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  Chapter 1: Millennium Year 1


Dawn of Eden: Gathering the Tribulation Survivors
When the battle of Armageddon was over, Katie and her brethren gazed down from the Mount of Olives at the Antichrist's slaughtered armies.  
The Great Tribulation was over. She witnessed the archangel Ariel bind Satan with a great chain before casting him into prison in the Bottomless Pit for a thousand years. 
Then she saw angels throw the Antichrist and his False Prophet into the Lake of Fire.
And so, with the end of Satan's reign over the nations of mankind, a new age dawned—the millennial reign of Jesus Christ.
His overcomers, recently glorified in the first resurrection, now followed him on heavenly war horses.
A sudden wind blew, and Katie heard a sound like a raging river. When the earth trembled, she instinctively reached for Ethan’s hand.
“Look,” Ethan whispered, pointing towards the horizon.
In the distance, streams of people materialized from over the horizon, their forms coalescing as if from mist. They appeared by the thousands, then tens of thousands, filling the vast expanse of the Kidron valley. Katie’s breath caught in her throat as she realized what she was witnessing—the supernatural gathering of all the world’s tribulation survivors.
Ethan inhaled sharply beside her. “This isn’t just Jerusalem’s survivors…”
Katie shook her head. “No. This is all of them.”
From around the earth, every tribulation survivor had been supernaturally gathered to this place. The survivors from every nation, every tribe, and every people stood before the King.
Jesus guided his stallion down toward the valley. Katie and Ethan followed, along with thousands of resurrected saints, forming a glorious assembly behind their Lord as they descended the Mount of Olives.
Katie marveled at the organization unfolding in the valley below. Angels efficiently sorted the multitude into groups, based on their language, ethnic, and tribal identity. She knew they were angels because they all looked like unblemished young men, aged 20 to 35, who wore clean human clothing. In contrast, the survivors were males and females of all ages, who looked dirty and tired, and most had ailments.
“It’s like a reverse Tower of Babel,” Katie said, watching as tribes and nations clustered together. She could make out the rhythms of different languages—the tonal patterns of Chinese, the rapid-fire syllables of Spanish, the guttural sounds of Arabic, and many others she couldn’t identify.
Some groups had thousands, others only a dozen. They all looked gaunt, exhausted, and apprehensive.
The survivors stood in awe, their faces a mixture of confusion, fear, and wonder. Some fell to their knees, while others craned their necks to gaze at Jesus and his glorified entourage. The groups hummed with whispers as they realized the magnitude of what was happening.
Jesus rode down to the edge of the assembled multitude. The contrast was stark—Jesus and his resurrected saints, in clean white robes shining with heavenly glory, versus the mortal survivors, who displayed the grunge and wounds of their tribulation ordeal.
Katie watched as Jesus surveyed the crowd, his eyes filled with both love and severity. She sensed the weight of this moment—the culmination of 6000 years, and the fulfillment of ancient prophecies. They all waited in hushed anticipation to hear what the King of kings would say or do next.
The Sheep and Goats Judgment
Jesus addressed the glorified saints behind him. His voice, both gentle and commanding, carried with supernatural clarity.
“Brethren,” Jesus said, “ride down and join your tribal groups.”
Katie felt a gentle nudge from Ethan. They exchanged a look of excitement and trepidation before urging their horses forward. Katie marveled at how effortlessly she guided her steed, despite never having ridden before this day.
Katie, Ethan, and 86 other glorified saints approached the survivors assembled from Southeast Alaska. Looks like about 500 survivors in our group.
The 86 were comprised of all the region’s Christian martyrs, plus everyone who refused to submit to the Antichrist’s dictates, choosing instead to live in remote, primitive, self-sufficient Christian communities. Ten days before, on the Day of Trumpets, the martyrs’ bodies were resurrected and glorified. Katie and the others immediately joined them in the air, their bodies glorified without passing through death.
As the 88 saints approached, the 500 survivors’ eyes were all wide with a mix of wonder, fear, and anticipation. Katie dismounted, her feet touching the earth with a grace she was still getting used to. She scanned the faces around her, searching for familiar features.
Jesus’ voice rang out again, “Now, brethren, identify those people who ministered to you during your time of need. Gather them and lead them to stand here, at my right.” Katie looked up to see Jesus pointing up the valley, to his right.
