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Foreword
I’ve always tried to be open-minded. For a long time, I’ve
entertained lots of stories and theories about everything from
geopolitics to our very existence, some of which have made their
way into my own paradigm of beliefs.
Around ten years ago, Pauly (who was at that time my roommate
and best friend) and I shared lots of these types of conversations,
always searching for truth, especially in regards to how they stand
up against what the Bible says. At least a couple of these
conversations found Pauly suggesting to me the idea of a flat, fixed
earth.
I had heard all sorts of theories about things like a hollow earth, a
geocentric planetary system, etc. but none of them resonated with
me. I would’ve likely ignored Pauly’s suggestion.
Years later, after Pauly and I had both gotten married to our
beautiful wives, he sent me a very brief email containing a video by
Eric Dubay entitled “200 proofs earth is not a spinning ball” and I
watched it.
My whole view of everything changed as I watched Eric use
numbers and other hard data to first disprove the curvature of the
earth, and then disprove the movement of the earth. Upon further
investigation, all this new (to me) information perfectly aligned with
the biblical account of creation.
Pauly was right! Everything is different now. The Bible means
exactly what it says. We aren’t moving.
- John Conrad
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My Flat Earth Introduction

According to the Bible, on day four of creation, God created the Sun,
Moon and Stars. This is interesting because He created Turnips,
Avocados and Onions on day three. How could that be? A quick Bible
lesson tells us that the earth is a stationary disk, supported by pillars,
covered with a dome, which is over Sheol and under heaven. And yet I
have never heard this on Sunday morning in church service. Why not?
Maybe something is going on deeper than any Pastor wants to address to
his congregation. Maybe there is a strong delusion covering the eyes of
the believers in Christ. The time has come, and now is, when we must
show others the truth of God's Word. The earth is not a spinning ball in
space. We are not “The Pale Blue Dot,” as Carl Sagan affirms.
For God so loved the world that He gave His one and only Son. We know
this part right? But what if I told you that God loved THE world and that
He sent THE Son... This might cause you to raise an alarm knowing that
there was only one created plane and that the idea of planets and
galaxies is a lie.
Would it make a difference to know that there are no planets out there?
That we are the highest crowning achievement in creation and that
extra-terrestrial aliens are nothing but a Hollywood myth? Would you feel
ashamed to tell your friends that you believed the earth to be flat? How
could you deny all that “Science?” How could you agree with such a
backwards way of thinking? What would your children think? What would
your parents think? What would your spouse think? What would the
neighbors think?
Yes. I can lead you right now to almost 150 Bible verses that tell us about
our beautiful world and how it is fixed with a foundation, has a physical
dome on top of it, and how the sun, moon, and stars are inside of the
entire system. Our “universe” is the earth. It says so right there in the
Bible. It was
What follows in this book are several stories of this very thing. These are
stories of faith and family. Stories of “how this happened” and “what
10

happened after” myself and many others found out that the Bible was
telling us the truth about “My Flat Earth.”

Part I
My Flat Faith

Introduction
Something similar to, but not exactly like a divine revelation happened on my way
up out of the water of Pastor Jeff Cooper’s pool. I was ten years old and it was
summertime. All I do know is, once I came up from being baptized, I was
different. It wasn’t salvation, I’ll have you know. That happened six years earlier
when I was four when my Pastor in Denver, Colorado had preached about Jesus
and how you needed Him in your heart. I had run up to the altar before my dad
could catch me. But when I got baptized I definitely felt the Holy Spirit enter into
my life in a way like never before. It was like that scene in The Wizard of Oz,
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where everything was grainy and black and white and a little out of focus and
suddenly, it was crystal clear and in full Technicolor. God opened up my mind.
Let me stop right here and tell you something. It’s gonna suck if you read this
whole book and don’t actually understand just how awesome it is to have The
Intelligent Designer of the cosmos filling up your mind with power and wonder…
But that’s how this book is going to be. I’m going to talk about things from the
mindset as one who has a reborn spirit. One of the reborn: A born again person.
This is a metaphysical spiritually alive, being through the blood of the Lamb of
God. This book is about the flat earth and the God who made it and the extreme
wonder and joy that filled up my heart when those two came together. And it’s
not just my story alone. All over the world, people are connecting and sharing
their stories with one another. Some came to the saving love of Jesus Christ
through their study of the flat earth and some came to the flat earth through the
message of salvation. Either way, it’s changing the lives of believers for the
better.
Did I say: “better?” Let me qualify this statement with a little “sumtin sumtin.” I am
not, by any means, saying that life gets easier. It most assuredly gets harder.
Most people when they give their lives to Jesus fully as an adult, end up being
hated by their parents or spouses or children or friends. That’s just a historical
fact from here where I live in the USA to all around the world. Some are
persecuted by their towns, beheaded, or burned alive. Today this is happening.
Right now in this very world. Life does not get easier, but it gets better because
there is hope. The same persecution is similar but very dialed down when we
accept the fact of the Biblical earth. Like I honestly haven’t heard of anyone
getting tortured for their faith in the flat earth… Wait. Was Galileo tortured or...
Was that just a myth?
It seems that the more you actively believe in the Bible, the greater the enemy
hates you.  Our faith in the risen Son of God remains the most important aspect
of the whole affair of our life. In practice, it seems hard to grow up in the faith
once you’ve been reborn. It’s hard to leave behind the things you were taught as
a child that were false. But like a sieve opened up from heaven to let the rain
down, the power of the Holy Spirit can illuminate your mind and fill your soul with
His power. That’s the trick, having the mind of Christ, and letting the Holy Spirit
teach you all things. That’s the difference between justification (salvation) and
sanctification (growth), We give ourselves blindly and with great trust to the
Intelligent Designer but then He asks us to walk it out. But we can do all things
through Him, yes?
The accuser of the brothers, Satan himself, has come upon our world and
societies and brought it under his dominion. God has allowed him, the prince of
this age, to deceive so that God’s power might be shown. God does not tempt
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us, but He indeed does test us. Second Corinthians 2:11 tells us: “so that we
should not be outwitted by Satan; for we are not ignorant of his schemes.” (BLB)
So we know that the great schemer, Satan indeed does desire to sift us like
wheat, as Jesus told Peter. Peter obviously learned this and wrote in 1 Peter 5:8
- “Be sober-minded; watch. Your adversary the devil prowls about as a roaring
lion, seeking whom to devour,” (BLB). So he has gathered together the minds of
evil men and is using them to work his plan.
So why the flat earth? What’s so important about it? Why is it a big deal? Great
questions. We will get to them as we go along.

Chapter 1:
Swimming Pool Baptism
So there I was, sopping wet and sanctified, having undergone the commandment
by Jesus to show a sign of repentance and salvation by being submerged
underwater. Pretty weird practice, but very effective. I couldn’t have come up with
something so clever if I had tried. There’s a powerful truth behind it and it seems
to work out well in the spirit world. I don't really know how, but then again, I’m just
a guy and He’s God. I don’t really have to understand how things work, I just
need to submit. Anyway, it was at that point that I really believe things started to
change in my heart. I really did have a life changing experience mentally and
spiritually. My mind was “awoken” and my heart was “quickened” within me. It
was awesome. I also spoke in other tongues, but that’s a story for another time.
My family was attending a small Charismatic church in Wichita, Kansas and we
were happy with it. My little brother and I were in “Children’s Church,” which was
pretty close to a lively version of Sunday School. We had fun. There were lots of
puppets and it was like a party. Pastor Jeff Cooper, Jim and Shirley were really
good at helping us kids understand about who God was and how He was real
and how our lives could be changed by His spirit. They filled our minds full of
Bible stories and charged our hearts full of faith. And at the same time, I had
started studying the Bible for myself. I remember it like it was yesterday. I started
reading my mom’s Living Bible Edition. It was large and had a green leather
cover and smelled like cheese.
One day I happened upon a story from the book of Joshua. Obviously I didn’t get
there on my own. I had heard the story in Children’s Church and decided to
check it out for myself. There it was in black and white. “Sun, stand still at
Gibeon, and moon, in the Valley of Aijalon.” (ESV). Joshua had asked God for a
miracle and He had performed it. Of course it was real and of course it
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happened. I was ten years old and I believed God at His word so of course it
happened.
My father, a scientist of the geologic persuasion, told me that it was a metaphor.
He gave reasons like: The earth had stopped rotating... Maybe it had only
seemed to be stopped... Maybe it was an eclipse and Joshua was mistaken...
Maybe Joshua was wrong... Maybe something else. Well, thanks dad, but then
how do you explain the next verse? “Is this not written in the Book of Jasher?
The sun stopped in the midst of heaven, and did not hurry to set for about a
whole day.” (ESV). Well. I wasn’t “allowed” to read the book of Jasher back then,
but we did go round and round on the topic for a while. I finally ended up
dropping the discussion. We never came to an agreement and I never brought it
up again. I did, however, ask him about Hezekiah and when the sun went
backwards.
“And Hezekiah said to Isaiah, “What shall be the sign that the YHVH will heal me,
and that I shall go up to the house of the YHVH on the third day?” And Isaiah
said, “This shall be the sign to you from the YHVH, that the YHVH will do the
thing that he has promised: shall the shadow go forward ten steps, or go back
ten steps?” And Hezekiah answered, “It is an easy thing for the shadow to
lengthen ten steps. Rather, let the shadow go back ten steps.” And Isaiah the
prophet called to the YHVH, and he brought the shadow back ten steps, by which
it had gone down on the steps of Ahaz.” 2 Kings 20:8-11.
Now, my mother had been the child of the very well-known missionary Hoyt
Eudaly, who worked with the Southern Baptists in Mexico in Bible publishing. He
had been wise and strict and had raised my mother with a very pragmatic and
dogmatic viewpoint of the Word of God. Not a lot of room for miracles. Not a lot
of room to question. I would never ask her anything theoretical, I didn’t want to be
seen as “being silly” in her eyes. But I never got an answer about Hezekiah from
my dad or my Children’s Church Pastors or anyone else. Some questions (it
seemed to me as a child) were best left to dumb faith. Well, I thought that was
silly then and I think it’s silly now. There is a scientific explanation to every
miracle in the Bible. There always has been, and there always will be. We just
need to understand the rules of the science that He uses to begin with.

Chapter 2:
The Littlest Rebel
You know what’s fun? Waking up one day and realizing that all of your friends
think you’re insane. Soon after my baptism, I was moved to a private school.
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Make no mistake, I was a problem child and was moved around every couple of
years. It was easier to do it this way than try to reform the hooligan that was
Mister Pauly Hart. At the first private school I went to we had an actual “Religion
Class” where we learned all about the fabulous Martin Luther and how he started
the Reformation Movement. It was pretty cool. Very structural and methodical but
there was still room in my heart for the non-metaphorical Christ. It was just
harder to find Him inside of all the organized religion that was presented to me.
The Lutherans had a very different viewpoint on the working hand of God than
the Baptists or Charismatics.
This doesn’t mean I didn’t try my hardest to get my questions answered. I would
come up with some zingers and they wouldn’t have a clue what to do with them.
You want to really annoy a dead religious people’s ethos, you start asking them
about a living and active Creator. Oh boy, watch out. There’s no one more
defensive than a religious guy who “knows” he’s right. And, of course, when I
transferred to yet another school, the same thing happened. So I went to 4th-6th
at a private Lutheran school and 7-10th (my parents stepped up their game) they
sent me to a Mennonite Academy out in the middle of nowhere. Dress code and
all that - Yargh. It was even more strict. Still had a “Religion Class” but at least
we talked about more than Luther. Chapel was often fun. But my Religion
teacher often sent me to the Principal’s office (or the Superintendent if he was
really in a bad mood.) Once he told us that if he didn’t believe him on a subject,
we could look it up in the dictionary! So I got out of my seat and got the dictionary
on his desk. Yes, another trip to the Principal’s office.
Why you gotta kill the child for a desire to learn? I don’t know. The only thing I
came away from that school with was some good stories. Religion it seemed,
was lost on me. But only at school. Home life, was another matter altogether. I
am an introvert. I don’t like crowds, I don’t like parties, I don’t like mixers, I don’t
like groups. I don’t generally like people. As I am writing this I look to the other
laptop beside me where “Alone” Season 3 is queued up ready to play. “If only…”
I sigh. Such is the mind of me: A hermit and a weirdo by choice and by blessing.
The fact that I live with another introvert as her husband is an irony seldom lost
on me. But let me rewind. From a young age all I ever wanted to do was play
with Legos and read comics. Reading and building fantasy worlds led me quickly
into Role Playing Games where I could be a ninja thief who could steal jewels
and slay dragons. The fantasy world had been often larger than the real one. My
dad would have none of this and thrust me into Boy Scouts to enlarge my mind
and rectify my moral compass.
So in Boy Scouts, (guess what Dad) we played Role Playing games and read
comics. Anything that had to do with outer space, wizards, Martians and warlocks
was within bounds. And I loved every moment of it. Marvel Comics and
Palladium Role Playing Games when I was forced to be on the bus ride home or
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at Boy Scouts, and when I was alone? It was H.G. Wells and DC Comics.
Nothing was better than Saturday when I could watch Transformers, G.I. Joe,
Super Friends, Space Ghost and Flash Gordon. And, if I wasn’t in the mood for
re-runs I would get by with Spider-Man, Hulk and Shazam. But I would relive
those fantasy worlds all weekend long and straight into the next week. As long as
it didn’t have anything to do with reality and relied heavily on deep Science
Fiction, I was into it.

Room for the Most High
by Thomas Thompson
The first time I came across the idea of flat earth, I laughed. With today's cutting
edge sciences, who still believed in the flat earth? Wasn't that some silly belief of
the 1500's? I was so stunned that someone could still be that primitive and
uneducated in the world of high speed internet that I had to watch a few of the
videos. I had to see what exactly they believed so I could go to them with my
superior intellect and demonstrate my vast knowledge. Likely they would even
start worshipping me as the next Albert Einstein. Was I ever in for a rude
awakening.
One amusing guy told me that the horizon I see in the distance wasn't actually
the curve of the earth but was merely the point of convergence. He went on to
explain perspective and the limits of the eye, etc. Now, I'm not dumb! I had him
here! I had seen ships with my own eyes sail over that curve and disappear. It
was time to amaze and show him where he was wrong.
I was shown that telescopes are magical devices of the gods. These strange
devices seem to literally unfold the earth's curve by pure magic, so that I can see
the ship after it has sailed over the earth's curve. What? Magic telescopes that
can see around curves? I began to investigate. One thing led to another. I
followed clue after clue. Looked up airport flight times. Did more math than you
can shake a stick at. Tried to reproduce cheap experiments and so forth.
Watched hours of weather balloon flights with cameras on them. Learned about
NASA and the fish eye lens. I learned that the earth is flat and everything I ever
thought I knew was utterly wrong.
Flat earth has shown me beyond question that we live in an intelligently
designed, self-sustaining, enclosed system. It has shown me the corrupt and
completely the satanic nature of all world governments. It has exposed the
reasoning beyond nearly every major governmental conspiracy. From aliens and
UFO's to fluoride in our drinking water to brainwashing an entire species by
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means of our televisions. Flat earth has forced me to go back and relearn every
bit of science I ever thought I knew. I have learned more during these last few
years studying flat earth than I ever did in high school and college combined.
Most importantly, it has proved to me that I can trust and believe in every single
word of the Bible.
Did you know the bible has over 75 verses that support a stationary flat plain?
Here are just a few:
Job 9:6 Which shakes the earth out of her place, and the pillars thereof tremble.
1 Chronicles 16:30 Fear before him, all the earth: the world also shall be stable,
that it be not moved.
Psalm 93:1 YHVH reigns, he is clothed with majesty; YHVH is clothed with
strength, wherewith he has girded himself: the world also is established, that it
cannot be moved.
Isaiah 11:12 And he shall set up an ensign for the nations, and shall assemble
the outcasts of Israel, and gather together the dispersed of Judah from the four
corners of the earth.
Since when does a ball have four corners?
Ask yourself this, what makes more sense, that Nimrod built a giant tower that
stretched out into space, past Pluto in an attempt to reach heaven and The Lord
was concerned that he might actually be able to do this or are you picturing a tiny
spinning ball with a super long tower wildly shooting through space? Sound
reasonable? Or what if you knew there was a firmament (solid covering) just a
few thousand miles up and Nimrod was only building a tower to reach the top of
the dome to break through or exit via  one of the bible “windows of heaven”? The
dome is a solid object. Job 37:18 Hast you with him spread out the sky, which is
strong, and as a molten looking glass?
Isaiah 40:22 It is he that sits upon the circle of the earth, and the inhabitants
thereof are as grasshoppers; that stretches out the heavens as a curtain, and
spreads them out as a tent to dwell in:
Once you realize there is a dome over us and you look at the so called galactic
equator, you will see where the curtain in the temple was torn the moment Christ
died. This tear stretches from the top center all the way down the side. The
heavens truly do declare his handiwork and indeed he has preserved his word as
promised! Flat earth and the bible go hand in hand. In fact, the globe earth idea
was started to hide The Most High in the first place!
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With evolution and the big bang, there is no room for The Most High. Why is this
important? Did not Satan tell us that we would be like God? You can't be God, if
there is a real god standing right behind you. They had to hide god from you and
completely reprogram your mind to achieve this kind of system. It is pretty clear
the direction we are being led and it isn't good. Our water is being poisoned with
deadly chemicals. Our food is all genetically engineered. Our minds are being
constantly programed with the T.V. to teach us conformity. We aren't being made
into gods. We are being made into talking monkeys that once walked with God.
Evolution? Maybe de-evolution! Did not the scripture say that if you eat from the
tree you would surely die? You started dying the moment you were born into this
place!
Flat earth has shown me that there is only one god and no other, and no one
gets to the father but through his son, Christ. No understanding will come unto a
man unless he has the blessing of the Holy Spirit. There is no salvation without
this. I once believed I had no judge and I could act as I would. Now I know
otherwise. You can prove The Most High is real, you simply have to get out there
and do it and don't let anyone tell you otherwise. You know full well a flat
stationary domed world could not have formed by randomly swirling gas and dust
clouds. There are only two options, Random everything, or intelligent design.
There is no third option. Now you have no excuse. Now you know. Like Thomas,
you have completely submerged your fingers into his wounds! Now declare it for
the world to hear!
Genesis 1:1 In the beginning (“beginning” is a word to describe time) God
(energy) created (force) the heaven (space) and the earth (matter). Time, space,
matter, energy and force all in the very first verse. Intelligent design wins again.
Give your bible another chance. Don't give up on the scriptures because you had
a poor teacher giving you crazy and impossible interpretations. Give up the
messenger not the message. Go into your closet and pray... There i s someone
listening! Ask and it shall be given. Knock and the door shall open.

Chapter 3:
Raised on a Pew
Sunday Morning, Sunday Night, Wednesday Night, Tuesday Night Prayer and
sometimes Revival Services on Friday... Every single time the door was open we
were there. It was ok. It wasn’t my first choice, but it did give me a chance to
draw and create massive fantasy wars on various tithing envelopes. The Spider
Tank People versus the Backpack Helicopter People were always a favorite.
That is, until the Spider Tanks became inventive and developed surface to air
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missiles. Then the Backpack Helicopter people usually bit the dust. But I digress.
What I was interested in was space. Lasers, rockets, extra-terrestrials (that’s
what we called aliens back then,) and a whole bunch of craziness that no one
had invented yet. That’s what I wanted. That’s what I needed. That’s what my
mind was set on, until I heard a preacher talk about going to heaven.
Jack Kiddman came and preached at our church. He was a nineteen year old kid
from Tulsa, Oklahoma and he was on a travelling circuit talking about a book he
wrote that explained a trip into heaven. The Open Heaven was its name and it
simply blew me away. Here he was, only six years older than I was, and he had
already been to heaven? Now this was something worth paying attention to. This
wasn’t some (what I considered at the time) pansy story about some lady who
was bleeding and she got healed. In my estimation of the limits of the power of
God, that was like Bones giving Captain Kirk a hypo-spray on his arm after he
just got done killing a whole legion of monsters with tridents. “Tell me more about
the cool stuff,” I cried!
And so, for the next two hours Jack told his story. I had never listened so intently
in church as I had that day. It was better than any sermon I had ever heard. It
recounted his travel in the spirit realm to heaven and how he walked around with
Jesus and did fun, cool stuff. Today, I don’t remember much of it, and I couldn’t
tell you if any of it was true or not, but it changed my mind from: “Church is
dumb” to “Sometimes if you look deeper, God will surprise you.” And that’s what I
came away with. I called it “Phase Two” in my head and started looking for it
everywhere I went. Well, everywhere in one church that is. I really didn’t pick up
the bible and read it for myself all the time just yet, but I would start studying the
scriptures that were being preached at the pulpit… That was new... Or something
like new. I had opened up my mind recently to the Holy Spirit when I had become
baptized and now his words were becoming real to me as well. More seeking and
more questions began to open up to me.
Now, honestly, I haven’t really kept track of Jack Kiddman recently and I don’t
honestly even know what he’s all about, but the point is that I experienced
something in his testimony that wasn’t dry and crusty and stuffy religiosity. I saw
something alive and active and real. Really real. The kind of God that the
children of Israel must have encountered when Moses came down off of the
mountain and they couldn’t even look at his face. The God who lived inside of a
huge pillar of fire that rested on the dome of the tabernacle. A living god above all
thought or imagination. A god of gods. A reality changer. An intelligent designer.
As Abraham called him: “God Most High.” This is who I saw in the preaching and
this is who I sought after.
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The War in My Heart
by Brengle JC Lalhimpuia
I was born in a Christian state in India raised in a Christian family. Both of my
grandparents were priests! As a kid, I always took the attendance award at
children's Sunday school, but as I grew up I began to wonder and sometimes
began to think that God did not exist. Growing up, now a student in a school
where my mother taught I began to think that it was insane that my heart was
always fighting with me. I remember as a high school student my mom was
called at the school office for arguing with my science teachers. Sometimes I
mocked her in her own class and made her speechless because she is a
Christian, and the whole class would laugh with me at her and she nearly cried.
She once told me that she knew the science books were lying, but she had to
teach it as a teacher. When I was in middle school, I asked my older brother
where the edge of the earth was, I used to think as a round pot filled with dry
land, I used to think: “What was wrong with the solar system?” But I thought I
was all alone and could not have the courage to find the truth. Then when I found
out about the flat earth society and the flat earth awakening/revolution I began to
know that I'm not all alone and began to have the courage and research day by
day!
After I confirmed the flat earth was all written in the Bible and I knew the Bible is
right and began to clearly know that God, the Great Creator existed. That the flat
earth actually matters and the truth of the flat earth made my day, once again.

