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  The post of a cup-bearer

  
  







“What if the New Jerusalem that is thought to be brought into existence after the final judgement already exists and is present inside Jesus?” asked Akki the man who raised Sargon, the cupbearer of the king of Kish. He took him as his own and raised him with garden work until he was an adult on the river bank of Euphrates in the land of Azupiranu. Despite being a gardener, Sargon studied a critical course in hunting. His excellence was compared to that of Nimrod, the mightiest hunter before the Lord, whose power ruined his status and caused him to rebel before Almighty God. In response to his rebellion, mankind was scattered and separated from each other due to divisions of languages and separation from God. 

At the occasion, he and his father, Akki, wore royal blue and white gowns. As a result, he was treated as royalty until the cupbearer post was published. One of his fellow hunters by the name of Ludim was present in the palace during the publication of the post.  

After being made aware of the matter, he kneeled before Ur-Zababa, king of Kish, and said, “My Lord, live forever, king of kings. Let this post not extend further than the land of Kish. Sargon is a descendant of Nimrod, our father, in both his identity and hunting techniques. You can make him your closest confidant and cupbearer if you consider him to be as conscientious as you want. He is humble and reticent and can die for the devotee he looks after. Your servant can call the descendant of Nimrod over if the king likes my word, and if you approve, you can take him as your own son.”

The men that worked at the temple court knew Sargon as a wise gardener and a capable mediator in the conflict of trade amongst the Sumerians. Therefore, they nodded their heads when the face of Ur-Zababa, king of Kish looked at them to hear their views. 

He said to Ludim, “according to your word, call Sargon for me so that I can confirm his resumes according to your speech.” 

Ludim prostrated before the king and then stood up and left the temple of Ishtar, the goddess of war and sexual desire, where his throne was. Upon leaving the temple court, he traveled eastward of Kish to Azupiranu, the home of Sargon on the banks of the river Euphrates. There, he found him seated in the hall of his father’s house, talking about the impact of the ruling Hegemony with his father, Akki.  

He met Sargon and Akki at the table seated in the middle of the hall drinking wine in a blue and red royal gown as he entered the hall. He came to them and sat down next to Sargon. They looked at him as he took the cup and poured himself the wine that was on the table. This is also true of the wine they were drinking after their strenuous work in the garden.

Taking a drink, Sargon asked, “Do you greet your friends by talking to them and drinking their wine without their consent?”

“I have come to deliver the good news but I found my lips so dry that I could not speak. I knew that the wine would cool my tongue and give me more energy to speak to my Lord and his father.” He replied.

Akki smiled at him, knowing that he was one of the king’s servants. He asked, “What is the good news that you’ve brought for your friend?” 

“There was a cup-bearer post advertised, but the king is delighted with Sargon since his resume pleases him. In this kingdom, the king is willing to take him and his family and set them free. I will come with both of you to appear before the king.” Ludim replied. 

This brought hope to Akki but Sargon did not anticipate any glory that this post might bring for him. 

Akki looked at Sargon and asked, “Are you ready to be a servant before the king?”

“I would like to know what my salary will be before taking this position, unless the king makes me look after his household.” He replied.

“It’s understandable that you are doubtful, my son, because you don’t know what it means to serve before the king. Freedom and wealth will be yours if you follow this path. Women will chase after your glory and riches and you will have more honor than a gardener. Embark my son and serve before your king.” Akki encouraged his doubtful son. 

“When are we able to meet the king?” Sargon asked.

“In this hour, before the king changes his mind. What were you talking about?” Ludim asked.

“We were talking about the impact of this monarchy under the command of Ur-Zababa, which raises a lot of concerns. I keep asking the question to our fellow bigots who drive people to God by using intimidation tactics. Truly, if the kingdom of God can be in man what makes it difficult for the kingdom of man to be in God?” Akki replied.  

“You seem to be a prolocutor to your son. It makes sense why he is so strong like Nimrod. Although much remains to be done, I believe that the post can be the blueprint for the rise of a new strong regime under the command of Sargon. Let us not hesitate to take this post and see what shall befall.” Ludim replied. 

They stepped out of the house and saddled their horses. Upon finishing, they marched to the palace of Ur-Zababa whose throne is in the temple of Ishtar. Sargon riding after Ludim followed by Akki with swords on their waists. Upon arrival at the temple of Ishtar, they were brought before the king and prostrated before his throne. Sargon was looked at with respect by the king. “Sargon is now my son,” the king told him. “Akki shall be his grandson. Both will serve in the temple court as royalties, and their wages will be that of a governor. Look up so that I can spread my wing of love upon you.”

