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To my beloved family,

Your unconditional love, unwavering support, and endless encouragement have been my greatest blessings. From the earliest days of dreaming to the challenging moments of writing, you have stood by me with patience and belief. This book is as much yours as it is mine, a reflection of the values you've instilled and the faith you've shown in me. Thank you for being my rock and my inspiration.

To my dear friends,

Your friendship has illuminated my path with laughter, shared moments, and invaluable support. You've cheered me on through every triumph and lifted me up through every challenge. Your belief in my endeavors has been a source of strength and motivation. This book is a testament to the power of friendship, and I am grateful for each of you who has walked this journey by my side.

To God,

Your grace and guidance have been my constant companions. In moments of doubt, you've shown me the way; in moments of joy, you've multiplied my gratitude. This book is a testament to your faithfulness and the blessings you've bestowed upon me. May it serve as a reflection of your love and the lessons you continue to teach me.

With heartfelt gratitude and love,
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Because I am tired.

Tired of watching history dressed up like scripture. Tired of seeing war crimes photoshopped into promises of peace. Tired of silence wearing a kippah and calling itself virtue. Tired of watching bulldozers chew through ancient olive trees while CNN tells me it's complicated.

This book exists because someone had to say it—and everyone else was too polite, too scared, too compromised, or too busy selling T-shirts with peace signs made of barbed wire. I wrote it because I’ve had enough of people pretending the map hasn’t changed, when entire cities have vanished under concrete, checkpoints, and lies.

I did not write this book because I hate Jews. I wrote it because I hate myths that kill children. I wrote it because the line between religion and real estate has been blurred with blood. I wrote it because colonialism didn’t die—it just got smarter. It put on a yarmulke and asked the world to clap.

And the world clapped.

They clapped while Gaza starved. They clapped while foreign passports were issued to people claiming to be “from the land.” They clapped while Palestinians were blamed for their own funerals. They clapped while the word antisemitism was used as a bulletproof vest to protect a military superpower from even basic criticism.

I am writing this book because too many people confuse oppression with destiny. Because too many believe that “chosen” means “above the law.” Because too many think that trauma entitles a nation to do unto others what was once done unto them.

Because no one told the truth. And those who did were exiled, silenced, fired, or canceled.

So let this book be a public record of my refusal to accept fantasy as fact. Let it be a document of rage that is informed, sharp, and laced with jokes—not to soften the blow, but to make the truth easier to swallow.

I wrote this book because one day, someone will ask, “Did you know?”
And I want to say:
Yes, I knew.
And I said it out loud.
Even when I wasn’t supposed to.
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A.A. Castor is what happens when a historian is fed up, a satirist gets angry, and a theologian starts laughing at the wrong parts of the Bible. Castor is not here to be your favorite author—he's here to ruin your bedtime story, tear the myth off its holy throne, and remind the world that sacred lies are still lies.

Born in the post-colonial margins but raised with a front-row seat to global hypocrisy, Castor’s work is a scalpel disguised as stand-up. He writes to unmask power, not to be palatable. With a voice sharpened by scripture, history, and gallows humor, he delivers blows that sting precisely because they’re true.

He has written on theology, political manipulation, feminist deconstruction, and the soft hypocrisies of modern empires. His books are read by those who are brave, hated by those who are powerful, and feared by those who have something to hide. Castor does not write for comfort—he writes for confrontation.

This book is not his first act of literary rebellion, and it will not be his last. He lives between silence and resistance, and every sentence he writes is aimed at breaking the spell.

Follow him—if you dare—into the fire of the unspoken.
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​Introduction – The Myth, The Mask, and The Military Parade
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This is Not a Book. It’s a Smack.

Let’s make one thing very clear before we even start: this book is not anti-Jewish. It’s anti-lie. Anti-theater. Anti-state-sponsored cosplay that turns scripture into a missile silo and prayer into a property deed. If you're here to defend holy land with a tank and a visa to Berlin in your back pocket, this book is your worst nightmare. But if you’re here for truth—bloody, complicated, joke-laced, and undressed—then welcome. Take a seat. The holy colony is about to be exorcised.

Let’s begin with a question so stupid it hurts:
Can you claim to be native while running from the sun?
Israel, we need to talk. You call yourself the indigenous people of the land, and yet half of you look like you came straight out of a Warsaw snowstorm. You land in Tel Aviv, scream “We’re home!” then pull out SPF 90 and cry about the heat. If I told you I was native to Antarctica but needed air-conditioning to survive the cold, you’d throw me into therapy. But when the State of Israel does it, it's called "divine prophecy."