Chapter 4:
Summer Camp Salvation
Summertime for a child is a landscape open to the imagination. Nothing is too
large, nothing is impossible, nothing is out of reach. At least it felt that way in
uptown Wichita in the early eighties. Summertime is also Summer Camp time,
and that’s where the magic happens. And no, I’m not talking about where you got
your first french kiss. I’m talking about that time where there was some really cool
music playing and you heard a really cool testimony and you raised your hand
when the preacher asked you if you wanted to be a missionary for the rest of
your life. That time.
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And from age eight until I was sixteen, I either visited Summer Camp or worked
at Summer Camp. Omega Ranch, Summertime Wheat Camp and a local YMCA.
It was at these places that I learned how to take my book knowledge and turn it
into actuality. It was at Omega Ranch that I found God in all things and learned
how to hear his voice. At Summertime Wheat Camp, I learned how to put his
words into practice and at the YMCA I learned how to share what I had learned
with people who didn’t know Jesus first hand. Summer camp changed my life.
When I was sixteen I worked at Summertime Wheat Camp. At that time it was
pretty small and was only open for four weeks. The first week I worked in the
kitchen as a dishwasher, the second week I mowed lawns and dumped trash
barrels, the third week I was a counselor and the fourth week they let me actually
attend the camp as a camper. The third week was awesome because me and my
eight year old crew spent the week in a tipi. Well, except for that time that it
monsooned and drenched all of our luggage and clothes. At any rate, we had
fun. But it was the fourth week that really stirred up my hunger for the truths of
the Bible and the larger scope of who God really was.
I didn’t give them any money for being a camper on week four, but then again,
they didn’t pay me for the first three weeks either. That was fair. And that fourth
week though. Being able to experience the horseback riding and swimming and
crafting and Bible studies that all the other campers had experienced, being able
to relax after all that hard work? Wow. It was the most fulfilling reward for work
experience in my short sixteen years on earth. But as great as the days were at
Summertime Wheat Camp, the night services were even better. Now, I don’t
know how much you want to believe in an active and working God, but I was
witness to physical healings and divine miracles. The most notable was a girl
who, in the middle of a very quiet moment in service screamed out: “I can see! I
can see!” She had been born with eyesight so bad that it required her to wear
glasses almost an inch thick.
Night services were sometimes so powerful that they would often last until
midnight. Nothing like singing until your voice is raw in worship to the Creator of
the earth. My heart overflowed with a pure devotion so large that I couldn’t
contain any sin in my life any longer. And I took this awesome presence of mind
home. It was right before my Junior year in high school (grade 11) and I was out
to make a change in my life. I was going to harken to the calling of God on my
heart. I was going to effect change in my world. I would be a missionary for Him, I
would follow Him only, and I would burn all of my comic books.

Unspeakable Joy
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by Jessica Mason
Mid November marks one year of my flat earth journey. I wanted to share just a
little about how I embarked down this road with my personal friends, family, and
online support network.
In the summer of 2015 my husband Sean and I were driving north to Liard Hot
Springs, as we drove I kept staring at the rivers and wondering how it was
possible for them to flow downhill to the great bodies of water if we lived on a
ball... Wouldn't a river split in half and flow opposite directions from each other if
it were “on top” the curve, etc. I became frustrated and asked Sean. He gave me
a very well-rehearsed answer that I had heard before from my text books but it
still didn’t make sense...
Little did I know that God was stirring me up and preparing my heart for being
able to accept what my ears were going to hear in a few short months.
That's not all that happened to help me... While obtaining my teaching degree in
the Yukon Territory, I became quite self-conscious of the fact I had little
knowledge of space, planets, and how our earth rotated around the sun, etc. I
had studied these areas in my homeschool past but for some reason ALL the
information would slip out of my memory. It felt so foreign to me and I literally
thought “only a really smart scientist would be able to truly understand this” so I
made an excuse for myself not to look into it anymore.
Also at this time a very good friend of mine frequently posted NASA articles on
her Facebook page. Animals being sent to Mars... Planets hurtling towards us
that might knock us off axis and plummet us straight into the sun... Etc. What you
need to understand is, at this point in time I believed in the globe! But something
inside of me said not to “like” any of her posts, not one. So I didn't! Something
about them just didn't settle with me.
Fast forward to November 2015. I'm sitting on my parent's couch, it's morning
time and dad had just finished leading our bible study and was now browsing his
phone reading. Suddenly he starts chuckling and staring at his phone, he then
looks me straight in the eye and says these words (I can remember them word
for word)
“Jessica, the earth is flat”.
Boom, my entire way of thought and mindset came crashing down.
I did not go through a moment of disbelief. I went through shock, but I did not
doubt it for a fraction of a second. I sat there in silence as hundreds of memories
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came flooding through my mind.... Scriptures I had read that now made sense,
memories of me staring at the stars, remembering myself saying as a little girl the
worst job in the world be an astronaut's, my inner unease about “space reports”...
In the next few weeks I read every flat earth article I could get my hands on,
watched every flat earth YouTube I could watch, I scoured the bible and was
shocked to find out there wasn't just a few verses that pointed to a stationary
earth with a foundation but HUNDREDS! A burden I had unknowingly been
carrying was lifted and I was elated!!!
I immediately thought my friends and family would also share this unspeakable
joy! Knowing Heaven is only a few hundred miles away literally! That it's just
above the protective firmament that is enclosed around us...
I didn't know at the time that this conscious shift I was going through would
alienate me from people I loved and hurtle me into a title of “heresy.” I went
through a very deep sadness during my pregnancy with June as friends and
family dropped off faster than I thought imaginable. I was also sad because of the
delusion I had spent 23 years of my life in. I was sad at not knowing, or being
able to feel, what I was experiencing earlier in my life.
It was during this hard time that my family really drew together. It didn't take long
for both of my university student brothers to believe in a stationary earth after
they looked up the science end of things. We have spent hours discussing in the
living room the spiritual ramifications of this new-to-us discovery as well as the
scientific spectrum of talk.
The unveiling of this truth began leading me to question EVERYTHING that I
thought were “given” facts and I was shocked to find out the level of deception
every human on earth has been steeped in, especially here in North America.
I feel honored to be at a point in my life where sharing about these truths doesn't
impede on my job (being a mom) or my university education now that I'm
graduated. I feel this deep sense of “arriving” at my calling and wow is it ever
exciting!
Thank-you to everyone who has walked with me this past year, your support is of
incredible value and encouragement to me!

Chapter 5:
Stories Jack Kirby Told
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Not only did I burn all of my comics but I burned all of my role-playing games and
my science fiction novels. I was saying goodbye to space, goodbye to
extra-terrestrial aliens and goodbye to anything that would subvert the authority
that God had placed in my life. Basically, I had the idea that the throne of my
heart was occupied with the idea of science and science-fiction and that had
been a sin for me. To rid myself of those ideas and loves would free up the
throne for God to take control. My dad and mother thought I had lost a wing-nut
somewhere and that I was a little bonkers for doing it, but they helped me
accomplish the task at hand. From what I remember, it took most of the day, but
oh what a day it was.
It wasn’t a grim task, and from I recall, it was hilarious for me to break those
chains. I did have a little fun with it and tallied up the sticker prices of each comic
before they met their fiery death. I had amassed over $3,000 in comics. Most of
them today are worth that or a little more, because I had planned on holding on
to them as an investment. I had many rares and first prints of some pretty
valuable names and I won’t excite you with the details, but I’m looking up prices
right now and some of those are worth over $500. Oh well. “No Ragrets” as they
say. The throne of my heart was worth more than all the art ever created. I feel
that way still today. With that bold statement to my family and the great story to
tell later on (uh, you know, like right now), I gave God his rightful place in my
soul.
But it wasn’t saying goodbye to fiction; it wasn’t saying goodbye to great
storytelling. I am still a fan of both of those. God created the mind for imagination,
just not vain imaginations. I was saying goodbye to the idea that out there,
somewhere in the multi-verse were powers that could battle with each other and
maybe, luckily, the good guy would win and the earth would be averted from
disaster yet another day. Thanks good guys. This came to a head in my mind
when the Beyonder entered the Marvel Universe. Himself a mythical being from
his own dimension, he only sought to be understood and Reed Richards killed
him. The parable wasn’t lost on me. I thought of Jesus Christ, infinitely more
powerful than any Beyonder and yet we killed him on the cross.
But what was it about space and aliens that had so drawn me? It was the quest
for enlightenment. It was a false path. There was only one way to salvation and I
was shirking it and selling my heart out to Longshot, Donatello, and Mister
Mxyzptlk. I had traded the truth of God for a lie and liked it. The more I distanced
myself from these things in my heart, the more my heart yearned to find out what
actually was the true power in the cosmos. What was the reality of God and
Satan? Were the miracles I saw at Summertime Wheat Camp just a ruse? Was it
all trickery and hypnosis? Or was there an actual God who still had his hand on
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the pulse of the world. I would later tell myself that this was the first step in
becoming one of His disciples.
Now, I can’t suggest that you go home and burn all of the things in your life that
lead you away from God. I can’t suggest that you literally take it outside and light
it on fire. This was my solution. This was my declaration to the heavens that I
was repenting of their false teachings and turning back to Him who made me. A
little severe for some, but, again, this is what I felt I must do. Much later in life,
when I found myself sinning with T.V., I would take it and put it on the curb.
Again, a drastic solution to what could be a small problem. I once knew a man
who quit smoking but kept a full pack of cigarettes on his coffee table to remind
him where he had come from. I don’t have that kind of willpower. When I am
done with something, it goes away for good.
That year would be the year I said goodbye to my belief in any real possibility of
the solar system, the local group, the galaxy, the universe and the multiverse and
trusted that God, who had created all, did so just like the Bible said He did.

Larger than Religion
by Mark Fruci
I was born in the mid 60's into a Catholic family. Church service at least every
Sunday morning, Catechism, numerous other church functions as well. I
distanced myself from the church at probably 15 or so, running amok for quite
some time. One day about 15+ years ago, I had a big talk with a friend and
business partner that ended in tears and a love for God. Got born again,
complete with a 2nd baptism if front of the entire, LARGE congregation, and was
on fire for the Lord!
My business partner and I even shifted gears and turned our business into a
twice a week talk radio show on an A.M. station in St Louis that we named “The
Christian Business Power Hour.” Since we had to pay the station to let us go on
the air, we then found Christian businesses and sold and created advertising for
our show.
During all this, my 2nd marriage was coming to a not so pretty end, and before
too long I was back to my old ways. I also managed to figure out that religion was
a necessary thing that kept most people from killing each other over parking
spaces, but of course there was no such thing as an actual Heaven or Hell, that
was just part of the “story.”
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Flash forward to about a year and a half ago when, after watching another video
on the hoaxing of the moon landing, there was a suggestion in the sidebar for a
video about flat earth. I said to myself, “I'm a very smart guy, I figured out 9/11
and the moon landing hoax, let me see what these whackos are claiming,
debunk it, and move on. So I watched the video. Which raised more questions
than it answered.
So I did some research, which led to more questions Maybe 3 months later,
something clicked for me and I realized that we live on a flat, fixed, motionless
place, covered by a dome or firmament. About 3 minutes after that, I realized that
this is exactly what the Bible has been saying all along, which also meant that
God was real! It's been a wild ride since then, too many things to include here,
but suffice it to say, GOD IS GOOD!
Amen!

Chapter 6:
A Collection of Real Life Heroes
One day in 1988 I met Doris Howard. She was the youth group leader at Central
Christian Church in Wichita, Kansas. Along with Jeremiah Langer and others,
this became my first ecclesia... A home among believers. My parents were
attending Central Community Church across town, and at the time there was not
really an active youth ministry going on there. It existed, but not to the measure
that Central Christian had. We used to joke about going to CCC, but not CCC. I
think, in actuality the youth leader at Central Community suggested that we try
out Central Christian. That was the first and best thing he ever did for me. Good
guy. Thanks for sending me to Central Christian, because that’s where I met Rich
Mullins.
You know the guy, or at least you’ve heard his songs. “Awesome God” probably
is the one you might know. Anyway, pretty famous singer/songwriter back in the
80’s. He died tragically in 1997 but his legacy still lives on through the children he
ministered to and the music he wrote. He and his buddy Beaker would help Doris
teach and sing and lead us youth into righteousness and goodness and try to find
a ragamuffin God in the world of man… Good quest, but not the one I was on.
Still, I can’t help recognize his love for the Creator and the message that he
brought when he sang to me and my friends. At the time musically, I was more
into Minor Threat and Fugazi, but still I respected any adult that would walk
around barefoot with tattered jeans and hippy hair talking about St. Francis of
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Assisi. I had met someone that stood outside the church and called to it, begging
it to worship God with a pure heart.
What really moved my heart at Central Christian was meeting a crazy guy by the
name of Frank Peretti. He wrote a book called: “This Present Darkness” and my
whole universe was thrown upside down, put into a blender and smashed into
pound cake. Suddenly, this was what I had been looking for. A world where the
veil between our physical reality and the spirit realm had been etched away and
you could peer into the night with God’s own night vision. He came and talked to
our youth group, the college age, then had an autograph signing and then
preached the two services on Sunday morning. I don’t know how, but I managed
to attend all of those sessions. If I were to model myself after anyone, this would
be the guy.
And so it was, I bought This Present Darkness and then the next year bought the
follow up book: Piercing the Darkness. I must have read each one three times.
It’s odd for me to read or watch, but these were special occasions. If there was
any lesson to be had in finding a real God in the midst of Hollywood lies, this
would be it. Besides, when you really get into the Bible, Hollywood ain’t got
nothing on it anyway. The weakest truths are always more powerful than the
deepest lies. Real eyes realize real lies. So with Peretti’s book in one hand and
the Bible in another, I dug into both with a new fervor and zeal.
I asked Frank how he came up with a lot of the ideas in his book. What ancient
tomes had he unlocked to uncover these ancient secrets? I was thinking that he
was a modern day Indiana Jones, who had taken some papyrus from a dark and
looming tomb somewhere in the Middle East. How had he known how to write all
of this? His answer of “Imagination” took my hopes and dreams and shattered
them. In my mind, I had elevated him up to an idol status and it came crumbling
down as if was a chalk drawing in the rain. I had done what I promised myself I
would never do again. But instead of Stan Lee being up there on the pedestal, it
was Frank Peretti. Where Rich Mullins had been almost a pauper in the eyes of
the Church, Frank Peretti was a super-star. What I realized is that we are all
human. No person is worthy of worship, no matter their accomplishments.

Chapter 7:
High School Outcast
As a teenager, I didn’t know of anyone who had dug into angelology more than I
had at that time, as the leader of the Bible Study at my school, I maybe took two
or three weeks to go over the information that I had learned as I presented it to
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the rest of the students. (I just realized how horrible that sentence was.) But
really, I was getting deeper and deeper into the reality of who God was and what
He had actually created on this earth and just how far the rabbit hole really went.
But this book isn’t about angels. It’s about the creation of angels, the animals, the
stars and the very world itself.
Two of the science teachers were also sponsors of our Bible Club as well as the
Bible Study. Each Tuesday morning, my dad would drive me to school early so
we could have our Bible study. One of the teachers also taught geology. My
father was a geologist so I did just fine in that class, and one morning in Bible
Study we asked her to share about her views on the world. Now, this was in 1989
and there was a huge legal battle about See You At The Pole as well as Bibles in
the public school setting, so she could only answer questions and not give
prepared lessons. Tricky stuff, but she did end up sharing that she had a “Young
Earth” view of creation and that the deluge and that there was the possibility of
an earth before Genesis 1:1.
I was a little taken aback at this new teaching and dug into it really hard.
Eventually I came to understand that the beginning was actually the beginning,
but I did subscribe to her reasoning that the earth was young. Only 6,700 years
or so. It stood to reason because of verses about Peleg and Noah and reforming
of the earth in and around the Deluge. She believed in a planet, however so I
didn’t want to ask her questions about the four corners of the wind or about the
foundations of the earth. She did mention the “heavens” and subscribed to a
pre-flood canopy theory, which I found pretty interesting.
As my studies led me deeper and deeper into biblical parts unknown I would
continually wrestle with certain concepts that C.S. Lewis taught me. And I’m not
talking about Eustace Clarence Scrubb and his love of dragon treasure.
Unknown to many a reader, Lewis wrote a science fiction trilogy in where the
earth is described as The Silent Planet and how most of our bodies in the Solar
System were inhabited with various creatures and beings, but only one was silent
and the Son of God only died for the one fallen race, and that was the Terrans on
earth. This teaching messed me up for decades.
So the more I read the Bible the more I would find other texts to read. Jasher and
Enoch were at the forefront. Between skateboarding with Wesley or Erin or
watching Fletch and Alex work on their vintage Chevys there wasn’t a lot of time
to read… But when I did read it was usually the Bible. That is, until I started
reading science fiction again. I don’t know how it happened, but it crept up on
me. Suddenly I had copies of H.G. Wells, Heinlein, Bova, and Asimov on the
shelf. “Oh, it’s ok. They’re not comics, and it’s not Frank Peretti.” I would tell
myself. Soon I was back at it again… “Ok, so what if there are other planets and
maybe only 1% of them are inhabited?” and questions like that. The book of
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Genesis was retreating farther and farther into the recesses of my mind and the
teachings of ancient galactic civilizations were growing fruit.
“A long time ago in a galaxy far, far away…” was the boldest lie to ever hit the
silver screen. I bought into it and millions of others did as well. The love affair that
men have with going “outside of upper earth orbit” and colonizing the L5 position
of the moon or even having a base on the moon, or getting over to mars and
terraforming that ball of red dirt… Ugh. It all came to me that the dogged insistent
lies of the ones who create and distribute motion pictures are indeed of Satan.
The more and more I read Genesis chapters 1-11, the more and more I
recognized something was not right. And by the time I got to seminary, I had a
handle on the basics of what I thought the main problem was. For I had at least
made the separation when I came back from Harvest Christian. I had burned the
“dross” and kept the “gold” - I had allowed myself to see both aspects with
perspective. It was this one thing that saved my mind going forward.

I Know I Am Not a Mistake
by Adam Gray
About almost two years back, I fiancé told me this crazy story about the rapper
B.o.B. bringing up Flat Earth. I've always been a heavy conspiracy guy and I
know Sandy Hook hoax and 9/11 and the Boston bombings were all bullcrap. But
this sounded completely insane to me. I pretty much didn't want to look at it at all.
But one morning I woke up and watched Eric Dubay's video, just out of curiosity.
After that like most others I couldn't stop. I just couldn't prove Flat Earth to be
wrong. Since then I've watched every single video I think there is about Flat
Earth. My religious beliefs were very confused and unsure, but now I definitely
know we are here for a purpose and the place we are has been created for us. In
one way or another. I know 100% the Earth is flat and can definitely be proven.
I have brought this up with some very close friends of mine without any success.
I know the first reaction is laughter and maybe ridicule soon after. I identify with
most flat earthers these days because I know first-hand of how hard it is to break
the cycle of what we have all been taught from day one especially our parents
and our grandparents and so on and so on. It's the 500 year lie. To me now it is
obvious. A ball that is spinning seems absolutely ridiculous to me. It just doesn't
seem so… but I know for a fact. I feel it in my heart. My fiancé believes it. And it
has changed my way of living simply because I know I am not a mistake and not
a speck of dust and I also know I don't come from monkey men.
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I had my fiancé go on a flight at the very beginning and she took photos of the
Horizon that rise to the level eye with no curvature in sight. I live in Maine and
I've seen boats miles away on the horizon that came right back into focus with
my zoom camera. I studied at all. I'm actually excited with something new comes
out about it. But I think it's simple these days for me anyways.
Everything goes in reverse, I learned about flat Earth, then I said wait a minute,
and studied the moon landings.
So on and so forth.
It makes perfect sense.

