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Lore and Tales

 The
Angel who almost became a Demon

During the days of
creation, there was a stir in the Kingdom of Heaven. The angels of
all ranks had been given beforehand knowledge that humans would be
created in the image of God and that they would have to bow before
a virgin mother who would become the mother of God. There was not
only this, but there was also a desire within the angels to do what
they wanted to and not submit themselves before the will of God.
There were also angels meant to be guardians for humans despite
their lesser rank and abilities. Many angels were tempted to rebel.
One among these angels was an angel meant to be a guardian for a
man who won’t always be loyal or loving to God. This angel was
tempted by his fellow angels to rebel.

One angel said to him, “Why
don’t you live in desire? The pleasures of it will make you happy
and make others happy.”

He said, “No, I will not.”

Another angel said, “Why
don’t you indulge yourself a little more? An angel of high honor
needs his just rewards and then some.”

He said, “I do not desire more for
myself.”

A different angel said,
“Why don’t you keep more for yourself? You have a higher dignity
after all.

He said, “I’m content with
giving to others.”

Yet another came to him and
said, “Why bother doing any of the work when God can do all of
it?

He said, “I am his servant. I will do
anything He asks. I will be His tool.”

A more energetic angel
said, “Doesn’t your role in life get on your nerves?”

He said, “I will bare
through the challenges presented to me.”

Another angel came up to him and said,
“Don’t you wish to be better? You’re capable of it.”

He said, “I’m content with
my role in God’s plan however small it might be.”

An angel, who the angel was
close with, came up to him and said, “Don’t you care about
yourself?”

He said, “I care about myself insofar as
much as God says I should.”

The angels were glorifying
God during a mass, as they always do, when several of them stepped
out of their aisles and approached the main altar. The angel of
this story was tempted to step out especially since he was so close
to the exit of the pew but held his ground and continued to glorify
God.

A single high-ranking angel
stepped up to God and said, “We will not follow you.”

God responded, “So be it
according to your will.”

There was then a war in
Heaven with angels fighting angels with the angels who were loyal
to God winning the battle and sending their rebellious brethren to
the depths of Hell, who then became demons. The loyal angels then
went about their daily business and went back to glorifying God
without receiving any additional rewards besides the gift of
staying in Heaven. What gift is greater than this after all? The
angel of this story then watched as man rebelled against God and
the sufferings of the world take place. He saw and felt the sorrows
and pains that were on earth as he waited for the human, who he was
supposed to protect be born. Once the human child was born, he was
filled with joy and compassion as he took his job and carried it
out.

Throughout the years, he
protected his human from many temptations and demons, who he
recognized. His human fell to sin many times through no fault of
the angel, however, the angel still did what God asked of him since
he loved God and the human he was protecting. It wasn’t until the
last twenty years of his human’s life did this man change. This was
during a time when the man was facing hundreds of temptations and
when he looked behind him for a second, he saw his guardian
fighting for him and the two locked eyes. It was just for a second,
but this second renewed the man’s love for God and changed him
forever. For the remaining years of his life, he made up for what
he did and then some for the love of God. When he died, the man was
assumed into Heaven without having to go through the cleansing
fires of Purgatory since he was just and made perfect through his
trials. Even though other guardians didn’t have their human make it
into Heaven, this one did through the grace of God and the
willingness of the man.

 


The Rebel with Fractured
Integrity

There was a righteous rebel
who wanted to fight against a corrupt society. The rebel would go
out every day in the town square and preach the truth. They had
crowds of people listening with bystanders stopping or kept pieces
of what they said in their thoughts. This rebel had the right
motivations and did the best they could in informing capable people
in what they should do, however, when their life was threatened,
they changed their message or took their message to a more secluded
place for a time. The rebel’s followers dwindled while few stayed
loyal to them.

Once the rebel felt safe,
they went back to preaching the truth. Unfortunately for them,
people stopped listening to them after a while. The rebel was
thought to be a coward and a fraud for always shrinking when their
way of life was threatened or taking the bribe and selling out to
the society they said they were fighting against. Eventually,
actual brave people with integrity rose up individually and through
their sacrifice, inspired others to rise up and overthrow the
oppressive society and make it into a better one.

The original rebel, who
flipped and flopped in their message, was nearly forgotten about.
No one is sure whether the rebel was a man or a woman, but everyone
knows about their cowardice. On the other hand, everyone knows the
names and deeds of those who died and gave everything they had in
changing the society they lived hand and are considered to be
saints.

 


Tale of a Boy Who Lived and
Died in Pain

There was a boy who lived
in the first few years of humanity. He suffered at the hands of
others because of his innate artistic abilities and his eyes that
saw beauty in all things even things like vermin and disgust. The
humans he lived with exiled him. Every couple of days, he would sit
under a fig tree with God to discuss his findings and God would
tell the boy what elements He used to make it which fascinated the
boy. The boy would then use this knowledge to make farms, gardens,
and domesticate several species of animals. Demons would try to
destroy his creations, but when they encountered him, angels would
come to defend him.

