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I am writing this book because the world doesn’t just have a political problem—it has a spiritual war disguised as a lifestyle choice.

Feminism isn’t about fairness anymore—if it ever was.
It’s about rebellion baptized as freedom.
It’s about self-worship framed as empowerment.
It’s about declaring war against God while smiling and calling it "choice."
This isn’t just a cultural shift. It’s a satanic religion.

Feminism teaches women that God's design is oppressive.
It teaches men that their leadership is toxic.
It teaches children that their existence is negotiable.
It teaches churches to apologize for Scripture.
It teaches everyone that feelings are lord and truth is tyranny.
And we, the so-called faithful, have been far too silent.
We swallowed half-truths about equality.
We tolerated small compromises.
We stayed quiet when rebellion wore lipstick and called itself progress.
We forgot that Satan doesn’t destroy by obvious evil—he destroys by beautiful lies.
I am writing this book because I refuse to stay silent while marriages are mocked, children are sacrificed, men are paralyzed, and women are exhausted chasing freedom that only leaves them more broken.

This isn’t about nostalgia for some “good old days.”
It’s about obedience to eternal design.
God made marriage.
God made family.
God made man and woman for specific, glorious, complementary roles.
Feminism didn’t free women.
It enslaved them to a gospel of endless experience and endless emptiness.
It didn't fight for women—it fought against God.
And when you fight against God, you don’t find freedom.
You find delusion, chaos, and death.
I am writing this book because too many souls have been lost in the name of empowerment.
Too many daughters grew up believing motherhood is slavery.
Too many wives were trained to see their husbands as oppressors.
Too many men were shamed into silence and weakness.
Too many families were dismantled on the altar of self-fulfillment.
I am writing this book because the Church must stop flirting with feminism and start fighting for the faith.

Not with hashtags.
Not with vague sermons.
Not with endless apologies for God’s Word.
But with sharp swords of truth that cut through the delusion.
This book will not be soft.
This book will not be polite.
This book will not bow to fragile feelings or feminist-approved guidelines.
It will wage war.
Because feminism is not just wrong—it’s demonic.
And the only way to free those enslaved by it is to drag it into the light, tear off its pretty mask, and show the world the snarling rebellion underneath.

I am writing this book because I still believe marriage matters.
Because I still believe fathers matter.
Because I still believe motherhood is sacred, not slavery.
Because I still believe women are warriors in God’s army, not queens of their own empty kingdoms.
Because I still believe that true freedom doesn’t come from rebellion—it comes from returning to the Creator who made us for covenant, not chaos.
If you’re ready to see the truth—raw, bloody, and bright—then turn the page.
Because the age of polite lies is over.
And the age of righteous war has begun.
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A.A. Castor writes with a fire that polite society tries—and fails—to extinguish.
Refusing to bow to cultural trends or soft gospel preaching, Castor speaks into the heart of modern rebellion with a voice sharpened by Scripture, forged by conviction, and aimed at the chains that enslave today’s generation.
In a world that celebrates confusion, Castor chooses clarity.
In a culture addicted to feelings, Castor clings to truth.
In an age obsessed with freedom, Castor fights for order—the divine structure that feminism has declared war against.
Drawing from biblical authority, brutal honesty, and deep concern for the lost, A.A. Castor exposes the satanic roots of modern ideologies with a tone that is unapologetically serious, disturbingly real, and surgically precise.
Castor does not seek applause.
Castor seeks repentance.
Feminism, Satanic Religion: Why the Fight for Freedom Was Really a War Against God is not Castor’s first battle against the lies of culture—and it will not be the last.
The mission is simple: to tear down idols, to rebuild altars, and to call a wandering generation back to the only freedom that ever mattered—the freedom found in obedience to Christ.
If you’re tired of half-truths, shallow sermons, and culture-drenched Christianity,
A.A. Castor writes for you.
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How Satan Disguised Rebellion as Freedom—and Called It Feminism

Freedom. Expression. Adventure. Empowerment.

These are the words preached today from every billboard, screen, and classroom.
They aren't suggestions. They are doctrines.
This generation doesn't just crave experience—they worship it.
It’s not a hobby. It’s a religion.
And Satan, the great deceiver, is its prophet.
The Gospel of Experience has converted the masses.
It baptizes with Instagram filters.
It sanctifies through emotional highs.
It offers salvation through self-expression.
And its greatest evangelists?
Not rock stars.
Not politicians.
Not professors.
It was—and is—feminism.

