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PROLOGUE
The earth groaned like a wounded beast, its foundations trembling beneath the weight of hidden judgements. 
Stars dimmed, and the sky grew heavy, as though creation itself held its breath for what was about to come. For centuries, the prophets had spoken, their words etched into scripture, warnings that were overlooked, mocked, or forgotten. Yet now, in these final days, the warnings had become flesh.
I did not choose this path.
 It was decided for me.
Once, I was like everyone else—searching for answers in a world that had already sealed its fate.
 But when the heavens opened and light clothed me, I understood: I had been marked as a witness. 
A voice among nations.
 A flame set against the rising darkness.
The signs had begun. 
Cities crumbled, nations roared, and the abyss stirred with the voices of the forgotten. 
What was sealed long ago had been broken open, and time—what little remained—was unraveling before my eyes.
I was not sent to soothe.
I was not sent to comfort.
Furthermore, I was sent to warn.
And to declare before kings, nations, and multitudes that the God of Israel still reigns, and His judgements would not be delayed.
The world would soon remember what it had tried so hard to forget:
 There is only one King, only one Savior, and only one refuge when the bowls of wrath are poured out upon the earth.
CHAPTER 1 THE 1ST HORN BLOWS
As I was sitting under the tree, in the distance and in the sky above me there was a rip, where Jesus had descended from heaven. From that rip, I could hear a faint sound which sounded like a horn. A horn was blown and from that rip appeared multiple lights.
These multiple lights ripped across the sky fast and in all different sorts of directions.
As I gazed upwards, a profound realization washed over me. 
What I had initially dismissed as mere shooting stars were, in fact, gaping fissures in the firmament itself—the very ceiling of heaven, now fractured and breaking apart. 
Isaiah 34:4
“And all the hosts of heaven shall be dissolved, and the heavens shall be rolled together as a scroll: and all their host shall fall down, as the leaf falleth off from the vine, and as a falling fig from the fig tree.”
Explanation: Isaiah describes the sky itself unraveling — not just stars falling, but the very fabric of heaven dissolving.
These luminous cracks spiderwebbed across the entire expanse of the sky, stretching in all four directions, an inescapable sign of an event I had long known was coming, yet now faced in its full, terrifying reality.
Revelation 6:14
“And the heaven departed as a scroll when it is rolled together, and every mountain and island were moved out of their places.”
Explanation: John sees the heavens splitting like a scroll — cracks and ruptures in the sky, signaling creation itself being undone.
Unexpectedly, the heavens truly ruptured.
 A violent tempest of hail and fire erupted from the fractured sky, descending with an apocalyptic fury.
Revelation 8:7
“The first angel sounded, and there followed hail and fire mingled with blood, and they were cast upon the earth: and the third part of trees was burnt up, and all green grass was burnt up.”
Ezekiel 38:22
“And I will rain upon him, and upon his bands, and upon the many people who are with him, an overflowing rain, and great hailstones, fire, and brimstone.”
Explanation: Both John and Ezekiel see hail and fire poured out in judgement, descending directly from heaven — not natural storms, but divine wrath.
 These weren't just elements; they were the very remnants of the sky's shattered structure. 
The fire, I saw with chilling clarity, consisted of enormous, incandescent pieces of what looked like molten metal—not rock, but vast, burning shards of glass or colossal plates of some unknown celestial alloy, tearing through the atmosphere. 
The hail, conversely, was composed of the sky's lighter, crystalline fragments, shimmering as they fell.
Exodus 9:23–24
 “And Moses stretched forth his rod toward heaven: and the LORD sent thunder and hail, and the fire ran along upon the ground… So there was hail, and fire mingled with the hail, very grievous…”
Explanation: In Egypt’s plague, hail, and fire were mingled together — unnatural, crystalline judgement falling from above, shimmering and deadly.
 As they plunged earthward, a dense, impenetrable expanse of clouds surged forth, forming a protective shroud. 
This thick, ethereal curtain rapidly expanded, shielding the true heavens that lay behind it—the sacred domain where the angels resided and the glorious Temple of God stood, now hidden from mortal eyes. 
Beyond that veil, the angels moved in harmony, their wings shimmering with a brilliance that could only be described as divine.
As the clouds hovered, whispers of ancient hymns echoed faintly, tales of creation and salvation woven into a tapestry of light. 
