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THE VOICE OF GOD
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Radiant starlight from the sun, setting at the edge of the horizon, reflected off the myriad shapes and designs that made up the central form of a technologically advanced city. Fifty years earlier, the city was one of brick, concrete, and steel mesh. Now, it was composed of advanced carbonites, composites, titanium, and moderate amounts of steel and concrete. Whereas once thick and gritty building sides would absorb the sun’s energy, heating their materials, new structures, with slick and glossy surfaces, bounced that energy back towards the heavens.

Not so long before, this city had been hailed as representative of the future of humanity. For all intents and purposes, it had lived up to the hype, producing well-respected leaders around the country and throughout the world, being the development hub of many commercially viable technologies, and capturing a communal atmosphere the likes of which could only be matched by going to the technological and hospitality capital of the world, Japan.

Of all the cities in America, this midwestern metropolis had earned a unique reputation around the world as being the complete and polar opposite of New York City. It was no wonder then that so many thousands flocked every year to marvel at the pristine sight of such a remarkable place.

A young woman viewed the scene from a path near the apex of a mountaintop that wasn’t so much a mountain as it was a massive hill that gave way to the panoramic splendor of the blinding cityscape resting in the valley below.

Wind blew her red, shoulder-length hair gently back behind her neck as she stood staring at the city, while her thoughts drifted through history.

Isn’t it amazing how far humanity has progressed? She considered, her expression one of contemplation. To think man was completely dependent upon the mother Earth not so very long ago… staggering.

It was a universal truth that the intelligence of man far exceeded his common sense. Hence his fascination for the lunatic activities he was willing to engage in: bungee jumping, skiing down avalanche-prone mountains, sky diving, deep sea diving, swimming with sharks, sticking his head into the mouth of a lion or some massive lizard, and a dizzying array of other thrill-seeking measures of which man never quite tired. Even artificial constructs reflected his ego in the face of nature: skyscrapers, elegant monuments, space stations, aircraft, and things that defied the very will of the natural environment.

Man lives such a very fast life, the woman reflected. What speeds he endeavored to achieve. The vehicles he was willing to race: automobiles, aircraft, boats, balloons, and someday, it was easy imagining him racing spacecraft. Already, mankind was capable of speeds half that of light and was in the midst of preparing manned expeditions to the fourth world in the Terran system, Mars. Two-hundred years ago, flight was considered a dream of fancy, one that could never be achieved. Yet, two men in Ohio proved that flight was a reality and readily achievable.

They just couldn’t leave well enough alone. Planes, trains, and automobiles… Oh my. And even space has witnessed the footsteps of this humanity… I suppose man will survive. I wonder, though, is God even needed anymore? A swift breeze caused her white uniform to flutter around the woman’s form. Closing her green eyes, she concentrated on the cool breeze flowing across her freckled cheeks. She breathed in deeply and exhaled that breath very slowly. Her eyes opened with her slowly exhaled breath, she took in the final emanations of starlight disappearing beyond the horizon. It was truly a beautiful evening.
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Tattered strips of a grey-white robe blew fiercely in the wind and whipped out behind the Arabic man as he stood upon the top of Mount Sinai. He didn’t remember how he got to be there, but he was so enthralled with the clarity of the night sky that he could scarcely bring himself to consider the fact.

The man held his hands heavenward and smiled. His right hand went to the long beard that reached to his chest. His left hand followed suit, and he was stunned at the length of the beard as he patted the wild, disheveled facial hair with both of his hands. The smile faded ever so slightly, but returned in full force seconds later and was accompanied by jovial laughter. He had never had a beard of such length before.

“Uday…” A voice thundered, causing him to stumble under the weight of its authority.

Uday found himself suddenly on his knees and looking towards the sky, where a bright, white light was filling his view. The light was all-encompassing and had no form. He was frightened in a way he had never been before. His body trembled as he dug his left hand into the thick dirt collected upon the stone surface of the mountaintop beneath his prostrate form.

“A, A, Allah?” his weak voice quavered as his right hand covered his eyes for the glare.

“It is I, thine Lord. I have summoned you here for a purpose…” Allah spoke, his voice less intimidating than a moment before.

“A, a, anything y, you command, Lord! I shall o, obey f, for I am your humble servant!” Uday bowed ever lower before the light, his face touching the dirt.

“As always, you are my faithful servant. Yet, it is your knowledge that I seek.”

“M, m, mine?”

“Fear not, Uday. You do bow yourself too low. It is true, I am all-knowing, yet it is forbidden for me to interfere directly with humanity.”

“F, forbidden?” he questioned and raised his head from the dirt to cast his gaze slightly towards the light.