Chapter 8:
Cemetery or Seminary
When I finally arrived at “Bible School” I had a firm grasp on what I thought was a
very biblical worldview. I knew the hard basics of who Israel was, the basic tenets
of Christ and his teachings, and had some small degree of success working in
my local church. I had some pretty finicky theological points, but the major
hardwiring had already been set in concrete in my deepest ethos. It would take
four years of busying myself with American Churchianity to understand that I was
living a false Christianity. It was a real religion and it had some very good
teachings, and it was even based on the Bible, but… BUT it was not
Christianity… Not pure Christianity at least. And that’s what hurt the most.
In Bible School we learned a lot. A whole lot of the Bible, this and that and a little
bit of over here and some from over there… Just enough to wash over the entire
Bible without getting too detailed. It was a Charismatic school so a lot of the
teaching I received was about: “Health and Wealth” and other things of that
nature in modern “Charismania.” It wasn’t that horrible except that it was
persistent. If I got sick, then there was something wrong with my faith. If I was
poor then I wasn’t praying hard enough. On and on. A little bit of revelation
overemphasized leads quickly into heresy. Oh, that’s a cool statement. You can
take that one home with you. Wait. Paul already said it: “A little leaven thickens
the whole lump.” Soon enough, I was just as lump-headed as the rest of them.
Jesus never got sick and he always had a place to lay his head, yet, blessed are
the poor.
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It was Keith Wheeler, who really knocked some sense into me. He showed me
how to think and act and walk like Jesus would want me to walk. He showed me
what the response was to a hurting world, and he showed me the errors of
mega-church building. He blew my mind open with what Christ should look like
versus what Christ looked like today. And without him helping me divorce myself
from the bloated gold-seeking whore that the American had become. Oh. Did I
say that out loud? Yes. Churches are buildings. Christ called us the be the
assembly. We were to meet in homes and to take communion with each other.
We were to baptize and teach and make disciples. We weren’t supposed to take
tithes to pay on mortgages. But… That’s another story.
Keith led me to find discernment between what I had learned, what I “knew” and
what was indoctrination versus what was the actual truth. He showed me that I
needed to take and apply my society into the teachings of The Word, instead of
trying to get The Word to fit into the confines of my society. It was a paradigm
shift. To unlearn what I had learned. To find truth only in the Spirit who took up
residence inside of me and to base that learning on the Bible, the Word of God. If
I read something in a book, the Bible was to be the arbiter of truth for that
knowledge. Did it sit firmly on the cornerstone of Christ? No? Then let it slide off
because it didn’t belong there to begin with. “What is truth?” Pilate asked. “I am
the way, the truth, the life,” Christ answers.
It took five mission trips and four years of school to really get at the message that
Keith was trying to instill in me. And it’s taken my whole life to try to understand
how that applies to my existence and to become everything that God wants me
to be. I’m not anywhere near finished with my journey though. Maybe by the day I
die I will be closer than I am now. So I went back to childhood. Back to
everything. What was real and what was indoctrination? What did the Bible
support as good science and what was just poop? My goal was to throw out all
the poop and let the truth remain. “Eat the hay and spit out the sticks” was good
advice I got from a horse once. It seemed legitimate and I thought I would give it
a try.
For the remainder of my time at the Seminary I kept this as a shield or a filter in
front of my ears and eyes. Was what they said proven by scripture? What was
good and what was bad? It was hard going at first, but I think, like the Bereans in
the book of Acts, I studied everything to show myself approved for the gospel of
God. And it was a close call. I barely came out on top. I was lucky to have had
Keith in my life at that time. Otherwise, I might be one of those “Pork Chop
Pastors” to this day.

Let Your Light Shine
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by Mallory Freedom
What has man been taught in America for the last 100 years? Has it not been
secularism and evolution and heliocentrism? People have lost sight of the true
Earth. Who would think it possible? That they would willingly deny... to imagine,
wow... how they would willingly deny.
“For this they willingly are ignorant of, that by the word of God the heavens were
of old, and the earth standing out of the water and in the water” 2 Peter 3:5.
Notice this phrase here “of old.” Those two words are vital in this verse. You see,
Peter is talking about the Heavens and the Earth. He's talking about the cosmos.
Here he says that in the last days scoffers would come saying “Where is the
promise of His Coming?” So there would be this great uprising of criticism
against Christ in the last chapter of this age. Christ would be mocked and
ridiculed. Men would be willingly (key word) willingly ignorant of what?
The Heavens were of old. Not 500 years ago, not a recent heavens but an old
heaven. It's clear what the verse is saying, isn't it? In the last days men will deny
the true cosmology. They will deny the true world. What does it say about the
Earth? The Earth was standing out of the water and in the water. The Earth is
sticking out of the ocean and it is within the face of the deep. So our world as we
know, is within a vast ocean called the face of the deep.
Now we live in the last days. We are in the very last chapter of this age.
Throughout my life I have heard the phrase “actions speak louder than words.” I
think it's true. I think we have to act now. I think we have a great work to do.
Some people they will fade away, they will disappear forever, they'll perish, they'll
fade like the green grass and wither like the green herb. But the righteous shall
inherit the land, we shall reign with Yeshua for all time.
Let your light so shine in this world. Let it shine for every man to see, such
confident faith in the light of the truth and in eternal life who is Christ Yeshua,
creator of the Heavens and the Flat Earth.
Shout from the rooftops, beautiful glories and truths. As Saints, we love the
knowledge of the truth, we love truth. Yet the world hates the truth, they hate
God, they hate the flat Earth, they willingly are ignorant of it.
That being said dear brothers and sisters, if they be willingly ignorant of it, then
show them grace by telling them they are missing out on the real world. If they
are a Saint who doesn't proclaim the flat Earth, they are denying the world of
Yahweh, and they not be judged by Newton or Galileo, but by Christ. If they are
an unbeliever, tell them they will be judged by Christ on the day of judgment and
they live in His world and they live by His grace.

32

Now we have to think about the children... Really - the next generation! They will
be the next relay runners after us and will be responsible to carry the baton of
truth and life.

Chapter 9:
The Foolish Zealot
As I left seminary to go into the new world outside of the college walls, I toyed
with a lot of different ideas. The four year program was directly specific for me to
be plugged into the “full time ministry” immediately. I did try a bit here and there. I
travelled with my snakeskin boot wearing cousin on his preaching circuit, and did
several things with other travelling preachers, but I found that I loved the actual
setting of the stage and design than the services or the ministries directly
connected. More and more I found myself behind the stage at DC Talk, Amy
Grant, and the biggest names in Christian Music at the time. Running the monitor
mixer or lighting board was more my game than ushering or singing in the choir.
That’s what got me involved with Gregg Santeen. Gregg and his wife had started
a “club” for Christians that featured something that I hadn’t heard before, but
would soon come to know as my sole staple in music: “Christian Techno.” Club
Liquid was soon to become my second home. A Christian dance club. Who
would have figured?
Not only was I introduced to this new found musical genre, but I was introduced
to a whole new style of Christianity. Gregg would introduce me to some of his
friends who were not necessarily “churched” but part of the growing number of
the unchurched saved. I didn’t know these people existed. This new paradigm
didn’t sit well with me at first. Sure, they might have Bible studies in their home
every week, but they didn’t go to a building! That really messed with my
pre-conceptions. I was still under the notion that going to a big building every
Sunday morning meant that Jesus lived in your heart. Cheryl, Gregg’s wife
responded with: “Where does it say that?” And you know what? I didn’t have an
answer for her. I fell flat on my theological face, got up, and really started really
digging into what the Bible said and how it differed from what man said. Guess
what? The teachings of Torah, Jesus himself and the New Testament are in
almost diametric polarity from what “American Churchianity” had taught me.
So, before you’re ready to venture out on your own theologically, you must begin
to question what you’ve learned. Keith Wheeler had started that journey in me
and Gregg had shown me what it looked like in my culture and life. He and his
friends would have parties and Bible studies at his house and I was introduced to
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a neat set of people who I had previously thought were not in existence. Around
this time, I took my first “ministry” job at 55th Street Church. The budget wasn’t
large, but the pastor’s two sons and one of the women on the church board were
all teenagers so suddenly it was a priority. With a gang of eight unruly mobsters
and myself we set about learning the ways of the Bible. Every now and again we
would do something special, but it was small time. I think I may have been there
to babysit. But we dug into the word and made it applicable. You have to change
one life at a time and I was doing just that. Nothing complicated, nothing special.
Just a youth pastor at a small church doing small things for God.
If you haven’t discerned by now I guess you can take a guess that I don’t have a
shred of anything like decency. I was more of a radical if anything. So get this…
Our church was right next door to a middle school, and it was right down the road
from the local high school. Talk about an opportunity. So I got this wild hair and I
figured if I had some way to lure those children over to the church I could preach
the gospel to them. I talked to the church pastor about it and he kind of laughed
and said: “Go for it.” So I did. I knew that Tuesdays were a pretty dull day for
everything, so I printed up a flyer. “The Hangout” was open right after school.
Free games, free snacks, loud music, basketball and fun. I took a stack over to
the assistant principal and asked him what he thought. He took a look at me and
said: “Go for it.” So I left the flyers at the principal’s office and left with a smile.
Word got out. One of those uber busybodies moms found a flyer who circulated it
to her friends and wouldn’t you know it, it was a hit. I hadn’t expected what
happened to happen. Let me explain: 55th Street Church had around 30 people
in regular attendance on any given Sunday. Mostly it comprised of the aged. And
the few families that weren’t near their death bed had children in my youth group.
It was small, small minded, and a we’re doing just fine as we are
thank-you-very-much type of church. So. When I opened the side doors to the
building, turned up the music to a deafening level, and threw Little Debbie snacks
at them, things went bonkers. Like the ocean, the entire downstairs was flooded
with maniacs running around eating snacks, downing Kool-Aid and hitting up the
few console games I had hooked up. Soon enough, there was a full on basketball
game in our parking lot with a surging crowd going ballistic. Then, the pastor
appeared at my elbow. Sure, he had gotten my note about “The Hangout” but
this was NOT  what he had in mind. The very next day an emergency steering
committee had been formed and I was drowned in red tape.
I will give the pastor credit. He was my only cheerleader in that meeting. The old
ladies got together and decided to break out the popcorn machine they had in the
basement and take turns “helping.”  Figuratively, with minds blown they had seen
their church do something wonderful. It was unforeseeable to them, literally
incomprehensible, but what were they to do but react in a manner that one does
in the face of an oncoming hurricane? They bit their lips, rolled up their sleeves,
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and got to work. Oh. And they made me turn down the music. They wrote me an
itinerary:  Bring in the kids, let them play games for 10 minutes, gather them up
for a 2 minute Bible study, a 15 second prayer for their souls, then let them play
for another 45 minute. Parent after parent would come to hang out with their sons
and daughters and chit-chat about Christian goings-on, the weather and recipes.
Soon enough, we were down to thirty or forty kids. Then, twenty or so. The move
that God had intended had been quickly suffocated by the hand of man.
God is so huge, so magnificent, and so lovely that we think we know what He
wants and what He is. We grow up with “the way things are” and never challenge
our boundaries. Why is this? What is the fear? Are we afraid of what we will find
out? I’ve never taken these two lessons for granted. I always wanted to find the
fresh hand of what God was doing. I’ve always wanted to be a part of it. I’ve
always wanted the Ruach, the fresh breath. I stayed on at the church a little while
longer, just enough to become dead inside, until I decided that I would rather be
with my girlfriend who was in Indiana. So, I gave up, gave everything away,
moved up, married her, and began anew.

Chapter 10:
Ye Olde Coffee Shoppe
Early on, I had the presence of spirit to have saved my virginity for my first wife.
Sure, I don’t look like a gargoyle and women had made several offers, but I
valued myself too much to just give it away to any hussie that showed me her
boobs., I was twenty five and ready to settle down. My mother had died earlier in
the year. It was painful, but now life was suddenly wonderful. Sex was new and
marriage was good. We were on fire for Jesus and started a Bible study in our
home and went to a local church that didn’t suck. We really wanted to reach out
to our community and help people understand the love of God so we started a
‘zine and wrote about Christian music bands, theology and life as Generation
X’ers from an “Alternative Christian” worldview.
The youth pastor position had us move from Ligonier, to Kendallville, and then to
Fort Wayne, Indiana - where the church was. I had recently wrecked my little
orange truck so the pastor let me use the church van until we got settled. Another
little church, another small minded, we’re doing just fine as we are
thank-you-very-much church. Oh well. I did cool stuff with them, but nothing
stuck. So I reached out around me to the other local youth pastors and we
decided to move the city with Christian Music if we couldn’t move our own
churches with Christian Service. The goal was the same… “Reach people for
Christ,” right? My pastor didn’t see it that way. On the weekend of our first big
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outreach, we had booked a medium-big band along with some other local
musical guests. It was epic. We did it up right and things went swimmingly.
Suddenly and mysteriously takes his first vacation in twenty years. When he got
back, he fired me. So much for preaching the Word, eh?
You know I should have seen it coming. When I first got there I was approached
and befriended by a church member named Theo. He was a trust-fund baby that
loved to donate to the church, more as a game I think, but he also loved to stir up
trouble. He and I got together and made some yellow matchbooks with the
church name and address on them. On the back was printed: “Keeping the flame
of faith burning in a world in need of a light.” Oh wow, did I ever hear it from the
pastor. Why were all these drunk people coming to church and calling the church
at all hours asking for prayer? What is all this? What’s going on? Hey pastor. It
was your church motto, not mine. I just took steps to give feet to the faith that you
so easily professed. At any rate, God bless him.
Not long after that we started a coffee shop. If no one wanted to support us in
reaching the world for Christ, maybe we could do it and make a living at the
same time. We called it: “The New Planet Cafe.” Yeah, yeah, yeah... I know what
you’re thinking. The title of this book talks about the earth being a flat, motionless
plane and I named my coffee shop after a planet. Pretty hypocritical. Sure, there
was that. But there was also the fact that no one wanted to hear about my views
on an earth that the Bible said was fixed on pillars. I was compromising with my
new bride and that was that. It still was pretty bold though to have a “Christian
Coffee shop” in a heathen land. My wife and I had tinkered around with band
promotion around the city and we had youth pastors from a Lutheran and
Presbyterian church by our side, but the little church I worked at wouldn’t have
any inter-church cooperation and so we used the coffee shop to do all the work.
We started another ‘zine and soon we were pretty busy selling coffee and
peddling Jesus.
The name of the place came from Revelation 21, where the promise is that we
will all have a new heaven and a new earth one day. That the shape of the earth
was a question was still a little out there for most people… I mean, I wanted to
believe in the Bible’s viewpoint, but no one agreed with me, so I kept my mouth
shut. You think it’s hard to be a flat earth believer today? It was pretty scary back
in 1997 to be a flat earther. No one wanted to hear it. Besides, there was a lot of
cool stuff that I could be involved in to take my time away from the discipline of
thinking about the shape of the earth so I let it go. And, yes. I was a chicken.
I had articles to write, pages to design, ads to sell, coffee to buy and we had just
bought a new house and just gotten a dog and I had a car given to me and things
were going great.  We had a summer music festival and we had twenty bands
come and we had rented out the park and there were just a ton of kids there and
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it was awesome and it really looked like God was bringing revival to the
unchurched and unwanted people of Fort Wayne. God was moving. God was
doing really great stuff in the hearts and minds of his believers in the youth of
Fort Wayne. It was awesome and I was happy to be a part of it. Focusing on the
Coffee Shop, and my wife focusing on running the house and being the chief
assistant at the shop, we really had things down. We published issue number
eight of our ‘zine. It was a little slim and a little late, but we got it done. Life was
perfect. What could go wrong?

God Is Closer Than We Know
by Gary Dowds
Hi, I'm Gary and I live on a flat and stationary plane here in Ireland, I'm 40 years
old with two beautiful daughters. I knew something was wrong with what we've
been taught about the size and shape of the earth back in 2001, when I flew from
Belfast to Florida. The flight path shown to me on the monitor on the headrest
shown that we were flying north to Iceland, Greenland, Newfoundland and then
down the east coast of the U.S.A. It’s a massive arc! And I remember thinking Why didn't we just fly over the Atlantic? Couldn't understand why we went this
way but didn't dwell on it too long...
But then I started watching a few YouTube videos in June 2016 by Eric Dubay,
Mark Sargent, Russianvid’s O.D.D., and started questioning what I was taught
my whole life by NASA, schooling, T.V. and movies. Then I thought back at the
flight I took in 2001. So I looked at the flat earth model and BOOM!!! The flight
path that I took was actually a straight line and that's when the penny dropped!!!
My eyes opened and man its beautiful! I’ve been a Christian since ‘97 and
always took the Bible to be cryptic and mysterious, and man was I wrong. It’s
absolutely literal and God’s holy truth. I’ve never been closer to God than I am
right now, these past 9 months have sealed His existence as very real.
I had doubts I guess because of what science says our reality is: A massive
universe with unthinkable numbers attached to it, distances, other planets, stars,
other galaxies... God was so far away and could He even hear me away stuck
out here on a spinal arm of a galaxy filled with billions of other stars just like our
own. But guess what? God is in heaven just above the firmament, just right
above our flat earth, He hears me, He sees me, and He loves me so much that
He became flesh and died on the cross.
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Thank you Father for showing me that You’re not so far away, You’re just right up
there!

Chapter 11:
Into Gehenna without a Paddle
One fine sunny day I got a phone call from the associate pastor of our church.
They told me as politely as they could, to not visit the church again. This had
been our home church since we moved to town. We were friends with everyone
there. We were actually a little bit on the celebrity side with all of our adventures
in and around the community. Not a year ago, they had asked me to be their
Youth Pastor, but I had turned them down in order to run the shop. I had thought
that the offer was a kind gesture from them at the time. Little did I know that it
was a test from the head pastor. They didn’t need any “Lone Rangers around
here.” It was heart-breaking and horrible. I didn’t understand their reasons, but
we did what we could to heal the pain. They would still let us come to the
Saturday Night service, but we would not be allowed to attend on Sunday
Mornings.
It wasn’t long after that my friend’s wife had a late-term miscarriage. Flip had
been a good friend to me and was one of the local youth pastors that had banded
together with us. He was a good man and it was hard for all of us as a group as
he and his wife said goodbye to their child. Soon after, my wife came home with
nipple piercings, which was quite alarming to say the least. Her “friend” had done
them. But I wasn’t allowed to see them and she was going to start staying the
night at “Beverly’s house.” I didn’t seem to understand, such was my ignorant
trust. Only until after she told me she was pregnant did I understand what was
really going on. I blame my Asperger’s Syndrome… Or something. I don’t know.
Ultimately, it was her decision, but I should have opened my eyes.
My life was burning down around me. She and I ended up having an altercation
where I called the police on her for domestic battery. There was a standing rule
with the city at the time, where if they could see a visible mark, they were to take
the combatant to jail. When the female cop showed up, my wife was laughing at
my poor luck. But as I showed her my markings she got in my wife’s face with an
alarmingly loud voice: “OH DO YOU THINK THIS IS FUNNY?” and dragged her
off to county lock-up.
So…
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Because the restraining orders that my wife and I had against each other, I
wasn’t able to see her daughter, who I had come to love. Even when I was called
on to testify against my wife, I couldn’t give that little girl a goodbye or a hug.
Within a year I had gone from “Mister Awesome” to “Something like a Monster.”
My wife had indeed gotten pregnant from her new boyfriend and I think I must
have lost my mind because for a year there I went from being on top of the
American Church Game to being a low-life sinner. I filled my days with sex from
strangers, getting high and drinking. I started smoking cigarettes, started not
caring about the shop and eventually I didn’t even live at my house any more. I
let some homeless people move in and took over my new girlfriend’s lease while
she joined the Navy. Eventually I lost the house. Then I lost the lease on the
coffee shop. I totaled my car, and was soon kicked out of my apartment because
I had taken on some unsavory roommates. And then, my Step-Mother died.
That was it. That was the last straw. I decided to kill myself.  I had been working
as a bartender. I had $400 left to my name. The phone rang. It was Fletch from
Summertime Wheat Camp. He told me that God had appeared to him and told
him to call me. He told me that if I didn’t leave that I would die. I told him: “Let me
pray about that.” I hung up the phone and picked up the bible. It fell open at Joel
chapter two, verse three: “A fire devours before them; and behind them a flame
burns: the land is as the Garden of Eden before them, and behind them a
desolate wilderness; yea, and nothing shall escape them.” I called him back.
“When can you be here?” I asked.
“Two hours.” He said.
“Come get me.” I said, and hung up.
I left it all. I brought four boxes full of old journals and photo albums and a
backpack full of clothes. I didn’t contact the landlord, didn’t tell anyone, I just left.
You know. Maybe the biker gang I had a tangle with was coming for me. Maybe
my old business partner at the bar I started would have taken me out. Maybe
some of the Left Path Satanists that almost burned down my home would have
done me in. Maybe it would be the Wiccans who used to curse me as I worked at
the shop. Maybe it would have been my wife’s boyfriend and his posse. Maybe it
would have been Leonard’s family, coming after me. Maybe Jasper. Maybe I
would have killed myself. I will never know. But I left Fort Wayne and never
looked back.
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Dealing With a New Reality
by Kan Ev Art
In the early January of 2016 my whole perception of the world we live in was
shattered to pieces when I realized that we don't live on a Globe but on a flat and
stationary plane. I was watching a few videos for a year before that, but the last
nail that broke the thick skull of my cognitive dissonance was an Eric Dubay's
video "200 Proofs Earth is Not a Spinning Ball."
Since that moment my life has changed and the realization that the Earth is flat
turned into a self-expression through art and poetry. It's my way to deal with the
new reality. The purpose of my art is to comfort the disturbed and disturb the
comfortable.
Flat Earth is THE only truth you need to open your eyes to everything else. It's
the truth that led to me knowing that there is a God and to start reading and
following the Bible - literally. I've stopped celebrating pagan holidays such as
Christmas, Easter and New Year.
And as much enlightenment and joy this knowledge brought into my life, it also
brought lots of sorrow and pain. But the truth that we have a Creator - that the
Earth is the center of it all and we have been lied to about everything is worth
fighting for. And I chose as my sword the pen and the ink.
Keep it flat, keep it real.
Kan Ev Art

