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Promotional Excerpt
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This book is not merely a literary narrative, but a cosmic tribunal where the spirits of kings, prophets, philosophers, and scientists are summoned to answer for their deeds before the conscience of history.

It is a new Epistle of Forgiveness, not concerned with the fate of a single poet or a chosen group, but with the destiny of all humankind, from creation to the modern age.

Just as Abu al-Ala al-Maari once wandered through paradise and hell in search of the fate of the Word, here the Monk journeys through seven ages, seeking a final testament that might either justify humanity before God condemns the entire human project.

An aesthetic, philosophical, and spiritual work, blending poetry with drama, historical critique with mystical reflection, it confronts the most urgent question of all:

Does humanity deserve another chance?
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Disclaimer
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This book is a work of symbolism and philosophy, written in a literary spirit.

It is not offered as theology or as a statement of faith.

The court, the voices, and the dialogues with the Divine are metaphors - a way for the author to explore humanity's enduring questions: justice and mercy, freedom and destiny, light and darkness.

All that appears within these pages is a symbolic meditation, employing the language of theater, poetry, and imagination, that opens a space for the reader to confront both self and history, rather than delivering dogma or decree.
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Dedication
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To God, my Lord and my refuge,

Judge of hearts and the voice of mercy within silence.

To those who loved me and taught me the meaning of love and loss. They were my first court, and my final sanctuary.

To every human being who walks through history burdened with questions, seeking meaning in the court of existence.

To the generations yet to come, that they may find in the final testament a light protecting them from repeating the verdicts of the past.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Methodology of the Testimony
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This record is written as a testimony before the Cosmic Court, where the whole of history is summoned with its faces and its events.

I did not follow a rigid academic method; instead, I embraced a single principle:

To present the facts as they appeared, to listen to the voices as they were conveyed, and to capture the emotions as they were lived in the hearts.

Historical and scientific references were used as evidence when needed, while memories and personal experiences were summoned as inner witnesses in the absence of texts. The aim was not to establish a final certainty, but to compile a register that gathers accusations, defenses, and verdicts, and place it before the Highest Judge. These pages are not a dry study; They are at once an indictment, a defense, and a written prayer

Their only foundation is truth, for nothing stands before the justice of heaven except truth.
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Prologue: The Final Testament Council of the Angels
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Before the journey of humankind began, a council was held in the heavens. In a height beyond the eyes of mortals, God sat upon His Throne, radiating light without measure, and the angels stood in rows like the stars of dawn, awaiting the final word.

The Lord spoke, and the clouds trembled:

My angels, the earth has lost its way. Give me your plan for salvation before wrath is fulfilled.

The angels withdrew into a consultation of light, and as they began, the sky changed its colors as if translating what was said:

When Michael spoke, the white light shone:

The prophets are the stakes of the earth; through them, the path is restored.

Blue when Israfil objected: Wisdom is the eye of reason; history is incomplete without the sages and philosophers.

Gold, when the Angel of Knowledge cried: The laws of the universe are another form of revelation; science too has its share in salvation.

Red when the Angel of Witness raised his voice: Tyrants are blood in the veins of history; truth is unseen when their shadow prevails.

Then one of the contemplative angels said:

White for revelation, blue for wisdom, gold for science, red for sin; a sign from heaven that the plan rests upon these four pillars.

Gabriel spoke:

We shall divide the path into six thousand years, each marked by six covenants; within each covenant, there will be ten great faces. Thus, the mirror will be complete, and the face of humankind revealed.

And the covenants were presented as written in the Book of the Testament.

The angels asked:

And what of the seventh color, the one unknown to us?

The answer came from the Throne:

This is the Color of Destiny, not yet written.

Gabriel lifted the Book and said:

Lord, this is our plan six covenants spanning six thousand years, in each covenant ten great faces: light and shadow, revelation and wisdom, science and the sword.

And God said:

You have done well; you have fulfilled what was yours. What remains I leave to my last testament for humankind, the word that will be recited before time is folded.

The council was closed, and the plans of the angels rose as a Book of Light placed before the Throne.

Then the Angel of the Balance advanced, and the Lord said, to you I entrust the chair of judgment; you are the balance of history, in your hand the covenants are opened, and the witnesses are heard.

Beside him sat the four pillars:

Michael, Israfil, the Angel of Knowledge, and the Angel of Witness.