Feminism was never just about equal pay. It was about eternal rebellion.
It didn’t begin with votes or rights. It began with a whisper in a garden:
“Did God really say...?”

That question still haunts us.
It still fuels every sermon the world now preaches.
The real core of feminism was never fairness.
It was never justice.
It was never protection.
It was always the sanctification of self-worship.

“You deserve more.”
“You know better.”
“You can define yourself.”
“You are enough.”
Sound familiar?
It should.
It’s the same lie Lucifer sold himself before he was cast out of heaven.
It’s the same poison he slipped into Eve’s heart.
Feminism simply added new packaging.

It taught women to crave experience over obedience.
It taught men to fear leadership and embrace passivity.
It taught marriages to center around adventures, not altars.
It taught children that parents are optional and gender is negotiable.
And worst of all?

It convinced millions that rebellion was not only righteous—it was divine.



Experience Addiction: The New Original Sin

Modern man is not addicted to sin because he hates God.
He’s addicted to sin because he worships himself.
And feminism, like every satanic religion, sells exactly what the flesh craves:

●  Endless choices.
●  Endless validation.
●  Endless pleasure.
●  Zero accountability.
You think drugs are addictive?
Try scrolling through endless lifestyle porn on TikTok.
Try chasing career after career, vacation after vacation, partner after partner—only to still feel hollow.
Try believing that freedom means never submitting to anything but your own impulses.
We are not living in the age of freedom. We are living in the age of chains, dressed in selfies.

Marriage is no longer about building a life together.
It’s about building experiences together—until one of you gets bored and finds a new supplier.
●  “I want a husband so we can travel the world.”
●  “I want a wife so we can live our best lives together.”
●  “I want a partner who will never limit my dreams.”
They don't want marriage.
They want a spiritual drug dealer.
Someone who will feed their addiction to novelty.
Someone who will bless their rebellion and call it “love.”
Someone who will offer the highs of experience without the lows of obedience.
But real covenant is a crucifixion, not a cruise.

Real marriage isn’t about chasing sunsets together.
It’s about dragging a cross through the mud together—bleeding, sweating, and dying to self until Christ shines brighter than your comfort.
Feminism replaced that vision with fantasy.

It preaches that submission is oppression.
That motherhood is slavery.
That sacrifice is abuse.
That duty is chains.
And in doing so, it didn’t free women—it enslaved them.

●  Enslaved to careers they hate but feel forced to love.
●  Enslaved to dead bedrooms and empty apartments.
●  Enslaved to therapy cycles and spiritual confusion.
●  Enslaved to men who will use them, then leave them, because why would he commit when she’s already “empowered” enough to need no covering?
The Gospel of Experience doesn’t build families. It burns them.

It doesn’t crown women. It crushes them.
It doesn’t protect men. It paralyzes them.
It doesn’t glorify God. It glorifies the creature over the Creator.
And Satan sits back and smiles.

Because his goal was never to simply seduce you into obvious sin.
His goal was to convince you that your rebellion was righteous.
That it was loving.
That it was brave.
That it was necessary.
That it was deserved.



The Connection to Marriage: None

Ask a feminist-formed heart about marriage and you will hear experience-based dreams, not covenant-based duties.

●  Travel.
●  Fun.
●  Building empires.
●  “Doing life together.”
Rarely—if ever—do you hear words like:

●  Submission.
●  Sacrifice.
●  Fruitfulness.
●  Service.
●  Holiness.
They don’t want to build homes. They want to build highlight reels.
They don’t want to raise arrows. They want to raise champagne glasses.
They don’t want to enter covenant. They want to secure companionship until the next better experience arrives.
This is not biblical marriage.
This is the Gospel of Experience.
And it is satanic to the core.



Experience Worship Will Always Lead to Death

You cannot build a marriage on feelings.
You cannot build a legacy on lust for newness.
You cannot build a family on freedom from all constraints.
The moment you submit to the gospel of experience, you reject the Gospel of Christ.

Because Christ doesn’t call you to feel good.
He calls you to die well.
And marriage—real marriage—is a mirror of that death and resurrection.

Feminism didn’t liberate women from oppression.
It liberated them from obedience.
And in doing so, it shackled them to their own unquenchable cravings.
It freed them from fathers, husbands, and churches—only to chain them to false gods named Pleasure, Autonomy, and Experience.
This is the new Satanic religion.
This is feminism’s true face.
And it is time we rip off the mask.
Not with whispers.
With war cries.
Because if we don't call it what it is, it will continue to raise orphans instead of armies.

