chapter 2).


Only Augustus and Tiberius are referenced in the Gospels (cf. Luke 2:1; 3:1; John 6:1, 23; 21:1), having alone reigned throughout the life of Christ. The next emperor, Caligula, did not use this title (Beard; from chapter 10).

B. A Leading Blizzard

Let’s put Rome in the rear-view for now. 

One of the reasons I wanted to write again is because I caught summit-fever of a very dorky variety. What happened at Everest in May of 1996 is like the O.J. Simpson trial of mountaineering. It’s provided endless debate and commentary. Personally, it’s become a bit of a rabbit-hole obsession. So, just like with Keli Lane or Oscar Pistorius, writing helps me to be able to pull myself out of a crevasse and move on.

The big day in question is the 10th of May, including also the night of the 9th and the morning of the 11th. Two of the bigger groups attempting one of the easy/popular routes on the 10th were Adventure Consultants, headed up by Rob Hall (NZ), and Mountain Madness, led by Scott Fischer (USA).

There are all sorts of interesting things that transpired on the mountain that May. For instance, the saga of Beck Weathers is not to be missed. It’s incredible. He was on his way to the summit and realised that he wasn’t going to be able to make it. He had become pretty much blind. His leader, Rob Hall of Adventure Consultants, told him to stay put and he would soon help him down the mountain. And so he did. 

He waited and waited and waited, slowly freezing to death. Eventually he was able to be persuaded to forget his pledge to Rob and began descending (with help). 

He was in sad shape at this point. He would remain in sad shape throughout the descent. He was written off for dead over and over again. When experienced climbers write someone off like that, it’s a done deal. They know what they’re talking about. 

Yet somehow, someway, Beck kept doing his best Lazarus impersonation. The dude just wouldn’t die. It’s a powerful story.

All that to say, there are a lot of cat-poster, cheery accounts that come forth from famous expeditions; yet, all the same, I enjoy wallowing in the mud. If life is as tedious and boring as NASCAR racers looping a Circus Maximas unceasingly, I see nothing wrong with becoming interested in the crashes. 

Bring out the gladiators, please.

You may scoff, but you’re also unlikely to divert your attention from the next crash scene you personally encounter. 

The big, centre-court bout when it comes to Everest of 1996 pits Jon Krakauer against Anatoli Boukreev. In short, both men would summit on May 10th and would survive the descent, fully intact. However, because so many deaths occurred at that time—including the leaders, Rob Hall and Scott Fischer—it didn’t take much to bring bad blood to the surface.

Anatoli Boukreev was rough and tumble. You wouldn’t have guessed he had a degree in physics. You would probably assume he didn’t know what ‘physics’ even was....maybe a new outdoor clothing line? He was the Clint Eastwood of climbing—-and boy could he climb! He was a living legend.

And then there’s Jon Krakauer. Yeah, he could climb too, but he was more like
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