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Horses of Fire

HORSES OF FIRE

A Revelation of the New Jerusalem

by Aldery Nelson Rocha — Version Di Nelson


Every Scripture passage marked ‹VDN› is rendered here faithfully to the author's own wording and is to be replaced later with the exact text of the Version Di Nelson.




The Three Dimensions of the City

The New Jerusalem lives in three dimensions at once, within eternity — the way a person is spirit, soul, and body. Step into the dimension of "what will be," and you see nothing of what is unfolding in "what is"; step into "what was," and you are no longer present in the others.

Whoever is outside the body — "unclothed," as Paul called it (2 Cor. 5:3–5) — does not yet live in the "is," and will not be found there; for he was found without his covering, apart from the body, still waiting for the clothing that comes at the resurrection (2 Cor. 5:1–5). Only those clothed with the risen body are seen in the dimension of the "is"; they were carried in to taste the goodness of the world to come — Paradise itself. And here lies the mystery of this book. Just as the realm of the dead held three present dimensions — two of them dark, one of light — the New Jerusalem holds three dimensions of light, each one moving across the different seasons of God's history and of the lives of His people on the earth.

Horses of Fire is one of the most awaited of all books written for those who love the New Jerusalem — a revelation of the City of God. Angelo was caught up and carried, in the spirit, into the presence of God, where he walked through the three seasons of eternity: "what was," "what is," and "what is to be." Angelo and the angel speak together, and both are enriched — for there were things the angel did not know, and Angelo did. A conversation inside the New Jerusalem; the Christian life seen from heaven's side.

Once you have read this book, you will never be the same.



Dedication

I dedicate this book to Elghis Rocha, Aldery Nelson Jr., Mattews Di Nelson, and Michael Di Marcus.

To all my disciples of the eleven-o'clock class at the Chapel of the Hosanna Seminary, and to my students online at hosannabibleschool.com and academiadepregadores.org, all over the world.

Aldery Nelson Rocha



A Greeting at the Entrance


Hebrews 12:22–24 ‹VDN›: But you have come to Mount Zion, to the City of the living God, the heavenly Jerusalem; to thousands upon thousands of angels in joyful assembly (Phil. 3:20; Gal. 4:26); to the church of the firstborn whose names are written in heaven; to God, the Judge of all; to the spirits of the righteous made perfect (Luke 10:20; Phil. 3:12); and to Jesus, the Mediator of the New Covenant, and to the sprinkled blood that speaks a better word than the blood of Abel. (Heb. 8:6; 1 Tim. 2:5; Gen. 4:10; Heb. 11:4)





Sensitivity to Revelation

The words of the prophet John the Evangelist echo in my heart more clearly now, after my own experience with God.

I am a companion in suffering and in the kingdom, in trouble and in blessing, and in the patient endurance of Jesus.

Perseverance is the sister of victory. "I am on the island; I am set apart for the sake of the Word I received, and I bear witness to what I speak and live." Everyone who carries a word of testimony will be set apart for a season. The Isle of Patmos is only for the prophets and leaders born to serve in a work that makes the difference. There is not one prophet of God who has not tasted the perseverance learned only on the "Isle of Patmos." Patmos is the harbor from which the ship departs that carries us to the New Jerusalem. If you find yourself on the "Isle of Patmos," do not weep — rejoice. Many reach the New Jerusalem without ever passing through Patmos; yet Patmos is the assurance that whoever enters the New Jerusalem will return to the earth to bear witness to others. If we do not pass through Patmos, we will not come back to proclaim what we have heard and seen. If they place you on Patmos, it is because you still have to return; you will surely rise again and be lifted up. You will yet walk in the land of the living to fulfill some purpose of God. Those who never pass through Patmos do not return, do not rise, and have nothing to say. The island may also be called the cave of Adullam, or Midian, Paddan-Aram, Tarsus, Caesarea…


Revelation 1:10 ‹VDN›: "I was caught up in the Spirit on the Lord's Day, and I heard behind me a great voice, like a trumpet."