And the Church will continue to lose its daughters—not to feminism’s promises, but to feminism’s inevitable collapse into spiritual death.
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It preaches, converts, disciplines, and worships—just not God.

Feminism is not a movement. It’s a full-blown religion—with its own gods, its own gospel, its own rituals, and its own damnation.

We were lied to from the start.
We were told feminism was about fairness.
About giving women a voice.
About equal opportunity.
About dignity and choice.
But once the dust of slogans settles, you see the bones underneath:
It was never about lifting women up. It was always about tearing God down.
Feminism doesn’t operate like a movement seeking reform.
It operates like a religion seeking worship.
And not worship of the true God—but of self.
It has everything a religion needs:

●  Sacred Scriptures (“You are enough.” “Live your truth.” “Never settle.”)
●  Priestesses (influencers, celebrities, activists preaching the message)
●  Evangelists (teachers, media, movies, companies pushing the doctrine)
●  Sacraments (abortion, casual sex, careerism)
●  Cathedrals (universities, social media platforms)
●  Excommunications (canceling anyone who dares question it)
●  Heaven (freedom without constraint)
●  Hell (submission, motherhood, traditional marriage)
Feminism has built an entire spiritual system—
but its altar is stained with rebellion, not righteousness.



The Gospel of Feminism: You Are God

In the true Gospel, Christ calls you to die to yourself.
In the feminist gospel, the world calls you to worship yourself.
●  Christ says: “Deny yourself, take up your cross, and follow Me.”
●  Feminism says: “Follow your heart, celebrate yourself, and redefine everything.”
Feminism isn’t just bad advice.
It’s spiritual treason.
It doesn’t invite women to live better.
It commands them to rebel louder.
It doesn’t heal.
It hardens.
It doesn’t liberate.
It enslaves.
It teaches that obedience is oppression.
That duty is death.
That submission is slavery.
And millions of women—and increasingly men—bow to this altar daily without even realizing they’re worshiping.



Feminism’s Preachers: The New High Priests of Self-Worship

You see them everywhere:
On talk shows.
On music charts.
On social media feeds.
They wear designer dresses and scream about oppression.
They make millions by telling women they’re victims.
They become celebrities by preaching rebellion as bravery.
These are not entertainers.
They are priests and priestesses of the new church of feminism.
They hold baptisms every time a girl posts about “finding herself” by leaving her marriage.
They conduct mass when a pop star sings about “living for me and me alone.”
They canonize saints every time a woman sacrifices her family for her feelings—and is praised for being “authentic.”
Meanwhile, heaven weeps—and hell celebrates.

Because every baptized feminist is another soul chained not to God’s freedom, but to Satan’s rebellion.



Feminism’s Sacred Rituals: Worship Through Rebellion

Every religion has rituals.
Feminism’s rituals are loud, proud, and deadly.
●  Abortion: The sacrament of absolute autonomy—no consequences, no covenant, no cross.
●  Careerism: The replacement of motherhood with merit badges from corporations.
●  Sexual Liberation: Worship through pleasure with no covenant, no consequences, no covering.
●  Deconstruction: Tearing down any tradition, structure, or truth that calls them to die to self.
Every ritual screams the same sermon:
"You owe God nothing. You owe yourself everything."
They don't just reject the Bible. They rewrite it.

They build their own commandments:

●  “Thou shalt prioritize thyself.”
●  “Thou shalt not submit.”
●  “Thou shalt abort if necessary.”
●  “Thou shalt destroy any man who expects order.”
●  “Thou shalt redefine womanhood as anything and everything but motherhood.”



The Discipleship Program: Indoctrination from Birth

Feminism doesn’t wait until adulthood to convert.
It starts in cartoons.
In classroom posters.
In movies disguised as “girl power.”
In music lyrics disguised as “self-love.”
Children are taught not to honor their parents, but to “find their own path.”
Girls are taught not to prepare for covenant, but to conquer.
Boys are taught not to lead, but to apologize for existing.
It’s not education. It’s catechism.

And if you resist?
You’re labeled hateful.
You’re called oppressive.
You’re cast out of the cultural synagogue.
Because this religion doesn’t tolerate heresy.



Feminism’s Worship Service: The Endless Sermon of Self

Attend any feminist gathering—whether it’s a march, a conference, or a social media hashtag storm—and you will hear the same message repeated like a liturgy:

●  “You are perfect as you are.”
●  “Your body, your choice.”
●  “Smash the patriarchy.”
●  “Empower yourself.”
●  “Never settle for less than you deserve.”
It’s worship. It’s not subtle.

