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The Last All Hallows Eve 

 

The Morning Sun broke over the horizon. The Day was a perfect day, 
complete in every way. Nonetheless, I Lucifer was seething; jealousy raged 
within my soul if I had one. How could YHWH create a Being better than 
me the greatest of all created living creatures? How could YHWH create a 
creature in His image and likeness? How could this be possible? I, Lucifer 
wanted to be YHWH’s Son, not some other puny creature who could not 
even make music like I could. Worse than that, this puny creature who 
YHWH made in the image and likeness of Himself had power and authority 
over all the realms of creation: mineral, plant, animal and now the angelic 
realm! As bad as this situation was, it was even worse than I had thought; 
this puny creature was able to reproduce! Image that, this creature who 
YHWH called Man was able to procreate just like YHWH! Imagine a “co-
creator” with YHWH. It was like Man was His family, Mishpocha! This was 
an outrage! 
 
Lucifer remembered when this all started. The first thing YHWH did was 
create a home for this new creature Man. It was going to be the new 
home for His new family. YHWH called this Kingdom Earth. At first it was 
barren just rocks and minerals, then it changed to include plants and 
animals, not to my taste at all. When I got the idea, this was going to be 
the home of a new creature higher than me, I took matters into my own 
hands and made it null and void, much more to my liking. Against my 
better judgement, YHWH moved to counteract my initiative and brought a 
piece of heaven onto this barren void of a planet and called it The Garden. 
It was there in that Garden that the story of “All Hallows Eve” begins.  
 
Into the dirt of the earth YHWH cast his image on the third day, then He 
waited three days and on the sixth day He went nose to nose and mouth 
to mouth and fingertip to fingertip and raised up a dirt body from the 
earth. This Man creature was lifeless until YHWH breathed into him His 
breath and suddenly Man came to life. It was then that I realized I had a 
new rival. The Big Guy created a being higher than me, and I didn’t like it 
one bit. Why did YHWH do this? I, Lucifer, thought I was His favorite. This 
situation did not work for me. So, I devised a plan. I knew I needed to take 
control of this situation, but before I could make a move, YHWH pulled a 
fast one, He split the man in two: Man and Woman. He called them both 



Adam! One Man was quite enough, but now there was two of them and I 
had a sneaky suspicion they were going to be fruitful and multiply, so I had 
to move fast.  
 
I realized I had several challenges to overcome what would have been 
insurmountable to any other created being, but not for me. My plan was 
genius, after all I was the most intelligent being in the intergalactic 
Cosmos, so for me this was a piece of cake. My first obstacle was getting 
into the Garden. I could not enter myself, so I made a deal with the 
Serpent. I promised the Serpent glory and power in his bloodline forever, 
together we would share dominion. Of course, once I got control, I could 
re-arrange things more to my liking. The Serpent agreed, so I, Lucifer 
entered the serpent, Voila! I had access to the Garden. The Man did not 
object so that was easier than I thought. I love it when my potential rivals 
are passive, it’s so much easier to control them when they don’t even 
resist me. 
 
Who do I approach first?  I capitalized on the fact that YHWH split the Man 
into two to my advantage. I could divide and conquer, another genius 
move by the way, on my part. I decided I would approach the Woman first 
because she appeared to be the weaker vessel. I saw that the Man was 
quite powerful with his words. All creation listened to him and bowed to 
his every command. I had no power to kill him, but perhaps I could get 
him to kill himself? Would this work? It was my best shot. If I could only 
disconnect him from his power source, YHWH, his Father, then I knew 
good things would be in store for me! I could gain control again and the 
Man would be under me, where he should have been in the first place. 
Get behind me Adam was my new Battle cry.  
 