Hebrew? Let’s talk about Hebrew.
The most miraculous revival since Jesus allegedly rose from the tomb. A dead language brought back by a European man named Eliezer Ben-Yehuda, because modern Zionists couldn’t agree on what language to lie in. Yiddish? Too diaspora. German? Too genocidal. English? Too colonizer (but still convenient for press conferences). So they resurrected Hebrew like a holy prop, rewired it with secular grammar, and then pretended it was always spoken from the lips of Abraham. Let me ask you this: if tomorrow I taught every Filipino to speak Latin, would that make us descendants of Caesar?
Israel isn’t just a state. It’s a theatrical performance sponsored by Western guilt, produced by colonial logic, and militarized by billion-dollar donations. It's the holy land™, brought to you by Boeing, Coca-Cola, and the ever-complicit silence of international law. After all, the Holocaust happened in Europe—but somehow Palestinians paid the rent.

And don’t you dare accuse this book of antisemitism. This book isn’t about Jews. It’s about a government that pretends to be Moses while behaving like Caesar. It’s about a state that uses ancient suffering to justify modern supremacy. It’s about theology with a machine gun. Because let’s face it: if Jesus came back today as a brown-skinned man speaking Aramaic and wearing sandals, the IDF would shoot him in the leg and ask for papers.

You want to know who really believes they belong to the land? Look at Gaza. Bombs rain down from the sky and people don’t run. They dig their heels in, raise their children underground, and keep a key from a bulldozed house like it’s a sacred relic. Now look at the "natives" in Israel—many with European passports. First sign of war, they book it back to London, Berlin, or Brooklyn. If you're native to the land, the land should not be your escape plan. It should be your grave, your song, your breath. Not your Plan B.

Let’s talk about morality for a moment—if your hands aren’t too slippery from oil money. The West gave up its colonies in Africa and Asia. They returned land, apologized (sometimes), and went home. But Palestine? No. That was different. That was sacred. That was... strategic. It wasn’t about Jews needing a homeland. It was about white empires outsourcing their guilt. Britain made the mess. America funds the cleanup. Europe stays quiet because they don't want another gas chamber headline.

And while we’re at it: how is it that Israel gets to have nukes but Iran can’t? Because of democracy? Because of human rights? Spare me. North Korea has nukes and no democracy, and the U.S. negotiates with them like they’re a misunderstood prom date. Libya gave up its nukes and now it’s a failed state with open-air slave markets. So please, someone explain the logic: are nukes evil, or just evil in the wrong hands?

Ethiopian Jews—remember them? The ones you claimed were your long-lost brothers from the tribe of Dan? Yeah, funny how once they arrived, you sterilized their women without consent. Was that divine prophecy, too? Or just good old-fashioned racial hygiene under a Star of David? You can't claim universal brotherhood with one hand and hand out Depo-Provera with the other. That’s not Judaism. That’s white supremacy with a menorah.

The “Two-State Solution” is another punchline no one’s laughing at. You steal my house, raise your children in my bedroom, sell tickets to the backyard, and then offer me the garage in exchange for peace. Would you accept that deal? Should the Palestinians say “thank you” for half a loaf after watching their family starve? That’s not compromise. That’s colonial math.

And don’t even get me started on Christian Zionists. “Bless Israel and God will bless you.” That’s the theology of a televangelist hustling for donations. Jesus didn’t die so you could fund an apartheid regime. He flipped tables, not peace talks. He warned of wolves in sheep’s clothing, not tanks in yarmulkes. So to the Bible Belt: open your damn Bible. Jesus wasn’t American. He wasn’t white. He wasn’t pro-settlement expansion. He was a brown revolutionary who died under an occupying empire—not unlike the ones your taxes now fund.

Israel is called the only democracy in the Middle East. But when elections include no state for millions of occupied people, that’s not democracy. That’s apartheid in a tuxedo. A state that calls itself Jewish but allows gay pride, abortion, and secularism? Either God changed his mind, or someone’s selling religious identity as a product with interchangeable settings.

Even the idea of “Jewish identity” has become a bureaucratic nightmare. Want to immigrate to Israel? Better have the right DNA or a grandmother who lit Shabbat candles once in 1937. But if you're Palestinian with land deeds older than the State itself? Sorry. Not enough evidence. We need genetic confirmation, not historical suffering.

Here’s what they don’t tell you in polite UN briefings: Israel is not the last refuge of the Jews. It’s the last colony of the West. It’s the outpost where guilt goes to get baptized, where tanks are kosher, and where apartheid is holy if the PR is good enough. And if you question it? You’re either antisemitic, uneducated, or “don’t understand the complexity.” Complexity is the excuse of the coward. This book is for people who are done being polite about genocide.