And while women chant these mantras, marriages die.
Families fracture.
Men retreat.
Children suffer.
Society collapses.
Because when self is enthroned, everyone else must bow—or be broken.



Why It’s Worse Than We Thought

This isn’t just a cultural problem.
It’s a spiritual insurgency.
It’s not about who gets promoted at work.
It’s about who gets promoted in your heart—God or you.
Feminism teaches that the highest form of womanhood is self-exaltation.
But Scripture teaches the highest form of womanhood is self-sacrifice under God’s covering.
You cannot serve both masters.
You cannot be both a daughter of Zion and a queen of self.
You cannot walk two roads.
You cannot live two gospels.
Feminism isn't just wrong.
It’s idolatry.
And idolatry always ends in judgment.



Conclusion: Burn the False Altar

If you want to be free, you must reject the counterfeit church of feminism.
Tear down its idols.
Silence its mantras.
Repent for the parts of it you let into your soul.
Return to the real Gospel—the one that doesn't tell you to worship yourself, but calls you to crucify yourself.
Because you weren’t made to be a goddess.
You were made to be a servant of the King.
And in that service—
In that death to self—
In that surrender—
You will find the only freedom Satan can never counterfeit.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

​1. The Satanic Root of Feminism — The Original Whisper: “You Shall Be Like God.”

[image: image]


The first feminist wasn’t a woman. It was a serpent.

Before there was ever a protest.
Before there was a slogan.
Before there was a “movement,”
there was a whisper—slithering through the leaves of Eden, hissing into human ears:
“You shall be like God.” (Genesis 3:5)

That whisper was the first feminist sermon.

It wasn’t about voting.
It wasn’t about career opportunities.
It wasn’t about human dignity.
It was about revolt.
It was about breaking rank.
Breaking order.
Breaking covenant.
It was about elevating self over submission, pleasure over purpose, personal feelings over divine structure.
It was rebellion dressed as enlightenment.

And that, at its core, is what feminism truly is.
Not a movement for rights.
Not a plea for fairness.
Not a step toward justice.
It is the religion of self-exaltation.
It is Lucifer’s theology, marketed to Eve’s daughters.



The Temptation Was Never Just About the Fruit

When Satan approached Eve, it wasn’t about hunger.
It wasn’t about aesthetics.
It wasn’t about curiosity.
It was about authority.

Satan didn’t say, “Eat, and you’ll feel good.”
He said, “Eat, and you’ll be as gods.”
He promised her power without obedience.
He promised her identity without submission.
He promised her divinity without discipline.
He promised her the same lie feminism screams today:
“You don’t need to obey anyone. You are your own god.”
It was never about the apple.
It was about the altar.
Who would Eve worship?
God?
Or self?
And feminism has simply kept that whisper alive—disguised in self-help language, empowerment speeches, and corporate-sponsored slogans.



The Feminist Gospel: You Shall Be Like God

What feminism really preaches is painfully simple:

●  Define yourself.
●  Protect yourself.
●  Provide for yourself.
●  Exalt yourself.
●  Save yourself.
In other words:
“Be your own god.”
Marriage? Only if it serves your dreams.
Children? Only if it fits your timeline.
Sex? Only if it satisfies your craving.
Submission? Only to yourself.
Every feminist anthem is just a remix of the Garden’s original rebellion.

The serpent doesn’t even have to change his material.
The same temptation works perfectly, generation after generation.
Because deep down, fallen humanity craves divinity without the cross.
We want crowns without crucifixions.
We want glory without obedience.
We want power without surrender.
And feminism baptized that rebellion and called it liberation.



From Eden to Instagram: The Whisper Never Stopped

Today, Eve’s daughters are still listening.
Not to God—but to the hiss of empowerment culture.
●  “You are enough.”
●  “Follow your heart.”
●  “Live your truth.”
●  “Never let a man define you.”
●  “Smash the patriarchy.”
●  “Build your own empire.”
It’s the same whisper.
Same rebellion.
Same catastrophic consequences.
Only now it’s louder.
Faster.
Bolder.
And celebrated as virtue instead of called out as sin.



When Women Became Their Own Gods, Families Died

The destruction didn’t stop at the personal level.