The scuttlebutt was YHWH had told the Man not to eat of a certain tree in 
the Garden. If I could only get him to disobey his Father, I had a chance. I 
was told if the Man disobeyed his Father he would die! This was fantastic! 
Imagine that I did not have to kill the Man, he would die by his own 
choice. I did not have the power to kill him. All I had to do was get him to 
kill himself; disobey, detach, disconnect…. Boy, I love those “D’s”. Might 
even take on the “D” word Devil as my new nickname. If I could only 
convince the Woman to act, she could convince the Man and my plan 
would be put into effect.  
 



So, I devised the third step in my plan: “Trick or Treat”. All I needed the 
Woman to do was move a little bit in my direction. So, I thought I would 
tell the Woman not to touch the fruit, which was an apple, by the way. If 
she would touch it and nothing happened, it would be an easy slide to 
eating it. Finally, after she ate it, she would convince the Man to eat it 
Voila! I, Lucifer, the greatest of all creations in the Universe would be back 
on top again! 
 
My plan worked smooth as ice. I convinced the Woman to Doubt what 
YHWH had told them (another D word which I love). The apple was most 
appealing to her senses, and she ate and offered it to the Man, and he ate. 
Then I, Lucifer was back in business, at the top of my game. This was my 
greatest victory. Craftily, I gained dominion over all the things the Man 
had dominion over. Except he didn’t have dominion over other humans, 
only plants and animals. I, Lucifer the Great, had now achieved control 
over the Man too. Due to my superior intelligence and cunning skill with 
words, I learned quickly how to gain control over the Man and now all the 
kingdoms on earth were mine. I realized I could always use my skill with 
words to keep him under my control if worse came to worse. I could even 
change the meaning of words like changing the meaning of “awake” to 
“woke” and program him to believe whatever I wanted him to believe. I 
am so frigging genius he will never be able to defeat me ever again! My 
Battle cry “Get behind me Adam was ringing in my ears! 
 
The Man was going to die now; I defeated my greatest created rival. So, I 
decided to celebrate Death, after all my Rise to Power deserved a 
celebration don’t you think? After all, if you don’t honor yourself and give 
others an opportunity to honor you what good is it? So, I decided to name 
this Day “All Hallows Eve”, some of my minions thought the name 
Halloween sounded better, so later we went with that word. Can you 
appreciate what I did here? I took back control and dominion and created 
a Day to commemorate my victory: a celebration of Death. Prior to my 
great victory there was no death. Now, death entered the world and I 
realized I had a great new friend. I knew I could always use the fear of 
death as a weapon to usurp the latent power in Man’s soul. I could do this 
should the Man decide to come back at me in the future. In fact, I found 
the Fear of Death to be very useful, the Mother of all Fears! What a great 
new weapon I now had.  
 



The Man got pretty upset when he realized what happened, he was going 
to die (though he didn’t know what that meant since no one had ever 
experienced death before), so he tried to get dominion back by naming 
the Woman Eve. The Man wanted to put the Woman under his dominion. 
The Man and the Woman were together before my Rise. Together YHWH 
called them both Adam. Together Adam named all the animals. Once, I got 
dominion the Man separated from the Woman and called her Eve, the 
mother of all living, so Adam blamed Eve for my Deception. This was too 
good to be true, I had divided and conquered them and would do 
everything in my power to keep them separate. I knew if I could just keep 
convincing Adam to rule over Eve in every way possible, then they would 
always be separate, except when they decided to multiply, acting like co-
creators just like their Father. What a bunch of showoffs! It really wasn’t 
fair, YHWH made it so pleasurable for them to multiply, it seemed like 
that’s all they wanted to do. Multiply, multiply, multiply well enough is 
enough. If they keep going at this rate, there will be too many of them and 
I will not be able to control them anymore. I will have to make sure they 
keep the population constrained to 500,000,000 or less.  
 
