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This book is for those who consider a child's cry as a reason for war, for those who declare fire sacred and scatter the ashes on children, for those who erase mercy from the map and plant God's name on the flag, for those who pray while killing, for those who say peace and rain bombs...

And especially, those whose eyes do not contain the word peace
Netanyahu'to...
Because some people say they believe in God, but they think they are God. And we are witnesses to a book that they did not write.
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PREFACE
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Whispering Light in the Dark

“And he spoke... Those who heard his voice were filled with doubt and their hearts with fire. For it was not from the east or the west. It was not the word of man, nor of gods... But it was powerful enough to make them question everything they had ever known.”

The moment you pick up this book, nothing will ever be the same again. Because this is more than just a book. A call. A challenge. An awakening. Maybe it's the first time the voice you've suppressed has resonated so loudly.

“The Book of Verses”... But this is not one of the holy books you know. It is claimed to be divine, but from a source that is considered cursed. It is said to have been written by the Oracle of Satan. It came neither from the east nor the west; it was born from the in-between places: from those who are in between. from those who question. from those who rebel. Maybe from you...

The things told in this book are not foreign to you. Because they were already inside you. You just couldn't name them. Repressed desires, silenced questions, freedoms hidden in hell... They are all here, word by word, in front of you. And each line burns all the known sacred patterns. It declares war on both the holy books, social dogmas, and everything you know as "good."

Here the devil is not fearsome; he is the bearer of light. Here the gods are not supreme; he is the exploiter. Here sin is not foul; he is natural. And here you are no longer a lonely reader. You are on your way to becoming a witness, perhaps a chosen one.

But be careful... After reading this book, you will either break the chains inside you... or you will hold them tighter.

It's your decision.

Listen to the Prophecy

This is a voice from outside of time... It was neither written nor spoken; it was born of its own accord. Just like the stars. Just like a scream that suddenly shines in the night sky.
The words of this book do not pretend to be unholy. For they are more ancient than the holy, and as burning as the savior in the damned. And each letter is a mirror turned to you.
Think of a desert... Its night is dark, its wind is chilling... This book is the first aid for souls walking alone in that desert. Because that Oracle, that nameless messenger, was born among the stones of this desert. He was neither a prophet nor a philosopher. He was the voice of the hidden, the carrier of the rejected.

Now you will carry that voice. It will read with your eyes, judge with your mind and shout with your inner voice. Because this book belongs to you. Neither the author claimed it, nor did the owner write it himself. This book is the product of the ancient shaman inside you. Maybe from a dream you saw in a life you forgot. Maybe from the truth you will give birth to in an age that has not yet come.

These pages are not read;
It is smoked.
Whispers.
It is invested in dreams.
And in the end, not only those who know, but those who dare to know, understand.

Shadow and Light

They say everything was created from light. But it is true:
Light is born from the heart of darkness.
Just like the stars burn in the body of the eternal night.
And this book was written with the voice of that darkness. But what you call darkness is not the enemy of light...
It is the womb of light.
Just as the soil wraps the seed... Just as the night hides the morning...
You always saw Satan in the darkness. But that darkness was not his choice. That darkness was attributed to him. Because he carried the light.
And every soul that carries the light,
is considered cursed by those who are blind.
Man is afraid. Because light means seeing. And seeing is looking at oneself. That's why it's not from the devil,
They were afraid of the mirror he brought.
Satan is not the enemy.
It is the question that God silences.
It is rebellion that the system suppresses.
It is the voice that moves within the believer but is taught to be silent.
And this book... was written to make that voice heard again.
That's why this book doesn't scare you. It just brings out the fear you've repressed. And suddenly you realize: What you're afraid of isn't hell.
You are yourself.
Desires, questions, thoughts defined as sins...

See the Chains

Not slaves in chains,
Slaves who fell in love with their chainsare the most dangerous. Because they turn captivity into worship. Because they turn their dungeons into temples.
Your chain, maybe a book. Maybe a verse. Maybe a piece of advice. Maybe a father's voice, a priest's whisper... But whatever,
Now it has become your sanctuary.
Questioning him became a betrayal for you.
So opening this book,
Not just reading another book...
It means to begin to destroy something sacred. To attempt to penetrate one's own wall. And not the darkness behind the wall -
looking at the light with fear.
Because darkness is the place you know. Because the dungeon is now your comfort.