When Eve believed she could be like God:

●  She fractured her marriage.
●  She fractured her role.
●  She fractured her lineage.
Today, the pattern repeats:

●  Feminism teaches women to rule instead of follow.
●  Feminism teaches women to chase experience instead of build legacy.
●  Feminism teaches women to worship freedom instead of faithfulness.
And what follows?

●  Broken homes.
●  Fatherless children.
●  Lonely women climbing corporate ladders to nowhere.
●  Passive men retreating from their roles.
●  A generation confused about what it even means to be human.
You don’t get Eden by rejecting its King.
You get wastelands.
You get chaos.
You get culture collapse dressed up in designer clothes.



Feminism’s Lie Is Satan’s Lie

The satanic root of feminism is not hard to find because it never changed:
Autonomy over accountability.
Self-rule over submission.
Feeling over faithfulness.
The same rebellion that got Lucifer thrown out of heaven is the rebellion feminism preaches every day to Eve’s daughters.

Lucifer said, “I will ascend.”
Feminism says, “I will ascend.”
Lucifer said, “I will be like the Most High.”
Feminism says, “I will define myself.”
It’s not feminism.
It’s Luciferianism in lipstick.



The Only Cure: Total Surrender, Not Self-Exaltation

If the whisper that birthed feminism was “You shall be like God,”
then the cure isn’t louder affirmations.
It isn’t better self-care.
It isn’t achieving more, chasing more, conquering more.
The only cure is death.

Death to self.
Death to rebellion.
Death to autonomy.
Death to the satanic fantasy that you were ever meant to define yourself.
And only one death matters:
The death of Christ.
He did not whisper, “You shall be like God.”
He declared, “You must die to yourself and live in Me.”
Because true power isn’t found in self-exaltation.
It’s found in surrender.
Eve believed the whisper and birthed rebellion.
Mary believed the Word and birthed redemption.
Which woman will you follow?
The one who reached for forbidden fruit?
Or the one who bowed and said, “Be it unto me according to Your word”?
Because feminism’s root is ancient.
And its fruit is death.
But for those willing to kill the god of self,
there is a greater crown waiting
than any feminism could ever offer.
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Feminism has never been just about laws. It has always been about loyalties.

You were told it was a political movement.
You were told it was a social reform.
You were told it was a fight for fairness, a march for justice, a campaign for dignity.
That was the marketing.
The truth?
It was a war for worship.
Because feminism, at its root, isn’t about courtrooms or voting booths.
It’s about altars.
It doesn’t just want policy change.
It demands heart change.
It doesn’t just want you to agree.
It demands you to kneel.
It’s not political. It’s deeply, disturbingly spiritual.



The Birth of the New Religion

Every real religion answers the basic questions of existence:

●  Who am I?
●  Why am I here?
●  What is my purpose?
●  Who defines good and evil?
Feminism answered these questions—but with a different god in charge.

●  Who am I? I am my own god.
●  Why am I here? To pursue my happiness at all costs.
●  What is my purpose? To exalt myself and destroy anything that demands my submission.
●  Who defines good and evil? I do.
Feminism didn’t offer better politics.
It offered a new gospel.
And like all false gospels, it offers salvation—but only through rebellion.
Rebellion against husbands.
Rebellion against fathers.
Rebellion against children.
Rebellion against Scripture.
Rebellion against God.
It’s not a movement.
It’s a rival faith.



The Feminist Creed

Every religion has a creed. A set of beliefs you must not only adopt, but preach.
Feminism’s creed is simple:
●  I am sovereign over my body.
●  I owe submission to no one.
●  My feelings are my truth.
●  My desires are my destiny.
●  My empowerment is my holiness.
●  Marriage, motherhood, and modesty are optional accessories, not sacred duties.
And like all heresies, feminism guards its doctrine with brutal, merciless fervor.
If you dare question it?
You are excommunicated.
You are canceled.
You are labeled oppressive, outdated, toxic.
Because feminism doesn’t just want your cooperation.
It wants your conversion.
It doesn’t just want your support.
It wants your soul.



Feminism’s Sacred Rituals

Religions have sacred acts.
So does feminism.
●  Abortion: The sacrament of autonomy—"my body, my choice," even if it costs another life.
●  Divorce for Self-Discovery: Marriage is holy only as long as it feels good.
●  Casual Sex: Communion with yourself—pleasure without covenant.
●  Career Worship: Purpose is found not in legacy, but in LinkedIn updates.
●  Childlessness by Choice: Fruitfulness is traded for freedom, and barrenness becomes a badge of honor.
Each ritual is a rebellion baptized in the language of liberation.
Each ritual mocks the Creator’s design.
Each ritual declares, “I will not serve. I will not submit. I will be my own god.”
And millions cheer, weep, and post about it with hashtags, not realizing they are kneeling at a false altar.