Indeed, they looked at the king eye to eye and saw his smile. Then he called him up to him. Sargon climbed up the steps to the throne of the king and knelt before him. 

Ur-Zababa, embraced him and kissed his forehead and said, “You are now my co-regent. You have found favor in my sight. You can start your ministry at this hour. Comment to me if you have any issues.”

Sargon smiled while still kneeling before Ur-Zababa and said, “I have no issue. I have no comment. I have a complement to myself as favored by the gods.” Sargon replied.

Ur-Zababa stood him upon his feet and he stood up as well. Then he called his servants to the temple court and said, “Bring me a ring of gold so that I can engage my co-regent. Bring to me the blue and white royal gown.”

It was brought, and the king clothed Sargon in a royal dress and gave him the ring as co-regent in the kingdom of Kish. Akki was thrilled to see his son basking in such glory. Thus, Sargon became the commander of the entire kingdom of Kish under the wing of King Ur-Zababa. 

Taking the servants of Ur-Zababa with him, he explored the realm of Kish. Akki watched after him alongside Ludim. His gardening work ended due to his busy schedule in Kish, but he continued to hunt with the princes who love him as their blood brother. His occupation as a cupbearer was more valuable to him than any work. 
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  The divine visitation

  
  






It was Sargon’s intention to ascend to Ur-Zababa’s throne and establish himself as Kish’s Almighty king. His father remained his mentor and the dearest friend of the king. The fame of Sargon reached the borders of Sumer, and he was hailed as the son of Nimrod. It sometimes affected the king’s supremacy, depending on how people praised him.

He devoted to Sargon every military campaign aimed at obtaining the glory of Middle Earth, due to his love for him. In contrast, the king of the south of Sumer in the land of Uruk had already united the most substantial portion of Sumerian territory. This posed a severe threat to king Ur-Zababa. Even Sargon would not prevail in the conflict with the Lugalzagesi king of Uruk.

Sargon was summoned by Ur-Zababa for a consultation about the military breakthrough with Lugalzagesi, but he declined to appear before the king since his duties prevented him from reaching him more frequently.

The night before appearing to the king, he experienced divine visitation and the dream convinced him to overthrow Ur-Zababa.

In the midst of heaven and earth, amid a snow-covered surface and a band of enemies beneath him, he saw a man of his identity. In his mind, the man appeared to be his biological father, whom he never knew. He saw him standing on a cloud, surrounded by lights that shone from the heart of his being. Just as at the beginning of the universe, darkness pervaded the very cloud on which he stood. At the beginning of the universe, darkness emanated from far away, even perished. His dress was white like snow, covering the glory of his birthday suit.

Then he heard himself crying aloud to him “Father! Father! This glory that shines through you is what I long for! It is in the moment of deep shadow, which has filled the entire universe, I beseech you. Oh my Lord! Dress me in your glory.”

As if by magic, a brilliant light began to shine from his heart, far more brilliant than the glory the man of his identity was wearing.

He saw himself being lifted up on a cloud by a loud choir, and then he heard a voice saying, “Let it shine also for my son, Sargon, for he is the one who has the power to establish the light within the hearts of humanity. He will bring it within everyone in this withering realm to restore you back to me.

He will prepare the hearts of humanity for my coming to rest among them. He will lead both men and women to me because they need me. He will dress them in the freedom that they preach, which is in the hands of the gods and goddesses. Humanity had driven themselves away from me and are no longer calling on the name of God Almighty. They are calling on the name of the gods and goddesses who claim the glory of heaven, which is my creation. It is impossible to gain freedom as scattered as you are and separated from me. Only in the name of his voice shall they obtain freedom and enjoy the rights which they fight for.”

“I am Sargon. Is there any other Sargon who is the cupbearer to the king of Kish except me? Who is this Sargon you are referring to?” Sargon asked.

The silence fell and Sargon looked around to see who had spoken. He could not discern any other spirit besides the spirit of his goddess, Ishtar. He started to wonder ‘what is happening? “What is happening to me tonight?” he asked himself.

He shouted out again, asking, “Who are you and who this Sargon that you are speaking of is? I don’t know you, nor will I give my light to Sargon whom I don’t know anything about except the one that I am?”