This revelation speaks of those who are caught up in the Spirit and who, in the midst of their pain, receive the gentle comfort of the Holy Spirit. It is true that there is much that is false, and far too much theater, in this kind of experience; yet we know that the experience itself belongs to the Holy Spirit of Truth. Even in the midst of thousands of carnal and dishonest Christians, the truth still lives in the experience of a few, and counterfeit revelations do not cancel the genuine and varied workings that truly come from the Father.

God touched Adam, and he fell into a deep sleep; and out of that deep sleep came a genuine work of God's own hand.

Abraham, at the making of the new covenant with God, passed through a deep sleep before the Lord, and afterward still drove away the birds of prey that circled over his altar.

Elijah passed through deep encounters, in dreams, with the angels of God. But it was Daniel who received the greatest revelations through the touch of angelic hands — not to mention Isaiah, who saw our God seated on a high and exalted throne of glory (Isa. 6:1–3).

We cannot deny that a human being is a complete whole: spirit, soul, and body. Often we do not understand what is happening in the world of our human spirit, however clearly we feel what is stirring within us.

Every work of God within a person can differ from every other, yet it never ceases to be supernatural — for God is in control of all things.

1. In these encounters, some surrender on the altar without reserve, like Isaac (Gen. 22:1–10).

2. Some fall down in awe, overcome by the power of God's word (John 18:6).

3. Some cannot bear the weight of the divine anointing, like Daniel (Dan. 10:7–17).

4. Some bow low in spirit, like John (Rev. 4:13–14).

5. Some fall into a deep sleep, like Adam (Gen. 2:21).

6. Some sink down with no strength left, because the effort poured so much out of them, like Abraham (Gen. 15:2), who all day long kept driving away the birds of prey — pictures of the enemy and of false friends who attack our altar.

7. Some fall at the feet of our Lord out of a sense of their own weakness, like Peter (Luke 5:8).

8. And some fall under the grip of evil spirits — yet not everyone falls, and it is not true that only the oppressed fall. Many who are oppressed remain standing.

As you read this book you will see that there are dimensions in which the anointing reaches further, and that its working brings different results. For example:

1. The wary (who live in the first dimension, of body and soul). They fall, and sometimes stay fully aware. Others have an experience limited to a single range — only in the senses of the body.

2. Some Christians (who live in the second dimension) experience a wider field. They let the Holy Spirit work on their body and soul from within their human spirit, but this working is temporary. It touches their whole spiritual being, for certain supernatural things take place for their good — healing, inner cleansing, forgiveness, and the like. Most of those who receive this touch of God are never ministered to personally, because some ministers imagine themselves to be great prophets the moment they see people on the floor, and they never finish the work they began, proud to show that they have "an anointing to lay people out." But that attitude is sheer foolishness.

3. Those who are caught up and who live the third dimension, whose field reaches into the human spirit, the mind, and the senses of the body. These are the ones who are keeping some long fast — meditating, living in the Word, studying it — offering the Lord JeHoVaH a deeper kind of worship. Their experiences run deeper, as it happened with John the Evangelist.

"I fell as though dead." There are two kinds of being caught up: the catching-up of the soul, and the catching-up of the soul together with the human spirit. The second brings the greater spiritual fruit — just as there is a difference between grace and grace overflowing.



The Primeval Mountain


Ezekiel 28:13, 14 ‹VDN›: You were in Eden, the garden of God; every precious stone was your covering — the ruby, the topaz, the diamond, the beryl, the onyx, the jasper, the sapphire, the emerald, the carbuncle; and your settings and mountings were of finely worked gold. They were prepared on the day you were created. You were the anointed guardian cherub; I set you on the holy mountain of God, and you walked among the stones of fire.





The Foundation of the City


Psalm 48:4–14 ‹VDN›:



>


48:4 For see — the kings gathered together; they advanced as one. (2 Sam. 10:6–19)

48:5 They looked, and were stunned; they were terrified, and fled in panic. (Exod. 15:15)

48:6 Trembling seized them there, and pain like a woman in labor.