So, I needed another genius plan to stop their procreative activity. If I 
didn’t come up with something quick, they would multiply like bunnies 
and that would be too hard to control. So being the genius that I am I 
came up with the idea of perverting the activity that produced babies. 
Later, my followers called it LGBTQ, and I would be happy if they kept 
adding letters to it. Anything I could do to subvert their pleasurable union 
to negate their procreative power to have babies would be a good move. 
Pleasure was a very powerful motivator, so I did not want to take that 
motivation away from them, just re-direct pleasure to accomplish my 
objectives would be a sweet move. Men having sex with men, women 
with women, men who thought they were women would mutilate their 
genitals, Voila! no babies! This type of chaos was great! A real slap in 
YHWH’s Face, who always wants to have everything in order. Anything I 
can do to get back at the Big Guy brings pleasure to me. I will show the Big 
Guy He should have chosen me. 
 
He keeps everything in Order with the Power of His Word and the Word of 
His Power, and I can’t stand that, what a showoff!  For some reason the 
Big Guy always likes Order and enjoys it when they multiply. Acting just 
like Him! 



Just before I thought I had everything in the bag, YHWH comes into the 
Garden and makes this outrageous statement to me while I am in the 
serpent: “I will put enmity between you and the woman, and between 
your seed and her Seed; He shall bruise your head, and you shall bruise 
His heel”. How do you like that? Everyone knows that the woman doesn’t 
have seed, so how was He going to pull that one off. Nonetheless, I knew I 
had to start planning to keep my power and keep these pesky little 
humans from getting dominion back. After all the end game is always 
control. 
 
So, I decided to develop another genius plan, my existence is just full of 
genius plans, that’s why I was able to get one third of our angelic realm to 
follow me. They are not stupid you know. To retain dominion, I knew I had 
to come up with a plan to compromise Adam and his progeny forever. To 
keep everything in chaos, I would offer some of these humans’ power if 
they would just bow down and worship me. Those humans who are 
inclined to desire power are easy to convince. If they are willing to 
worship me, I will require blood from them: innocent blood, nothing is 
more attractive to me than babies’ blood. The real challenge is how am I 
going to wordsmith my request to get them to give me the blood I want 
from them?  Life is in the blood; so, I want them to offer it to me. In 
exchange for their blood sacrifices, I will give them power. To keep it 
interesting I want them to perform perverted sex, so they don’t get any 
ideas of having more babies themselves. Ah! The sweet smell of power 
and control is exhilarating! 
 
All Hallows Eve is the perfect night every year to celebrate My greatest 
victory in the Garden: The celebration of death when I took dominion 
from Adam. My rituals are appropriate to have any time, but All Hallows 
Eve night is special. In my Domain of Darkness, this day is revered as my 
High Holy Day! As a bonus, I will encourage them to drink some of the 
blood of our sacrifices at our rituals and give them the illusion it makes 
them feel younger, a fountain of youth so to speak, as an enticement to 
keep them coming back. I think I will name this new drink Adrenochrome, 
the fountain of youth, after all everyone wants to feel young again! 
 
There was One who refused my offer to bow down and worship me. He 
called Himself the Son of Man. I made Him three offers in a desert one 
time right after He fasted for forty days. I thought I had Him right where I 



wanted Him. I knew He had to be hungry. I could not believe He refused to 
change rocks into bread which I had seen Adam do. My last proposal was 
to offer Him all the kingdoms of this world if he would just bow down and 
worship me, but He refused saying something like it is only right to 
worship YHWH. Fool! Doesn’t He know that I have all the power on the 
earth now? Then He said something really irritating and really scary 
because He said it with Power behind His words…. He said, “Get behind 
me Satan!” That really, really infuriated me. Who does He think He is? I 
really hope He wasn’t the “Seed of the Woman” that YHWH spoke about 
in the Garden many years ago. If so, He could demolish all my plans and 
give dominion back to Man again. This was a new wrinkle. I suspected 
Adam and his progeny were too weak to take control back from me again, 
but if they had a new Champion that could change the tables against me 
in a big way. If this new wild card was the Seed of the Woman, I would 
make sure my minions would kill Him in the most vicious and painful way 
possible. I would make an example of Him, so no one would ever even 
dare defy me in the future. I would remain in control of this world, after 
all what’s existence all about if you are not on top controlling everyone 
else? 
 