It was quiet for a while, as the man who carried the identity was not present. Through his inner self, he saw the light. After this, he looked around and saw himself within a very bright shining city like a jasper stone ‘the most beautiful stone’. In the same way that the whole surface, even the streets of the city turned into gold, the cloud beneath his feet became gold as well.

The city was as clear as crystal, as glorious as it was. A foursquare enclosure was built around it, with twelve gates and twelve guards at each gate with an angel at each gate.

Then he looked at the east side of the city at the first gate and saw the name of Reuben and there appeared a very familiar man to him. Nevertheless, this was he. As he stared at him, the voice came to him saying, “This is Sargon that I spoke of.” Behind him was a multitude of souls staring at him with expectation and petitions for the glory of the realm. Fear struck his heart as he saw himself in such dazzling glory that his spirit melted into water.

In deep turmoil, he started to speak within himself, “I am this Sargon that God is telling about. Is he trying to distract my gaze towards the throne? What is the name of this voice that keeps coming to me and causing me so much confusion? Maybe it’s Ishtar in another form of a god.”

However, nothing happened. As he looked to the second gate, he saw Simeon’s name and a familiar figure appeared in his spirit. Thousands of people gathered behind him, watching him with expectation and praying for the glory of the city. He shook his head in wonder.

Then he turned his attention to the third gate and saw the name of Levi. There appeared the face of a man who looked like Akki, his father. As he spoke, a multitude of souls gazed at him with anticipation and petitions for the glory of the city. In that moment, his spirit was filled with joy, and he started to recall his past, even his family background.

Then the voice came saying, “rejoice for this is your family. The man is the Captain of the army of your father, Levi.”

Sargon was confused, as he did not understand the meaning of his dream. Then he turned and looked to the North and saw the fourth gate with the name of Judah on it. In expectation and petition for the glory of the city, a multitude of souls gazed at him.

Then the same voice that kept coming onto him came again, saying, “Through Judah I was able to establish my temple, even the place of fellowship between me and men which is Eden, even my throne, the ‘Kingdom of God’ in the heart of man. Religious beliefs have induced men to operate from without, and the kingdom of darkness has invaded their hearts and turned them into whatever they want.

This is why your children are turning into whatever the wind of the world’s doctrine is converting them into. The reason for this is that you solve problems today, but tomorrow will present greater obstacles.

Without cutting off the roots of a tall tree, you can never destroy it. If you do not deal with the source of a problem, you will never be able to solve it. Since I empowered Ishtar to offer you a shoulder to cry on, you worship the glory of heaven through their names. You are now forced to worship them with my power in order to gain entry into my city. You will also find my garbage bin and mine waste dumping pit when you enter the world of the Lord of darkness where Ishtar is leading you.

I have already established the solution to your problems within your hearts so that you will not keep looking around for me as you will remain adrift. You now worship Inanna as the queen of heaven for a solution, but I have already established the solution within your hearts so that you will not have to keep looking around for me.”

Another time, he glanced at the fifth gate with the name Dan and the man on it. As many as a thousand souls stared at him in expectation and prayer, hoping for the city’s glory to be realized.

After that, he looked to the sixth gate and saw the name of Naphtali. The vision he saw was filled with anticipation and petitions for the glory of the kingdom from a multitude of souls.

Then he turned and looked to the South Gate and saw at the seventh gate, the name of Gad with a man on it. A multitude of souls gazed at him in anticipation and prayer for the glory of the kingdom.

Again, he looked at the eighth gate, which had the name of Asher on it. In front of him stood a multitude of people who gazed at him with expectation and petitions for the glory of the city.

When he looked at the ninth gate, there was a movement in silence, even the gold that he stood on looked like it was about to be taken away and he became furious and shouted, “Now you plan to kill me before my time comes! Go ahead I am in this world to live and die!”

He then saw a multitude of souls staring at the name of Issachar at the ninth gate with expectation and prayers for the glory of the kingdom. He stood in the splendor of his audacity like a king.

It took courage for him to look at the west side, where he observed Zebulun at the tenth gate and a multitude of people staring at him. These people were pleading for the glory of the city.

Then at the eleventh gate as he looked, he saw the name of Joseph with a man on it. There were multitudes of souls gazing at him with expectation and petitioning for the glory of the city.