48:7 With the east wind ("the wind of the Orient") you shatter the ships of Tarshish. (Jer. 18:17)

48:8 As we have heard, so we have seen, in the city of the LORD of Hosts, in the city of our God: God will establish her forever. (Selah) (Ps. 97:8; 87:5)

48:9 We have meditated on your grace, O God, within your Temple. (Ps. 26:3)

48:10 Like your name, O God, so is your praise to the ends of the earth; your right hand is full of righteousness. (Josh. 7:9; Isa. 41:10)

48:11 Let Mount Zion rejoice, let the daughters of Judah be glad, because of your judgments. (Ps. 97:8)

48:12 Walk around Zion, go all about her, count her towers;

48:13 mark her ramparts well, gaze on her palaces, so that you may tell it all to the generation to come. (Ps. 122:7; 78:5–7)

48:14 For this God is our God forever and ever; he will be our guide to all eternity. (Ps. 23:4)





The Citizens Need No Passport


Psalm 87:1–7 ‹VDN›:



>


87:1 Her foundations rest on the holy mountain.

87:2 The Lord JeHoVaH loves the gates of Zion more than all the dwellings of Jacob. (Ps. 78:67, 68)

87:3 Glorious things are spoken of you, O City of God. (Selah) (Isa. 60:1)

87:4 I will mention Rahab ("insolence") and Babylon ("confusion") among those who know me; and of Philistia ("land of strangers"), of Tyre ("rock"), and of the people of Ethiopia ("the scorching sun") it will be said, "This one was born there."

87:5 And of Zion ("the sunlit place") it will be said, "This one and that one were born in her; and the Most High himself will establish her." (Ps. 48:8)

87:6 The Lord JeHoVaH will write, as he registers the nations in his book, "This one was born there." (Ezek. 13:9)

87:7 And the singers and musicians of the people of God, whether singing or celebrating, will say, "All my springs are in you." (Ps. 36:9)





Introduction to the Fourth Edition

The story of this book is a remarkable one. In the beginning I was writing a single chapter for a book on another subject altogether. I had set out to explain a theological map I had sketched about the work of the Holy Spirit and "The Temples and Tabernacles of the Bible." But as I wrote, the inspiration came that gave birth to this book instead.

In the first edition I chose to present it as something hypothetical. Even so, it reached the lives of thousands of people. Now, twenty-seven years after that first edition, I have decided to take away the hypothetical beginning and end, and to leave only the revelations I had actually lived. The main character is Angelo. In many ways, Angelo is me. I wrote the book as a dialogue — above all, around the revelations the Spirit confirmed in my times of meditation, in the middle of my great battles, my triumphs, my lessons, and my victories. Here I set most of them down.

May it be a great blessing to everyone.

The Author



The Inspiration of the Book

The Spirit. His common name is RUAH! Later He is revealed as a Person — and far more than that: God. Before the absolute beginning, He was God. In the creating beginning of the cosmos, He was still God, for the absolute beginning came before the beginning of creation. In the first beginning He was God, and in the second He was God still. He came, and no one turned Him away. No one put Him to death. He was the first one sent into the cosmos of eternal matter. He agreed to be a missionary to the divine project of time. The project could never become real unless He entered into it. He had to give Himself to it, deeply and powerfully.

By the end of the story we will see that His central act was this: to move over something — for His moving was always an investment. He never moved except to accomplish something that would bring glory to God. And so His moving, from the very beginning, was this:

Preparation for a great creation: "And the Spirit of God was moving ('hovering, breathing') over the face of the deep" (Gen. 1:2 ‹VDN›). It does not say He was moving inside a palace. He was moving over the face of the deep. The Holy Spirit agreed to move in order to invest in the projects of the Father and the Son. He agreed to pay the price to move in a place where nothing solid yet existed.

Light: "And there was darkness…" He can move within our darkness. If everything is dark… it will still never be as dark as that first dark day, when He came into the world and there was no trace of light at all. But there is no darkness He cannot scatter. He came and made Himself one with the need for light. Then the Father, in His turn, let His creating voice be heard — "Let there be light" — to begin the great building of the world. Yet this happened only after the Spirit had hovered a long while in the darkness over the face of the deep, below Mount Zion. What interest could He have in staying in the darkness, in that moving, if He had no sense of the future that would unfold after the first command, "Let there be light" — when the barren seas would feel the pulse of life and fill with fish of every strange and beautiful kind, cutting through their waters? God never moved without a goal. He always has a clear purpose in everything. The One who moved through the dense darkness of that vast, barren, fruitless cosmos — will He not know how to turn our lives into a well-watered garden?