Katie’s mind raced back to her mortal life as she tried to recall faces and moments of kindness. Strange . . . it’s only been ten days, but it seems like such a long time ago.
Her gaze fell upon a young woman whose features seemed familiar. With a start, she realized it was Sophia. She looked older, and weathered, but it was her.
As Katie stepped toward Sophia, she noticed Ben Wilkins doing the same. Ben looked back at his glorified brethren, then specifically addressed Ethan, David and Anna Kusteel, Miguel, and Sophia’s parents, saying, “After Lilith destroyed the Kataan and Eagle Claw communities, Sophia stayed in Ketchikan and risked her life helping new people find their way into the In-Processing Center for our Christian communities.”
Ben had addressed his comments to Ethan, David and Anna Kusteel, Miguel, and Sophia’s parents because they were all martyred soon after Sophia left the remote Eagle Claw community to enjoy civilized life in Ketchikan.
Shortly after Sophia’s arrival in Ketchikan, Lilith bombed Kataan and Eagle Claw, killing them, so they assumed Sophia was the one who leaked their location, enabling Lilith to locate and target the two Christian communities.
Sophia hung her head, in shame, but two dozen of those she helped were now glorified, having been ‘caught up’ in the rapture with Ben and Katie. They all said “Amen” to Ben’s testimony.
Ethan looked around, surveying the faces of his glorified brethren. Sophia’s mother’s eyes silently cried out, appealing for sympathy and forgiveness for her wayward daughter.
Sensing a silent consensus among the martyrs, Ethan said, “Sophia, we forgive you. Come out from among them.” Sophia humbly and thankfully walked to Jesus’ right.
Katie’s gut clenched when she spotted Lilith and Jake. The Antichrist’s regional ruler who’d caused so much pain now stood trembling, her eyes nervously darting between Katie, Rachel, and Jesus.
Katie felt a complex mix of emotions—compassion, anger, and a lingering echo of fear that her glorified state couldn’t quite erase.
Then Katie followed Lilith’s and Jake’s eyes. They were looking at Chuck Blackwood, the man Jake replaced as Lilith’s lead henchman.
Chuck was now a glorified saint, riding alongside Ben, Claire Hansen, and Pastor Philip. After Chuck became a Christian, Jake arrested him and then Lilith had him beheaded. Katie watched as Chuck looked down on Lilith and Jake. Lilith snarled at him, but Chuck’s face was expressionless.
Katie thought, Lilith and Jake chose their path, and Chuck chose his. Now, they’ll each get their reward.
Katie watched as her fellow saints identified all those who’d helped them during the tribulation years.
Katie and Rachel identified eighteen people who’d sacrificially shared their supplies, fuel, and food, or provided them shelter during their ‘gospel ultimatum’ travels over the last three years. When all the survivors from Southeast Alaska were sorted, forty adults and nineteen children were guided to the spot Jesus designated on his right side.
When all the groups had been sorted, ninety percent of the original survivors remained on Jesus’ left, and only ten percent were chosen to stand on Jesus’ right.
Jesus’ voice thundered across the gathering to his right, “Come, you who are blessed by my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world.”
Katie’s gaze was drawn to those on Jesus’ left. Their faces reflected a dawning horror as Jesus turned to them, his voice filled with finality as he pronounced their fate.
He said, “Depart from me, you cursed, into the eonian fire prepared for the Devil and his angels. For I was hungry and you gave me no food, I was thirsty and you gave me no drink, I was a stranger and you did not welcome me, naked and you did not clothe me, sick and in prison and you did not visit me.”
This crowd gasped in shock and horror.
Katie heard one of them shout, “Lord, when did we see you hungry or thirsty or a stranger or naked or sick or in prison, and did not minister to you?”
Pointing at his glorified brethren, Jesus replied, ‘Truly, I say to you, when you did not do it to one of the least of these, my brethren, you did not do it to me.’ 
Agonizing screams of terror momentarily filled the air when the ground under them split open, revealing a chasm of fire, molten lava, and sulfur smoke that swallowed everyone on Jesus’s left. It churned with a gurgling sound, the stench was overwhelming, and Katie felt the blast of heat. Then the earth closed over them, leaving everyone who watched in stunned silence.