Sure enough, I found out that this Son of Man was the Seed of the 
Woman, so I had to go into action fast. He went about healing the sick and 
speaking about the Big Guy’s Kingdom. He seemed like a new Adam, but 
much, much stronger. This guy never made a mistake. I sent my religious 
people after him, the Scribes and Pharisees, but they could never trap him 
no matter how I told them to pose a question, He always had a way to 
wiggle His way out of my traps. My wordsmithing was not working, He 
knew the Word too well. He knew the Truth too well. It was almost as if 
He were the Word and the Truth itself, all combined into One, but how 
could that be? He had this unique way about Him, whenever my people 
would ask Him a question, He would always respond with another 
question of His own that threw my people off their narrative. If they 
answered one way, they would be trapped; if they answered the opposite 
way, they would also be trapped. For example, I thought I had him on the 
question of paying taxes. I had my people ask Him who should the people 
pay taxes to: the Romans or the Temple? Whichever way He answered I 
would trap Him. He would offend either the Romans or the Priests. This 
guy says: “Show me a coin”. Then He says whose inscription is on it? 
(Again, you see how He starts with a question!) The answer is Caesar’s 



inscription is on one side and on the other side is an inscription of the 
Temple. So, He says give onto Caesar what belongs to Caesar and to the 
Temple what belongs to God! I don’t think Solomon could have figured 
that one out, even when he was going to split the baby in two to find out 
whose mother it was.  
 
This guy was very good, a real challenge for me. He could really wordsmith 
His Words. But I had a plan which would require unity from my minions. I 
had to get my religious leaders working together with the political leaders 
to exercise my power in this situation to get rid of this guy. After all Death 
was my friend and he would come in handy at times like this. My first 
victory in the Garden introduced Death into the world and I always kept 
Death close by me, so I could maintain control.  
 
This Son of Man was really getting worse and worse. People were 
following Him and listening to Him. He kept telling them about the Big 
Guy, describing the Big Guy, YHWH as their Father. He also told them 
about the Kingdom of Heaven giving them hope. That was too much! I 
always taught them He was going to punish them, so they would be afraid 
of the Big Guy. Fear was my friend, too. I did not want this Son of Man, 
telling the people the Father loved them, that He was a good, good 
Father; absolutely good! That was not going to work. If the people 
believed this Son of Man, they would be free, and I would lose control. I 
could not let that happen. “Get behind me Adam!” 
 
So, my plan began to take shape. Both my political and religious leaders 
loved power. I simply scared them into believing they were both going to 
lose power if this Son of Man got His way. I let them believe He was their 
Messiah, who was going to free them from the power of Rome. I made 
sure the Romans realized He was a threat to their power, a real 
competitor to Caesar. Next, I knew the fraudulent religious leaders were 
easily threatened by anyone who threatened their illegitimacy; no matter 
how fraudulently they obtained power. Obviously, they were illegitimate 
because I showed them how to do it. The more illegitimate the easier it 
was to threaten them. Anyone placed in power fraudulently does not 
want to give up their ill-gotten position and would kill to maintain their 
power position. So, I brought them together, former enemies became 
friends and they mutually agreed to get rid of this Son of Man. One of 
them even said “Don’t you realize it would be better for one man to die 



for the people than that the whole nation perishes!” Of course, I don’t 
care much for the people and neither do my minions. I would prefer both 
the nation and the one man die! 
 
So, I took the necessary steps. I had one scare however, Pontius Pilate’s 
wife had a dream and almost convinced her husband not to move forward 
with our planned execution, but we weighed in on him again reminding 
him of his weak position of power with Caesar and he succumbed as we 
knew he would.  
 
It did not take long. It only took a couple of hours. Scourging 39 lashes 
almost to the brink of death and then the artful, excruciating yet effective 
crucifixion finished the job. We lost one of the thieves who got a chance 
to speak with Him on the way out, but we kept the other one.   
 