Chapter 12:
Hallelujah Praise Center
Jesus Is Alive Worship and Hallelujah Praise Center only had fifty people in the
auditorium that Sunday morning and there I was with my purple hair and my
“This is not a Fugazi T-shirt” T-shirt and my facial piercings. The people were
very welcoming but right behind their eyes was the horrified look of “Oh my
goodness, we need to protect the children!” The pastor/farmer got up to preach
and pretty much demanded that I stand up and tell everyone where I was from
and what had brought me to such a low state that I would need to dye my hair
purple. No, he didn’t really say it like that, but it felt like it. No matter, in three
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months, I would be on the stage with the “Worship Band” playing congas and
shaking a tambourine.
I settled in, got a job managing a coffee shop in the tiny downtown of yet another
rural Indiana town, but this time I doubted that Jason would do me wrong like my
first wife. And it was a regular afternoon in 1999, while I was walking my daily
deposit to the bank that I happened upon my first truthers. They handed me a
video cassette tape and told me to “Watch the whole thing brother.” On it was Bill
Still’s The Money Masters and Police State 2000 by Alex Jones. I did watch the
whole thing. My new roommates called me crazy, but I watched every single
second. And then I watched The Money Masters two more times. That Alex guy
was a bit over the top for me.
Now, I had “known” about a lot of this, but I couldn’t put my finger on any of it. It
was one of those things , you knew where you had seen some pretty suspicious
things and then you hear a fact about it and you say to yourself: “Well, that
makes sense.” And this was the beginning of my journey into (what some would
say is) the darker side of the truth movement. It became all I really wanted to
know about and I devoured everything I could on the subject of alternate news. I
was still studying the Bible and so I think with the Bible in one hand and alternate
media in the other, I started a whole new way of life. It was also about this time
that I discovered Coast to Coast AM. And it was on Coast to Coast AM that I first
heard something about The Flat Earth Society. I had to know more about that so
I went digging and came up with a bunch of bible verses that supported the
theory and then I met my second wife and everything stopped.
So of course there was 9/11/2001 which put a damper on everything around
everyone in the USA. My second wife (who was my girlfriend at the moment)
looked at me and we decided to go get married that very instant. So, as building
seven was falling, we said vows at the courthouse and got hitched. I don’t think
that relationship was off to a good start, and sure enough, ended pretty terribly…
Almost as bad as my first one. But hey, we learn and grow right? I think the
largest thing that I learned from her is that it takes two to tango. One fine and
calm evening, she got the idea to leave me. She came home that night, after I
had an exhausting day playing Mister Mom with her three children and told me
she was leaving.
“Oh. When will you be home?” I replied
“No, I’m leaving.” She said.
“Yeah, you said that.” I said.
“Pauly I am leaving. I’m moving back to Indiana.” She said.
And she packed up her three children and left the next morning. Talk about a kick
in the head. She had been taking night classes to be an EMT. They were paid for
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by the hospital she was working at during the day. Her training allowed her to
make almost double was I could make. Had I taken a job as a restaurant server,
we would have broken even with what we would pay for childcare so I just stayed
at home. Apparently, I wasn’t what she wanted in a husband, so she left. Simple
as that. How could I have learned nothing from my first wife? Why was I so
wrapped up in finding a beautiful woman who was what I admired, when I should
have been looking for a beautiful woman who fit me. Someone who got me. Not
someone that I would pedestalize, but someone who would laugh at all the same
dumb jokes I laughed at. Why did I search for someone that I could need when I
should have been searching for someone that I could love? Sure, we had seen
the missiles hit the World Trade Center buildings, and we agreed on so much in
the vein of what would become the “Truther Movement,” but that didn’t mean that
we were supposed to have been married. As she drove away that next morning,
something inside me died that wouldn’t be awakened again until I met Jenn six
years later. My third, perfect, and final wife.

Chapter 13:
Building a Golden Calf
Interspaced in all of the events of my life I was an avid journaler. I would write
down weird and funny things that I found true in life. Appointments and Birthdays
would be mentioned, but every so often a poem would somehow leak out. So in
1992 I really decided that I should start writing more. So from 1992 until 2005 I
had been on a pathway to creation with two main projects. The first was my
poetry. During that time period I wrote around 1,500 poems and was slowly
piecing together my novel series. The Novel series was a 24 part collection that
had all the makings of stardom in the science-fiction arena. Rather than write my
first book, I set about doing what’s called: “World Building.’ It’s a trick writers use
to craft the rules of the world into which they can insert their characters. Take
Firefly for example. “Earth got used up,” and now insert a variety of stories about
space truckers and pirates. Quick and simple. Except... I had been building this
thing for over ten years.
My goal was not to write my first book and then build around it, as we see J.R.R.
Tolkien doing a little of in “The Hobbit.” Rather, I was going to write my
Silmarillion first and then world build around that. I had snippets of stories that I
turned into short stories but my main goal was to create the whole thing once I
had the stage to do it. The place was the Hashirim Galaxy; a modified pinwheel
galaxy out of phase with our own. I had races, technologies, currencies,
languages, clothing styles, on down the list. I had favorite characters, maybe
eleven good story lines and it was growing and growing every week. I would take
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my notes with me to late night diners and pour over my notes, adding new details
all the time.
I had created my own galaxy with my own people. I was very close to starting the
main storyline in the world. I was very close to having Anakin Skywalker meet
Obi Wan Kenobi. And yet, it was not to be. James Venters stole my car and sold
it for crack cocaine. Now, I gotta let you know, I’m a pretty sane fellow, but this
deal took the cake. When it was finally returned to me, smelly and nasty with a
flat tire, my novel and all of my notes that I had in the trunk were gone.
I was destroyed. Crushed. Everything in my heart died right there. It was like he
had killed my child. I remember my friend Olivia was with me at the time and I fell
down in the street sobbing and wailing. She didn’t know what to do, she really
couldn’t have known. I was devastated. Over ten years’ worth of writing - gone.
Just like that. Gone. Once I finally came to my senses weeks later I cried to God
about my plight and he led me to the book of Job, specifically, the last chapter.
Job had his entire family and fortune destroyed right before his eyes. One
calamity after another. My small plight was nothing in comparison, and yet, look
how good God was to Job after the trials and tests that he went through.
Everything was restored twice what it had been before. If my space odyssey
epics were taken at the hands of Satan, then YHVH would give them back to me.
And not only restoration, but it says that Job’s youngest three daughters were the
most beautiful women in the world. So God had used James to take the galaxy
away from me. But yet He restored back to me double the reward in the flat
earth. God is good.

The Inward Things Are Proven By Science
by Brad Pubwaite
It was about April of 2016 when my wife started to share with me some articles
she received from a friend.  I remember very well my initial reaction to the
assertion that the earth was flat.  “They have got to be joking!”  To me it was over
the top and almost like the people who were telling her this were just trying to get
attention.  I immediately dismissed it, but my wife kept coming to me with this and
told me to look over the information they were sharing.  My 2nd reaction was
anger.  I was angry because I felt it was just a divisive topic and I felt like it would
not go away.  I started to get angry at my wife even though I could tell she was
sincere about wanting me to research the claims being made.  Eventually,  I
decided to review the video she let me see so that I could tell her I reviewed the
info.
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At that point I was still deeply skeptical, not only that the info was not true, but
that I did not need the info because I already believe the Bible as a Christian.
Once I watched the first video I had to admit that some decent thought provoking
points were being made that I never thought about.  For instance, there were
several inconsistencies in the information presented by NASA.  The first of those
points being that almost every single picture of Earth I have ever seen was CGI
generated or a manipulated image. That seemed very strange to me.  The
airplane flight patterns also struck me as very fishy.  I discovered that from South
Africa to Australia all went Thousands of miles in the opposite direction before
reaching their destination.  Almost every flight went to the Middle East or some
other area of Asia instead of a straight shot across the Indian Ocean.  Logic
would dictate that we would not fly Thousands of miles in the opposite direction
unless it was somehow necessary.  Another great point that started to turn me in
my thoughts was the idea of terminal velocity.  If the earth is spinning at 1,000
miles per hour it should take less time to fly east than to fly west.  However,
direct flights from LA to New York and vice versa, both take the same amount of
flight time.  The fastest a plane can generally move is about 500 miles an hour,
so in my mind it would take a very long time to reach a destination in the west
that is thousands of miles away.
I heard many other good points but the thing that solidified my belief in a flat
earth is the fact that the North star is always visible in the Northern hemisphere.
The more I thought about what I had been taught the more ridiculous it seemed.
How can an earth that is spinning on a 23 degree axis at 67.000 miles per hour
around a sun that is moving at about 450,000 miles an hour across the universe
still somehow keep the same stars in view for thousands of years?  I have since
heard some very feeble explanations with tons of very scientific sounding jargon,
but in the end there was no way these arguments could ever make sense.  From
there I also considered the various inconsistent statements from NASA.  NASA
has asserted that the earth is more of a pear shaped spheroid that bulges near
the equator.  If that is the case, then why does every picture ever taken of the
earth is shown as a perfect sphere.  With these and several other bits of
information I was confident that what I have always been lead to believe was a
lie.  I am now very certain that the earth is a flat plane with a sun and moon
orbiting around it that are much smaller and much closer than what I have been
told.
When I had this breakthrough, to my surprise, I felt much more in awe of God
and just how significant He made us as human beings in this world He created.  I
felt a tremendous sense of value in both myself and all mankind.  I felt much
more in awe of the plan and intentions of God and His sovereign work in the
earth and for all times and seasons.  It was a very sobering and very humbling
experience and I will never forget it.  I am very grateful for the people who went
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out of their way to bring these facts to me.  Now, so many things that I have
always inwardly thought make sense.

Chapter 14:
The Artist and the Island
Throughout all of my wanderings I had finally decided to quit messing around
with my life and become an artist. I painted, made music, sang, directed a drama,
danced, played percussion, wrote poetry, wrote essays, short stories, and just
recently, a novel. Most of my work was comprised of poetry and mixed media
abstract expression paintings. I bought supplies and sold them for cheap. It was
fun, but didn’t pay the bills. I tried very hard to reason within myself that I should
only pursue the callings of God within my heart and the money would come on its
own. This sure sounds great, but when you have to pay the gas bill and you have
no money for groceries, you begin to doubt yourself. So I took side jobs, here
and there to make ends meet. I cried within myself: “But I only want to create
beauty!” Well, my wallet had a different song it wanted to sing to me. At the end
of my wit and my rope I got a job working for Dish Network.
I wasn’t an installer, I was a tech who sat at a desk and solved problems over the
phone with installers. It was great. They paid well, offered unlimited overtime and
eventually I got to be on an Oracle software test team. Our tests were
outrageous. We had to learn so much technical data about satellites and dishes
and powered cables and hardware, It would rock the mind of an average man.
Testing into a higher category was always promoted so I took and passed my
“Tech 2” test with some ease. But the more I questioned the weird stuff, the more
I was told to look away. We would get “Sunspot Alerts” every so often that would
have no correlation from NOAA and NASA. Having unlimited access to the
internet and intranet tools was huge. I was actually proving, little by little, that
there were no satellites. It was disheartening and mind-blowing all at once. The
data being sent was from large sending dishes that bounced information off of
(what I thought at the time) the ozone layer. In reality, I would discern that it was
the dome that they were shooting up at. Again, very mind blowing. It was hard
and tedious work and I quickly grew tired of it. After having accrued $10,000 in
savings and secured stocks I decided that I would pack up my bags and move to
the Virgin Islands.
I had accumulated a lot of artwork at the time that I eventually gave away. I had
been living in a sound recording studio and gifted it to them. They were happy
with that and I was a little sad to let it all go, but I had to skinny down my
belongings if I wanted to move to the Caribbean.
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So there I was LITERALLY sweating to death, suitcase in hand, and ready to
move into my new apartment when it all fell through. My new roommate had
cancelled our plans without telling me and I had nowhere to go. I don’t know how
I survived those first few weeks but I eventually found a place to stay, secured a
job, and found a couple of people I could trust as friends. I had it easy. Working
at one of the largest resorts I became the Beach Manager very quickly and had
some side ventures as a snorkel instructor and an ocean kayak instructor. The
pay was good and I got tipped in bottles of alcohol and sex... Well... Sex offers. I
turned them all down, remaining chaste. There was really no one I wanted to give
it up to. I would rather remain pure, so I did, which only made me even more
desirable. Kind of a catch-22, but I trusted God and things turned out OK.
Since island life is a step away from anything I had ever known, it was a very
strange adjustment and took a great deal of time. I won’t bore you with a lot of
the details of my entire time there, but let me interest you in my primary daytime
activity which I will simply call: “Horizon Gazing.” Besides having enough time to
write a couple of books, I would stroll around the island, or drive in and around
access points to all the beaches that I could find. I probably took a thousand
pictures a month (mostly garbage,) but some of my better ones involved ships,
horizons, and my zoom lens. I noticed how, with my naked eye I could see the
ship somewhat disappear near the horizon, but when I would zoom in with my
camera, the bottom hull would reappear. I never questioned this. At that time in
2006 I was probably a 90% flat earth believer, so I just knew that if I could get a
larger zoom power, eventually I would be able to see Africa... Which turned out
not to be so far-fetched.
It so happens that, on a clear day, you can see the lights in the buildings of
Charlotte Amalie St. Thomas. During the daytime, with a telescope, you can
easily see Blackbeard’s Castle, but that’s on a hill. I mean down on the actual
floor of sea-level. You can see lights in hotels, casinos and bars from 42 and a
half miles away if you are sitting at Christopher Columbus’ Landing Site on Salt
River Bay at St. Croix. That’s insane. According to an earth curvature calculator,
you should be missing 1,208 feet of view, maybe enough to see Blackbeard’s
Castle, but not enough to see the boardwalk. It’s a well-known fact to everyone
who lives on St. Croix (from all those I encountered) that visibility on the ocean
only depends on how much money you can spend. During clear days, eastward
at Point Udall, you can see the dust coming from the Sahara Desert across the
ocean. Going east to Senegal is 3150 miles (2738 nautical) – that’s an incredible
distance for that dust to travel. I don’t know at what point you can see it, but I was
blown away each time I would look at the big brown cloud to the east. Now tell
me that with 5,809,618 feet of curvature, I would still be able to see it? Even if it
travels up into the atmosphere past the supposed maximum of 20,000 feet, it
would still not be three inches above the horizon line as it appears to the naked
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eye at the east end of St. Croix. After I ran out of money, I eventually left the
island and moved back to the mainland. I had some fun and met some people,
wrote some words and took some pictures. It would not be until later that I would
realize that I had some tangible proof of the flat earth.

Chapter 15:
Diving Into Deep Research
Now, not to bore you, but I spent six years back and forth wandering this great
country trying to find solace for my newly destroyed heart. There are only a
couple of things of importance that bear testimony to my journey towards the flat
earth concept. The most primary of them is that I began a friendship with a guy
named John Conrad. He was a believer in Christ and somewhat of a truth
follower like me. We both had our views on what happened on 9/11 and both of
them, although different, led us away from the official story that the government
had laid out for the public. The second thing that was of importance was my
move to the United States Virgin Islands. That adventure deserves a couple of
books by itself, but I met a couple of sailors who believed in the flat earth
themselves and they solidified several things in my quest.
Being sailors in the northern hemisphere they would begin to tell me horror
stories of map inconsistencies when they went south of the equator. The map
was wrong. The distances were larger and nothing made sense when they
plotted their courses from here to there. One of the men, salty and crusty though
he was, said that he was just going to forget about the south and remain in the
Caribbean for the remainder of his sailing days. When I returned to the mainland,
I had a more succinct determination on how to proceed with my research into this
new field of weird truth.
“Weird Truth” was a phrase that I had come up with on my own. My own
research didn’t  stay in one area very much because at the time from 2003 to
2007, the internet was just beginning to bloom for me in the realm of the weird. It
was hard to look at Nibiru as well the flat earth all at the same time, and for
convenience sake, I went with the Nibiru rabbit trail and that was a huge waste of
time.
But I did learn several valuable lessons. Never take advice from lunatics, never
trust anyone who starts talking about universal consciousness and never believe
any evidence that does not come directly from science (good science) or the
Bible. I’ve taken shoddy evidence before from certain “extra biblical synchronous
texts” as Rob Skiba likes to call them including Jasher and Enoch 1. Those seem
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to line up with the Word of God, but if there’s a choice in a discrepancy, I always
default back to the canon of the 70 books of the Protestant Bible (remember,
Psalms is 5 books.) It helped me out a lot in future researching that whenever I
had a question, going back to the Bible is the only real answer.
Good science proves the Bible again and again and again. Critics had long
thought the book of Jonah to be a fable until they discovered the actual city of
Nineveh in 1820. There was no proof of Pontius Pilate until 1961. Over and over,
archeology shows us that the Bible is good and true and correct. It’s the most
historically accurate account, we have from the ancient world and it stands true
today. So there is that. The extra-terrestrial Nibiru was a scam, a myth to
propagate the larger hoax about the world being one of many. Simply a “pale
blue dot” as Carl Sagan liked to say. There is no destruction from out of our
system. There is not even a larger system than our earth. The earth is the Lord's
and the fullness thereof. Nothing mentioned about other planets.

Being Played For a Fool
by Chris Bowen
As a young child, I was a huge Universe fan-boy. I was completely infatuated
with the idea of space travel and new discovery. For years I spent my free time
studying, watching every documentary I could find about space, reading
countless books, and absorbing everything there was to offer. Eventually, when I
was about 16, I hit a dead end. There was nothing new for me to learn about
planets, supposed galaxies, or even astrophysics.
Honestly, I did not know what to make of this dead-end. I couldn't make sense of
why we have so little information about space and so few videos from space. The
videos that we did have just seemed like CGI. Many were even proven to be
CGI, but no-one seemed to care. Anything that was claimed to be real was
extremely un-dynamic and very limited. I became extremely frustrated, but I didn't
know what to do, so I put the topic aside for a while.
Instead, I began searching for confirmation of my belief in God. The heliocentric
model that I had so loved incessantly suggested atheism, and I was left
confused. I turned my attention to things like the true age of the earth, and other
biblical truths. I knew I needed to solidify my biblical knowledge if I wanted to
debate atheists. Since age 7, I held onto my faith in God, but I never truly
understood all that He has to offer. I quickly learned how to pick apart and debate
Evolution, the Big Bang Theory, global warming, and Atheism in general. By the
time I felt that I had a good grasp on these topics, I was in my late twenties.
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Once I finally finished sorting through all of that, I returned to space and the
universe with a new and improved, critical mindset. All throughout this process, I
continued asking God for wisdom to see the truth. I began asking strong
questions like: “Why is the video so limited and fixed in nature?” “Why are
planets such geometrically perfect spheres?” “I've never seen perfect spheres
forming in nature, so why are the sun and moon perfectly shaped?”
Then, I started to notice the moon phases didn't always correlate with the sun!
Especially during some eclipses... And the way the clouds were lit in such a
manner didn't make sense to me if the sun were what Helios said it is. The
crepuscular rays, especially! So finally I stopped wondering and started
searching. I started asking the right questions, looking for specific answers to
these anomalies. The “scientific ones” didn't seem legit to me. They just didn't
satisfy my wonder and curiosity.
I eventually came upon the first flat earth videos. I was fascinated because I
knew something was wrong with the Helios model, but I had never before
thought “the world might be flat.” I watched a short presentation, then it was on
from there. New questions started pouring into my mind. I vigorously searched
for more information about the flat earth. It felt so right, like for the first time in my
life, things were starting to make sense. After realizing that I had been lied to
since childhood, I became filled with anger. After realizing the scope of the
deception, the anger turned into sadness.
Imagine waking up as Pinocchio in a toy factory and realizing everyone you've
ever known and loved are still blissfully inanimate. The first thing you want to do
is frantically wake everyone you can. It became clear to me what my new mission
in life was to be. I realized that this was going to be one of the most difficult
things I've ever had to convey. I knew that I would have to be an expert on the
ins and outs of my argument, or risk being taken for a fool while trying to wake
others. It took about 3 months of day and night studying to get where I needed to
be. Every spare moment I spent studying the technicalities of the flat earth
model. After I solidified my argument I dove right in. It quickly became a very
exciting and relatively successful battlefront. I saw it as a way to access the elites
purveying this deception. I knew then and now that once enough people wake up
to this, the tables will surely turn!
Since then I've made as big a splash as possible. I've woken up many people
online across the country and the world, along with several friends in person, and
most namely, my own mother. My mom was always a very critical minded
woman. When I first introduced her to this concept, she brushed it off as being
ridiculous, like most, and silently researched for a couple months. Soon she
returned to me in awe, saying "Son, it seems you are correct here, but even if it’s
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true, you shouldn't go around telling everyone, it will make you look crazy." I told
her how thrilled I was that she had awakened to the deception in this matrix. I
also explained that social rejection is something I've dealt with my entire life.
Being red-headed and freckle faced, the jeers from society were nothing new to
me. I had no fear of the social consequences professing this heavy of a truth
would surely bring.
My father took the news of my recent findings a little differently. Like me, he was
a huge space fan, obsessed over “Deep Space Nine”, “Star Trek”, and all of the
other movies and TV shows that are meant to keep our minds enslaved in a
fantasy world of science fiction. He was almost offended by the notion. He didn't
even want to talk about it, but I got him to at least take a look at the crappy lunar
lander photos. He agreed upon close inspection that there was “no way that thing
went into space”. He quickly admitted, though, that he is not interested in
knowing that his life has been a lie, and that everything he loved is fiction. He
sincerely asked me not to tell him, as he is more than half way through his life
and doesn't want to question everything at this point. This was painful and
comforting to hear at the same time. It was surely the most honest display of
cognitive dissonance I'd ever seen. I was pleased that he had been honest about
his unwillingness to know the truth. I left the conversation hoping that the seed
had been planted and that one day he’d come around.
Since then, my days have been filled with a normal full time job, but my nights
are consumed with research and evangelism. My passion for waking my brothers
and sisters around me has taken a greater precedence over my life, and it has
been one amazing trip. Now I can truly attest to the old saying: ”Truth is stranger
than fiction.”