People, unaware of the splendor beyond, wandered through their earthly struggles, their souls reaching out for the divine but seldom finding the path. 
In that sacred realm, the angels prepared for a gathering, their luminous forms circling the altar where the essence of the Creator emanated. 
They sang in unison, their voices a symphony of love and purpose, calling forth the light to guide those lost in darkness. Each note carried a promise, a reminder that beyond the curtain, the divine presence awaited those who sought it with pure hearts.
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CHAPTER 2 WARNING FOR THE WICKED
I stepped back from the tree when flames suddenly erupted across its bark.
Fear shot through me. Fire licked upward in a furious blaze—yet the tree did not burn. Its leaves did not curl. Its trunk did not crack. No smoke rose into the air.
It was fire that consumed nothing.
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(Exodus 3:1–6)
 “And the angel of the Lord appeared to him in a flame of fire from the midst of a bush, and he looked, and behold, the bush burned with fire, yet the bush was not consumed.”
Explanation: This is the most direct parallel. God manifests through fire that does not destroy, symbolizing His holy presence and supernatural protection. The tree in your vision is like the bush—alive and untouched despite the flames, showing divine intervention or revelation.
The sight rooted me in awe, but it was the voice that followed which made my knees weaken.
“Do not be afraid,” the voice spoke from the fire, calm yet commanding. “You have been chosen. My message must be delivered to the people—a final chance for them to turn before my return.”
My hands trembled as I covered my face.
“Go to the center of town where the people are gathered. Warn them: if they do not turn from their wickedness, My wrath will come upon them. Yet do not fear, for my power will be with you. You will not stand as a fool. Those who believe will be protected when judgement falls.”
I bowed my head in reverence, nodding silently.
Then the fire vanished. The tree stood as before, whole and unmarked, as though nothing had happened.
Ezekiel 3:17–19 (KJV)
“Son of man, I have made thee a watchman unto the house of Israel: therefore hear the word of my mouth, and give them warning from me. When I say unto the wicked, O wicked man, thou shalt surely die; if thou dost not speak to warn the wicked from his way, that wicked man shall die in his iniquity; but his blood, will I require at thine hand? Yet if thou warn the wicked, and he turned not from his wickedness, nor from his wicked way, he shall die in his iniquity, but thou hast delivered thy soul.”
EXPLANATION: God appoints Ezekiel as a spiritual watchman over Israel, commanding him to warn the wicked of the consequences of their sins. If Ezekiel fails to deliver the warning, he becomes accountable for their deaths. However, if he faithfully delivers God’s message and the people refuse to repent, their punishment is on them—not on him. The passage emphasizes obedience to God, human accountability, and the responsibility of a messenger.
It’s essentially about faithful warning, personal responsibility, and God’s justice.
The charge was clear. I had been appointed as a watchman. If I kept silent, the blood of the wicked would be required of me. If I obeyed, their choice would be their own.
With urgency burning in my chest, I turned toward the valley where the city smoldered with rising smoke.
Through the woods I walked, every step heavy with purpose. Then an owl appeared, silent and unshaken, and it led me down the narrow path. Its amber eyes glowed as if they carried the wisdom of the ages.
Job 12:7–8 (KJV) – “But ask now the beasts, and they shall teach thee, and the fowls of the air, and they shall tell thee…”
Job 12:7–8 reminds us that God often uses creation itself as a teacher and guide. The beasts, the birds, the earth, and the fish are all testimonies of His wisdom, power, and order.
I understood then: even creation had been sent to guide me. The owl was no coincidence. It was a messenger of God, pointing me toward the place where warning must be spoken.
Four miles later, the trees thinned, and the outskirts of the city came into view.
Chaos reigned.
Army trucks prowled the streets. 
Soldiers in unfamiliar black armor moved with cold precision. These were not the soldiers of yesterday. They were the new enforcers—cleaning up the aftermath of those who had vanished into the skies.
The city looked like it had been torn apart by a hurricane. Broken glass glimmered in the streets. Sirens wailed in the distance. Smoke clung to the air, suffocating, and metallic.
Luke 21:25–26 (KJV) – “…upon the earth distress of nations, with perplexity; the sea and the waves roaring; Men’s hearts failing them for fear…”
Explanation:
	-	“Distress of nations” – The city is in total disarray, mirroring worldwide turmoil after the rapture.