Then the Big Surprise happened. We killed Him all right and we got Him 
into Hell, but we could not hold Him. As it turned out this guy, the Son of 
Man, did nothing wrong his whole life. He never sinned, I forgot to keep 
accounts of that one. Everyone sins at least occasionally, but he was 
absolutely perfect. So, we had no legal right to hold Him. The Big Guy 
pulled a fast one on us, He decides to hold a Court hearing in Heaven. 
YHWH takes the Judge’s Seat and makes a judgement that this Son of Man 
is innocent of all accusations! Completely and utterly sinless! 
Worse than that YHWH decides that anyone who believes in Him shall also 
be set free! All the people that lived in ages past were waiting for this 
dude to appear and say they believe in Him, and we had to let them go. 
We had no hold on them! 
 
We tried and we tried, but to no avail. When we got Him into Hell, we 
were celebrating death, just like we do every Halloween, but He starts 
throwing everyone out of Hell. He forgives this one and that one. All the 
people who were in Abraham’s bosom were waiting for their Champion, 
their Messiah to set them free and sure enough this Son of Man arrives, 
and He is their Champion! I sent the hordes of hell, every demon I could 
muster to attack this Son of Man, we were losing control! And then we 
realized, this was no ordinary Man, He was only half man. He was also the 
Son of God! We were toast!  
 



So, we decided to change our strategy quickly and get him out of Hell at all 
costs. It took us three days, but we finally got Him the Hell out of here. 
Whew! What a relief it was to get rid of Him! He spent about 40 days on 
the earth again talking to His disciples, then he rose to the throne room, 
the right hand of the Father, the Big Guy, YHWH Himself. He promised to 
return, but we still had control on the earth, so we had to settle for that. 
He was easy to kill on the earth, like a lamb led to slaughter, but once He 
got down here, He was like a Lion from the tribe of Judah, immensely 
powerful, even His human side was indestructible. The Father decreed His 
death was an acceptable sacrifice for all of mankind’s sins. What a horror 
that was! He was going to restore back to the humans the dominion that 
Adam relinquished to us that first All Hallows Eve in the Garden.  
 
So far, we have not seen that happen, it’s been 2,000 years and we are 
still in control, but something is bothering me lately. I think our time 
maybe running out.  
There really should be no reason for me to be nervous. After all, we were 
still in control on earth. In fact, I had more control now then I ever had. 
The whole earth was under the control of my Domain of Darkness, the 
Powers and Principalities of Evil were reporting to me that everything was 
moving along fine, except for some pockets of light here and there. My 
people were in all the right places on the seven mountains of influence: 
Governments were under my control, religious leaders were under my 
control, Education, Sports and Entertainment, Media, Business, and finally 
the Family. The last mountain of family was the hardest to conquer, I 
simply had to get the fathers out of the picture. My initiative worked with 
the weaker vessel the women again, just like in the Garden. I got the 
feminist movement working for me against some perceived wrongs. The 
goddess Ishtar helped us out immensely with the National Organization of 
Women. Just emasculate men wherever you can and stop the boys from 
growing up to be fathers. Throw your bodies at the men, have sex, after 
all it’s so pleasurable. But whatever you do, don’t have babies! Abort 
them! Sacrifice the babies to me. Inside the womb or out, I don’t care. Just 
give me that good old innocent blood and I will give you all the money and 
power you want! The women helped us out here again. We got them to 
think “My body, my choice” as an expression of their freedom. How easy it 
was for me, Lucifer, to get them to want to exercise authority over men. 
Ever since I got Adam to lord it over women in the Garden by calling the 



woman Eve, now women wanted to lord it over men as if it were their 
turn to be in control! I love it! 
 
My objective was quite simple to accomplish with my wordsmithing skills, 
we really made headway fast. Again, just like with Adam, when you meet 
little resistance from the men, the going is not that tough. We got the 
fathers out of 85% of the families in the inner cities. Naturally, we got our 
people in the Government to help subsidize our expulsion of fathers by 
incentivizing the people to expel the fathers from the families. Take Daddy 
out of the family and watch the Government money flow. Ah! The love of 
money works every time.   
 