I’m writing this as a Filipino who knows what it’s like to live under empire. We were colonized by the Spanish with a Bible in one hand and a sword in the other. Then by the Americans, who gave us Coca-Cola and called it freedom. So yes, I know a colonial project when I see one. And I refuse to be guilt-tripped by a mythology that justifies bulldozing houses in the name of Moses.

This book is not a call for violence. It’s a call for clarity. For truth. For the deconstruction of the sacred lie. I do not care what Abraham promised Isaac on a hill three thousand years ago. I care about who holds the keys, who drops the bombs, and who builds the walls. I care about who eats, who runs, and who buries their children under rubble while the world says "both sides."

If you’re still reading this, good. You’re either curious, angry, or guilty. Keep going. Flip the next page. This book will not save anyone. It’s not here to be fair. It’s here to expose. Because somewhere between the birthright and the bulldozer, between the Book of Joshua and the F-16, a holy land became a hostage land. And the world watched, applauded, and funded the show.

Now the curtain falls.

And the myth dies.
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​Chapter 1: Pretending to Be Religious but Acting Secular
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Or: The Holy Land™ Where You Can Drop Bombs in Drag but Not Eat Pork on Passover

Let’s begin with the absurdity baked right into the Israeli state’s self-description: “A Jewish state.”
Now pause. Let that roll around in your skull for a second.
Not a religious state. Not a theocracy. A Jewish state.
What does that even mean? Ethnically? Spiritually? Gastronomically? Because last time I checked, the only thing consistent about “Jewish” in Israel is the state’s ability to weaponize it depending on the audience.
You want to pray at the Western Wall? Sure—if you're Orthodox and male.
You want to marry your non-Jewish girlfriend? Good luck. No civil marriage in Israel.
You want to wear a rainbow Star of David thong in Tel Aviv and dance through traffic while missiles fly overhead? Absolutely. We'll even fund the parade.
Welcome to the only “religious” state that lets you bomb Gaza in the morning, tan topless in the afternoon, and vote in a government that neither obeys halakha (Jewish law) nor fully enforces secular equality. It’s not a religion—it’s a stage play with rotating costumes.
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​🧠 Part I: State of God or State of PR?
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Let’s strip the myth naked: Israel uses religious identity to justify its existence, but runs its machinery like a secular military-industrial complex.


●  The Knesset? Secular.

●  The Supreme Court? Secular.

●  The IDF? Aggressively secular (unless it’s denying entry to women in uniform because their hair wasn’t braided to God’s specifications).

●  The Prime Minister? Often secular, sometimes corrupt, always rebranded as “God’s chosen negotiator.”


Yet every few months, you’ll hear it again:
“This land was promised to us by God.”
Oh? Which God? The one who told you to love your neighbor or the one who told you to bulldoze his house and build a settlement over his dead child’s schoolbag?
Don’t get it twisted. This isn’t about Judaism. It’s about how the Israeli state cherry-picks Judaism like it’s at a buffet, taking whatever looks useful and skipping anything that might involve compassion, humility, or restraint.

It uses Torah logic to justify annexation, and then turns around and runs pride floats and abortion clinics with full government approval. That’s not religion. That’s divine cosplay sponsored by Lockheed Martin.
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​🎭 Part II: Tel Aviv – The Secular Sodom of the Sacred State
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Let’s take a walk through Tel Aviv—the city where God allegedly placed his chosen people, and where nightclubs play techno over the blood-soaked sand of a biblical beach.

It’s the LGBTQ capital of the Middle East.
It hosts drag queens in Star of David bikinis, secular startups, and synthetic pork burgers with oat milk on the side.
This is not a problem. It’s not the queerness. It’s not the liberalism.
The problem is the hypocrisy.
Because while you sip your rainbow mojito and watch a drone strike in the background, your government is bulldozing homes in the name of an ancient covenant.
You cannot say you are “divinely mandated” while behaving like a sponsored colonial outpost of the U.S. State Department.
This is the only state in the world that claims to be holy—but doesn’t even try to act like it.


●  A Muslim theocracy bans alcohol.


●  A Christian theocracy bans abortion.


●  Israel? Holds Eurovision.




That’s fine if you’re secular. But if you’re secular, then stop invoking God when you displace 2 million people.
You don’t get to say, “This land was given to us by Yahweh,” then turn around and airdrop pride flags and grenade launchers in the same week.
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