While looking through the twelfth gate, he noticed the name Benjamin. A man stood there with a multitude of souls gazing at him in expectation and petitioning for the glory of the city.

Astonishingly, the gates were wide open, yet none of the prestigious and powerful people could enter the city. Following that, there was movement across all the gates of the city built in Jesus’s name. It began in the East, continued up the North, down to the South, and then crossed over to the West. The armies marched all around the city while the gates were barely open. Sargon was the commander of all of them and they did follow him.

Sargon was displeased by this. He kept asking the voice that kept coming to him, “Why are people unable to enter this place that I am on while the gates are barely open? Are they prohibited from entering? If so, why? Are they not people like me?”

The Voice came again “In the house of God, there is order. Upon order, they will force their way into the gates and take possession. From the east, Sargon in the name of Reuben shall command his people into the portion of the land, which is on the east side of my city. Then Simeon shall do so with the help of the hand of his elder brother ‘Sargon’. The rest of these twelve people shall do as I command them to do with the hand of Sargon. Therefore, your gathering will be held in the midst of the city, even the center of the city. It is expected that even your birthday parties will be held in the middle of the city with presents brought to your brothers by your families.

He asked again as before, “How will all these things happen? You are talking to me and I am just a cupbearer to the king of Kish. You’re referring to Sargon, your firstborn, who is the same soul as me. 

Why don’t you speak directly with him?”

The Voice said, “I am speaking to Sargon, my first born, my pride and dignity, the source of my strength. He has I in him and I have him in me. He will bring them by order according to their birthdays. Remember that the year consists of twelve months, and all that bears the months’ dates pertains to me. 

From January, which relates to Reuben, to February, which refers to Simeon, to March, which belongs to Levi, to April, which pertains to Judah, from May, which corresponds to Dan, to June, which is assigned to Naphtali, from July, which pertains to Gad, to August, which belongs to Asher, from September, which pertains Issachar, to October, which belongs to Zebulun. From November which corresponds to Joseph to December which is attributed to Benjamin.

Now hear this oh! Sargon, my peculiar son, my wisdom is dedicated to my Captain, Sargon. He is the commander of all my armies but calls himself the cupbearer to the king of Kish.

As I instructed you, you shall enter this holy city only by your birthdays or even by the month you were born, for I, the Lord, am holy. By the value and honor of my commandment, they shall inherit the riches of my Glory. Behold, he is waiting for the light that I put within your heart. For the light that you carry to shine for all of these twelve people, you need to get yourself out of this city and join your people at the third gate, the entrance of the Levites.”

Sargon now had a clue that God was referring to him. His heart was filled with joy and he focused on the task at hand. He then did as he was told by the Word. Then he walked to the third gate so he could see the Levites and his father, Akki.

Sargon wanted to meditate on the dream that he encountered with his gown hiding his adorable birthday suit. Asking himself while praying, “Who was this Voice that kept speaking to me and where does he come from?”

Then, the Voice came again from within his heart and said “I am Jesus, the creator of your world, for without me there is not this universe because I am the Word of God and I am this light which shines within you even the City that you beheld yourself in. The City is made of me, from the foundation, through every layer, up to the walls, and everything that covers it. 

My people are deceived by the lack of knowledge. If you keep your mouth shut, they will all become astray and perish, including your generation and even the future of your children. Now stop doubting and do what I command you to do.”

Then, Sargon full of fear, stood up and looked around to see if there were any men around. There was nothing and this made him shake his head in such a painful way that he began to consider where to embark on this journey. Then his conscience told him to speak to his father since he is closer to the Most High because of the relationship they share. He considered the possibility of speaking directly to Sargon. This would enable them to plan on how to begin to embark on the journey to establish a new leadership system under the Christianity regime. This would enable them to publicize the name of Jesus.

Jesus came again to him and said, “Take yourself to the Captain of my host, even the commander of my armies. He is waiting for the word that I put in your spirit. As if you were seeing an old friend you had missed, you are delighted to see each other.

However, take heed not to provoke him to anger. His wrath triggers my judgement and he will destroy you the minute you provoke him. I am proud of him and I have faith in him. For surely I will forever boast about him because I tested him so many times and I have found in him all that I required of man.”

Then Sargon said, “You spoke in a dream and I was in your city and it felt like home, but now I am in my physical world and it’s not as easy as it seems in a dream. Furthermore, I am a man
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