We received a double benefit by expelling the fathers. Not only were the 
families a mess. The number of babies born declined and the children who 
escaped and were born did not know who they were. No Daddy: No 
identity. Since they didn’t know who they were, they were no threat to 
me. I know I must do everything I can to prevent them from learning who 
they are. I have to make sure they don’t learn the Big Guy is their Dad. If 
they make that connection, they become a big problem for us. Suddenly, 
they become endued with power from the Kingdom of Heaven and begin 
to speak with the power of His Word just like He does! 
 
I have nightmares thinking that one day some of these humans will wake 
up and realize who their Father is. If that happens, they will realize who 
they are, and all Heaven will break loose! I can never let them be awake, I 
will win by making them “Woke”.  
 
Perhaps that’s why I am a little nervous. Everything seems to be working, 
but I just cannot get rid of a sneaking suspicion that things are happening 
that I cannot see behind the scenes. My people in Davos are working 
diligently to set up my One World Government. I have the World 
Economic Forum (WEF) pumping out propaganda, excuse me, 
information. I have the World Health Organization (WHO) and the WEF 
working hand in glove. Klaus Schwab and Dr. Noah Herrari are both doing 
excellent work. They are in constant communication with Bill Gates and 
Dr. Fauci, making sure our plan is moving forward expeditiously to 
depopulate the earth. The CEO of Pfizer even told Klaus that by the end of 
2023 we would be able to cut the population in half. Those are some 
pretty good numbers 8 billion down to 4 billion. Still not enough though. I 



like Dr. Malthus’ number of 500 million. Much more to my liking and much 
more controllable. 
 
From the perspective of accomplishing our Depopulation Plan and 
subsequent Control Plan on the human front, it seems the Jab is working.  
These fools are so easy to deceive, it’s a wonder why the Big Guy designed 
them to have power over us, because they really are quite stupid. All we 
had to do was use the fear of death with the Covid virus scare to get them 
to take our “vaccine” which really allows us to kill them! A wise man once 
said, “you can fool all the people some of the time, and some of the 
people all the time”. So true, so true, we like that maxim. In a perfect 
world, we could fool all the people all the time, but we have not been able 
to accomplish that because the Big Guy was smart enough to give them 
His Word. 
 
There were a few premature deaths before we were able to excite our 
chemical cocktail with 5G. Apparently, the premature deaths were due to 
their immune systems rejecting our spike proteins and other toxins. These 
weak humans were getting blood clots and myocarditis and such. I did not 
want them to get scared of the Jab before we injected 6 billion or more. I 
wanted them to fear COVID so they would get the Jab. Ha-ha, my plan was 
genius! 
 
By the way, did you see my ingenious wordsmithing of our chemical 
concoction? I got our people, through Dr. Fauci, to call it a “vaccine” so 
that there would be no legal liability in case we had some premature 
deaths before we could Jab everyone on the planet. Furthermore, no one 
can complain about getting a vaccine, right? Fortunately for me, the love 
of money is like an elixir to these humans. I can get them to do whatever I 
want for pieces of paper if they see it as currency. One of my lieutenants, 
Mammon does a fine job scaring about money.   
 
On the other mountain of Business and Finance, I got my stellar stalwarts, 
the Rothschilds and the Rockefellers, to begin the process of resetting the 
planet’s financial system. My plan is the new CBDC currency. It stands for 
“Central Bank Digital Currency”. As all my minions and followers know, my 
objective is always control. And what control the CBDC gives me! I can 
control everything through this device. How much anyone earns, pays in 
taxes, anything they buy or sell, all the food, housing, gas everything! 



Man, o Man, that guy back in the desert, the Son of Man once told me 
“Get behind me Satan”. Well, I am going to get Him to eat His words. With 
the new digital currency, every human on the planet will be eating out of 
my hand! By 2030, they will not own anything, and they will like it! I can 
feel it in my timbrels: “Get behind me Adam!” 
 