“Concern yourself not with this vexation, for the Lord will not destroy man again. It is by his own hand that annihilation will be wrought. You, Uday, are a man of science,” the divine voice spoke softly.

“I, I repent, Lord! I cast aside my arrogance in your light!” He pleaded and placed his face back into the dirt.

“It is knowledge that I seek. What would you repent for? That you have done My will? You know as well as any other, especially in this time, of the dangers inherent in man’s folly. For it is that war is once more upon his door.” Allah’s voice rose and fell in rhythm to his own words.

Uday looked up from the ground and sat back on his knees. Puzzlement and fear etched themselves across his visage. Tiny beard hairs bristled in the night air as a look of consternation furrowed his brows, and he stared into the deep blue night far in the distance. His lips dried, and he felt he could barely breathe.

“War?” The word came out in a terrified gasp.

“Of the kind none shall survive. Nations have declared war against one another, and their arsenal of nuclear warheads are poised to deliver their fatal strikes,” the voice related.

“…nooo…” Uday cast his eyes down to the ground and felt his body tremble in trepidation.

“You, my faithful servant, are to construct a new Ark. One that has never been seen by human eyes before. Into your mind, will I give the specifications required to bring into existence this vessel. It will take you into planetary orbit, and there you will wait for one year until the fallout subsides and I have cleansed the lands and the seas and winds of all poisons, so that you and your people may return,” the voice of the Lord commanded.

“But, what of the radiation?” Uday inquired, continuing his submissive prostration.

“Concern yourself not of this, for I will purify the lands.”

“I, I do not know if I can build such a ship, my Lord! Where will I build it? What materials will I use?” He cautiously questioned the voice with his eyes still downcast.

“Your assets you will liquidate and, with those funds, you will purchase the lands. Once you have found these lands, there you will find the ones that will assist you. With the assistance of these people, find two of every species of animal and plant and bring them unto the Ark,” the voice continued.

“Two of every animal? How will they fit?” he asked, raising his eyes.

“Their DNA, of course. You’re a scientist, and you did not consider that?” The slightly booming voice joked and grew serious. “Go now, build the Ark.”
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Uday Al Hassyn woke with a start, his eyes widening as he sat up and tried to see through the dark. He rubbed his eyes with his right hand, adjusting his eyesight, and glanced over to see his wife sleeping peacefully. Slowly, he swung his legs over the bedside and absently rubbed his chin with his left hand. His hand stopped rubbing when he felt that there was no longer any beard.

That’s right, he remembered. I never grow my beard out like that. Hmm, maybe I should. He looked at the radio alarm clock on the small lamp table, at the head of the bed, and saw that it read five thirty-two a.m. It was an hour earlier than he normally awoke, but he figured that, since he was up, he’d use the extra time to grab breakfast before heading into his office at the automotive plant.

Uday worked as a plant engineer for Orion Motors, which was located at the city’s perimeter. It was a job he didn’t mind for a career. It gave him flexibility in hours, to be available for his family, and paid well. However, it wasn’t quite the career path he had expected to take, given that he had attended the New Hampshire University of Advanced Sciences. He had dual-majored in Biomechanical Theorum and Technological Constructions MA, and went on to receive a master's in the latter.

Though Uday could have taken a military assignment or a private industrial post, he chose the offer from Orion Motors to serve as their Senior Engineering Consultant, which allowed him the extra free time to care for his children and spend time with his wife, whom he had met during his first two years at the University.

He never regretted any of his decisions since he led a content life free of conflict and uncertainties. Uncertainties were something that ran rampant throughout his family history. His father spent most of his life as an underpaid actor, his mother refused to work and spent a good portion of what little money his father managed to make at underground gambling houses. Yet both of them were self-proclaimed Muslims.

Adding to the chaos were Uday’s three siblings. His two brothers were always getting into fights and hanging out with the local thugs. Meanwhile, his sister was a raving alcoholic who slept around with every man she met. From what was understood through family circles, this sort of behavior wasn’t uncommon throughout the history of their bloodline.

Fortunately for Uday, he didn’t follow the lunatic patterns of the rest of his family and moved away from upstate New York to attend college in New Hampshire. He never looked back, but remained in contact with certain members of his family. Through his contacts, he discovered that one of his brothers had been sent to prison, that his other brother had gotten married and was working at a retail outlet, and how his sister had moved to Kentucky for some unknown reason. Further contacts had revealed that his mother had spent the family savings to cover her gambling debts, resulting in her husband leaving her to move out to Los Angeles permanently.

Given everything that had transpired, Uday was happy being where he was and didn’t desire to introduce any more insanity than was necessary.

Stopping before the dresser mirror on his way out, Uday viewed his own
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