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Lucifer Removed

 


Testament of
Variel

 


When humanity was created a great
council was held in heaven. Humans were to be the ultimate
expression of the Father’s love. At this council we were told to
submit and teach these new humans the ways of God. We all bowed
before these new creations and we marveled at their innocence. They
were exact, unblemished expressions of the Father’s love. From
Michael to Gabriel we agreed to guide these humans on their
existence in the ways of the creator. As always we follow his will,
he knows all and has plans even angels cannot fathom. There was
such a multitude bowed before God’s creation of humanity that the
heaven’s seemed endless. All but one was bowed. Lucifer alone stood
and called out,

“Brothers, should we bow to
those created after us? I have followed our Father’s orders without
fail since the beginning of our time when he created us. This
cannot be his will that we his guardians and keepers bow down and
submit not to God, but to a created being? I cannot, I will not,
perhaps he is not all knowing and seeing after all. The throne must
change!”

After saying this he struck out and
sliced through the angel nearest him, killing him. Yes, angels can
die. How and where we go afterwards is never to be revealed. As
soon as Lucifer cut down an angel all hell broke loose in
heaven…literally. Lucifer had been not only upset about the humans
but wanted to be God for some time now and had been recruiting
angels to his cause. One third of the heavenly hosts to be exact
and they all began killing as soon as he did, taking us by
surprise. This is why it took so long to cast them out and why we
lost so many to their plan, we were ambushed. I know the Father saw
this coming, why he let us die and go through that civil war only
he knows and I trust in him. That will forever be the difference
separating the two sides, we trust in the father
completely.

My name is Variel; I fought in
Michael’s battalion. We recovered from the surprise ambush and
fought our way to Lucifer, killing his guardians along the way. The
way they had been changing appearances already was disturbing,
turning into beasts. Michael was unfazed wasting no time in
striking Lucifer across the neck hard enough to send him tumbling
out of heaven so fast he looked like a falling star and thus the
legend of the falling star.

“In the name of Yeshua, your
pride has destroyed your promise…you of little faith.”

With this Lucifer and any who had
helped him were sealed out of heaven for eternity and cast into
their personal kingdom of fire deep within the earth, this place is
known as hell today. Along with his surviving angels they were
deformed and damned to an eternity in torment. Can you imagine
being without God’s presence after it had been your actual life
source for time eternal? Their mental pain was only matched by
their physical transformations.

As retribution, Lucifer and his minions
not knowing God was allowing them to further his plans began to
harass humanity. Trying to steer them to destruction and join them
in the fire. Lucifer is so greedy and shortsighted he couldn’t
possibly understand that God allowed that serpent to bring sin into
Eden so that Yeshua could forever redeem humanity at Calvary
crushing Lucifer’s dreams of ruining humanities
salvation.

Unfortunately when Michael cast Lucifer
out of heaven and into hell I was too close to the vortex and was
sucked in, becoming part of this demon horde. An unwilling demon,
yet in the Father’s eyes I was now damned. From an angel to a
demon, believe me when I say I wept bitterly. Those cast down who
were around me knew I fought for humanity and Yeshua’s plan, they
couldn’t kill me but they beat me horribly and I was an outcast in
this new hell. I could feel the pain here also, it wracked my body,
I knew what it was for the first time. I could feel pain and I
didn’t like it one bit. My former brothers and sisters now
transformed into hideous, godless demons for their disobedience now
took pleasure in beating me for what felt like forever, perhaps it
was forever.

“Enough,” came a voice I
knew to be Lucifer’s from a void. The beating stopped, the pain
went away and I rose to my feet. I looked to Lucifer expecting to
see him as he was in heaven maybe only partially changed, instead
he was now a hideous construct of a creature.

“Do you see Variel,” he said
from that hideous mouth of fangs. “I could look as I did before but
why? I wanted to show you this first. It would be a lie, why was I
sent here? Why was I punished?” He lumbered closer. “Because I
spoke my mind, given to me by God, all I did was show I am an
individual and look what he does to me.”