Life: If there was no light, there was no life. The only hope of life was hope itself, and that hope lived in the unsearchable mind of the Spirit. What a deep hope! In Him was life. Life was moving over a state of death. Not a single fish on the waters! Not one! No life in the depths!

The Spirit, at home in glory, leaves the Throne and comes to live over a world cold, still, and lifeless.

His three-dimensional moving over a world formless and empty was a rehearsal for the day of the resurrection of the body of Christ. His moving would not be wasted. The dust of the earth, taken to form man, was not yet warm and stirred by that familiar moving of the Spirit. The moving of the Spirit made the forming of Adam easier. The Father had only to say "let there be," and there was. The clay was warm. God never commands a creative act without first the steady, true moving of His Spirit.

He moves! And He is not content with that alone. He moves so that afterward the word of command may come — the order that brings things forth out of what looks like nothing; for it is out of the offering set in motion that life comes.

The Spirit agreed to pay the price, and there was no time. There was no need to send a report back to "headquarters" on the results of the mission. No pressure from heaven on His moving. He simply moved.

Time was a misunderstood word — almost the same as "ages" or "generations." The word is not even understood until verse 4. Time… did not exist! The Spirit worked in eternity. He knew what it meant to work in eternity: to work with in mind all that has happened, and all that may happen after what is yet to happen.

There is no science that can measure the time since the Creation of Genesis. Between verses 1 and 3, time still does not exist. There is no time in His movement. No one hurried Him. Headquarters sent Him no notes asking for reports. He was free. Where He was, there was freedom! Only in verse 5 does the first day come to be. Here time begins. Time is less than eternity. How many days might equal a single second of the moving of the Spirit!

We must let the Spirit move. The simple going and returning of a journey will be all the time He needs to move. Our silence helps His work. It is better to groan with the Spirit than to sing with the crowd! Better the silence of the holy women than the shouting of Saul's dancers! Let the Spirit move for as long as He sees fit. The more time He takes, the more eternal His work will be. If our work with Him is made of groanings too deep for words, the labor will be like a conductor wearing himself out to prepare his musicians for the great symphony. It is a silent work — one that can even be done in the house of Pilate. Who can keep the Creator from revealing Himself in dreams on the very bed where Pilate sleeps? It can happen in the house of the pagan general. Who is to say there is no servant girl there who knows the prophet? God is never left without witnesses. Let us allow Him to work. He moves and prepares. The Father separates and creates. Let us be instruments in the hands of God.

The Spirit accepted the price. This missionary did not arrive on the field after some great campaign, hoping to gather little lamps to help Him in the great moving. He was fire.

The great missionary did not wait for the earth to bear fruit before He made Himself known. He came into the darkness, into all that to so many seemed like nothing. He believed. He chose to believe. He invested. He lived! And when everything was ready, He went on delighting in all that work.

The cosmos, for its part, was not neat and well-ordered when it received Him. Everything was mixed together. He moved within that mixture of matter. He moved the way the Father did when He kissed the prodigal son, longing to see him clothed, shod, and clean. The Father kissed the filthy, ragged son — but the son did not sit down at the feast in the state in which he was kissed. The Father's kiss is like the moving of the Spirit there in Genesis. All that mixture of things sensed His presence. He was holy in the middle of the mixture. He would have to keep moving, because the day of separation was coming (Gen. 1:18). After "let there be light" comes the separation. Separation is sanctification. This is the Father's work. Separation strengthens the foundations, and the foundations hold up the work of creation. Earth to earth. Water to water. Light to light. Darkness to darkness. There is no mixture in what becomes solid and lasting. If there was moving in the past, the marks bear witness to it — yet that takes nothing away from the solidity. It does not matter how prodigal the son once was, if now, in his father's house, he is tasting the fatted calf!