In the next silent moments, Katie considered the importance of this day in the history of the world. On this day the Devil, the Antichrist, and all their followers had been judged and removed from the realm of the living. And on this day she’d participated in God’s wrath, justice, and mercy, all intertwined in a way her mortal mind could never have imagined.
The New Age Begins
Now we begin the new age—the age of righteousness, peace, and abundant life—the restoration of Eden. Not just a return to what was lost, but the fullness of what God always intended: a world where God walks among His people, and love and justice rule the earth. The deceiver is gone. Sin is unmasked. And this time, Eden will flourish.
Jesus looked upon the faces of His glorified saints—men and women who endured the darkest days the world had ever known. His voice, strong with compassion, rang out across the gathering.
“You stood firm when the world hated you. You bore shame, hunger, and death for My name. You chose truth when it cost you everything. Well done, My faithful ones. You are the firstfruits of the new creation—My brethren.”
“Your suffering is now your glory. Your crown is immortality; your reward, the eternal kingdom. It is yours forever. You are kings and priests in My kingdom, now come to dwell among men.”
A holy hush fell over the assembly. For a heartbeat, no one moved—only the wind stirred, carrying the weight of His words like incense over the valley.
Then, one by one, the glorified saints spontaneously worshiped. Some raised their hands, others wept with joy, their tears catching the light like diamonds. A mighty chorus of praise rose—unrehearsed and pure—echoing from saints of every tribe, tongue, and nation.
“We praise You, Lord!” “We worship You, Jesus!” “All glory to the King of kings!”
Katie knelt beside Ethan, her hands trembling, her heart overflowing. This was the fulfillment of every hope, every tear, every prayer. Not just the end of evil—but the beginning of something eternal. A kingdom ruled in righteousness. An eternal King who knew their names. And abundant life without end.
She whispered, “Worthy is the Lamb.”






  
  Chapter 2: Millennium Year 1


The First Sukkot: Celebrating the New Kingdom in Ein Gedi
The Journey to Ein Gedi Oasis
As the dust settled over the Kidron Valley, Katie surveyed the devastation stretching out before her. The once mighty armies of the Antichrist lay vanquished, their weapons and supplies scattered among the corpses that carpeted the blood-soaked earth. Smoke curled lazily from the rubble of Jerusalem’s shattered buildings. 
Katie turned to see Jesus standing tall amidst the ruin. He addressed the multitude of survivors and glorified saints surrounding him, his voice warm and inviting. “In five days is the Feast of Tabernacles. But as you can see, Jerusalem is now defiled with blood. So, instead of celebrating the feast here, we’ll celebrate the feast at the Ein Gedi oasis. It’s a three-day walk from here.”
A murmur rippled through the survivors. Three-day’s journey on foot with no food, water, or supplies? After more than three years of tribulation, many of them were weak, sick, and injured. It seemed like an impossible task.
But Jesus smiled reassuringly, his eyes twinkling. “Don’t worry. We’ve now entered a new age, and all your former maladies will begin healing today. Your region’s glorified saints will minister to you, and my angels are now gathering plenty of food, water, and supplies for your journey from the enemy’s supply train.”
Pointing at his feet, he said, “They’ll deliver your supplies here. Load whatever you need for three days on the horses and abandoned wagons. After you arrive at Ein Gedi, all your needs will be satisfied in abundance.”
Immediately, a continuous procession of angels brought food, water, tents, bedding, cookware, and other supplies, piling them neatly below where Jesus stood. Saints brought enemy wagons, pulled by their own heavenly horses, which survivors and saints quickly loaded.
The survivors and saints sprang into action. Katie helped an elderly Klinatok man onto her white stallion, the horse neighing softly as if to reassure its new rider. She watched in amazement as Ethan helped a pregnant young Junaqan woman onto his own mount with supernatural ease. All around, the glorified saints moved among the throng, their immortal strength supporting the frail.
With adequate supplies loaded, Southeast Alaska’s 88 glorified saints led their region’s 59 mortal survivors away from Jerusalem’s carnage toward Bethlehem, only two hours away. There, they’d set up camp as the sun set ending the 10th day of the seventh month—the Day of Atonement.