Then the unthinkable began to happen. The Big Guy starts to stir up 
prophets out of nowhere. They begin to study His Word. He starts to talk 
with them as a Father would talk to His sons. These guys would do 
anything for their Father. They would run through a wall if He asked them 
to. They had no fear. They could not be tempted with the love of money. 
They could not be tempted with sex. They could not be tempted with 
glory because they wanted their Father to have all the glory! My usual 
weapons: the lust of the eyes, the lust of the flesh and the pride of life had 
no effect on them! Then He tells them to celebrate the old feasts, the 
deadly seven feasts of old (three in the Fall and four in the Spring). They 
forsake celebrating All Hallows Eve and Christmas and even Easter in 
honor of my dear goddess Ishtar! They began to understand the purpose 
and intent of the Feast of Trumpets. I hate that feast. I hate shofars. Every 
time the shofar blows by someone who knows what they are doing all Hell 
begins to tremble. My demons remember all our defeats started with the 
blowing of the shofars! One by one, out of the caves, out of the deserts, 
out of the remote towns and villages, His Elect began to understand the 
Truth. In a word, they became Awake! He always worked with a Remnant 
and now His remnant was growing, developing into His true sons. Many 
years ago, I had trouble with a guy named Elijah. Now, all these dudes 
reminded me of Elijah. The last time Elijah came back, the Son of Man, the 
Seed of the Woman, came to earth through a virgin. Now, these same 
sons were looking and acting a lot like Elijah, and I could not help but get 
nervous He was coming back again. That is what was making me nervous.  
 
I checked with Death, and he told me his sting was still intact, even better 
than ever. The hospitals were cooperating, the CDC was cooperating, the 
WHO was cooperating. Wars had worked for years, but swords and bullets 
could only kill so many. The gas chambers were more effective, quicker, 
and less costly in time and money. Abortions were more effective killing 
several hundred million worldwide. We had plans to starve a few hundred 
million more to death, so what was the problem? Our final solution was 
the weaponization of pharmaceuticals. No one seemed to notice that 



pharma is a word for sorcery and yes sorcery is one of my dearest friends. 
By sorcery we can control the minds of millions and just like in Adam’s 
case, while we could not kill them, we could get them to kill themselves. I 
told you I was a genius! 
 
Well, we are ending another lunar year and looking back we smacked our 
lips, our Dominion voting machines put our people in the appropriate 
places in governments around the world. We even named the voting 
machines after our victory in the Garden. We are looking forward to 
another great year of death and destruction. We have power over the 
nations, no matter how much the seas may roar! After the beginning of 
the next year, we are going to have the greatest All Hallows Eve yet. We 
will put on the greatest display of death the world has ever seen. We are 
going to depopulate the earth of half it’s humans!  
 
Just then the sound of a shofar began to blow. It was coming from the 
East. I am very sensitive to sound, thought Lucifer. The sound rippled over 
the Jordan River. The sound waves knocked down the east gate in the old 
city of Jerusalem. Lucifer looked at Death, whose face turned pale. He 
looked at Sorcery and she slumped. He looked at the Powers and 
Principalities of Evil: Baal, Molech and Ishtar. They all shrunk back. The 
sound in the shofar blast said “O Death, where is your victory! Where is 
your sting!”  
 
What day is it? Asked Lucifer. It is sunset on Rosh Hashanah the Feast of 
Trumpets. Ut oh! Said Lucifer. The first shofars are announcing the arrival 
of their Champion: The King of Kings and Lord of Lords. Their Messiah is 
coming back! He is going to overturn everything we have accomplished 
since our Rise in the Garden on the first All Hallows Eve. There will be no 
more Death! We will not be able to celebrate All Hallows Eve ever again! 
We will not have Dominion anymore. He will restore Dominion to Adam. 
What will He do with us? I hope he doesn’t send all of us into the Abyss. 
Why does the Big Guy YHWH love these puny little humans so much! He 
treats them like they are His own family. If He had only chosen me as His 
Son……. 