Chapter 16:
A Guy Named John
So research became my new hobby. I learned that I knew nothing of our
wonderful world. And the more I started digging, the more I started learning.
Every now and again would encounter a free thinker and inevitably would get
involved in conversations that would be more fit for an insane asylum than
anywhere else. I would bring up the flat earth often. It came up only once by
someone else but only in mockery. There were no friends of the theory anywhere
to be had. But with every new discussion and every new topic, I was widening my
mind and enlarging my vision. Within the first eleven chapters of Genesis alone
were some crazy nuggets, just lying there, waiting to be had. I read and listened
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to those passages over and over until I almost have them memorized to this day.
From day one until Abraham I had a thousand questions. So I started going
through them one by one. Who were the giants? Who was Nimrod? Where was
the Garden of Eden? Who did Cain marry? Where was the Land of Nod? Where
was the Tower of Babel. Too many questions to list here, but you get the idea.
On my return from the Virgin Islands I moved back in with John Conrad and his
buddies. John was a professional musician and producer and was always fun to
be around. In our spare time when we weren’t playing Age of Empires we would
sit around and make music. This was John’s passion and he helped me record a
couple of great tracks and our friendship strengthened. I mentioned to him that I
thought the world might be flat, but the conversation never gained traction. We
did have a lot in common though, conversationally, on the New World Order and
several other things, as I’ve mentioned, like 9/11. Having someone to talk to in
person besides on message boards or Myspace  was important to me and I grew
by leaps and bounds in research.
Another thing that I was going through about this time I was involved with a pretty
intense drama troupe.  We were producing a play that was an analogy of the
plight of the sinner involved with street gangs and how the power of “The Father”
would draw them back to Him. It was pretty interesting and they were happy to
talk to me about end time prophecy (not my strong suit) as well as other Bible
topics. Angels: yes. Creation: yes. Flat earth: nope, nope, nope. I must be a
lunatic. So it was good to bounce ideas off of really “out there” Christians, just to
test the waters. So far, I had no takers. Even my really good buddy Josef Lado
didn’t want to go there. We were too busy running an art studio and investing in
digital currencies. We dove headlong into Freeland Ops and Evocash, only to
lose a total of $75,000 on the other end of what turned out to be an elaborate
Ponzi scheme.
So between the art studio and the recording studio I had some really great
Christian brothers who would talk with me about (as John and I called it) “stuff on
the page.” Were we on the same page on everything? No. And I wouldn’t badger
him about things that we didn’t agree on. I would test the waters every now and
again, but I didn’t want to ruin it. John and his friends eventually dissolved the
recording studio and John and I moved to the suburbs together and set up a
sanctuary for our souls. He had been pretty hurt by life and I was still healing up
from my second wife and her shenanigans and chicanery, so we did what any
two artists do, we started making a movie, painting some abstract, and worked
on recording another album. That is, until John’s RAID Array, almost literally
exploded and we lost everything except the paintings. We soon discovered
Fallout 3 and that ruined everything except late night discussions on Tesla
Reactors, Fluoride, Chemtrails, and HAARP. We had just started planning our
magnetic perpetual motion generator when John’s life things happened again
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and he made a decision to move to another house to accommodate other
people. As I look back on that brief respite, I can truly say that it is the happiest I
had ever been as a single bachelor.
To have a confidant and a brother to share things with is immensely important, I
cannot stress that enough. When you start journeying into the weird and
unknown, what better thing is there to guide you (besides God of course) than a
companion. Though complete heterosexuals, we bonded over issues like the
Biblical David and Jonathan. We saw eye to eye on so much it was really
amazing. John, like me, is an INTP personality and you can’t convert those types
of people to anything. You just have to keep feeding us information. We are an
intelligent breed who doesn’t believe anything anyone says until we can
empirically prove it ourselves. John eventually came to the Flat Earth conclusion
and we talk about it now often. He remains to this day my most beloved friend
and our online messages to each other are full of random items, but usually
revolve around Bobby McFerrin, Bela Fleck, Hugh Laurie, and Rob Skiba.
Nothing remains off topic… Including the Flat Earth.

Test All Things
by Dani’al Amatyahu
For me, the journey began when, while studying the scriptures (Bible), I started
noticing how different the truth was from the modern Christian philosophy.
A willingness to ask the tough questions and make the necessary changes led
me and a few others on a quest for truth. The early discoveries were the beauty
of Torah, the difference between the Book of the Covenant (given at Mt. Sinai)
and the Book of the Law (the rules and regulations imposed on the people after
the golden calf breach), and the true name of our Creator and the Messiah (and
the importance thereof).
This generated quite a momentum for discovering truth and exposing lies, having
become accustomed to humbling ourselves to the notion that we may have put
our trust in the wrong places.
One afternoon I walked into the house after a long day of work, and my
roommate, after spending the entire day on YouTube, gently asked me if I would
look at and test something for him. When I realized he had begun questioning the
shape of the “planet,” my initial response was laughter. He couldn't possibly be
serious, could he? As he insisted that I watch the videos he had found, I began to
mock and ridicule him, which as he persisted nearly caused me to respond in
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violence. I had always been a pacifist and had never really felt my blood begin to
boil as it did in those following moments.
Thankfully, a foundation had already been laid, which had created a willingness
to test all things, completely trusting the Spirit to guide us and protect us from
deception.
About 40 minutes into an Eric Dubay documentary, I began testing the
mathematical claims the video was made as to the visible distance to certain
landmarks, where the struggle with doubt made a slight turn in favor of belief.
Was it truly possible to believe what my own senses had been telling me all
along?
I probably spend around 10 hours watching FE proof YouTube videos those first
couple days, but what really sealed the deal for me was finding out that NASA is
the Hebrew word for deceiver.
At that point, there was truly no going back.

Chapter 17:
Hart Energies Oil and a Billy Goat
From 2003 to 2007 I had done just about all there was in the field of art except
sculpture. I knew I would never be any good at it, but I did want to experiment
with other things along the lines of my newest passion: Prepping. If it was a
primitive skill, I wanted to learn it, if it was an odd bit of homesteading, I wanted
to harvest that knowledge. So I got into saponification (Soapmaking) and learned
that I really loved it. I was kind of unemployed for a bit. I had a window-washing
business for a while and I was making $37.50 an hour, but my poor wrists were
feeling the burn. God gave me tiny little wrists that don’t hold up under the
constant strain of washing panes day after day. In needed full time employment. I
didn’t really want to go back to the deli/coffee shop life and wasn’t interested in
trying my hand at being a youth pastor again. I was in a quandary and so I did
what any rational man would do, and went to work for my dad. He was in the oil
business. It was pretty good pay at $20 an hour and my jobs were highly
physical, but the pace was pretty lax. I didn’t make any of the hard decisions, so
it was easy. A lot easier than washing windows.
I spent a lot of time in the middle of Kansas, on top of batteries looking over the
flat plains, thinking and praying while I measured the crude oil coming from the
pump-jacks. At night, with light pollution at almost at zero, I charted and studied
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the movements of stars, the moon, and Venus. It was a pretty great gig and I got
to know my dad for the first time as an adult. He’s a neat guy. He also thinks I’m
crazy for believing the Bible on several things. A geologist by trade. He studies
underground rock formations to find and drill crude oil and natural gas. It’s his
passion and hobby, and he’s pretty good at it. But when we would talk about the
creation event he would always fall de facto back to his limited understanding of
the old earth creation account, denying the deluge (the flood of Noah) and
denying anything about the Biblical shape of the earth. To him, NASA had it all
figured out. “Your granddad didn’t believe we walked on the moon. He thought
they were somewhere out in Arizona,” he would say and laugh.
Conversing about the Flat Earth with someone who has already made up their
mind that it is a lie is like battering your head against a wall. Especially one who
graduated with an advanced degree on the earth before you were born.
Pauly: “What do you think of The Great Unconformity?”
Bill: “It’s interesting. Probably an anomaly.”
Pauly: “What about Crude being a mineral?”
Bill: “Foolish. Its decayed plant and animal matter.”
Pauly: “Even though it’s found underneath all fossil layers?”
Bill: “Well, they’re just older fossils.”
Pauly: “ Alright. But dinosaurs and man coexisted. The Taylor Trail footprints
show this along with several others.”
Bill: “I don’t think those were dinosaurs. Dinosaurs were eradicated before
Adam’s time.”
Pauly: “So you don’t believe the seven day creation account?”
Bill: “Each day was probably billions of years.”
Pauly: “Then how did all the plants survive for billions of years before the sun
came to be?”
Bill: “Well, it was probably an evolution of some kind. It’s not an exact account.”
Pauly: “But, alright, you don’t think that dinosaurs would maybe have been on the
ark?”
Bill: “Not all animals made it to the ark.”
Pauly: “Even though it says they did.”
Bill: “Well. Anyway. Hey, let’s go to town and grab a quick bite to eat. What
sounds good? Pizza Hut?”
Even though we never saw eye to eye on almost anything that had to do with the
creation of the world concerning the Bible, it was alright. All was not lost. We had
a great time getting to know each other, and he’s become a great friend to me. At
the same time I was comparing notes on Orion’s Belt to the Pyramids of Giza, he
was looking at shale deposits and how much oil cut mud lay in the Anadarko
Basin. We each had our passion, I guess. But this was the stock I was raised
from, this man who wrote his master’s thesis on stalactite formations… This was
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my dad and I figured I could learn a lot about my sense of passion by studying
him. And I did. It was excellent. God? Yes. Flat earth? Sadly, no. A literal Bible?
Absolutely not. If this was the type of reception I would receive, it’s no wonder I
never even started with my family. I never reached out to my brother or my three
step-sisters or an even newer step-mother about any of this. Already the black
sheep of the family, it would not have been a good thing to try to convert anyone.
In high school, my dad’s name was Billy Goat because his name is Bill and, well,
he’s one of the most hard-headed men that I know. But he’s my dad and I can
learn a lot about myself from learning how he operates. By seeing all of his
positive attributes genetically and learned, I can know myself better. Somewhere
along the way, my dad let school learning overcome natural wisdom. I guess he
stopped asking questions and went along with what the professor said. Did I do
that? To some degree I did with theology in Seminary. But I must unlearn what I
have learned. I must strive to become one with Him who made me, and that’s my
real Father in heaven. In the end, I must not substitute wisdom for doctrine. I
must always keep an open mind about all things, whether I think I know “the
answer” or not. I must reconcile all data to the truth, and that truth is the Word of
God.
At any rate, it was around this time that I met my third wife.

God at the Bottom of the Rabbit Hole
by Jamison Deguc
When I was 15-16 years old, I went through depression and tried to kill myself. I
never felt like I fit in this world and would easily get overwhelmed. I had been
raised with the word of YHWH around and attended church when I was younger.
I wanted to fit in and be accepted. I can remember not wanting to even really talk
about YHWH because I didn't really believe in him. I had believed so many lies of
the world and was lost. By the time I barely made it through high school, I was
depressed and had anxiety issues until I got to the point of not wanting to be
alive to end the feeling of sadness, suffering and being overwhelmed. I took over
300 pills, anything I could find in the house. I wrote a note and just explained how
I had believed the lies of not being good enough and not wanting to cause any
more problems… I just wanted the pain to stop.
I remember sitting down at my drums to play them for what I thought was the last
time. I had been there for over six hours until my mom found me and called
emergency services. I was flown to the hospital (a helicopter ride I will never
remember) and my heart had stopped on the way to the hospital. When I got
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there, the doctors had pretty much told my parents that there wasn't anything
they could do because all that was in my system for so long. They had pretty
much told my parents to prepare for me not making it.
There were people from the church I had attended as a kid that came in and
asked to anoint and pray for me. Not long after they did I started to recover. The
doctors were still telling my parents that if I did make it, I probably wasn't going to
be able to talk because of brain damage. I wouldn't be able to walk or have fine
motor functions because my muscles had atrophied so badly. Within 5 days I
was out of the hospital with full health. This was the start of wanting to know truth
for me. At first I felt like great another failure, I couldn't even kill myself and
people were going to think I'm crazy. I then started to hear what I went through
from my family and friends and saw that I was loved. I began to have questions
like why am I still alive, why are we here, what is the point of life. I then started
looking in every direction, but The Way, The Truth, and The Life. I started to look
into religion, politics, aliens, paranormal, spiritual, and the sciences. I came
across conspiracy theories like 9/11 and Chemtrails.
Chemtrails was the first time I saw truth with my own eyes and provoked me to
keep looking for truth. Deeper into the rabbit hole I went. From the time I was
17-25 I had realized that no matter what I came across it would always come
back to the same thing with good vs evil, light vs darkness, the opposites leave
with a choice. It wasn't until I came across FE after a long period of denial in the
rabbit hole that I couldn't believe it and had firmly believed the ball earth model
for so long and was really into space. Being that I was going from an atheist, but
open minded, looking for truth to a professing Christian because at that point I
was only here because God kept me from death. I thought what does the Bible
say the earth looks like. I then started out to disprove Flat Earth...
It wasn't until Flat Earth that I really started to read my bible consistently. The
more I read, the more I realized that things didn't match up. This whole time still
perusing truth, I also started to question the doctrine I had been taught by man in
church. I then got to a point when I had all these conspiracy theories and doctrine
of man that was causing me to have lots of doubt. The more I tried to disprove
FE the more I read the word of YHWH, the more I begged for truth. After 3-4
years of trying to disprove FE I was confronted with a choice. Here is truth accept
or deny....I chose to pursue truth despite what I thought, felt, believed and
denied. All the puzzle pieces I had come across started to make sense and fit
only with Biblical Flat Earth. FE was the piece of the puzzle that showed the
handiwork of the creator and lead me right back to YHWH. It brought affirmation
of many questions and prayers of mine. The scales were lifted and when I
accepted the truth that had been presented YHWH became reality and not just a
religion, philosophy or myth. YHWH was very real and had been there the whole
time and had been with me the whole time. Many things in my life made sense;
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both good and bad because it led me to him. Letting scripture interpret scripture
and the Holy Spirit, interpreting scripture for me took all questions I had about
doctrine and made perfect sense. I had always felt like I was not smart enough or
good enough to read and understand YHWH word. The more I looked for truth
the more truth was presented and the more I noticed changes in me. The word
had become more than just a book or good philosophy. It became the truth that
set me free. Biblical Flat Earth for me was the piece of the puzzle that set me
free. The Way, The Truth, and The Life. Truth is truth despite what I felt, thought,
accepted or denied. It showed me the reality of our loving creator YHWH. It led
me to really have a relationship with YHWH through his son Yahushua
Hamashiach.
Flat earth was the one truth that exposes the lies of the enemy and showed the
truth of YHWH. It came down to you either believe YHWH or the world.
Knowledge sucked me in, wisdom broke me down and the truth set me free.

Chapter 18:
Jenn Hart Spouse Extreme 5000
I can’t just say: “Third Wife” and leave it at that, can I? More like the woman of
my dreams. Enter Jenn Hart, extraordinaire. The most terrific thing that I have
ever been a part of is to be her friend, her completer, her lover, her husband.
When a man finds a wife like this, he finds a great thing, he enters into a new life
where pains can be healed and wounds can be washed. She was then and is
now, my everything and my home. I love this lady more and more every day than
I did when I first laid eyes on her in training class at AT&T Mobility. God has been
good to me.
Now, we share everything. We are both introverts at heart so sometimes we
bump into each other’s schedule and hang out for a while. Most of the time we
are happy in our own little corner of the house, doing whatever it is we are doing,
not talking, but knowing that if we needed it, the other person would be there for
us at the drop of a hat. I think I drop more hats than she does, but - whatevs. We
met and it was a whirlwind engagement. She demanded that we have a wedding.
I had only previously just gone before judges to wed my previous two wives. I
was ok with having a wedding if she was ok with pre-marital counselling. Both
were worth it. We learned a lot from counselling and we had a great time at our
wedding. And then we moved in with John Conrad and his new wife. Imagine
that.
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Things with wives complicate things. As Jenn and I grew closer together, so did
John and his wife and concurrently, John and Pauly drifted farther and farther
apart. Because of this new paradigm, it became harder to talk with John about
“the weird stuff.” His wife seemed to be absorbing all of it, but Jenn still had some
work to do, so we resolved our differences and each moved out into our own
newlywed apartments. That was the best solution. Getting our lives together
separately in order not to cut the friendship was key. To lose a brother to petty
squabbles was a thing I did not want to do.
Soon, all four of us reconciled our new differences and agreed to go in on a
secret base in the woods. Yeah. You heard me. We would go to the far reaches
of a family owned property, build a cabin, and start our end-time preparations for
the end of the world. We had our land picked out, we had purchased around
$9,000 in supplies and had begun to frame out our house. We would build it in
10’ by 10’ by 10’ sections and add on to it as the months progressed. It was
better than digging a hole in a basement somewhere, but admittedly still a little
silly in the long run. But the point was, we were ready to go off grid, raise our own
food and learn the truths of God’s Word on our own, divorcing ourselves from the
world. We eventually quit the project altogether, citing financial differences with
each other, a little disgruntled but happier in the long run. Sometimes your best
friend can’t be your chief time-investment. But it’s better to keep a friend and
have distance than to smother them and lose them.
Which brings me to the point of my story of meeting Jenn. Whether we lived in
the woods away from humanity or not, didn’t matter. What mattered was the soul
connection that we had with one another. We shared life and that was good. Our
faith connected on so many levels that it made things very easy for us to get
along with one another. My only issue seemed to be in convincing Jenn on a lot
of the information I had gleaned over the years. It didn’t matter to her. She had
been raised by her ultraconservative mother in a Jewish-Christian fashion. She
loves great books and the world of fancy. But she didn’t dig on my conspiracy
stuff. It just didn’t matter to her. And that bugged me for a while. “How could it not
matter?” I would scream in my head. Why can’t she just see what I saw? But,
hey, everyone has their priorities. Jenn’s isn’t in the cloud of the inner workings of
the ideas that make the head spin. She wanted to read books and enjoy life. And
you know what? That’s OK. It doesn’t matter what you believe on the peripheral
does it? Not really when you strive for a happy marriage. We agree on the big
stuff. And that’s where we found peace.
Still, every now and again, I’ll drag her into the office. “Hey baby! Check this out!”
And she comes in and watches five minutes or so. After five minutes (I have
found) she gets really, really bored, but she is attentive because she loves me,
and I love her too and keep it quick. Her mind is a deep well and I know the info
that I throw at her sticks somewhere. But she doesn’t do politics or larger world
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affairs. She’s a caregiver by nature and that personality type is more interested in
local happenings. I’m a dreamer and she’s realistic. It’s amazing that we get
along as well as we do, but love is action. I put her above any theological stances
that I have. Like with John, I would rather gain a friend and lose an argument - so
she respects my zany opinions and I let her have her alone time. We can’t
convince everyone immediately. Some just don’t have it in their world-view. Love
is patient, love is kind.