Feminism’s High Priests and Prophetesses

No religion survives without leaders.
Feminism is no different.
Its high priests are found:

●  In universities preaching gender theory.
●  On Netflix producing “empowerment” propaganda.
●  In government pushing anti-family policies.
●  In boardrooms crafting marketing campaigns that sell rebellion in pink packaging.
Its prophetesses are the celebrities, influencers, authors, and “thought leaders” who baptize every new generation in the lies of self-adoration.

They preach at awards shows.
They testify at court hearings.
They sing anthems about liberation.
They preach sermons longer and louder than most churches ever dared.
They are not activists. They are clergy.
And their god is the self.



The Evangelism of Feminism

Feminism doesn’t just believe.
It must convert.
That’s why it’s pushed into every cartoon, every sitcom, every school curriculum, every children’s book.

●  Princesses must no longer want princes. They must want power.
●  Mothers must no longer be praised for sacrifice. They must be pitied for settling.
●  Marriage must no longer be portrayed as sacred. It must be mocked as stifling.
Because feminism knows what every real religion knows:
Capture the imagination of the young, and you own the future.
So it doesn’t just shout from adult platforms.
It whispers in children's storybooks.
It smiles from cartoon heroines.
It preaches in YouTube shorts.
And with each whisper, another seed of rebellion is planted in the next generation.



Why Feminism Needed to Become a Religion

Because Satan understood something:

Political battles are temporary.
Religious battles are eternal.
A law can be repealed.
A government can be replaced.
But a belief system?
A religion?
It builds cathedrals in hearts.
It doesn’t just rule your actions.
It rules your loves.
It rules your dreams.
It rules your instincts.
And feminism aimed not to change laws, but to colonize souls.

It didn’t just want the workplace.
It wanted the womb.
It wanted the family altar.
It wanted the Sunday morning sermons.
It wanted the very imagination of mankind.
Because whoever owns the woman’s heart—owns the future.



The Death March of the Self-Made God

But here’s the tragic irony:

Every false religion demands sacrifice.
And feminism is no different.
●  Women sacrifice their peace for perpetual achievement.
●  Men sacrifice their purpose for passive survival.
●  Children sacrifice their stability for adult egos.
●  Families sacrifice their foundation for fleeting experiences.
Feminism promised life and delivered death.
It promised freedom and delivered chains.
It promised empowerment and delivered exhaustion.
Because when you trade God’s order for your own rebellion, you don’t get utopia.
You get wasteland.
You get silent apartments, broken families, therapy sessions, antidepressant prescriptions, hookup culture, gender confusion, and a society that cannot even define what a woman is anymore.

Feminism didn't free women.
It unchained rebellion—and called it sacred.



Conclusion: Call It What It Is

Stop calling feminism a movement.
Stop calling it politics.
Stop calling it progress.
It’s a religion.
It’s spiritual warfare.
It’s a satanic liturgy.
And it must be fought accordingly.
Not with half-hearted debates.
Not with political lobbying.
Not with cowardly sermons.
But with truth sharper than any sword, wielded by a Church that finally wakes up and calls the demon by its real name.

Because feminism is not just wrong.
It is war against the throne of God.
And war against heaven demands total war in return.
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​3. Self-Worship Disguised as Empowerment — You’re Not Breaking Chains, You’re Bowing to Self

[image: image]


What modern feminism calls “empowerment” is nothing more than a golden calf built in the image of self.

You are not smashing chains.
You are not overthrowing oppression.
You are not rewriting your destiny.
You are simply doing what Eve did in the garden: worshiping yourself instead of your Creator.
And Satan doesn’t even have to work hard anymore.
He just has to package rebellion as “self-love” and watch generation after generation bow their heads and call it progress.



The Language of Chains

Listen carefully to how the gospel of feminism speaks:

●  “You deserve more.”
●  “You define your truth.”
●  “You owe no one submission.”
●  “You are perfect exactly as you are.”
●  “Love yourself first.”
●  “Empower yourself above all.”
It sounds righteous.
It sounds healing.
It sounds liberating.
But underneath every soft affirmation is a hard reality:
You are worshiping at the altar of self.
This isn’t freedom.
It’s just rebellion with better branding.
It’s just idolatry with professional PR.
Satan didn’t need to destroy you with violence.
He seduced you with validation.