	-	“Perplexity” – The cleanup teams are navigating chaos with silent precision, reflecting confusion and fear.
	-	“Sea and waves roaring; Men’s hearts failing them for fear” – The hurricane-like destruction, smoke, and general devastation create a sense of terror that grips everyone who remains, echoing the fear and hopelessness described in Luke 21.
Yes—this was that prophecy fulfilled. Distress, perplexity, and fear clutched the heart of every soul left behind.
The soldiers weren’t only sweeping rubble. They were searching for bodies—those left unraptured, caught unaware, unbelieving.
Just like me.
I slipped into an alley near the city’s center. Darkness swallowed the fading light behind me, and that was when I saw her.
A woman crouched in rags, her body trembling, her face streaked with tears. When she saw me, her weeping turned frantic.
She lunged, seizing my leg with fingers like ice.
“Please—do you have anything to spare?” Her voice rasped, broken, hollow.
But the moment her skin touched mine, something shifted. Her expression twisted, and a guttural laugh rose from her throat.
Her voice deepened, layered with many voices.
Mark 5:7–9 (KJV)
“And cried with a loud voice, and said, What have I to do with thee, Jesus, thou Son of the most high God? I adjure thee by God, that thou torment me not. … And He asked him, What is thy name? And he answered, saying, My name is Legion: for we are many.”
Explanation: When the woman’s voice split into “many voices,” it echoes this exact moment from the Gospels—when Jesus confronts the man filled with a legion of demons. Demons often speak in plurality when they are many.
“Don’t you know who I am? Don’t you know what you carry? You herald the Son of Man’s return. Have you come to destroy us?”
Mark 1:23–24 (KJV)
“And there was in their synagogue a man with an unclean spirit; and he cried out, Saying, Let us alone; what have we to do with thee, thou Jesus of Nazareth? Art thou come to destroy us? I know thee who thou art, the Holy One of God.”
 Explanation: In your scene, the woman’s voice shifts into many voices, mocking and declaring, “Don’t you know who I am? Don’t you know what you carry? Have you come to destroy us?” This mirrors how demons in Scripture immediately recognize Christ’s power and even those who bear His authority. Evil spirits cannot resist acknowledging the presence of God’s kingdom breaking into their domain.
The chill in her words pierced my spirit. I knew then—she was possessed. Not by one spirit, but many.
I steadied myself. “Come out of her. Leave her in the name of Jesus Christ!”
The voices shrieked, overlapping, furious. “We know you! We know who you are! You will die here! You will die here!”
Luke 10:19 (KJV)
“Behold, I give unto you power to tread on serpents and scorpions, and over all the power of the enemy: and nothing shall by any means hurt you.”
Explanation: The scene where you speak, “Come out of her, in the name of Jesus Christ,” reflects this authority. Demons may rage and threaten, but Jesus has given His followers authority to command them.
The words became a drumbeat of doom, filling me with a primal terror.“Surely you’ll die here.”
I walked towards the woman as she backed up and tripped over herself in fear. She fell onto the ground and scooted backwards away from me. 
This time, I touched the lady and said, “I command you to leave this woman in the name of Jesus.”
Immediately, the evil spirits that filled the woman left her, and she became confused as to where she was or what had happened. 
Acts 16:16–18 (KJV)
A possessed slave girl followed Paul, crying out, “These men are the servants of the most high God, which show unto us the way of salvation.” Paul, being grieved, commanded the spirit in the name of Jesus Christ to come out of her, and it left her that same hour.
Explanation:
	-	Recognition of Authority – Just as demons recognized Jesus and Paul, they recognize the divine authority operating in you.
	-	 Fear of Judgement – Evil spirits know that Christ’s return means their destruction. That’s why they taunt Dianna with fearsome words, yet also retreat in dread.
	-	Deliverance through the Name of Jesus – The climax of your scene mirrors scripture: true freedom for the oppressed comes only when Jesus’ name is spoken with faith.
	-	Foreshadowing End-Time Authority – In your story, this moment reflects how in the last days, believers will walk in apostolic authority, confronting darkness in the midst of chaos after the rapture.
The woman wept again, but this time her tears were free. “Thank you… Who is your God, that He does wonders like this?”
“He is the Lord God of Israel,” I said, lifting her to her feet. “His Son’s name is Jesus. It is by Him, you are free.”
Her eyes
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