As the procession wound its way out of the Kidron valley, 70 of Southeast Alaska’s 88 saints momentarily shimmered, then vanished from sight. In her spirit Katie heard the Lord call them to travel ahead to Ein Gedi to prepare the site. In her mind’s eye she imagined them gathering piles of palm branches and willows to construct the survivors’ sukkahs, setting up cooking and sanitation facilities for 9,024 survivors, and setting out mountains of food on endless tables. I still see Ethan, Andy, Sophia’s parents, the Kusteels, and eleven others here with me and our sheep.
For three days, 10,000 saints and 9,024 survivors walked to the Ein Gedi oasis. Each day they covered a third of the total distance. From Bethlehem to Tekoa was 10 miles, from Tekoa to Ka’Abne 9.3 miles, and from Ka’Abne to Ein Gedi was 11 miles.
[image: image-placeholder]
As they hiked through the Judean wilderness the survivors marveled at the desert in bloom. Previously barren wadis now flowed with crystal-clear, babbling streams. Flowers of colors they’d never seen pushed up through cracks in the stone. The air smelled clean and warm, full of life. Unfamiliar birds wheeled overhead in lazy spirals, their calls bright and piercing. The breeze carried scents of mint, myrrh, and rain-damp stone. Lizards and butterflies flitted among rocks and brush. Even the heat, though strong, felt gentle, more like a warm embrace than a burden.
An hour before sunset on the third day, the weary throng rejoiced as they drew near the glistening waters of the Eastern Sea.
The survivors raced downhill, leaping fully clothed into the cool water. Formerly known as the Dead Sea, the survivors found it to be fresh, crystal clear, and delicious.
Laughter and shouts of delight filled the air as they splashed and swam, the weariness of the journey washed away in the gentle waves. Children paddled happily alongside their parents, while the elderly floated peacefully, their faces alight with joy.
The saints’ radiant faces mirrored their joy. As the sun dipped below the horizon, they ate their final rations and slept in their tents and tarps.
The next morning, the 14th day of the seventh month, glorified saints set up tables and served a breakfast of dates, granola, fresh goat milk, yogurt, fresh fruit, cooked-to-order eggs or omelets, and a variety of olives and cheeses.
Afterward, saints and Jewish survivors instructed people in the building of sukkahs—the temporary shelters that memorialized the ancient Jews’ wandering in the wilderness.
That evening, as the first stars appeared overhead, Jesus illumined the camp, appearing in their midst, his radiant presence causing every knee to bow in adoration. He spread his nail-scarred hands wide, his voice filled with warmth and love. “Welcome home, friends and brethren. When the sun rises, we’ll begin the Feast of Tabernacles in my new Kingdom. Let’s celebrate with joy and give thanks, because the old world is gone, and our God and Father is making everything new!”
A chorus of excited praise rose from saints and survivors alike, their voices mingling in a symphony of joyous worship that must’ve echoed to the very ends of the earth. And as Katie lifted her face to the night sky, she knew the greatest adventure of all was just beginning.
Jesus’ Teaches Kingdom Principles
Ethanim 15, The First Day of Sukkot 
(pronounced soo-kote)
Just after sunrise, the piercing blast of a shofar shattered the morning stillness, summoning 9,024 mortal tribulation survivors and 144,000 immortal believers to assemble along the seashore. Katie and Ethan emerged from their sukkah, blinking sleep from their eyes as they joined the throng streaming toward the water’s edge.
Across the Eastern Sea, the first rays of the sun painted the horizon in hues of gold and crimson. A hush fell over the crowd when a figure appeared on the surface of the water. It was Jesus, his white robe billowing in the gentle breeze, his face radiant with joy.
“Welcome, my beloved, to the Feast of Tabernacles,” his voice carried effortlessly to the multitude.
Names of the Feast of Tabernacles
“This festival goes by many names—Sukkot, Booths, the Season of Our Joy, and the Feast of Ingathering. It’s a celebration of harvest, and of fellowship—God is making his dwelling—his tabernacle—with man.”
Ethanim is the Seventh Month
“Every year for the next 1000 years, on the fifteenth day of the seventh month, men from every nation will gather and celebrate this feast.”
“For those new to the Hebrew calendar, the sun and moon regulate it. The seventh month always starts in late September, with the new moon, around the time of the autumnal equinox.”
“The name of the seventh month in Hebrew is Ethanim, (אֵתָנִים) which comes from the root word “eitan” (איתן) which means permanent, constant, enduring, and strong. In ancient times eitan was connected to perennial streams that still flowed at the end of the dry season in this seventh month.”