You’re Not Breaking Chains—You’re Forging New Ones

Every act of “empowerment” feminism offers requires you to chain yourself tighter to your flesh.

●  You think you’re claiming independence by rejecting marriage.
●  You think you’re asserting power by aborting your legacy.
●  You think you’re embracing freedom by discarding modesty, duty, submission.
●  You think you’re securing strength by eliminating the need for a husband, a home, a head.
But every act of “freedom” costs you a piece of your soul.

●  Your peace collapses under the pressure of endless self-validation.
●  Your joy erodes under the need for constant applause.
●  Your relationships rot under the strain of self-worship.
●  Your body decays under the exhaustion of carrying burdens God never designed you to carry alone.
You didn’t ascend.
You enslaved yourself.
You didn’t dethrone oppression.
You enthroned yourself—and you make a terrible god.



The Lie of Self-Idolatry

At its core, feminism whispers the same lie that Lucifer believed:

“I will ascend above the stars of God. I will set my throne on high... I will make myself like the Most High.” (Isaiah 14:13-14)

Lucifer didn’t want to leave heaven.
He wanted to rule it.
He didn’t want to reject God’s power.
He wanted to possess it.
Modern feminism doesn’t reject religion.
It just replaces God with the woman in the mirror.
She becomes her own law.
Her own moral code.
Her own savior.
Her own source of truth.
But worshiping yourself is the quickest way to collapse yourself.

Because self is a cruel master.
Self demands everything and gives nothing back but exhaustion, loneliness, and decay.
You are not enough.
You were never meant to be.



The Fruit of “Empowerment”

What has this so-called empowerment produced?

●  Skyrocketing depression rates among women.
●  Record levels of childlessness and loneliness.
●  Fractured marriages, broken homes, absent fathers.
●  Women who are wealthier than ever—and more miserable than ever.
●  Men who are more passive than ever—and women who hate them for it.
Empowerment without obedience doesn’t build queens.
It builds orphans—spiritual and emotional.
Because you cannot be empowered when you are enslaved to your own whims.
You cannot rule kingdoms when you cannot even rule your flesh.



The Discipleship of Self-Worship

You were supposed to be a disciple of Christ.
But feminism trained you to be a disciple of self.
It taught you rituals:

●  Posting your “self-love journey” online.
●  Cutting off anyone who challenges your feelings.
●  Prioritizing your personal brand over your personal holiness.
●  Chasing dreams while sacrificing family, legacy, and loyalty.
It gave you a new baptism: victimhood.
A new communion: sexual liberty.
A new worship song: “I did it my way.”
But hell sings along every time.
Because every note draws you further from the cross.



The Death of Covenant

The more you bow to yourself, the less room you have for covenant.

●  Covenant with a husband? Impossible—you are your own head.
●  Covenant with children? Inconvenient—you are your own mission.
●  Covenant with God? Laughable—you are your own god.
Feminism didn’t teach women how to be strong.
It taught them how to be faithless.
It taught them how to be alone in a crowd of admirers.
How to be barren in a mansion of experiences.
How to be spiritually dead while being praised for being “alive” to their truth.
You’re not empowered.
You’re embalmed.
Beautiful on the outside.
Dead on the inside.



The Path to Real Power: Death to Self

The only real empowerment comes from death.

Not death of dignity.
Not death of strength.
Death of self.
Christ doesn’t call you to exalt yourself.
He calls you to crucify yourself.
“If anyone would come after me, let him deny himself and take up his cross daily and follow me.” (Luke 9:23)

Real power comes when you lay your pride on the altar and watch God breathe resurrection into the ashes.

Real strength comes when you say:
"Not my will, but Yours be done."
Real freedom comes when you stop being your own savior and surrender to the One who already broke your chains at Calvary.

You were never meant to be the god of your own life.
You were meant to reflect the glory of the only God who can save you.



Conclusion: Repent or Remain Enslaved

You think you are free?
You are not.
You are chained to yourself.
You think you are strong?
You are crumbling inside.
You think you are empowered?
You are exhausted beyond recognition.
Feminism promised you a crown.
It gave you shackles.
Feminism promised you glory.
It gave you guilt and grief.
The only real empowerment is found in surrender.
The only real liberation is found in obedience.
The only real freedom is found at the foot of the Cross, not the throne of Self.
Because the self will always demand blood.
Only Christ ever shed His own.
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​4. The New Trinity: Me, Myself, and I — When Women Became Their Own Gods
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Feminism did not abolish worship. It redirected it.
It took women who were designed to reflect the glory of God—and taught them to reflect the glory of themselves.
It replaced Father, Son, and Holy Spirit with a new, counterfeit trinity:
Me. Myself. And I.