Before them sat the Scribe of the Throne with a pen of light and a scroll of whiteness, recording every word spoken, writing the records that will rise to the Throne.

Thus was the Council of the Heavens complete:

God, the supreme Judge, the Angel of the Balance presiding, the four witnesses, and the Scribe as keeper of the secret.

And God withdrew into His solitude, asking:

If even the voices of My angels reached discord, what will humankind do when they divide?

Thus, the Book was entrusted to a solitary monk, armed with no sword and no crown, but only prayer and silence.

He would cross the six ages and record his testimony before the seventh color was opened: the Color of Destiny.

The Monk was given the map of covenants and the names of the faces he would encounter, to hear their testimony and write their final word.

The Monk's Testimony

He carried the angel's plan like a sacred trust. What lay before him were not just names on a page, but living faces, some glowing with light, others shadowed by blood, wisdom, prayer, and struggle. With every covenant, a new door opened; with every figure, he was handed either a wound to bear or a promise to keep.

And he wrote not to judge, but to witness: that history is the project of humankind swaying between fall and mercy, and that destiny is not sealed by the sword, but by the final word lifted before God.

The Monks' journey begins here.

​
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Appendix: The Angels' Plan - Six Covenants Across Six Thousand Years
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This is the record of the six covenants as revealed in the plan of the angels:

Faces and ages, from the first seed to the Color of Destiny.  

Covenant I The Seed (1000 BC - 0, symbolic span)

O monk of God, open your eyes to the beginning.  

Here stands Adam, the seed of humankind, and Eve, the mother of Life, who bore the mystery of birth.

The first blood was spilled by Cain upon the innocent body of Abel, sealing in the earth a covenant of jealousy and murder.  

Then hear Noah as he builds the Ark: The Flood is a lesson that salvation comes only through a new covenant.

Gilgamesh (c. 2700 BC) stumbles in his quest for immortality, a symbol of mankind's unquenchable thirst.

Beware Nimrod, who raised the Tower of Babel as an early banner of tyranny.  

In Babylon, Hammurabi (c.1810 - 1750 BC) inscribed the first code of law.

In Egypt, Akhenaten (c.1353 - 1336 BC) called for the One God.

In Persia, Zarathustra (c.1200 BC) proclaimed the duality of light and darkness.  

Cyrus the Great (c.600 -530 BC) rose as liberator of nations, while Nebuchadnezzar II (c.634 - 562 BC) shattered Jerusalem.

And myth placed Zeus among the first gods, reminding you that from the dawn, humankind lived between myth and law, between tyranny and promise.  

Covenant II The Promise and the Prophets (0 - 1000 AD, symbolic span)

O monk, walk in the steps of the promise.  

Here begins Abraham (c.2000 BC), bearer of migration and blessing. From his line came Isaac, symbol of continuity, and Ishmael, forefather of a blessed nation.

Learn from Jacob his struggle with identity, and from Joseph (c.1700 BC) that the dream itself can be a path to salvation.  

Look upon Moses (c.13th century BC) parting the sea and ascending the mountain, with Aaron the priest beside him.

Listen to the Psalms of David (c.1000 BC), and to Solomon's wisdom (c.970 - 931 BC) in raising the Temple.  

Let your heart be fire with Elijah (9th century BC), your tears become prayer with Jeremiah (7th century BC), and your hope rise with Isaiah (8th century BC), who proclaimed salvation.

After exile, see Ezra (5th century BC) restore the Torah, teaching that it is the Word which keeps a people alive.  

Do not neglect the sages of Greece: Socrates (469 - 399 BC), the seeker of truth; Plato (427 - 347 BC), the architect of the Ideal City; and Aristotle (384 - 322 BC), the founder of logic.  

Remember the kings: Alexander the Great (356 - 323 BC), Antiochus IV (215-164 BC), Julius Caesar (100 - 44 BC), Cleopatra (69-30 BC), Augustus (63 BC AD 14), Nero (AD 37- 68), and Titus (AD 39 -81) who destroyed Jerusalem.  

This is the Covenant of Promise: prophets foretelling, kingdoms falling.  

Covenant III The Reign (1000 - 2000 AD, symbolic span)

O monk, enter the throne of Reign.  

Here appears Jesus Christ (c.4 BC - AD 30), the messenger of love and forgiveness; his Cross became a dividing line between mercy and theology. After him came Peter (d. AD 64), the rock of the Church, and Paul (c. AD 567), who carried the message to the nations.  