The other people were
jealous of the boy’s works and the favor he had with God. When the
boy visited the town to share his knowledge and fruits of labor,
they tied him up, tortured him to the point where he died of his
injuries. As the boy went to Heaven, the demons of Hell cursed him
to have the same dirtied and bloodied appearance that he had when
he died and as he entered Heaven, the citizens were uneased by him.
He wandered through the streets and went to the place in Heaven
that God told him to go when he died. God had grown the same fig
tree that was on the earth in Heaven and the boy found God waiting
for him there with open arms.

God asked the boy if he
understood why He wasn’t there to help him in his time of need and
the boy said, “I know and you brought me here with you. I care not
about the past so do you want to talk about the birds? I’ve seen
ones that can turn their heads all the way around and ones that
caw. Those ones are pretty like the rest, but these ones are
unique. Can you tell me more about them?”

God was overjoyed with the
boy’s understanding. The boy now takes one of the highest seats in
Heaven that a human can obtain. With his position, he sends out his
prayers and helps those abandoned by humanity, by healing their
wounds, and pains caused by others. God wiped away the curse on him
and is now one of the most beautiful humans in existence. On
special days, he’ll sit underneath a fig tree with God and talk
about the beauties of the universe and be told its
secrets.

 


The Lowest Member of Heaven

There was once was a man
who was more monster than man. His name was Marcello and he killed
droves of men and women of varying ages and cultures. He started
out as a poor homeless boy who couldn’t get any help from anyone.
They wouldn’t even bother to listen to him as he cried in the mud
and rain. To get attention, to get some semblance of power or
control in his life, he killed people for money which finally got
people to turn their heads his way. He then grew up to kill
different kinds of people ranging from skilled fighters to
children. He had to kill every type of human for a reason he had
not thought of. This man wore a goat’s head and skirt that had the
design of every sin a man could commit on it. His weapon of choice,
a single curved sword with edges and curves to it that made it an
incredibly dangerous weapon to even touch. He met his match with a
group of vigilantes who took him down though he killed fifteen of
them before he was defeated. They tied him up and brought him to
their campsite.

“If you’re going to kill
me then do it now,” he said in the mud he found himself in again,
“I have finally been defeated by warriors more skilled than
I.”

The woman who defeated him
knelt down and said, “We have no reason to kill you. You will be
one of our friends.”

“What are you talking
about? I’ve killed thousands of men, women, children, and even your
friends. What reason do you have not to hate me?”

“We are better than that.
We love our enemies.”

“Love your enemies? What
insanity is this?”

“This is one of the
commands given to us by our Lord.”

“Your Lord is a fool. Who
loves their enemies?”

“Those able to forgive and
be as strong as Him. Sinners and people without wisdom love those
who do good to them and hate their enemies. The two are not so
different from each other therefore we follow our Lord’s words and
do good to our enemies and treat them like people and not as
animals.”

“You fools are too late to
save an animal such as I.”

“Death is the only time
when it is too late. You still have plenty of time.”

The vigilantes treated him
like a friend while they had him. They fed him, shared stories of
adventure, and let him sleep in their tents during which the man
was surprised beyond words to even do anything as he tried to
comprehend their mercy and forgiveness.

One day he asked the woman
he talked to, “Who is your Lord? I must talk to him to understand
his way of thinking.”

“Our Lord is God who
created what you see before you. He created everything good and all
of the beauties of the world.”

“He must’ve not created me
for I am evil.”

“Nothing in this world is
created to be evil. You were unjustly treated by those around you
and I apologize on their behalf. Human nature can be weak and
easily corruptible.”

“But what about all that
which is not human such as disease and the various monsters that
roam the world?”

“What makes them evil?
They are only performing the actions they were planned to because
of our fall.”

“But what God would create
things that would make others suffer?”

“These things are not
created to make us suffer, rather, they were created to keep
humanity moving, active, and wise. Humanity would be docile and
lazy if there was nothing to challenge us.”

Amazed by her knowledge, he says, “Then I
must meet your God to truly understand what you are saying. Is
there any way to meet him?”

“Prayer and observing all
that is around you is the only way to contact him. There’s also
death but He would deny seeing you because of what you have
done.”

Marcello then devoted his
life to finding God in the world and through the years, he slowly
got an understanding of Him through his new friends and the beauty
of the world that was laid before him. He became a better man and
helped others like how his friends helped him. Unfortunately, there
were people who didn’t like this group of men changing sinners into
saints and formed an army to kill them all and so they did with
Marcello being the only survivor in the attack. As the battle
raged, the woman who helped him and who became his lover died in
his arms with a smile on her face and hope in her eyes and through
these eyes, he saw the eyes of God.

“Yes, Lord. I’ve finally
found you and I will carry out Your will as a loyal
soldier.”

He then took his sword and
cut down the entire army. It is said that there were hundreds,
thousands, or even hundreds of thousands of corpses at that battle.
The man is told to be a devil among men with his fighting
capabilities even though He fought in God’s name. Though he
triumphed, he died from his wounds and approached Heaven’s gates
where he
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