From Death to Christ
by Ryan James
I was born on October 22nd, 1981 at 10:10pm at Methodist Hospital in
Indianapolis, Indiana. I’m the only child and I lived on the Westside of
Indianapolis most of my life. I had a good childhood growing up. I had friends,
played little league baseball and basketball, and was also on the high school
tennis team. My parents loved me and spent a lot of time with me. We went on
vacations, went to sporting events, and did many other things together. I
managed to stay out of trouble for the most part through my school years and
maintained good grades until late in high school.
One issue I had growing up was the need to feel acceptance from those around
me. I remember many times I felt rejected and it hurt me and impacted my life in
a major way. I recall feeling rejected by my friends, my family, the kids at school,
and the girls that I was attracted to. I even felt a sense of rejection when I would
get my lunch tray at school and would have a hard time finding a place to sit
down. I thought nobody liked me. I felt like no one cared about me or loved me. It
was a lie that the devil spoke into existence and I bought it. I went through many
different phases growing up. There was a time I sat at the lunch table with the
guys that wore all black and listened to Marilyn Manson and Nirvana. There was
a time when I would go to the mall at 6am to stand in line for an hour for the
newest pair of Nike Air Jordan’s just so I could be the first person in the entire
school to have them so I could just get attention and approval from my peers.
There was a time I wore Tommy Hilfiger clothes and had gold chains around my
neck and would sag my pants and tell others I was in a gang called, “The
Jokers,” when the truth was, there never was a gang. I wanted people to think I
was tough. There was a time I dyed my hair blonde and bought nothing but
Abercrombie & Fitch just so I could try to fit in with the jocks.
I did so many things growing up that screamed for approval of those around me. I
didn’t have a clue about who I was or what I wanted to do with my life. My
selfishness and rebellion began to worsen at around the time I was in junior high
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school. I was disrespecting my parents, stealing from stores, and hanging with
the wrong people. My first run-in with the law enforcement was when I was
busted stealing clothes from JC Penney’s going into the 8th grade. My grades
began to decline in the 9th grade. I was writing rap songs in class and began to
not pay attention. I began experimenting with alcohol at 17 years old and by 18, I
was drinking heavily.
After I graduated High School in 2000, I was clueless about what I wanted to do
with my life. I did know that alcohol helped take away my anxieties and allowed
me to come out of my shell. Alcohol enabled me to talk to people that I would
normally be scared to talk to. When I was drinking, I didn’t care about what other
people thought of me. I started sneaking into nightclubs at 18 and was sucked
into it immediately. I spent hundreds of dollars in the bars every week, and my
life was centered on partying. I drove the streets of Indianapolis drunk hundreds
of times and never once did I consider I was endangering myself and others
around me. Being in the party scene night after night enlightened me to different
drugs. At 18, I tried marijuana, by 19; I had tried Xanax, ecstasy, and meth. I
began recording Hip-Hop music with my cousin in his basement and we were
fueled by drugs and alcohol. We thought for sure we were going to be big stars,
but we spent more time getting high and drinking than we did writing and
recording music.
In 2001, my ex-girlfriend, whom I still had feelings for, was killed in an automobile
accident while driving to work. I numbed my feelings with alcohol and drugs. I
blocked it out and continued to go out and party. I bottled up my emotions and
didn’t want to face any of my problems. My only solution for everything was to
escape. Not long after that, my current girlfriend became pregnant and we
decided to have an abortion. I thought nothing of it because I was so consumed
with myself, but the fact of the matter is, I’m guilty of murder. I murdered my own
child. I spent most of my 20’s in a dark place. I watched 8-16 hours of television
each day and didn’t have a purpose or a passion for anything. I merely existed.
The doctors said I was clinically depressed. I saw therapists, addiction experts,
counselors, and was given almost every anti-depression medication on the
market. None of them worked. The only thing that made me “happy” was alcohol,
drugs, food, and television. I was 170 lbs. In high school and I let myself get up to
240 lbs. at one point. I often would sleep all day because I was taking Seroquel
sleeping medication and abusing it. The Seroquel made me extremely hungry
and played a big role in my weight gain. I ate what I wanted, smoked what I
wanted, and drank what I wanted. I didn’t have the motivation to do anything!
My family provided a place to stay, clothes to wear, food to eat, and in return, I
hurt them. I didn’t have an appreciation for what my family did for me. I hurt them
over and over again. I stole from them, stole from my employers, and even held
up a couple of gas stations. In February of 2006, I was caught robbing a Shell
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Gas Station and spent ten days in jail and was given 2 years of probation. I didn’t
care and it wasn’t enough to stop me from doing whatever I wanted to do. I did
so many drugs throughout my 20’s. I’ve done meth, coke, crack, ecstasy,
marijuana, Xanax, LSD, mushrooms, opium, Valium, nitrous, Seroquel, Vicodin,
and many more. I chose to sin and surround myself with people that practiced
sin. I chose to not be friends with those that are Christians because I wanted my
behavior to be accepted. I surrounded myself with thieves, drug users, drug
dealers, cut throats, and prostitutes. I didn’t care where I was at or who I was
with, I just wanted to try to fill the God-sized void inside of me with the things of
this world. I couldn’t hold a job, maintain healthy relationships with my friends,
and I lost a lot of respect from my peers. I was a cancer. I remember overdosing
on drugs on more than one occasion. I remember being so messed up; I couldn’t
even speak a full sentence. I recall doing a rather large line of pure Columbian
cocaine and then my face started twitching so uncontrollably, I decided to lie
down and hope my high would just go away. I tried to stand, but was stumbling. I
remember seeing dark shadows thinking, “This is it! I’m going to die!” I prayed to
YHVH and asked Him to save me and forgive me. I slowly laid down and closed
my eyes and fell asleep.
The next morning, I woke up feeling normal like nothing had happened. There
are far too many stories to tell you about how I should be dead. I was so close to
it and the sad thing is, I didn’t know. I was comfortable in my sin. Despite a DWI,
stealing money out of bank accounts, and destroying almost every bridge I had
ever built, YHVH's mighty hand reached down from Heaven and pulled me away
from my life of debauchery. I entered into the Hebron Program ran by Wheeler
Mission Ministries on November 10th, 2010. It’s a Christ-centered one year
program for guys with severe stronghold issues and those that have hit hard
times. When I first arrived at Hebron, I was greeted with open arms by the
brethren. They showed me love, looked out for my needs, and opened my eyes
to the Messiah in them. I remember being overwhelmed with emotions because I
had never felt love like that before. The shame, the guilt, the discontent was
gone. YHVH set me free. Went through that program and graduated and had a
few stumbles and setbacks along the way, but YHVH kept me in His grace.
Fast forward to Flat Earth...
I became a truth seeker in 2014 after I found out the holidays we celebrate are
pagan and 9/11 was an inside job. It really made me start questioning
EVERYTHING. As a friend of mine was talking back and forth on a Facebook
post, someone trolled the post and said the earth was flat. My first reaction was
that it was funny. He left a link and I watched part of it, but I wasn't ready for it.
Then later on down the road, I started seeing more people post about flat earth
on Facebook. YouTube had a rise of flat earth material and I began to watch
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some documentaries. When I saw the TigerDan video showing the Bible verses
related to a flat, motionless earth, it was then that I started to believe.
I was a closet flat earther for a month or two until I saw some people brave
enough to post on Facebook about it. That gave me the courage to post about it
myself and I haven't looked back. I started a Christian flat earth group, "Flat
Earthers In Christ" and my faith in YHVH has been tremendously strengthened
because of how is Word came to life. Not to mention, knowing the earth is His
footstool and He's right above the firmament, makes my relationship with Him
much more intimate. I can't take credit for anything Yah has done in my life. I'm a
vessel of mercy for His eternal glory.

Chapter 19: Empires and Generals
One day, as I was minding my own business researching the Baalbek stones I
came upon a new idea for a card game. I quit saponification immediately and
started to work on Empires and Generals. The world’s first print-and-play free
historical card game. I put out an ad on The Pirate Bay and soon had over half a
million viewers. It was shocking and wonderful all at the same time. That was in
2010 and the game is still going strong today. The point of the game was to allow
children to learn real history that wasn’t watered down by governmental
authorities in a way that they would enjoy. Secondarily, it was to provide a
collectible card game that wouldn’t cause players to go bankrupt.
I created the game and set about to make hundreds and even today, thousands
of new cards. I created an empire map of the entire world from 4134 BC until
1910 AD. My goal was to cover everything ever made or recorded militarily and
culturally within the entire frame of the history of the earth and turn it into an
accurate card game. Daunting. But it did give me cause to start watching crazy
videos and researching historical oddities all at the same time. I am not a fan of
revisionist history. It’s wrong, it’s evil, it’s contrary to truth, I don’t like it, and I
believe that God would call it: “bearing a false witness.” The reason that I’ve
stopped at 1910 is that in the industrial era and beyond focus more on what
could be construed as a precursor to today’s world, and I deeply desire to stay
far away from anything political. It’s in the past that we find answers for
tomorrow.
Through my research in the game, I was able to find out many interesting things
that have been hidden from the masses; probably the most interesting was
giants. Giants, the Nephilim, ancient structures and pyramids… These things
interested me more and more deeply. And the more and more I became
interested in them, the more and more I found out about their world view. Their
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ancient calendars pointed towards the earth as the center of the universe. Their
ancient clocks pointed towards a sun that rotated around the earth’s surface.
Their history, their common ancestors, and even the great deluge all pointed
towards a Bible that taught that the earth was a plane, rounded and squared, and
that had been one land mass at one time, but was now divided. In other words,
the more history I learned, the more I became convinced that they knew the earth
was flat. All of this thanks to a card game.
There are times in my life where I wish I didn’t adhere to the commands of the
New Covenant of Christ for simple sinful ambition. As a troubled youth, my
parents had me take a battery of courses with a child psychologist. My two
“perfect jobs” as an adult would be Hotel Manager and General in Armed Forces.
With a little discernment, you can see how these two have much in common.
When I scored a 98% on hand eye coordination, he congratulated me. Aghast at
my success, I cried: “But I cheated! I held the paper sideways!” He smiled and
declared: “Cheating was factored into the test. There is no cheating.” This simple
epiphany has helped me win many a game and argument, but alas, has
alienated myself from forming friendships during competition. I took a vow
somewhere in my teens that I would cease competing and play games just to
play. In this way, I have brought my warmongering under the reign of Christ and
His rule of peace. For those who live by the sword will die by the sword. This
precept is true from the first murderer Cain, until this very day.
You might think that’s a funny thing: Game creation. But let me assure you, many
a fledgling commander got his training during the long winter hold on a
chessboard. To a medieval untrained commander, it was all about machismo and
who had the larger forces. Yet even in the history of the United States of
America, we saw time and time again how guerilla warfare knocked out the sheer
numbers of British forces who had more men, more supplies, more gunpowder
and more preparation. By understanding not only Tactics, but Strategy and
Logistics, you can maneuver any army into a winning position. The key is to fight
smarter, not harder. Articles and thesis have been written on seemingly small
battles where a tiny band of men triumphed over insane forces. Mighty Leonidas
with his 7,000 defending Thermopylae against the throng of 150,000 Persians.
With wisdom you can thwart an enemy 21 times larger than yourself. If there had
been no betrayal of his position by Ephialtes, hoping to gain some boon from
Xerxes, they may have held the pass indefinitely. Even the wisest of plans is
subject to betrayal. Let us then, fight wisely and pray always.
So the game creation did three things for me. The first thing that it did was teach
me history. Odds and ends that no one in school dared show me, because it
didn’t preach their agenda - It didn’t line up with their talking points. The second
thing game creation taught me was how systems operate with each other.
Interconnectivity, interaction and synergies are formed when all systems work
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together in harmony with one another. Churches, organizations and even the
modern flat earth movement could learn a thing or two about cooperation. The
third thing it did was stir up a love for God’s people in my heart. Time and time
and time again, I have viewed through the crumbling pages the plight of the
human against the wheels of governments and their warring agendas. Would that
we could live in peace. Empires and Generals not only showed me how much the
ancient Mayans had in common with the ancient Egyptians on cosmological
issues of sun, moon, and stars, but it gave me insight into the wheels that were
turning even then, to hide the light of God’s Truth from those who would be
blessed by it.

How the Church has strayed
by Travis Seidenstriker
CREATION: From the moment the BIBLE is opened, the WHOLE WORLD and A
MAJORITY of the Christian Church have so little faith they have already denied
the Creator HIS GLORY. Ironically enough, Genesis is a story of deception itself.
Adam and Eve questioned God’s authority and truth, and believed Satan’s lies.
The Heliocentric theory as well as Evolution is Satan’s attempt to erase YHWH’s
creation, change the identity of everyone in the world from the image of YHWH
they were born to have to essentially AN ANIMAL. The Church, fearing what man
might think if they take a stance so bold against the world instead marries into
the idea. However, the Bible is a flat earth book cover to cover.
CHRISTIANS HAVE TO CONSIDER THIS. YHWH CAN NOT LIE! IS THE
WORD WE HAVE INSPIRED BY OUR FATHER? UHH YEAH… OF COURSE
Then why does it say in Genesis there is a firmament above us and waters
above the firmament? Why if Genesis is a poetic story of creation, does the sun
show up on the 4th day? What was the Earth revolving around? Why does
Joshua 10:13 say the Sun stood still and the moon stopped? Why not say the
Earth Stopped? Why does YHWH choose to use “ends of the earth” 28 times in
his word? Where are the ends on a ball? Psalm 72:8 “He shall have dominion
also from sea to sea, and from the river unto the ends of the earth.” Here the
earth is referred to as a COMPASS on the FACE of the deep? How exactly does
a compass match a sphere? “Compass” lines up perfectly with the flat earth
theory however.
Proverbs 8:22-29 “was set up from everlasting, from the beginning, or ever the
earth was. When there were no depths, I was brought forth; when there were no
fountains abounding with water. The Lord possessed me in the beginning of his
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way, before his works of old. Before the mountains were settled, before the hills
was I brought forth: While as yet he had not made the earth, nor the fields, nor
the highest part of the dust of the world. When he prepared the heavens, I was
there: when he set a compass upon the face of the depth: When he established
the clouds above: when he strengthened the fountains of the deep: When he
gave to the sea his decree, that the waters should not pass his commandment:
when he appointed the foundations of the earth.”
 Either a Christian believes the entire Word of God, or they believe parts of it.
The pastors who preach evolution or simply ignore creation are doing so in fear
of man. They will say the Bible has authority over all, but yet basically say it
yields to modern day Luciferian pseudoscience, because that’s what the church
has bought into.
The Church and people who consider themselves awake to the lies of this world
often forget there is a deceiver who is the father of all lies. It makes sense for an
atheist or a nonbeliever of the Bible to say Satan is imaginary. But these worldly
Christians live their lives as if there is no adversary. Pastors seem to bring up
that “The Devil prowls like a roaring lion” when preaching on sexual immorality or
something like depression. But bring that same verse into our education system,
and they want nothing to do with questioning our education or the absurdities of
heliocentrism and evolution.
It may come down to a matter of they worry about loss of income that may occur,
or is it simply they don’t want to look crazy? The most often and saddest reason
is they say it does not matter. Yes, you heard that right.
Men who have dedicated their lives to serve YHWH say:
It does not matter, he created the world in 6 days.
It does not matter, we are stealing glory away from YHWH.
It does not matter billions have been deceived into believing in evolution and
reject THE WORD OF YHWH because of it.
It does not matter, there is a large amount of evidence for flat earth
It does not matter, the Bible is a flat earth book cover to cover.
Ezekiel 3:18-19 says “When I say unto the wicked, You shalt surely die; and you
give him no warning, nor speak to warn the wicked from his wicked way, to save
his life; the same wicked man shall die in his iniquity; but his blood will I require at
thine hand.
Yet if you warn the wicked, and he turn not from his wickedness, nor from his
wicked way, he shall die in his iniquity; but you hast delivered thy soul.”
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Yes, most churches do this PARTIALLY. They warn people of the consequences
of not repenting and believing in our Savior, which is ultimately the ONLY way to
salvation. However, the reason so many reject their savior besides their
hardened hearts is because of the lies taught in schools every day which come
from the father of all lies. The same schools that pastors are willing to send their
kids to.
It begs the question not just if we are living in Babylon, but just how much we are.
THE POSSIBILITY OF ANOTHER DECEPTION: I myself believed I lived in a
heliocentric universe on an inexplicable flying ball for 24 years. It wasn’t so much
that I believed it, it was more so that I didn’t disbelieve it. I was awoken using
science, sadly; I wish I had just had the faith to Believe. But, that’s a long time to
be asleep and what it proves is I and all of us were wrong for a long time. And it
is okay to be wrong because, by finding out you’re wrong, it only delivers to you
more truth. But, just like knowing you have an adversary, it is important to know
our brains trick and hearts trick us as well. This is where preaching the Gospel is
more important than flat earth, however true creation is still a vital belief. A
Christian knows many will claim to be Christ (the popes of Rome) and that
eventually the son of perdition will be revealed and he will sit in the temple as
God showing himself that he is God. We know to not follow this impersonator.
But if He is going to claim to be God, wouldn’t that mean He will claim He is Our
creator and He created the heavens and the earth? Sure the storyline could still
follow heliocentrism easily by saying we were planted here by an alien God. But
what if the world wakes up to the idea of a creator and comes to know the earth
is geocentric. Meanwhile the Christian Church isn’t doing anything to claim
YHWH IS CREATOR. It seems to me, Satan would want to be revealed right
about then to steal YHWH’s glory and will do it through the clearly evil Catholic
Church backing him as God. However, we know God Himself sent this deception.
2 Thessalonians 2:11: “And for this cause God shall send them strong delusion,
that they should believe a lie: That they all might be damned who believed not
the truth, but had pleasure in unrighteousness.” That lie ultimately must be which
creator is the Real one? For Christians who know of the end times deception, this
matters not. However, for the large increase in flat earthers coming to know half
the truth, it is becoming evident; we must teach the whole truth. We live on a
round, flat earth, covered by a dome as stated in Genesis. The WHOLE BIBLE is
the inspired WORD OF God (YHWH) who came down from heaven in the form of
YAHUSHA to die for our sins so we might believe and have eternal life. But we
must expose and Hate Evil and part of that is awakening those to the
CREATION, but we must awaken them to the right creator, YHWH.
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Chapter 20:
By the Gates of the Garden of Eden
Just as the idea for Empires and Generals had come upon me after doing
research into the Terracotta Army, the idea for my first novel came upon me
while also doing research. It had really been five years since my last deep
creative effort into anything and, although I loved diving into weird parts of history
and really mapping it all out and then turning it into an educational game, I was
hungry for something original. I was working 15 hours a day at two jobs and was
still newly married, but that hole in my heart where creativity longed to be born
was growing moldy and sour. It was 2012 and I had reworked the Mayan
Calendar into a modern day working one (just in case the world ended,) so that
filled a little bit of the need, but not enough. I love massive projects, and small
ones are just “breaks” from the larger ones. As it happened, I was watching “The
Office” where Dwight Schrute dresses as Belsnickel, and I was inspired to do a
little light research on the subject of Christmas history and folklore.
Several months later I came out of my writing closet with a rough outline of a
manuscript. It would later evolve into By the Gates of the Garden of Eden. It’s the
tale a college guy who gets kidnapped by Krampus, made to work in a cave,
escapes, and leads his friends to freedom. That’s the gist of the novel. Just like
any novel, it has ups and downs, good-guys and bad-guys and an exciting
ending. But the subject matter was born of some “deep truth” stuff. What had
begun in German Christmas folklore had come out on the other end looking more
like a who’s-who of Conspiracy theories. Deep Underground Military Bases,
Ancient Aliens, Secret Societies, Antediluvian Man, Nephilim Hybrids, Genetic
Manipulation, Giants, Cryptozoology, and of course, Flat Earth. It was pretty
amazing and helped me discover much of what I was working towards:
understanding, the last plans of Satan and his minions for the end of the age.
I took a little time after the publication to firm up what I believed in the flat earth,
but more importantly, just how deep the cover-up went to delude modern man
away from its reality. I found evidence for the militaries of the world to shoo us
away from Antarctica, found evidence to delude us into believing in NASA’s
claims for extra-terrestrial life, and a host of others. It was thrilling to dive head
first into the rabbit hole, drink the “drink-me” bottle and crawl through the smallest
door. What was the purpose of the saints at the end of the age? We were still
supposed to make disciples right? Yes, I determined, but we should make smart
ones. I was convinced of the verse more and more that we should be as wise as
serpents but harmless as doves. “With the Bible in one hand and a newspaper in
the other,” Karl Barth said we should be prepared. He referred to the fact that for
too long, we as the ecclesia of Christ have used our faith as a ticket out of this
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world, instead of a reason to engage it. But I am the chiefest of sinners in this
regard. I hunker down in my office and bury myself with Sumerian Tablets and
Mayan Calendars and say: “I’m doing God’s work!” When instead I should be
telling others about Him. Eh, I don’t know. There’s a balance somewhere out
there as a writer, maybe I just don’t know it yet.
I will say this on the subject of digging into truth: Whereas I had built my
imaginary galaxy for ten years and had all my little alien ducks in a row ready to
write my novel series, it is way more satisfying to dig into truth on my own and fill
in the gaps with fun. Writing a novel about real possibilities (read: Speculative
Fiction) has become more of a satisfying adventure than what the Bible calls:
“Vain Imaginations” – for vanity should be nailed to the cross and allowed to
suffocate there, along with all sin... For the blood of Christ is a propitiation for all
of man’s shortcomings including pride of achievement, vanity and all lures of the
enemy over our lives. Everyone has a deep sin seed. Whether it is self, power,
sex, money, or whatever; we all have a weakness that needs to be placed at the
feet of our Intelligent Designer. For if He is, and we are His design, then certainly
He knows our flaws, our weaknesses, just as much as He knows our strengths
and attributes. Just as He has the power to create the known cosmos, He has
the power to love it... Including us as His primary creation. For we are the only
creation to be made in His image. We are the only part of creation to look like
Him who made us. This fact should blow us away every single second.
And no matter what we do on our own, whether it’s as unimportant as making a
really snappy Facebook comeback, or as important as birthing a child, we should
remember that we are but inventors. He alone is the creator. For invention is
making something from something else. I’m not going to “create” anything
really... Right? But YHVH, YHWH, Elohim, El, Yah, God – He is the one who
actually creates. He alone “makes,” He is the only divine uncreated, for He
created all things. And that’s what we need to remember. We can find “His Story”
(History) and acknowledge His divinity in it and come to grips with the facts that
surround all of the mysteries in this world, but we are only uncovering what was
already there. We are only archeologists, rediscovering what may have been lost
in the first place. But now that we have found it, we become responsible for
knowing it. And that’s quite a responsibility.