But this book is here to shake that comfort. This book is here to leave you to yourself. So that you can face it.
Just to see. Understand that the chain is not just on your skin.
It's in your thoughts.
And the key to that chain is in your heart. But this book doesn't tell you where that key is. It just gives you a mirror. And it asks:
"Who do you look like now?"

Who Chooses the Chosen?

Some say that being chosen is a blessing. However, they do not know that being chosen is a torment. Because those who are chosen are first left alone. Then they are questioned, stoned, silenced... But in the end, they grow from within.

It is not a coincidence that this book has come into your hands. These words are not just random paragraphs... They are a sign. They are a call.

But being chosen is not a tap on the shoulder.
It is neither an angel's whisper nor a gift from the gods. Chosenness;
It is the ability of the one who can descend into his own darkness to accept his own inner light.
Therefore, not everyone who reads this book is chosen. But everyone who understands this book is already chosen.

Because you are not a "servant" as defined by the old religions. You have intelligence. You have pleasure. You have rebellion. And most importantly,
In the face of fear you have a quest.
This book is the most dangerous answer to that search.

The Book Reads You

You thought that you were the one reading this book. However, the eye that first read this book was the eye that watched your eyes.
Before you even open the lid...
He measured his heart rhythm.
He memorized the sentences that made his pulse quicken. And with every suspicious glance, another verse was born in the darkness within him.
Because this book was not finished after it was written. It is rewritten every time it is read.
With the meaning pouring from your eyes.
So pay attention...As you turn the pages, not just the words
the labyrinths of your own mindYou are wandering around. This book may know you better than you know yourself.
You shiver when a sentence touches you... That sentence was born just for you. The same place may seem cold to someone else, but for you, that point,
It's the place in your memory that collides with the forbidden.
Because this book is watching you. Not just with your eyes...
With your conscience.
With your pleasure.
With your fears.
You can't escape your own inner voice. Because it's no longer whispering to you, but to this book.

And as you read, it writes about you. As you open up, it opens itself. Not as you believe —
As I understandit's coming true.

Not a Mirror, But a Door

You looked for a long time... At its pages, at its sentences, between the sentences... And you thought it was just a mirror. Showing you yourself. Reminding you of what you've forgotten. Whispering to you what you've hidden...

But you were wrong. Because this book is not a mirror.
This book is a door.
And now you are at that doorstep. You can go back, yes. But when you do, nothing will be the same. Because the "you" before this door will now be just a memory. And no one will ever be able to remember exactly who they used to be.

The door is open. But not only those who see with their eyes, but also those who feel with their heart can pass through. Because whoever passes through this door, does not just go to another world...
It goes into itself.
Beyond that door there are no gods. There are no prohibitions. There are no rewards. There is no promise of heaven. There is no threat of hell.

There is only the truth. And the truth is naked. It is not always beautiful. But it is true. And only those who embrace the naked truth can rebirth their own souls.

Get Your Soul Back

One day, you realize that your soul is in someone else's pocket. A religion, a state, a family, a love... Remember the moment when someone said to you, "You are this, but you are actually that." At that moment, your soul was stolen.

This book was written to help you get back what was stolen. But it won't come and give it to you like the police. Because you already know where it is. You just don't have the courage to take it.

These pages will steal your courage. They will steal your fears. Sometimes they will even steal your mind. But they will give you one thing in return:
Self.
Because the soul is never lost. It is only forgotten. And this book will remind you of everything you've forgotten. Will it hurt? Yes. Will it burn? Maybe. But in the end... You will be it now.

Last Warning

Now you understand what you're holding in your hand, right? This is not a book.
A fire. And fire either warms... or burns.
So I'm asking for the last time:
Do you want to continue?
If your answer is "yes", there is no turning back. Because when you close the last page of this book, there will be no paradise promised to you. You will just be yourself. Damned or saved? That is your business...

Keeper of Ancient Secrets

This book cannot be found in any library. No shelf can bear its weight. Because it has been secret since the moment it was written.

Some books are burned, some are banned... But this book chose to hide itself. Only those who were worthy would get it. Only those whose souls fed on darkness would ever see it.