Then Constantine (AD 272 - 337) crowned Christianity as the empire’s faith, with Helena (c. AD 250 - 330), his pious mother, discovering the Cross. You will witness the Council of Nicaea (AD 325) shaping doctrine, and Theodosius (AD 347 - 395) declaring it the sole religion.  

In the deserts of Arabia rises the light of Muhammad ﷺ (AD 570 - 632), the Seal of Prophets. In his city, a community of unity was founded. After him came the Rightly Guided Caliphs (AD 632 - 661), symbols of purity, until the Great Fitna split the nation.  

In thought, Augustine (AD 354 - 430) shone with The City of God. But the earth was soaked in blood: Genghis Khan (AD 1162 - 1227) sweeping across continents, Tamerlane (AD 1336 - 1405) building pyramids of skulls, the Inquisition (AD 1231 onward) burning in the name of faith, and Ivan the Terrible (AD 1530 - 1584) sowing terror in Russia.  

This was the Reign: The Cross and the sword entwined, unity and tyranny side by side.  

Covenant IV Wisdom and Mercy (2000 - 3000 AD, symbolic span)

O monk, stand in the square of wisdom.  

Hear Thomas Aquinas (AD 1225 - 1274) weave Aristotle's philosophy into Christian theology, and Dante (AD 1265 - 1321) shaping his vision in the Divine Comedy.  

In the Renaissance, Leonardo da Vinci (1452-1519) declared, Man is the measure of all things. Beside him, Machiavelli (AD 1469 - 1527) wrote that politics need not bow to ethics.  

Hear Martin Luther (1483 - 1546) cry out against indulgences, while Shakespeare (1564 - 1616) portrayed the human tragedy caught between love and destiny.

But shadows fell: Pope Paul IV (AD 1476 - 1559), the massacre of St. Bartholomew (AD 1572), the burning of witches.  

In contrast, Galileo (1564 - 1642) elevated the universe toward the sun, and Francis Bacon (1561 - 1626) proclaimed knowledge as power.  

This is the Covenant of Wisdom and Mercy, yet also a mirror of fanaticism and fear.  

Covenant V Books and Revolutions (3000 - 4000 AD, symbolic span)

O monk of God, enter the age of revolutions.  

You will stand before the English Revolution (AD 1642 - 1651) that forged Parliament, the American Revolution (AD 1765 - 1783) that declared independence, and the French Revolution (AD 1789 - 1799) that lifted liberty and fraternity.  

Yet the swords were not sheathed: Napoleon (1769 - 1821) carried war across Europe, followed by the Spring of Nations (1848).  

In the East, you will witness the strength of the Mamluks (AD 1250 - 1517), followed by the Ottoman tide, which continued until Mehmet the Conqueror (AD 1432 - 1481) seized Constantinople. You will see the tyranny of Tsarist Russia, the pleasures of Casanova (1725 - 1798), and the schemes of Catherine the Great (1729 - 1796).  

In the factories, the Industrial Revolution (AD 1760 - 1850) thundered, weighing upon the poor and upon the children of coal. Amid the smoke, Karl Marx (AD 1818 - 1883) raised his voice, envisioning a world without classes.  

This is the Covenant of Books and Conquest, writing liberty, blood flowing for empires.

Covenant VI Science and the Great Wars (4000 - 5000 AD, symbolic span)

O monk, behold the century of iron and fire.  

The American Civil War (AD 1861 - 1865) freed the enslaved, yet left a wound unhealed. Then came the flood of the First World War (1914 - 1918), and the Bolshevik Revolution under Lenin (1870 - 1924), which hardened into the cruelty of Stalin (1878 - 1953).  

In the new temples of science stood Einstein (1879-1955), master of relativity.

But in the fields rose Hitler (AD 1889 - 1945), igniting the Second World War (AD 1939 - 1945), until fire fell upon Hiroshima and Nagasaki (AD 1945).

Out of the ruins rose the United Nations (AD 1945), a fragile dream of peace.  

Elsewhere, Gandhi (1869 - 1948) advocated for resistance without violence, and Martin Luther King Jr. (1929 - 1968) envisioned equality.

The technological revolution of the late 20th century opened a door to a new age, while the Middle East and the modern world burned with wars without end.  

This is the Covenant of Science, yet also of nuclear terror and division.  

Covenant VII Destiny (Beyond Time)

O monk, here the path comes to an end.  