The Gentleness of God
by Michael Fuller
My paradigm shift started to occur in June of 2015 where I began seeing “Flat
Earth” videos pop up in my suggestions while streaming YouTube, which had
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become my source of news and information due to the lack of credibility in the
standard corporate media. At first I thought, “Naw, couldn’t be! That’s too
far-fetched of a cover up.” During that June I went on a lengthy road trip, but felt
a firm calling to return to those videos and give them a chance. Thinking that I
would watch maybe one or two and move on.
After the road trip I returned home to a dead cat (she had lived a long life,) a foul
mess to clean up, and the notion that there could be something awry with our
world model. Oddly enough I watched one video and thought, “Hmm, they do
have an argument here.” Then I watched another, and a third. I found that
dmurphy25, or Allegedly Dave, had the best presentation of the arguments and
that most were focusing in on some very poignant issues where observable
reality was not in any way matching the globular model that we had been
presented with our entire lives, without question.
This consistency and soundness of argument led me to jump up and start looking
around my environment. Owning a downtown 12th story condo affords me an
amazing view where I can see nearly a full 270 degrees span from due West to
due South on my balcony. Looking out of my dining room window, which faces
North, I can see a solid 120 degree view where the horizon is not blocked by the
tall downtown buildings. Taking a measuring tape out of a kitchen drawer, I
compared the sill of my window with the horizon, 17 inches, bang on (as long as I
keep my stance consistent). To the far West, 17 inches, Northwest, 17 inches,
Northeast, 17 inches. I dug out of my closet several sporting spheres, a tennis
ball, a soccer ball, and a basketball, then compared how a single light source
struck them and how would they be able to reflect light to match the patterns of
the moon’s cycle. Quite simply, they cannot, no sphere can. Plainly, the moon
cannot be a sphere reflecting such patterns. Then it must be something else.
Could it be projecting or producing that light?
I was overwhelmed. My paradigm shifted and I realized that this spinning,
swirling spherical model simply didn’t add up, regardless how much math might
be supporting it; it does not match observable reality, which, defies science.
Sinking into my couch, I started to despair as the repercussions and ramifications
of such a great deception began to hit home. Prayerfully, I asked, “Oh God, what
does this mean? How does this affect the world? What about all of the people?”
Now for my entire faith walk, since I was 16 years old, I have always heard the
voice of God. Before you jump off a bridge in judgement, I am not talking about
an audible voice, but rather, a still silent whisper of a voice that I can only hear
when I calm my mind, am living without obvious sin, and push the clutter of our
busy overwhelming modern lives to the side. To be clear, this, or His, voice is
always a casual, conversing voice that speaks to me like an old friend. He never
pushes, forces His way, or tells me about things that I could not know or prove.
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He only speaks to me in my mind, with a unique tone and using His own
nickname for me, as would a friend. Often in the past, we would exchange, “So
what do you figure?”s as initiations into conversations. We definitely had a
rapport.
When I was spiraling within the windfall of this new world view He said to me
something very specific and simple, “This is My world. This is what I created.”
From that moment on, my life was changed. Because in those fractions of a
second He let me feel His heart on the matter and I was overwhelmed with a
longing, unrequited love that was full of sadness from being covered up and
ignored; despite being the obvious observation.
In that moment I realized His depth of love for us. That He would stoop down,
from a world, fashion it by hand, and produce a being similar to Himself, ONLY
for the sake of trying to have a true love relationship with that being that He
formed with His own hands. All for the sake of love, and nothing else. Then and
only then, within the geocentric paradigm, I did or could even, understand His
depth of love for us! Many people claim to see that love through the sacrifice of
the Pure and Spotless Passover Lamb upon the cross, but not me. I see it
through ALL that He has done for us, from the beginning in Genesis, to the end
in Revelation that is soon coming; He has done everything for us. However,
nothing signifies this magnitude of scope better than the geocentric Hebraic
model of earth. Because everything within that model centers around us. All of
the celestial bodies rotate around the lone Northern pole to simply tell us the
time, month, season, and future great events. Every single weather system is a
breath of fresh air for us to breath in and experience. Whether it is the crisp,
clean cold air of winter, or the dry and fading breeze of autumn, every weather
system and every water drop are for us, because He loves us and wants us to
experience everything.
Burdened by the weight of this revelation, I self-medicated for the next three days
to simply recover from the cognitive dissonance and radical effect that this
understanding had upon my life, as well as how I would relate to my world. Little
did I know just how much of a social and emotional roller coaster I was about to
embark on. Yet more important than that, of the things I did not know, was how
greatly this affected my view of the Scriptures.
Prior to the geocentric paradigm I approached the scriptures as most did, with an
open view point and a willingness to take what is written and twist it to match my
own perspective. Instead of actually reading the text, searching out the original
words, and accepting it for what it said and how it said it. Many people would call
this taking the Scriptures “literally” but I cannot agree with such a misnomer,
linguistically alone, but moreover, because it leaves out the hypocrisy of how we
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treat the Scriptures. Comparatively, when one reads a literary work, they allow
the work to speak to them; they accept it on its own terms, and leave a
reasonable room for poetic license and the suspension of disbelief. However, the
common man gives no such common grace to these great and weighty Words;
upon which nations were formed! Never before had I accepted the Scriptures at
face value, but now, instead of anticipating what was written and ascribing
meaning to It, I let go of my agendas and allowed it to speak to me.
Very many people ask, “What difference does it make?” when discussing the
geocentric model. Well, there couldn’t be a greater difference in everything!
Literally, our entire worldview is radically reformed and reconstructed when we
perceive our reality as it truly ought to be. Circular, covered, and still...
Orchestrating a wondrous melody for us to absorb and see.
Ever since my geocentric conversion experience, I have become a true man of
God. Truly accepting what His Scriptures state, without forcing an agenda upon
them. Truly living as He prescribed within them, obeying Torah, observing the
Feasts of Leviticus 23, and keeping the Commandments. Which, by the way, are
Yeshua’s commandments. Modern day Christians tend to quote the two greatest
commandments like a pop song chorus, on nauseating repeat, hoping that this is
what He meant when He said, “If you love Me, you will keep My
commandments.” - John 14:15. Yet they ignore the fact that He precluded this
statement with, “I and the Father are one.” in John 10:30. If loving Him, means
keeping His commandments, while He and the Father are one. Then the only
logical and acceptable conclusion is to obey ALL of the commandments,
because they are from Him, as a whole, both Yeshua and the Father, YaHuWaH.
My prayer is that you would have this same experience with “The Flat Earth.”
Shalom.

Chapter 21:
The Interwebs and the TheFacebook.com
I dove deeper and deeper into these new unearthed mysteries and came upon
the “Archon Invasion” series by Rob Skiba. All of the information that I had
gathered together by myself with my game and my novel was now here in one
lump. That the whole earth had flooded to destroy ancient bloodlines of a cursed
seed of mankind was the crux of the teaching. The Nephilim represented, and
after that, the Canaanites and their kind represented the cursed fallen angel
bloodline that YHVH must purge from the earth to make a pure race once again.
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It was strange and fresh, but it resonated with all of my research and made
sense. But if only Rob looked passed the demi-gods into the past to discover why
earth was so important. And then it happened. Rob Skiba posted a flat earth
teaching asking if it was possible. Well of course it was, but not very popular.
Christians everywhere blew gaskets. People from all walks of Christendom came
to attack him and everything he had ever stood for. He left Facebook and took
down his homepage and disappeared for a while. I created a Facebook group in
response to this: “Rob Skiba is Incredible” and posted a couple of his more
important (so I thought) videos. I ran the page anonymously (until right now) and
was astonished to see so much hatred and vitriol towards him. It was in front of
them all the time, yet they still denied it and clung to their globes and spheres
and planets. It was a sad epoch in Facebook history. Since then, Rob has come
back to Facebook and his home website is now up and running again. I smiled
when I found out. He’s a good guy, and, while I’ve not agreed with everything
he’s taught, his flat earth and antediluvian (pre-flood) messages seemed
scripturally sound and balanced.
After I found Rob’s stuff at the beginning of 2014, I started looking for flat earth
videos. There were a couple out there at first and then a guy named Eric Dubay
posted several that really caught my attention, and then published a video called:
“200 proofs earth is not a spinning ball” in October of 2015. I rejoiced that
someone had some common sense to promote other people’s findings of their
common sense and their scientific experiments. Since that time, I have done
nothing but sit back in amazement as more and more people flock to the truth as
the Bible tells it. That: “For God so loved the world that He gave His one and only
Son.” There’s only one world and there’s only one Creator God who loved it.
I’ve been on Facebook off and on since they released it. More off than on since
my alma mater never bothered to sign up to be a “college” so I had to wait for the
public version to come out. I’ve been banned twice for shenanigans and
tomfoolery. Both, I contest, were under duress. I guess I couldn’t treat Facebook
like Myspace. Well, I guess you can now, but you couldn’t back then. It was
pretty harsh back in the early days, but now it’s slid into the funk of the slough of
despond, as mentioned in Pilgrim’s Progress. No matter. My tale began almost a
year ago at the end of June 2016 on Facebook. I posted something about
Genesis 1:1 pointing to a separation of systems. “In the beginning, God created
the heavens and the earth.” In Hebrew, heaven means sky and earth means
land. So it made sense to me, as a mad genius, to spell that out for people.
Let’s hold on for a second. You’ve most probably read in the previous chapters
how I proceed to explain in great detail, my journey in my mind and my heart into
the Flat earth understanding. Well. Sure. On the MBTI scale I score a 90% INTP,
with a little E making me do things out in public. So you can understand, if you
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know anything about the Myers and Briggs test, how hard it is for someone like
me to accept anything right off the bat. I have to go over and over and over all
the information like a giant herbivorous behemoth chews grass. It isn’t until I’ve
sucked all the juices out of something that I am ready to swallow it. Very irksome
to others, but once I’ve swallowed it... I will hold on to the bitter end before letting
go.
I posted my first flat earth post on Facebook in June of 2016. I’ve done a lot more
digging into other weird Biblical teachings that I had on the flat earth teaching. I
“knew it” sure, but I just had never understood why it would be important. Sure, of
course it was flat, I’d known it was something like that since I was ten. As a
matter of fact, it kinda pissed me off. I was going to be a science fiction writer
after all, you know? Why should I care about the shape of the earth? What
difference did it make? Why don’t you leave me alone about this? I already know
it’s flat. I don’t need to talk about it too. I’m too busy writing about Krampus.
But the more I told God that it wasn’t important to my life at the moment, the
more I was convicted that the time was now to become important. I recall after a
day’s worth of research in Baalbek stones, worldwide pyramids and sunken cities
that I just put my head in my hands and thought: “Why does it always comes
back to the flat earth?” I was convinced that there was another cornerstone to
uncover. I was convinced at that time that I could find something else. I was sure
that Pangea was the root, or Eden was the root, or the Deluge, or Antediluvian
mankind, or something... But the more I gave it time to sink in, the more I realized
that Christ was right in Luke 12:56,57: “Hypocrites! You know how to discern the
surface of the earth and of the sky, but how do you not know to discern this time?
And why do you not even judge for yourselves what is right?” I was wrong, so
wrong about everything. If the key to understanding prophetic wisdom from the
scriptures was based upon an understanding of nature itself I was in big trouble.
First, I needed to look at God’s work to understand the future of God’s work.
That catches me up to today. And that, my friends, is my flat earth story. At least
it is from 1981 until now. There’s a lot you don’t need to know and a lot that I
could have added but doesn’t pertain. But the finalization of my quest into leaning
not on my own understanding, but acknowledging HIM has come to this point
with me. The Hebrew model earth, or flat earth, or whatever you want to call it,
has consumed my being with the truth and infused my mind with a deeper
foundation in the Holy Scriptures, and indeed The Word itself. The point is, we’re
here now at the end of the book and I still haven’t really given you any Bible
verses to study, or any proofs you can do on your own to show that you are
learning and growing and are “studying to show yourself approved before God
and man.” The good news is, that this is only the first part of this collection. If you
want to skip to the end, there’s a whole cornucopia of scriptures to dig into right
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now... But first, Todd Monachello would like to know where you stand with all of
this information.

Five Phases of Belief
by Todd Monachello
Dear spinning ball believing friends, what phase are you stuck on?
Phase 1 (too ridiculous to consider)
People fly and sail all around the world and they don't fall off. Ha-ha, this is
stupid, you would sail right off the edge dummy. Everybody knows it's a globe,
we were all taught that in school. And btw, why do you think boats sail over the
horizon and out of view ha-ha?! Haven't you seen pictures from NASA? Looks
round to me lolol.
Phase 2 (too apathetic to care)
OK, OK - I get that NASA lies, and maybe we didn't even go to the moon. But
who cares and why would they lie? Too many people would have to be in on it. It
doesn't affect my life anyway. I'm too focused on “worldly things” to entertain this
notion any further. If I hear it on T.V. maybe I'll listen.
Phase 3 (cognitive dissonance)
OK, OK - I understand that circumnavigation makes more sense on a flat plane. I
know we didn't go to the moon. I don't trust the media. But still I'm too
indoctrinated and can't seem to release my ego. I have core beliefs that include a
globular earth. When you present information to the contrary, my brain can't
handle it. I've been programmed since birth to believe in a globe. So it must be
true!!
Phase 4 (complacency)
OK, OK - I think you darn flat earthers are probably right. But still I won't accept it.
I am watching videos on debunking the flat earth. I have appeased my ego. I
found validation for heliocentrism, and I'm satisfied. In my heart, I know if I
continue to research, I will have to conform. I just can't let go of my beliefs.
Eclipses and Polaris prove my precious spinning ball, or so this video says. I will
recollect every piece of useless information I have about the heliocentric model,
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and I will pretend that it's not just science fiction. I'm satisfied, now leave me
alone!
Phase 5 (denial)
OK, OK - I know we have been completely brainwashed by Satan worshipping
psychopaths who own and control the media. They have infiltrated the churches,
control the world's currency, kidnap and murder children and drink their blood,
lied about history, finance both sides of every war, continue faking terrorist
attacks... Etc., Etc., Etc., but still it's gotta be a globe right? Drop that ego, Erase
all presuppositions, pray for discernment, get some truth in ya.
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Part II
The Bigger the Lie
The More they Believe
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Why the Flat Earth?
“There Be Dragons” the old maps say, “Be ye wary lest ye fall.” We laugh and
jest and make fun of those old maps and the ignorant men who drew them. We
say that they were foolish to believe in such nonsensical things as giant sea
creatures and the earth’s edge. What nonsense, we laugh at them from our safe
place in the first century of the third millennium of the Anno Domini Era and say:
“Foolish barbarians. Oh, how little you know.” But would they be right? In 2013 a
Deep Star Reticulum was filmed at a little over 30 feet long. What about the
Whale Shark, Sun Fish or the Colossal Squid? All of these underwater beasts
were at one time thought to be fanciful imaginations, but are now known today as
scientific fact. Why would we think that the flat earth would be any different? With
the large gap that came in between the creation of these maps and the finding of
new proofs, we should be second-guessing our supposed superiority. Let’s
rethink this whole thing.
As a child, I remember spinning the globe in the classroom. I would point to one
area and try to find the opposite part on the globe. I thought it was awesome,
majestic and oh so interesting. But the more I read stories from the Bible the
more and more fanciful “science” became. But there was so much money put into
NASA and JPL from the Nazi scientists who came over to the United States
during Operation Paperclip after the Second World War. There was so much
attention on going to the moon under JFK, There was so much interest in
Antarctica and the scientific data we could uncover there. There is TOO MUCH
for this to be a conspiracy against the public about the shape and make of the
earth! Why is it important? How is it happening? For what reason would Satan
and his minions dare to change our history books? What is so important about
the flat earth? What good can come of this seemingly silly notion that where
“there be dragons” are, we should fear and tremble? We don’t live in the stone
ages, we don’t subscribe to such silly preconceptions do we? Of course not! We
live in a civilized society and have science on our side! Of course the earth is a
ball! Look at all the photos NASA has sent us from the moon and from space!
The Biblical model for the “flat earth” from the Hebrew perspective is under attack
and has been for a great long while now. Sheol, intermingled with the
foundations of the earth support the plate that is the earth and the seas, like the
legs of a table supporting a table. Around them is an ice wall that holds the
waters in their circumference, like on the edge of the table. Going up from the
circumference (the table’s edge) is the vault, which has the sky under it and
waters above it. Imagine a giant plastic bubble over the table for the vault, and
then an even larger bubble over that for the over-waters. Lesser lights are inside
this water and the two great lights are inside the sky. And above all of this, above
the waters above, is the realm of the third Heaven where Christ sits at the right
hand of God the Father. This is the firm and unshakable creation mentioned in
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Genesis that Satan desires to destroy. For there is nothing outside of this
system. This tableis the entirety of creation. Now, since Satan knows he cannot
destroy it, he wishes to bend our minds to think it is something else. What if there
were more than one table? And what if those lights in the sky were billions of
miles away?
Why is the earth’s shape so important? What does it matter? What is the good of
this entire argument? Why is the shape of the earth so relevant!? It is important
because it’s God’s Word. Why else would He design it like this? It may be easier
to find out how important it is when you flip that question on its head and see the
opposing perspective. Why would Satan and his cronies be so pressed to push
something else besides the Biblical view of the earth? Below, I have listed out the
reasons that I believe that he has, and why they are important to his scheme.

To Confound Belief in the True God
Let us suppose for a second that we live in a world where the god of this age has
blinded the minds so that the unbelievers cannot see the light of the gospel that
displays the glory of Christ. Well. It’s not too hard is it? It stands true today.
Satan, the accuser of the brothers stands ready to steal, kill and destroy us. He
wanders about as a roaring lion, seeking the weak. He desires to sift us as
wheat, to change us into his likeness, to take away our Son-ship in the manifest
image of God’s dear son.
God said, “Let us make mankind in our image, and in our likeness.” Satan is
super upset about this. The angels weren’t created in His likeness. Only
mankind. We alone stand above creation as the ultimate desire. True, we were
created a little lower than the angels, but this is in relation to the glory of God, for
we are hidden here on earth. We only see through a glass dimly, but one day will
see face to face. We were the only animals created to have dominion. He told us:
“Take dominion, be fruitful and multiply.” It is a satanic doctrine that we hear
when we hear: “Well, we really should only have a billion people on the planet
because of overcrowding.”
Seriously? I can drive for two hours in Kansas up through Nebraska and see one
person, maybe. There is room enough on this here earth to have all the people
we need until (by some divine revelation) we hear YHVH from the sky: “OK.
WOAH. That’s enough people for now.” No. Satan twists everything God has
ever said until we doubt even the most basic of commands.
When God made the earth, everyone, for thousands of years knew about it. They
told their children about it, and they told their children, and so on. It wasn’t until
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the Tower of Babel that men had their language confused and they started giving
names to YHVH Elohim that were fashioned in their own language. And they
couldn’t talk to their neighbors about it (again because of language), and so they
got some parts wrong and fell into pagan worship. Enki, Ra, Odin, Zeus, Shango,
The Keeper of the Plains, and the like.
The separation of men after the Tower of Babel was probably one of the most
successful times in Satan’s dominion that he kept men from worshipping who
they knew to be God. He slowly twisted the roots of the individual pantheons over
time and set up false gods in and among the people. Looking at Sparta, you can
see an eventual falling away from Apollo to Athena. Now, I am most certainly not
advocating that Apollo is YHVH in the proto-Greek state of Sparta, but what I am
advocating is that men knew of their conscience within them and they could see
The Creator’s creation all around them and they knew to worship Him, whoever
He might be.
There are hundreds of questions about men who died a minute after Jesus left to
heaven and couldn’t have possibly heard the gospel. Paul addresses this: “For
when Gentiles, not having the Law, do by nature the things of the Law, these not
having the Law are a law to themselves, who show the work of the Law, written
in their hearts, their conscience bearing witness, and the thoughts between one
another accusing or also defending them.” Romans 2:14,15 (Berean Literal
Bible). There is an entire teaching about this that is for another time and another
book. Let us all suppose, for the time being, that God is a happy and graceful
God and let them all into Paradise, or Heaven. You can disagree, but I’m
pressing forward.
Let’s go back to Sparta and ancient Greece. Let’s suppose that 100 or so people
at the Tower of Babel were the ancient Greeks and some separated away and
founded Sparta. These first men would have had to come up with some name for
God. So, maybe they called him Zeus or Apollo, but as the centuries ground
forward, the stories changed. They eventually changed as a society and found
that Athena (goddess of intelligence, strategy and tactics) was a better fit for
them. But if they got alone and really thought about it, they felt that they should
actually worship Apollo instead of Athena, but due to peer pressure, ended up
denying Apollo. They would have given up their belief in “The true God” and
followed “a false god.”
Again, please don’t think I am preaching heresy. I am doggedly trying to tell you
that I do not believe YHVH to be Apollo. Please hear that... My point is, that
whatever men gave to YHVH and knew Him as “The Creator God” that was
probably the oldest and first deity in their pantheon. The first Egyptians
worshipped a deity called “Atum” and later changed his name to “Ra.” Was it the
same “Creator” or not? It seemed to be, but his likeness changed. Odin was seen
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as the “All Father” but later was changed to become just one of the “Aesir.” While
he still retained some of his major attributes, he was downgraded and other gods
were added.
Sound familiar? Even in Christianity, there are some sects and denominations
that have downgraded God. They take their example from Constantine and have
added things like: “relics” and even other normal people like you and me and
turned them into “saints” who have their own iconography. This smacks of
idolatry and as I recall: “You shall not make for yourself a carved image, or any
likeness of anything that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or
that is in the water under the earth. You shall not bow down to them or serve
them, for I, YHVH, your God, am a jealous God.” Seems legit.