“You did it to yourself
light bearer,” I replied mocking him.

“I neither serve nor bring
light, I rule the dark now. I know you did not come here willingly
but were caught in the fray, in the heat of battle. Now tell me
brother, what kind of loving God would do that to an obedient
servant?”

He had me there; I didn’t know what to
say or why I was allowed to be pulled through the vortex into hell
sent here and turned into one of Lucifer’s demons. Did I harbor
some speck of rebellion in my heart only the Lord knew
about?

Either way I had no choice now, all of
those cast down with Lucifer wear his mark that forces us to obey
him and do his will. I never obeyed or followed him the first time,
now I am forced to do so endlessly. He is not infallible; I do not
even find Lucifer to be a particularly good leader. He has
excellent short term abilities but always fails to see the grand
vision while believing he sees its entire scope because of his
massive ego. But now I have no choice thanks to this mark of the
damned. Now when he gives an order I must obey him. The others do
so willingly I still do not and he knows it. This only makes
Lucifer enjoy forcing me to perform his evil deeds even
more.

He called me in to give me a new order;
he was sitting in a wire chair drinking tea listening to classical
music. He appeared as his old self in human form, only wearing a
red suit. I knew all too well what lay under those
illusions.

“Come in Variel, come in,”
he said placing his cup down and standing as I walked into the
room. “Well, sit down” he said and I complied.

“Tea”? It was a question not
an order so I was free to say no.

“No, thank you.” He was
annoyed.

“I’m going to be honest, I
don’t like you Variel I never have. You are a small creature in the
scheme of things. But I do enjoy seeing you suffer, always
have.”

I knew what was coming next.

“Wonderful Lucifer, what’s
my mission this time? Roast the innocent? Spread famine and
disease? Inspire hatred over trivial matters?” He stood up again
this time a bit angry,

“No Variel those things are
child’s play. What we’re talking about now is the end of humanities
so called free will and my taking that planet from him; you know he
holds the humans so dear.” His voice was mocking and
sullen.


“Yes I know,” I replied.
“What’s your plan?” I asked resigned to being
controlled.

He laughed and spoke,

“Nothing short of revenge
for the crucifixion my boy.”

“What? How so?”

“They’re all going to be
tricked into worshipping me in one way or another or at least
worshipping something other than you know who.” He pointed up,
“Either by worshipping aliens who I may appear as, or the second
coming, a cult leader, a politician, whatever it takes to remove
their choices and own their souls, maybe all at once just to
confuse them.”

“And what’s my job in this
all this?” I asked.

“Why you’ve got a starring
role my boy, you are set to appear before all of humanity in all of
your angelic glory. My power will be backing you; you will appear
brighter than their sun and give them their final ultimatum. Stop
fighting each other and remove all nuclear material from the planet
within forty eight hours.” He laughed, “They’ll never be able to do
it in time, the monkeys. They live to fight and kill each other
over reasons like that. Land and other fake things, it will be fun
to watch on a global scale.” He laughed some more, I didn’t feel
like laughing so I sat there. I was going to be the devils
messenger boy in disguise.

“What happens after the
forty eight hours?” I asked.

“Oh nothing much, I’m just
going to send my son to earth as their messiah and own their souls.
Now get out of my sight Variel you sicken me! Go sit in your corner
until it’s time for you to deliver your message to humanity for
me.”

I hated being compelled to obey but
there was no way out of this eternal situation, you wear his mark
you do his bidding and in the eyes of the creator I was one of
those who rebelled against him in heaven during the war. Choice was
a thing of the past for me.

 


A New Message:
Lucerian

 


Lucifer called his generals to a
meeting, his own private council. He decided to make me watch from
the back. I guess the time had come to reveal his son and plan for
revenge. When God saved humanity through the sacrifice of Yeshua,
Lucifer was crushed. He even acknowledges now that had he known of
God’s full plan to permanently substitute Yeshua’s blood for animal
blood covering human sins allowing them entrance into heaven, he
would never have allowed the crucifixion to take place. However it
did take place and Lucifer had to alter his
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