Cry out for salvation. Your home is in ruins. Do not imagine everything will be put right simply because the whole household goes to church. Cry out for the Spirit. Step into that small world of contradicting ideas and broken obedience. Cry to the Spirit to come and move! Do not be discouraged by the state of life at home — He will move anyway. Be the vehicle of His moving, not the bow that shoots the arrows of cruel words and suspicion, of destructive prophecy and the crushing verdict of unbelief. Be silence to the despair, and an amplified voice to faith. Believe once more. Keep going! Be the yeast in that dough. Be the leaven in that bread. No one will notice until the day the Father's voice cries, "Let there be light!" — and the "Sauls" fall and say, "Who are you, Lord?" We will see about those who resisted the Light; they will hear the voice and be converted. But they, and only they, will hear that voice. Do not try to rush it. He has no time for that. The days begin after the "let there be light." His moving is His own. Do not try to hurry Him. Be still, and go on being the channel of the movement.

Los Angeles, September 1991.

Georgia, March 2017.





Chapter I — From the Fast to Heaven

When Angelo was seven years old, his mother had a dream. She dreamed she had bought two ears of corn for twenty cents — one green, the other ripe — at an open-air market, on a Saturday morning. Someone interpreted the dream and said it meant there would be two seasons in Angelo's ministry. Later, as the years went by, the interpretation came true.

Angelo was a beloved son. His father, at great sacrifice, always worked to keep all his children standing firm in the way of the Lord, and so Angelo was given a good upbringing, both in faith and in learning. His Sunday-school teacher had a deep influence on his life. He was very young when he learned to love God above all things. He was happy, and did not know it.

Not long after he finished his studies, Angelo was recognized as a fine teacher of theology and a preacher. While still young, he left Belém do Pará one day to live in a poor neighborhood of Niterói, in Rio de Janeiro. There he completed his studies, helped by his aunt Cleonice. After founding several Bible institutes and theological seminaries, he went to California, in the United States, where he had a tremendous experience with the angels of God.

In the middle of a fast, in deep anguish, Angelo slipped into a coma. Many thought he had simply fallen into a heavy sleep after so many days without food; but there was a man of God present who was praying in faith — Pastor Carlos — who from time to time laid his hands on Angelo's head and anointed him. And yet Angelo lay at the point of death. Then, without warning, an angel came from heaven. Slowly, in the silence of that early morning, Angelo's soul left his body. The angel took it and carried it away. There on the bed lay his body, seemingly dead, with only his human spirit remaining within it.




Chapter II — The Sentence of the Morning Star

I watched as my body was separated from my soul. I was not dead, for from far away I heard a voice saying to me:

— "Your spirit must remain, giving life to the body.

— Angelo!" — speaking to my soul — "come with me!"

The angel touched me, and slowly I came out of my body. A few moments later I realized I was somewhere else entirely — I was in another dimension!

\ \ \*

As I was carried into the heavenly dimension, I felt as if I were flying. It was something like flight, but the frequency was far higher and the speed beyond compare. I had passed out of the Expanse — the firmament — which looks like a ball of air in the midst of the waters, and at whose edge lies a dreadful valley the angels know well: the valley of the shadow of death. It changes every day, for the Expanse is alive, and each day it stretches wider, because the creating word is eternal.

And so, surrounded by the beauty of the universal spiritual world, we ended our journey in eternity. I was a living dead man who could still recall, in split seconds, the good things of earth. It was no fantasy, but a vivid, dazzling reality! There, before the holy mountain of God, I felt more alive and clear-minded than ever.

The New Jerusalem endures in three dimensions at once, within eternity. Step into "what will be," and we see nothing of "what is"; step into "what was," and we are not present in the others. Whoever is outside the body does not yet live in the "is," and will not be found there, for he was found unclothed — apart from the body — and still waits for his covering, which comes only by the resurrection (2 Cor. 5:1–5). Only those clothed with the risen body are seen in the dimension of the "is," for they were brought in to taste the goodness of the world to come — and here lies the mystery of this book.

The mountain was high, yet the distance was small. What was high was now low (Heb. 12:22–24). It looked like a separate planet, but it was simply the place where a city of infinite worth was founded. Because of its precious stones, it shone a different color from one moment to the next. The city was built of words that became reality as they came from the mouth of God. Its foundations were sure! Abraham had waited for it (Heb. 11:8–10; 12:22; Rev. 2:12), but he could not go there when he died. He had to wait elsewhere.