The final covenant is not a span of years but a color: the seventh, the Color of Destiny. Its faces are unwritten, waiting upon the stage of eternity. You will stand alone to write your last report, to lift it to God in the Eternal Court of Justice, where intentions are weighed before deeds, and scrolls are folded for new ones to begin.  

This is your final covenant: To carry every voice, gather them into one Word, and deliver it to the One who does not pass away.  

The Monk's Testimony

The monk received the Book not as a crown nor as a sword, but as silence that writes in light and blood.  The faces of the covenants became mirrors in his heart, each a wound and a promise.  

And at the seventh color, he shall raise his final Word to God: The question of humankind, between fall and salvation.  ​
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The Last Testament of the Monk

There was deep silence. God sat on His throne, and the heavens gathered around Him. He looked at the earth and saw its wars, its cities burning with smoke, and the cries of the oppressed rising without end. ⠀

Humanity, created in His image, had become a dark shadow that no longer knew His face.

Before Him lay again the Plan of the Angels: six covenants spanning six thousand years.

In every covenant, prophets cried out the truth, sages kindled the lamps of reason, scientists unveiled the secrets of creation, and kings were tested by the justice of power.

⠀He turned its pages and found history nothing but a chain of division upon division, a promise followed by betrayal, a light followed by blood.

And He asked Himself in a voice that shattered the silence, so that the angels trembled:

What if I choose another messenger, and his end is as before?

What if his heart is deceived, or his patience fails, or his people betray him?

Shall I place my trust once more in mankind, whose fate I know is failure?

For a moment, the universe hung upon the edge of annihilation, as though all awaited a final judgment.

Then God bent toward the Book and closed it with His hand, and said in deep sorrow:

Not a prophet with a sword, nor a king with a throne.

But a solitary monk, orphaned, holding nothing but prayer and silence.

He shall carry the Book, walk through the six ages, and write his testimony in the seventh color.

This is my last testament; beyond it lies only destiny.

​
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Chapter 1: The First Covenant: Before Creation, The Cosmic Silence and the First Call

[image: ]


There was no time before creation.

Nothingness was an eternal night without time to measure, without space to map. A dense night without shadow, for there was no light at all.

A stillness greater than death, for death presumes a prior life, yet here, even death had not yet been born.

The monk felt himself drifting in emptiness.

There was no ground beneath him, no sky above-only a vast space without end.

Everything was gone.

Even his own thoughts trembled, afraid to break in the stillness.

Yet the emptiness was not complete.

Somewhere within it came a whisper, like the first breath of life, carrying across the endless dark.

The Monk shuddered, perceiving what cannot be heard: a hidden pulse before birth.

Suddenly, from the heart of the darkness, a single light burst forth not like the light we know, but a brilliance that wounds the eye, even if no eye had yet been formed.

A light that erupts but does not shine, that dawns but does not illuminate as if it were not meant to light the path, but to declare the beginning itself.

In the blaze of that light, he saw the angels forming from threads of radiance, countless rows, their brows gleaming like mirrors.

He heard a cosmic chorus cry out:

Holy, Holy, before there was anything, He already was.

Then the Throne arose from the core of the void, like a mountain of light floating upon a sea that was not.

When the Throne was set, Gabriel emerged, holding in his hand a Book of Light, its pages still blank, awaiting history to be written.

Gabriel said to the Monk, in a voice that shook the void:

This is the plan of the six covenants: six thousand years, a thousand in each, ten great faces in every age.

Your task is to write, to witness, to be the eye of eternity.

The Monk raised his trembling notebook, the pen sliding as if writing by itself.

But before he inscribed a single word, the Highest Voice filled the infinite:

Be.

The void quaked, nothingness was undone, silence turned into music, the unknown into being.

The first heaven split like a curtain of glass, releasing a torrent of stars like sparks of fire.

The Earth emerged from a dense cosmic dust, and waters gushed from the belly of darkness, like the first tears.

The Monk staggered within the incredible explosion of being, swaying between brilliance and shadow, as if his ears caught the very heartbeat of time being born.

A first minute rang out, yet no hours followed.

He clutched his notebook and, with trembling hand, wrote:

I stood at the edge before creation, where meaning itself was still unborn.

Then the first Word appeared, and the veil was torn away. Humanity stepped onto the stage, and the play of existence began.

And there he glimpsed a body of clay being shaped by unseen hands, the angels bowing, and Iblis refusing.