This was not a cultural accident.
It was a carefully architected rebellion.
Not against politics.
Not against men.
Against God Himself.
The serpent’s old whisper—“You shall be like God”—found its new sanctuary inside the modern woman’s heart.

Not kneeling at an altar.
Not crying out for grace.
But standing tall, fists raised, proclaiming:
“I am enough. I am my truth. I am my authority.”



The Holy Trinity vs. The Hollow Trinity

The real Trinity—Father, Son, and Holy Spirit—is built on eternal love, unity, humility, and sacrifice.

●  The Father gives authority.
●  The Son submits and redeems.
●  The Spirit empowers and sanctifies.
Each Person of the Trinity pours Himself out for the others.
Each reflects perfect order, love, and mission.
But the feminist trinity—Me, Myself, and I—is built on isolation, narcissism, and entitlement.

●  Me: My dreams, my desires, my kingdom.
●  Myself: My validation, my feelings, my opinions.
●  I: My goals, my freedom, my throne.
Each member serves only itself.
Each decision must orbit the gravitational pull of personal pleasure.
It’s a closed, suffocating loop of self-obsession disguised as strength.

It’s not empowerment.
It’s spiritual suicide.



The Liturgy of the Self

Every religion has its liturgy, its holy phrases.
The Me-Myself-and-I religion is no different.
Its sacred chants are everywhere:

●  “I have to put myself first.”
●  “I’m choosing me.”
●  “I don’t owe anyone anything.”
●  “I’m living for myself now.”
●  “Self-love is the best love.”
They are preached daily on Instagram, TikTok, Spotify playlists, TED Talks, and even Sunday pulpits disguised as “Christian empowerment.”

And every chant drives the knife deeper into real covenant, real community, and real calling.

Because true Christianity calls you to lose your life to find it.

Feminism’s new gospel calls you to cling to your life until it rots in your hands.



From Helpmeet to God-in-Training

Originally, women were created to be ezer—a helper, a warrior beside man, reflecting the strength and nurture of God Himself.

But feminism said that wasn’t enough.

Helper?
Supporter?
Nurturer?
How demeaning! they cried.

No—you must be your own god.
You must lead.
You must define.
You must conquer.
You must never, ever submit to anything outside your own will.
And so the sacred design was thrown down, smashed, and rewritten.

●  Marriage became a contract for self-fulfillment.
●  Motherhood became an optional side-quest.
●  Submission became an insult to be scoffed at.
●  Covenant became conditional on personal happiness.
The woman was no longer a reflection of divine order.
She was the divine order.
Her feelings were holy.
Her dreams were sacred.
Her whims were law.
The throne of her heart was no longer reserved for Christ.
It was occupied by her own ambitions.



The Fruit of the Me-Myself-and-I Gospel

What has this new trinity birthed?

●  An epidemic of loneliness among women who have everything—except someone to share it with.
●  Record-high rates of depression despite record-high levels of autonomy.
●  Decimated families as mothers choose “self-fulfillment” over covenant.
●  Fragile, self-obsessed souls who crumble at the first call to serve others.
●  Endless identity crises—because when you define yourself, you inevitably destroy yourself.
Self cannot hold up the weight of your soul.
It collapses under pressure every single time.
You were not built to orbit yourself.
You were built to orbit the glory of God.
And when you replace Him with you,
you shatter under the gravitational pull of your own emptiness.



The Spiritual Collapse

The Me-Myself-and-I religion does not produce strong women.
It produces shattered women wrapped in expensive coping mechanisms.
●  Yoga classes trying to patch soul-wounds.
●  Therapy bills stacking up like unpaid debts to reality.
●  A revolving door of relationships that can’t scratch the itch for belonging.
●  Careers that build resumes but destroy hearts.
●  Degrees, titles, bank accounts—and unbearable isolation.
Because when you enthrone yourself, you exile yourself.

You kick God out.
You kick order out.
You kick covenant out.
And then you sit alone on a cracked throne, wearing a crown made of Instagram likes and broken dreams.

You were meant to be a daughter, not a deity.



The Only Way Back: Dethrone Yourself

If Me-Myself-and-I are the gods you serve,
then repentance looks like demolition.
Tear down the throne.
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