 

Blessings 

Papa Tom 
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The name Papa Tom is a Nom De Plume, that is a pen name. However, it is 
the name my grandchildren call me: Papa Tom. You see I am a newly 
minted Grandfather! Yes, I am a father of 6 children and 15 grandchildren 
(11 on earth so far; 4 in heaven already). I started my transition later in 
life; in my late sixties writing children’s books, wanting to share thoughts 
and ideas that would help my grandchildren understand life from a 
different perspective; the perspective of heaven. I realize that is a very 
bold statement to assert. Nonetheless, my journey in life brought me to a 
place where I came to realize no one succeeds in their journey through life 
without a proper understanding of who they are. The only source one can 
find that will divulge such wisdom is God Himself. Yes, you heard me 
correctly: the Big Guy, the One and Only, the Ancient of Days, the Father 
of Lights, the Alpha and Omega, the First and the Last……you get the idea. 
All these words I am using to describe images and aspects of a Being most 
of us have never known, no less shared an experience with. Unless you 
become like a child again you probably won’t either. Hence, the writing of 
children’s books was the first step. Each book is designed to help a child 
overcome a specific fear they are likely to encounter in their lives starting 
with the fear of not knowing who they are. Each book has a protagonist, 
Luke the Lightbearer, who takes a child on a journey to heaven to meet 
the Big Guy and learn how to overcome their specific fear. The Big Guy is 
presented as God the Father. Every book has at least 24 points of truth 
that the Father teaches Luke and his friends. God expresses His Heart to 
Luke and each new child in each book. The theme of the books and all 
TFHM (The Fathers Heart Media) is Malachi 4:6. “He will turn the hearts of 
the fathers to their children, and the hearts of the children to their 
fathers.” Notice, it all starts with the “fathers”. 
 
Since all of us have a little child in each one of our hearts, the addition of 
Podcasts was a step in the direction of introducing the children’s books, it 
developed into a juggernaut of its own making. The appeal of Podcasts on 
current event subjects underscores the craving in each person’s heart for 
the love of the father. Love can be expressed through a human being or 
ultimately through the love of God the Father Himself. If you want to truly 



understand who you are as a person, you can only find out who you are by 
finding out what God the Father says about you. Otherwise, you get 
misdirected by the opinions of others. Who do you say I am? I don’t want 
your opinion; I want to know from the Big Guy Himself. Jesus asked this 
question of his disciples: “Who do men say that I, the Son of Man, am? 
(Jesus was giving them a hint here)?” Their response was typically human; 
“some say you are John the Baptist, some say Elijah, some say Jeremiah.” 
To which Jesus redirected them and asked again “Who do you say I am?” 
Simon perks up and answers the question “You are the Christ (Anointed 
One) the Son of the Living God!” Jesus immediately compliments Simon 
Peter saying “Blessed are you Simon Bar Jonah, for flesh and blood did not 
reveal this to you; but MY FATHER who is in heaven.” 
All truth comes from the Father through the Son (Word) to us. You can 
spend your whole life and all your energy and money trying to find out 
who you are on your journey in this life; but there is only one place to go: 
GO TO THE FATHER. He knows everything. There is nothing that He does 
not know. 
 
That is the Raison d’etre (purpose) of “The Father’s Heart Media” to help 
you connect to the Father, to help you get to know Him, to allow you to 
move toward trusting in His love for you and in doing so, learning to trust 
Him even when you don’t understand. Naturally, my understanding is 
limited as well. However, that is where my anointing begins. He imparted 
His Father’s Heart to me when I became a Grandfather; and I want to 
impart it to you and your children and your grandchildren. If I am 
successful in helping you to connect to our Father, then you become 
“mishpocha” or family (as the Jewish people would say). Welcome to the 
family of God! 
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