The Capstone
Jesus said, “This Feast of Tabernacles is the seventh of the Father’s seven appointed times, including four spring and three autumn events. I fulfilled Passover, Unleavened Bread, Firstfruits, and Pentecost in my first advent, about 2000 years ago. In the last two weeks I fulfilled the days of Trumpets and Atonement. During the next 1000 years we’ll fulfill Tabernacles together.”
The 8th day of Tabernacles is the capstone, or pinnacle of God’s plan of redemption, as revealed by his seven appointed times.
More than 2100 years ago, Jewish rabbis developed a water pouring ceremony on the 8th day, ‘the last and greatest day of the feast,’ which I’ll discuss in more detail when we arrive at the 8th day of this feast.”
Sukkahs
He gestured to the sea of sukkahs stretching out behind them. “You’ve all constructed temporary shelters to dwell in during the next eight days. These shelters, or sukkahs, are where this Festival gets its name. In the Hebrew language, Sukkot is the plural form of Sukkah.
“You’ll dwell in these temporary shelters, just as Moses and the Israelites did during their wilderness wanderings. But this time, it is not a reminder of hardship and travel, but a symbol of your earthly tent, your mortal body, and the hope of an eternal dwelling place such as our glorified brethren here have attained.”
As Jesus spoke, Katie felt a swell of emotion rising in her chest. The sukkahs that had seemed so flimsy and insubstantial now took on new meaning. They were a tangible reminder of the trials and victories that brought her and her glorified brethren to this blessed moment.
The Sukkot Schedule
“Today is a Sabbath day,” Jesus continued, “which means it’s a day of rest and worship. It’s the first of eight days of celebration, with the first and eighth days being Sabbath days. On each day, we’ll gather for fellowship, learning, worship, and feasting. For it is written, ‘You shall rejoice before the Lord your God for seven days.’”
Apparently, Jesus saw the confused looks on many of the survivors’ faces. Was it seven days or eight?
He added, “You’ll understand about the eighth day when we get to it.”
The Feast
Jesus concluded, his eyes shining with anticipation. “Seven days of rest, of joy, and of great feasting. And on that note...”
He raised his arm, pointing to tables groaning under the weight of a magnificent spread. Platters piled high with broiled fish, ripe fruits and vegetables, golden loaves of bread, wheels of cheese, and flagons of wine.
Glorified saints, their bodies sparkling in the early light, moved among the tables, setting out place settings and pouring drinks.
Katie remembered Jesus’ words, The greatest among you shall be your servant.
Katie caught Ethan’s eye, a grin spreading across her face as she recognized the significance of the moment.
“Just as we dwelt in corruptible bodies, now it’s the survivors who await their own glorification. And in the meantime . . .”
“In the meantime,” Ethan finished, lacing his fingers through hers, “we feast.”
As the congregation surged forward, laughter and chatter filling the air, Katie felt a deep sense of contentment settle over her. The trials and sorrows of the past were gone, replaced by a bone-deep certainty that this was only the beginning.
For the next seven days, they’d enjoy the presence of their Savior, celebrating and feasting in the abundance of his kingdom. And when Sukkot was over, they’d emerge renewed, ready to begin the work of restoration that stretched out before them like a glorious sunrise.
As they waited their turn in line, with the 9024 survivors being fed first, Katie squeezed Ethan’s hand, her heart too full for words.
Ethanim 16, Overview of the Messiah’s Kingdom
As the sun rose over the tranquil Eastern Sea, the shofar sounded, summoning 9024 tribulation survivors and 144,000 glorified saints to their breakfast feast.
An hour later, a second shofar signaled everyone to assemble along the seashore.
Katie and Ethan found a place among the crowd, eager to hear the Messiah’s words.
Jesus said, “Today I’m going to teach you about the kingdom of God. My Father in heaven has established his eternal kingdom,” Jesus declared, his voice resonating with authority, “and our kingdom will never be destroyed. It has already shattered all earthly kingdoms, and it shall stand forever.”
He gestured to the gathered multitude. “Today in this kingdom there are two types of people: the glorified saints, who are immortal and incorruptible, and mortal survivors, who have the opportunity to obtain immortality during the next thousand years.”
Jesus smiled at the 144,000 resurrected saints. “You are my overcomers, my kingdom of priests. By following
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