With time, the reason unfolded through what I observed in the answers to my questions. It was a place the angels called "Great Zion," the eternal capital of the Father's Universal Kingdom — the great stone that, as Daniel said, shatters all evil.

In the dimension where I stood, Mount Zion was not empty! The city filled all its space; we could see only parts of it. Mount Zion was wholly taken up by the city.

— "What splendor! What a beautiful sight! What is this?" Angelo asked, gazing at the high mountain.

— "This is the city of the Lord Almighty!" answered the angel called the Envoy. "This city was planned and made by God, the great Architect. Before, there was nothing here. The Lord was on the mountain of the testimony (Isa. 14:11–14) while this city was being built. He was waiting for the Lamb to finish His work on the cross. On the day the Lamb completed His work — death and resurrection — thrones were set in place, and the Ancient of Days took His seat (Dan. 7:9, 10). Then the Lamb came in through the gates" — and the angel showed me the pearl gates on the outside of the city (Rev. 21:21)! "There was a triumphant stirring on the platform of the throne when the seraphim brought in the twenty-four thrones, and the other two, the chief ones. The ivory throne had been hidden among the divine treasures, prepared only for that hour — it was the throne of the Lamb. The Lamb cried out on earth that all was finished, and the City was inaugurated; heaven moved, and the gates of the City opened to receive the Father first. When the Lamb entered, coming from His ascension above the earth, the Spirit of God was sent directly to the Church (Rev. 1:4; ch. 5), because the Son had been glorified (John 7:38, 39; 17:1–5). Abraham had seen this heavenly city in a vision, and he waited for it while he wandered through the desert, living in tents! On his pilgrimage, God showed him the day of Christ! From the time he parted from his nephew Lot, Abraham dreamed of the city! But first, for this City in the heavens to become real, the Lamb had to be born and revealed on earth! Only then could He go to prepare a place for the rest, who would receive the same faith and the same promise" — so the angel who had taken me by the hands explained.

In the dimension of eternity, ignorance fades and disappears. The anointing that fills us clothes us with full knowledge, and every question we ask is only for confirmation. The pleasure given to men for a few seconds, depending on the union of the flesh, is there spiritual, unbroken, and eternal. I understood the mercy of God, who through marriage reveals a little of the pleasure of eternity.

— "Why did Abraham submit to such a long wait to enter this city he loved so much? (Heb. 11:8, 9; Luke 16:25)" Angelo asked.

— "When Abraham died, he went to a place called Abraham's Bosom — do you not remember? The same Paradise," said the angel.

— "Ah!" Angelo exclaimed at once. "That is why all the righteous who died before the sacrifice of Christ went to Hades — because the New Jerusalem had not yet been inaugurated! So it means that when Jesus died on the cross and proclaimed the finishing of His work, He established it in the three dimensions of eternity?"

— "Yes! A great change took place in heaven!" the Envoy stressed. "The Father, with all His throne, the angels, and the twenty-four elders, moved to the New Jerusalem; and there they waited for the Lamb! Then, soon after, He entered with all the saints He had brought out of Hades — all the righteous dead who had died in the same hope as Adam and Abel (Isa. 61:1, 2; John 14:1–3; Zech. 6:8; Matt. 16:18; Eph. 4:8–10)."

— "And where did He live before that?" Angelo asked at once, speaking of God.

— "Look!" the angel answered. "We lived in the regions of the North (Isa. 14:13; Ezek. 28), in a great garden called Eden — the original garden of God, which lies below His throne. We stayed there, in the valley, with the throne above, high on the Mountain. From there, in ancient days, God was building this City (Heb. 11; Ps. 87:1). The throne stood on a platform, where only the Ancient of Days was seated, attended by the priests, the twenty-four elders.