Maybe right now, as you read this, someone is watching you. Maybe even reading these lines is a sign of being chosen. Or... a curse.

Initiation

Now, when you get to the middle of the book, you will stop on a page and ask yourself:
"Why me?"
The answer is simple:
Because you are one of those who dare to ask yourself.
Others were silent, you spoke. Others submitted, you rebelled. And that's why this book speaks to you.
But be careful... This is not a monologue. This is a dialogue. And you are no longer alone.

Living Book

They say books are dead. They are written, printed, and put on the shelves... But this book is alive.

As you read it, it reads you too. As you feel it, it feels you too. And if one day you lose this book, You will realize that it is not actually lost.
Because it is inside you now.

Last Call

Now...If you've come this far, you too are a part of this book.

Maybe one day, someone else will read a sentence you wrote. Maybe one day, you too will whisper these secrets to someone. Or maybe...
This book will be your last.
Because the truth is always dangerous. And this book is the most real thing.

Secrets Written in Blood

These lines were written not with ink, but with a curse. Each letter is a frozen version of a scream.
Each dot is a hole through which an invisible eye watches you.
You feel a shiver down your spine right now, don't you? That's the Oracle's breath. As you turn the pages, its fingers will touch your shoulders. And one day, when you look back, you'll see it...

Banned Page

In the middle of the book, there is a blank page. But you won't be able to see it. Because that page is only visible at 03:03 at night.

Do you want to read what is written there?
His deathyou see.Or worse:
That your life never actually began.

The Last Whisper

Now you know...This book was written to be lived, not to be read.

And now, it's your turn. After reading these lines, you'll never be alone again.

Because the Oracle is with you now.
Between the walls.
In the mirrors.
And in your worst dreams.
Sleep tight... 😈

Cursed Legacy

Previous owners of this book include:

	In 1893, a priest killed himself by eating the pages after massacring his entire congregation

	In 1945, an SS officer was found hanging in Berlin, muttering verses from this book.

	In 2001, an archaeologist in Egypt wrote "HE FOUND ME" in his notebook and gouged out his eyes


Now it's your turn...

Bleeding Letters

Some readers report:

	I found black hair between the pages

	The ink is getting redder day by day

	At night, whispers come from the pages: "You will be the third victim"


Confrontation

As you read these lines, you will feel a breath on your neck. You will see a silhouette behind you in the mirror. And at that moment, you will understand: This book has chosen you. There is no escape now.

Ritual

	Read this page in the moonlight

	Drop a drop of your blood on the third page with your left hand

	Whisper your name

	DON'T LOOK BACK


The Last Witness

"My brother changed after reading this book. He was performing strange rituals at night. We found him in his room one morning... He had written on the wall in his own blood: 'HE TOOK ME'"

	From police report, 2019


––––––––
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FORBIDDEN ARCHIVES

Page 13 of this book in the CIA's MK-ULTRA files:

	100% hallucination in subjects

	78% suicide rate

	And the scariest thing... 3% have PHYSICAL CHANGE


Awakening

You realize now, right? The reason for those "strange dreams" The reason for those "unexplained shivers" This book GROWS INSIDE YOU

Last Warning

If you have the following symptoms:

	If the page numbers change

	If you see handwriting you don't recognize

	If a dark figure is calling you in your dreams, BURN IT BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE


Instead of an Afterword

Now you close the bookBut you know he's out there nowWhen the curtains moveWhen the door creaksYou'll know: YOU CALLED

Note (Handwritten)

"Save me... Don't read page 66... ​​He... (blurred by ink bloodstain)"

	Last owner's last note


Introduction Written in Blood

This book is full of secrets, carved into human skin. Each page is nourished by the last scream of a victim. Written not with ink, but with the essence of souls. As you read, you will see the letters on the pages tremble slightly - as if they were alive. There are traces of dried blood under some of the lines



















































	The tall, pale figure standing behind you

	Skeletal fingers turning the pages

	And the scariest thing is... your face is looking at you from inside the book.
When you look in the mirror everything is normal. But when you look at the book it looks real...
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	Surround the book with salt

	Drop 3 drops of blood on it

	"Don't follow me"whisper

	And never, ever skip to chapter 50...
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