The Monk understood that his journey had passed from the mystery of creation into the first story of humankind, into the story of:

Adam.​
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The Monk sat upon the edge of a mountain, the Book in his hands, gleaming like a sea of light.

Its pages were unlike paper, but doors of radiance, each door opening upon a covenant, each covenant upon a millennium.

He heard within himself a voice that declares:

You will not pass with your feet, but with your spirit.

Every page is a path, every name a bridge.

You shall be carried through the ages as a dream carried between night and dawn.

He stretched out his trembling hand and felt his body loosening its boundaries, as though his soul floated above an immeasurable sea.

He realized time was no longer a line before him, but a circle opening door after door.

He closed his eyes and whispered in reverence:

Here I am, I go toward Your Last Testament.

Prelude to Chapter Two Meeting Adam: Dialogue with the First Memory

When the Monk closed his eyes after his first prayer, he felt the mountain dissolve beneath his feet like a cloud driven by the wind.

He was no longer in his hermitage, no longer in his familiar silence; he found himself upon the threshold of another age, older than all ages.

A strange garden spread before him, unlike paradise and unlike the Earth.

The trees bore fruits with names never spoken before: Regret, Curiosity, Fear.

Their leaves rustled in the wind as if the air itself were leafing through the pages of an unwritten book.

Beneath one of those weary trees sat the First Human.

His eyes held the depth of a memory without origin, and in the lines of his face lingered the questions that every generation would one day ask.

The Monk approached slowly, realizing he stood before Adam, the First Memory, the First Wound.

The Dialogue of Beginning

The Monk (in reverence): Are you the human, shaped for the first time from clay?

Adam (in sorrow): I am the beginning, and I am the fall.

Every human face is my face, and every tear shed is my tear.

The Monk: Then open your Book to me, for I am a witness to your journey.

​
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Chapter 2: Adam: The First Step Outside Paradise
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The scene opened before the monk after the explosion of the First Word.

He saw a body of clay, lying upon a ground still warm, its mud shining as if mixed with the waters of life.

Silence reigned, and the angels stood in awe, gazing upon the new creation with wonder and fear.

Then came the Highest Call, shaking the newborn heavens:

When I have fashioned him and breathed into him of My Spirit, fall before him in prostration. (Quran 15:29)

The monk drew nearer, trembling.

He watched as the first breath entered the clay chest

The body shuddered, the mouth opened, the eyes quivered, and the spirit searched for its first words.

Adam sat up, like a child awakening into a world unknown, staring without understanding.

Here, the angels fell in prostration, their brows shining like mirrors upon the ground of light.

Except for one

Iblis, who remained standing, his eyes burning with black fire.

The Monk (whispering): Why do you not bow, as they have bowed?

Iblis (with rage): I am of fire, and he is of clay. How shall I bow to one lesser than I?

The Highest Voice:

Depart from it, for you are accursed. And for those who follow you, Hell shall be their recompense in full.

Iblis recoiled like a shadow, but left behind a curse never erased.

Adam lived in Paradise: rivers flowed, trees bent with fruit, breezes were fragrant, unlike the winds of earth.

The garden shimmered in its stillness, rivers flowing like threads of light, every leaf trembling with hidden hymns.

Among the wonders of the garden stood alone a tree unlike any other, wrapped in mystery; its fruits glowed like embers, and its fragrance was a mingling of honey and fire.

Then the Highest Voice broke the stillness, a sound at once thunderous and tender:

Do not come near this tree, lest you become among the wrongdoers. (Quran 7:19)

But the garden's stillness stirred, and from its shadows slipped a whisper low, winding, insistent, like smoke curling between the branches.

Iblis (whispering): Do you not hunger for eternity? Do you not long for a kingdom that will never fade? One taste, and the veil will fall from your eyes.

Adam (trembling): But the Voice has warned us. Why should I listen to you?

Iblis: Because the Voice fears what you may become. Do you not feel it in your marrow that you were not made for limits, but for forever? Taste, and you shall be more than a servant, more than dust.

Adam (hesitant): And if I taste it... what then?

Iblis: Then you will be like those who cannot die. You will hold dominion over all things.

You will walk the secret paths of light and shadow. The fruit is no poison; it is a key, a door, a crown waiting for your hand.

Adam: And if it brings sorrow?

Iblis (soft, almost tender): Is not sorrow better than ignorance? Better to weep with knowledge than laugh in blindness. Fear is
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