"The center of the precious City rests on the summit; it is square, with twelve gates like pearls, in their great splendor. It is set at the center of the original Mount Zion. Today a river flows from the center of the two present and principal thrones, passes beneath the altar of incense, and runs on, passing under the roots of the great Tree of Life, from where it spirals down through the City alongside the crystal street of gold. The river runs on, and it is alive; part of it pours out through each gate it passes, and the waterfalls come down alive through the twelve gates, making a magnificent, extraordinary display on the outer side of the City; and when the waters reach the valley, clouds blend with the colors of the City's glory and rise again. Since the Ancient of Days ('the Father') lives in eternity, and men in time, there had to be a measure for day and month. The twenty-four elders correspond to the hours, and the Tree of Life to the months. Down below, in the valley of the mountain, is the true and original Eden…"

— "Is this the same Eden as Adam and Eve's?" Angelo asked.

— "No!" the angel answered. "I am speaking of the far-off days of the garden of God, the original Garden of Eden; for the Garden of Eden at the beginning of the world's creation was made for Adam and Eve. Just as the temples and tabernacles of the Bible are only types ('symbols') of the reality that exists in the eternal dimension, in the same way the Garden of Eden in Genesis is only a type of the original garden of God. The earthly garden was only a copy of the heavenly one. Such was the place God wanted for man; but because of sin, man could no longer remain there. In the heavenly Garden of Eden, below the holy mountain, was where it all began…" (Isa. 14:13; Ezek. 28:11–19; 31:1–19).

— "What do you mean?" the angel asked, drawing me deeper.

— "I am speaking of the terrible moments of the great rebellion. It was there that we heard the sentence of the Morning Star."

We reached the valley, below the holy mountain, where the waters fall and empty into the great lake, as the Envoy concluded:

— "Here the Morning Star and his angels were condemned. It was a great and terrible day! They were driven out of the presence of God, and removed from the place of the stones of fire. We were in the dimension of 'what was,' and I saw how, before the throne of God, in the presence of all the angels, the divine fire came forth and consumed his credentials; and his appearance was changed into a horrifying image. On that day, we — the angels who did not follow the Morning Star — were chosen by God forever. How rich and wonderful was the place where we first lived! The Eden of God! But ahead it is better! Come!" — pointing toward the New Jerusalem.

— "Look down there, Angelo! We have just passed through the Empire of Darkness! That whole shadowed region is the heavenly region the Morning Star seized for a time, on the day he was cast out of the presence of God. Now see the difference!" — pointing toward the high mountain. — "You passed through that region without being troubled by the powers that work there, because you are not yet dead; for that place is, for now, the region of the shadow of death. You went through unnoticed. When anyone dies, they must stop there, for they could not pass from there to here without the seal of the Holy Spirit, which is the mark of belonging to God (Eph. 1:13; Ps. 23:1–4). When the demons who keep watch there see the seal on a soul that arrives, after the death of its physical body, they can raise no objection; but the soul with no seal of the Spirit — they beat it and drag it down to the region of torments, below, in Hades."

I had no words to express the wonders I was seeing! We circled the whole mountain, and all its foundations rested upon the high clouds.

— "We are coming near the sea of crystal. Let us go in, for some angels are waiting for you!" the angel told me.

Before we entered, we paused a moment, and the vision became clearer and more glorious — because below, during the crossing of that shadowed region of evil, the sky had been blacker! Because of the radiance of the City's light, nothing could be seen clearly from afar.

Angelo turned his face to the south and asked:

— "Who was the Morning Star?"

— "Let us go in now," said the Envoy. "There is no way to keep talking here; but I will tell you this: he was the cherub who cared for the sanctuaries and guarded the treasures of the Kingdom; he carried light within himself because of his astonishing garments of precious stones. When he was created, he remained below the clouds and the throne, at the center of the garden. He was regarded as the seal of perfection! He was clothed with every kind of precious stone. He was skilled in every kind of music and rhythm. Every sort of instrument had been prepared, on the day of his creation, to worship God. All the angels were in the garden, but he stood in the midst of the precious stones. Only there, in the presence of God, were the stones of fire, far more precious than those! We regarded him as the great cherub. One day he was taken from the garden up to the holy mountain of God. He came and went with free access, because of his perfection. On that day, in one of his dwellings here in the valley, very strange things began to happen among us! Contradictions arose, and some angels lost their reverence because of the Morning Star's special standing, and they began to profane the sanctuaries of the garden. There was envy and rivalry among some of the angels. The Morning Star began to exalt himself among the others, and he no longer brought before God all the stones of fire that belong to Him alone. The twenty-four elders rebuked him, and the cherubim of the throne began to confront him. Then the Lord heard that he coveted the throne set apart in the midst of the treasure, dreaming it was reserved for him. The Captain of the Lord's Hosts rose up against him, and most of the angels followed. But a third part followed the Morning Star in his rebellion. The Lord found his apostasy and self-exaltation intolerable; He summoned him before all the angels! He judged him, and he was condemned forever. To this day, every order of angels remembers his sentence:

"'Morning Star: so that none of the angels who grew up together in the waters of Eden may exalt themselves above the other angelic beings, and so that not even the archangels may trust in their structure as archangels, you will be handed over to the redeemed, who will treat you as you deserve' (this referred to the church as a living organism, a Holy Nation — Ps. 103:18). 'You will be cast down to the earth for a time, and your destruction will come. In that time, another people will dwell in the high places. Afterward you will be cast into the abyss of Sheol. The angels will grieve over your rebellion, and with all your followers you will be thrown into the abyss of Sheol! And at the sound of your fall, the earth will tremble, and with it all the nations! The dead will sing about you on that day. You will be nothing but a horror, and the peoples who once admired you will be deceived! You contradicted yourself many times! And because of your rebellion, your works and your dealings will not prosper, and your wisdom will be corrupted. You will be thrown to the ground. Iniquity was found in you. You will rule over men when you are cast down to the earth, but you will be a dragon in the seas, and I will destroy you when the heavens and the earth grow dark, on the day you are imprisoned. So, after you and your followers are imprisoned, men and angels will mock and jeer at you, because you will be brought down to Sheol, to the abyss, and you will meet the dead! They will speak proverbs about you, and you will never be remembered as someone noble, for you will not live as a man, but as a serpent and a dragon. When you are cast into the abyss, the earth will have rest, because a government of peace and praise will be established. The chosen angels will sing at your fall. Even your prison will be appalled because of you, for now you exalt yourself in your beauty! Even the dead in Hades will rouse themselves when you enter. They will humble you, and comfort themselves. Your bed will be over the worms, and your covering will be the maggots, and a song will be made about you: How you have fallen from heaven, O Morning Star, son of the dawn! You who weakened the nations have been thrown to the ground. Because of the multitude of your contradictions you were filled with iniquity and you sinned. You were stripped of your position, and your beauty was turned to horror, and you were cast out of my holy mountain with the third part of the angels who followed you! But the others, who are with the Prince of my hosts, will be chosen forever and will enter into the joy of my presence.'"

I fell silent before the words I had just heard. We stayed quiet. It was time to go in. Then I began to notice thousands of angels coming and going from the Great Heavenly City. Every one of them had a smile on their lips, and many were singing! The music pouring out through the city gates was almost tangible, as though we could touch it with our hands! It was something utterly indescribable to my eyes. The angels needed no breath to sing… they could hold a single note for hours!




Chapter III — The Angelic Food

The Envoy was to show me many places unknown to my mind; but the most astonishing was when we entered the Banquet Hall — an enormous hall in the spiritual world of the holy mountain. As you step inside, you understand that spiritual things can occupy the same space at once without losing their identity. It belongs to the spiritual nature. The banquet hall has many entrances on all four sides. You can come in from below and from above and reach the central tables, which are set for a sovereign banquet — the Supper with the Lamb. Above, on the upper level, are many angels who have constant access to the room. I had been in that hall before, in dreams…

— "I have been here before, in dreams!" said Angelo.

— "No! You were never here in dreams. It was real. You were here in spirit. But in dreams too God can reveal these things to your spirit. In the soul, you are fully aware whether or not you are in a place. Often, even in dreams, the visions seem real to you; and when something happens that seems real, though it is not, it is because God revealed it to your spirit. The difference between a dream and being caught up is that God can use the moments when we sleep to reveal something to your spirit in the dimension of the future or the past. A man's counterpart is his spirit. Being caught up also involves the soul. You are













































