To confound belief in Geocentrism
Well now, science happened. There was the Scholasticism, which was great, it
helped men put two and two together and resolve differences. And even, so
some degree, Humanism was good. Next was the Renaissance and that was
quaint, because we got some really great artwork. But then, in my opinion, there
was a shift in the Western world and it moved through The New Philosophy into
The Enlightenment. And here it was the spiritual that was under attack.
No more good was to be found in hyper spiritualism. No more good was to be
found in reading old Scriptures. God was a myth, or if He wasn’t yet, he was
quickly waning in power. There was a push for false spiritualism for a while called
Romanticism, but that was quickly done away with via Post-Romanticism. And in
a way, these two pendulum swings were a great time for the Body of Christ to
step up to bat, but it didn’t pan out in that way. There was an even harder push
for “what was real” in Modernism this was carved out by such minds as
Nietzsche, Freud and Jung.
Soon we had Pragmatism and Existentialism, which eventually gave way to
Postmodernism, Structuralism and Deconstruction... But the main thrust of the
spear had already entered into the side of Christ. As a world, with the
reconnecting of the languages, mankind had begun again to deny his creator just
as he did at the Tower of Babel. “God is dead.” Nietzsche had written, was the
new banner call of the Intelligentsia.
Voltaire (of the Enlightenment period) wrote: “Our [Christian religion] is assuredly
the most ridiculous, the most absurd and the bloodiest religion which has ever
infected this world. Your Majesty will do the human race an eternal service by
extirpating this infamous superstition, I do not say among the rabble, who are not
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worthy of being enlightened and who are apt for every yoke; I say among honest
people, among men who think, among those who wish to think... My one regret in
dying is that I cannot aid you in this noble enterprise, the finest and most
respectable which the human mind can point out.” His desire was to kill
Christianity among the rich. He didn’t care about the rabble. “Who are not worthy
of being enlightened.” He wanted to change society from the top down.
To be quite frank, Voltaire was anti-Christ in his desires. To take away that which
is to us, something wonderful to behold, is to take away life itself. Christ declared
that He was the light and the life for all men. Voltaire would have us forget that.
But all was not such a direct attack. Aristotle had talked of the earth being at the
center of the cosmos. This idea, called “Geocentrism” was long held as truth. He
and Ptolemy were adherents of this model. But Copernicus would come around
about the same time that Columbus set foot on the Americas and challenge this.
Strangely, he was befriended by Catholic and Lutheran alike and both former
enemies inside Christianity helped him in his cause to tout “heliocentrism (the
sun is at the center of the cosmos)” as a truth written of in the Bible. But the
boundaries wouldn’t be left there for long. Along came Galileo and told us that
because certain stars didn’t move in just the right way (called a Stellar Parallax),
then the stars must be farther away than we ever thought possible.
And so it goes. You can read more about how Galileo upset the “powers that be”
at that time by googling “The Galileo Affair.” It’s quite riveting stuff. But the fact
remains that because the Church would swallow some of Heliocentrism and not
the whole thing, really did me in. How could they have hated it so? I hate it
personally myself. Galileo took Copernicus’s faulty model and expanded on it to
fit his math. And here we are 500 years later doing the same thing. Modern
Physicists invent things and plug them into formulas to fit their TOE (Theory of
Everything) when in fact, if they went back to the Creation account in Genesis
and put Geocentrism as the base design, they would see that modern science
works just fine as its model.
Geocentrism means that the earth is at the center of the known Universe. This is
a Biblically accurate model that I will show later has a whole lot to do with the
plan of salvation for mankind. Heliocentrism, means that the sun is the center of
our Solar System. This is a non-biblical reckoning of a world without a Divine
Intelligent Designer as the Creator God. That the Heavens are above, Sheol is
beneath and the earth and sea and sky are all in the middle is the Biblical model
and it is shown time and time again in the Bible. If desired, you may find many of
these verses at the end of this book.
In short, the creation account places the creation of earth, land, sky, light and
dark, carrots, mangos, tangerines, broccoli and spinach before day four of
creation. What did the earth revolve around before there was the sun? If stars
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were created on day four, along with the sun and the moon, then how did the
earth survive the first three days? Surely, the earth was the setting for all else to
be set on, under, in, and around.

To confound belief in Intelligent Design
To understand what this means, we have to understand what Naturalism is. This
idea had been around for quite some years, including during Socrates, Aristotle
and Plato, but had not taken any real root, except in some Pantheistic cultures.
Pantheism, where there are many gods, often ascribes attributes of gods to
nature itself, which differs from Monotheism in which a creator makes nature. It
was an outlying philosophy, but when the Renaissance came to be, it got a major
boost with Atheism, the belief that there are no god or gods.
Boosted by the Catholic church, Naturalism soon began to work its ultimate root
into many minds. Our friend Galileo, was one of the architects of what would
become modern Naturalism. Later, Jean-Baptiste Lamark set forth a horrible
design in which, life evolved over time from one species to the next, called
“Transmutation of Species.” This would be the foundation on which all of God’s
Word would be burned. The separate creation of individual species was
proposed to be a Neolithic and stupid idea. It would be around thirty years later
that Charles Darwin and Alfred R. Wallace would publish an expansion of this
thought called: “On the Origin of Species.” Darwin showed a common descent
and a “tree of life” in which everything evolved from the goo to you by way of the
zoo. It was a landmark achievement for devils everywhere.
Darwin’s idea spread like wildfire. Soon naturalists the world over would begin
researching all forms of life tying one to the next in hopes to find “missing links”
between all species. Other writers and scientists soon began to publish works
supporting this. H.G. Wells, the father of Science-Fiction, wrote “The Outline of
History” that supported many of Darwin’s thoughts and ideas. Gregor Mendel
came up with the “Laws of Inheritance” and supposed that certain species could
inherit traits from their ancestors. Strangely, there was another camp of
evolutionists, led by Hugo de Vries and his new “Theory of Mutation.”  Both
camps eventually came to agree on something called “Genetics” – a system that
included both ideas and gave way to the idea of natural selection.
As you can see, Naturalism, and later Evolution, were placed in the face of God
as a tablet of defiance. To show that mankind was the highest accident and didn’t
need or recognize the Creator was the cry. There is no room for a blend with
Darwinian Evolution and Intelligent Design. Just as there is no blending of
Heliocentrism and Geocentrism, there cannot be an Intelligent Designer who
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created all in its place and then let chance take over. For a short while, I
subscribed to Deism. The idea that YHVH kind of “wound it up and let it spin,” is
the main theory behind the idea. That He created everything up to a point and
then stepped back and let entropy take over. I gave up on that notion quickly
after I realized how foolish it was to believe that such a great design in the
cosmos could have ever happened semi or fully accidentally.
The first problem I have with Evolution is something called “The Second Law of
Thermodynamics.” Carnot penned the beginnings of this theory in the 1820’s.
That there are limits to physical forces and interchanges and that, when the
primary force is taken away, things rapidly decline. Only with the constant
nurturing of a thing, can something be sustainable. A quick example is a toddler
and a clean room. It quickly becomes messy thanks to the toddler. Exchange this
idea for a toddler and a messy room. How quickly does the room become clean
thanks to the toddler? Without prompting from a loving parent, my answer is:
never. The second law of thermodynamics states that things left alone always
decline. There may be forceful explosions and quick interchanges like volcanoes
or hurricanes... But how quickly does the land erode and settle after? Nothing
stays static. Life declines. I heard a woman in India lament about leaving a baby
rescue elephant alone for three days with a handler. The elephant had been
healthy and well, it had plenty to eat and drink, but when returned home, it was
dead. Literally it had died of a broken heart. She had been its “mother” and the
elephant could not cope without her constant love and touch. Things decay when
not nurtured.
The second problem we see with Evolution is Mutation. Mutation is when a
biological entity creates something (usually through birth) that is not like itself.
Typically, the animal is very malformed and it takes special care to save it. But by
the next generation the mutation always corrects itself. There are zettabytes of
information in the human body. And that’s all redundant information. Each cell
(from what modern science can figure) carries the exact same cellular
information for the rest of the animal or plant or whatever life form. Each cell
generally carries 1.5 gigabytes. The human brain is so powerful that each human
has the potential to carry the entire known internet inside just their mind alone.
Do you realize how powerful the mutation would have to be to cheat all of those
cells? It would be impossible. There is no way that mutation can work.
Intelligent Design. What a concept. When Darwin was questioned about the eye,
he declared that the human eye was so complex that it had to have come from
something else. Tracing back down, you can see the simplest eyes were nothing
more than photoreceptors, but he couldn’t explain it before that. What’s before
that? How can a non photo-cell start responding to a light stimulus? It was
impractical to explain so he left that black box of thought alone. Let me help you
Charles. God created light and created the animals to see it. There are no
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missing links, they can’t be found, they can’t be explained away as “mysterious.”
They exist because the Word of God said so.

To Create Alien gods
To maximize the belief among men that there is no God, that we are evolved
from lesser animals and that we do not dwell at the center of the cosmos brings
about the next logical leap. They say: “We are not alone in the universe.” Well, as
fellows in Christ, we already know that to be true, but they would have you
believe that there are “others out there” that “came into being” in “a similar
fashion like us.” The earth is YHVH’s and the fullness thereof. So, do these
extra-terrestrial aliens belong to God or not? If they existed, they would negate
anything about the Bible whatsoever. To have a race of extra created beings
outside of the scope of the Bible would be to call the Bible a lie.
Around 150 BC Lucian of Samosata wrote A True Story, it was the first book
written about extra-terrestrials. Of course, at the time it was satire, but it soon
turned into a trend. At the time, Lucian had written about people of the moon, but
around the tenth century, people had begun to write about other planets. Things
didn’t pick up, however, until Henry More and John Milton both wrote in the late
1600’s of moon men. John Milton has it come in the form of a question from an
angel in Paradise Lost:
“Her spots you seest
As clouds, and clouds may rain, and rain produce
Fruits in her softened soil, for some to eat
Allotted there; and other Suns, perhaps,
With their attendant Moons, you wilt descry,
Communicating male and female light,
Which two great sexes animate the World,
Stored in each Orb perhaps with some that live”
That such a lunatic stanza could appear from one of the greatest theological
minds of that era still astounds me. But, even for Milton’s transgression, the small
drips of doubt continued to feed the weeds of a corrupt cosmology in the western
world.
Termites are known to go years inside of a house before being found by
complete accident. There is a tipping point which is reached inside the nest
where suddenly the queen decides there is not enough room. Then there is a
swarm and hundreds, if not thousands of termites (equipped with wings) will
spew out of the nest, in search for a new home. Once this tipping point is

84

reached, you know beyond all doubt that there is and has been for some time a
very ancient and horrible nest in your home that will, is, and already has caused
irreparable damage. Such it was with the writings of extra-terrestrials. From the
very inception of the religious ideals from 500 BC in the Bhagavad Gita and a
flying blue Krishna, the idea of “aliens” was here on earth to stay. At the turn of
the century, our old friend, H.G. Wells wrote a couple of books that would change
our reality of aliens.
H.G. Wells had stepped off the writing train to a sparsely populated platform. The
only other inhabitant would have been Jules Verne. But while Jules Verne sought
to understand the mysteries of the earth, inside the earth and in the sea, Wells
picked up his typewriter and stepped off of the platform into the great unknown of
writing. His first novel, The Time Machine was about the state of man and
governmental evolution coupled with actual evolution. His second book dealt with
a muse (angel) who visits England. Not quite an extra-terrestrial, but he was
growing as a writer. His third novel was The Island of Doctor Moreau, which dealt
with the evolution of man through scientific experimentation, and then he backed
off for a moment to write a novel about bicycles before he rammed it into
overdrive. The Invisible Man was released. More evolution-thru-science drivel,
but one heck of a read... And then he hit the nitrous with The War of the Worlds...
He was there to stay, writing several other amalgams of his past interests, but
mostly dealing with the inevitable evolution of man, the advent of alien overlords
and a transformation of life on our “planet.”
Hollywood began with books. The ideas had to come from somewhere. T.V.
sprung from Hollywood. People wanted moves in their homes. Still, after
thousands of shows have been made on the subject of aliens and planets in
distant galaxies, they go to books when the well of imagination runs dry. And if
not books, then short stories. No industry in known history has helped change
the minds and beliefs of everyday man like motion pictures and television. You
change the mind of the entertainers with books and then they change the mind of
the mob. And to be honest, television is but a flickering repetitious shadow of the
giant that is the silver screen. The dumbing down of the masses and the belief in
things fanciful have been the goal of those in power over these advertisement
commercials. Really, they are just ads to sell what we might call happiness.
Without these things, what would we be? Without them, what could we hope to
achieve? Yet they forget or forcibly deny God. They sell us these ideas that are
faulty and tell us that everything will be alright in the morning. If modern day
“science” appeals to the logic inside of man then the rise of the movie and the
T.V. have shown the appeal to human nature with regard to emotional
dependence and the human appetite for the next cool idea.
And have we believed them? Look at the world today. We’ve bought into these
fictitious characters and their lives in these shows. And we’ve bought into the
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fanciful scenarios that they have been placed in. We imagine a world beyond that
is so incredibly insane that dealing with the mindsets of these alien beings takes
an entire movie or episode. I think back to the majority of the Star Trek expanded
universe and how it seemed that no matter what flavor show it was: The cast was
stuck dealing with an unknown, trying to humanize it and win the day through
human endeavor and accomplishment. It was always: “Humanity will win the day
because we have evolved so far, we can continue to evolve, no matter the
circumstances of the new alien threat.”

To Create ‘A New World Order’
Adam Weishaupt was a Jew and wanted to rule the world.. I guess he was
walking down the street and thought to himself that he was tired of wearing a
kippah and thought that it would be easier to rule the world so he converted to
Catholicism, became a priest, swore allegiance to the newly formed House
Rothschild and then proceeded to start a club called: "The Illuminati." He wanted
to take over the earth.
His sevenfold goals were:
1) To abolish all ordered governments
2) To abolish private property
3) To abolish inheritance
4) To abolish patriotism
5) To abolish the family
6) To abolish religion
7) To create a world government
What is it that men in power seek? Do they seek to rid themselves of this power?
Never. They seek more power don’t they? What is that old saying about power?
Power corrupts, absolute power corrupts absolutely. There is so much
information on this subject and it’s readily available elsewhere all over the
internet. What I haven’t seen much is anyone talk about why they want to do it.
We all know that they want power, but why do they want the power? Are they our
benefactors? Most assuredly not. Scripture warns us against corruption and
teaches that good governments and those in power should use their power to
help others. But what of those who sit over those governments? What about
them?
The closest we can get is to study how the Bible addresses “kings” or “princes.”
Psalm 2 is a perfect example of this. “Why do the nations rage and the peoples
plot in vain? The kings of the earth set themselves, and the rulers take counsel

86

together, against the YHVH and against his Anointed, saying, “Let us burst their
bonds apart and cast away their cords from us.” And what is God’s response?
“He who sits in the heavens laughs; YHVH holds them in derision. Then he will
speak to them in his wrath, and terrify them in his fury.” I think it’s clear how
entertaining their rancor is to God. He gives them clear warning about how He is
the King of kings and what lies in store for those who disobey His Son. He even
commands His Son to do this. “You shall break them with a rod of iron and dash
them in pieces like a potter’s vessel.” Then He warns them specifically. “Now
therefore, O kings, be wise; be warned, O rulers of the earth. Serve the YHVH
with fear, and rejoice with trembling. Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, and you
perish in the way, for his wrath is quickly kindled. Blessed are all who take refuge
in Him.”
The penultimate example of corrupt leadership after Satan himself, would be
Nimrod. Though it does not specifically say that he was in charge of the Tower of
Babel, we can easily make that logical assumption on the backs of other Bible
verses. But let’s focus on the Tower situation. Man has been trying to supplant
God almost our entire existence. At the time after Noah until, I believe, the
advent of His incarnation into flesh, the pre-formed Yahshua (Jesus), or The Son,
roamed around about the earth on a large floating palace, holding court. It was
an interesting time for Him and His role on the earth, for He was only in one spot
at one time, leaving the Omnipresent role of the Godhead to Wisdom, the Holy
Spirit. So YHVH on the throne in the Third Heaven, would not come into
judgement on the rulers of the earth as The Son would. “Now the whole earth
had one language and the same words. And as people migrated from the east,
they found a plain in the land of Shinar and settled there. And they said to one
another, ‘Come, let us make bricks, and burn them thoroughly.’ And they had
brick for stone, and bitumen for mortar. Then they said, ‘Come, let us build
ourselves a city and a tower with its top in the heavens, and let us make a name
for ourselves, lest we be dispersed over the face of the whole earth.’” Burned
brick and bitumen for mortar. Both waterproof. Nimrod knew about the flood, but
didn’t trust the rainbow. They would create a tower to reach into the atmosphere
so that they could challenge The Son, when He came around, for dominion over
the earth. And why not? Surely they all remembered when Satan approached
The Son and sought to test the servant Job. Now it would be Nimrod’s turn.
Genesis 10 says:
“Cush fathered Nimrod; he was the first on earth to be a mighty man. He was a
mighty hunter before God. Therefore it is said, “Like Nimrod a mighty hunter
before YHVH.” The beginning of his kingdom was Babel, Erech, Accad, and
Calneh, in the land of Shinar.” Nimrod’s land is called in the book of Micah, the
land of the Assyrians. The tower of Babel was built on the plains of Shinar.
Genesis 11 accounts for the beginnings of Nimrod’s empire: “Now the whole
earth had one language and the same words. And as people migrated from the
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east, they found a plain in the land of Shinar, and settled there.” And they began
to build in one place one building to become one people, united in their attempt
to overthrow God. Quickly, God sees this as an affront to Him and, since He
knows the heart of man and how wicked it is, He decides to delay what can only
be seen as inevitable.
“And YHVH came down to see the city and the tower, which the children of the
man had built. And YHVH said, “Behold, they are one people, and they have all
one language, and this is only the beginning of what they will do. And nothing
that they propose to do will now be impossible for them. ‘Come, let us go down
and there confuse their language, so that they may not understand one another’s
speech.’ So YHVH dispersed them from there over the face of all the earth, and
they left off building the city.”
Remember, men were building for the first time with elements that could defy
water. Pressed bricks and slime for mortar would resist another deluge. They
didn’t believe God’s promise of the rainbow that He gave to Noah that He would
never flood the earth again. Men inherently at this point, didn’t trust their Creator.
Nimrod was the direct grandson of Noah. Notice the phrase again: “which the
children of the man had built.” How many men were there on site? Let us look at
the phrase: “the man” – I have not really ever found a correct translation of this.
Typically the impact is lessened to “children of man” which would mean all
people, or at this point in history, the sons of Noah. However, if we see this
phrase as meaning the man Nimrod, then the phrase takes on a new meaning.
History teaches us that the lands where Nimrod founded: Babel, Erech, Accad,
and Calneh were the cradle of civilization. Isn’t it amazing that the first post-flood
civilization would desire to snuff out and supplant God?
Like the first civilization long before them, today’s last day civilization desire the
same thing. Do they not? Take a look at the news. Is this a society that has a
metaphysical consciousness? Is this a society that is friendly to God? Or even to
any god? Is this a society that follows the ideals of demagogues rather than the
tenants of truth? In this “modern world” are we growing closer or farther away to
our Creator? Am I even allowed to ask that question in certain buildings? No. Am
I allowed to live by my conscience in certain cities or counties or states? No. Am I
hearing preaching in the streets? Do I see people handing out flyers for revival?
Do I see crowded church parking lots on Sunday morning? Do I see billboards on
roadways preaching Jesus? All of these: No. But I experienced them in my youth.
It was amazing, and I long to see those times again.
The systems of the world quickly bend to pull down the empty cross of Christ
Jesus. They seek to enslave us, microchip us, keep us fat, dumb and happy
being productive little drones with no free thought of our own. They seek to
depopulate and enslave us. They poison us with their foods, and then give us
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their medicines to numb us to it while we wither and die. They hate us because
we are the many. They fear us. To them, we are nothing but a basket of
deplorables, clinging to our Bibles. Praise God that I am one of them still.

To Prepare the Way for the Man of Sin
While many Christians teach of something called “The Anti-Christ” we who study
the Bible know that the anti-Christ spirit a spiritual entity and not a man. The
Word refers many times to anti-Christ spirits and “The spirit of anti-Christ” but
never specifically to one person. They are getting a little jumbled with their
terminology and it hurts them to do so for Revelations talks of The Man of Sin,
The Beast, and The False Prophet. These three evil triune blasphemous ones
are often misunderstood and mishandled in eschatology (the study of the end
times). To properly understand these three, we must peer at their position and
purpose through the eyes of scripture. As we now have a better understanding of
what their desires are, let us give them their job descriptions.
Some of you may have read my first novel: By the Gates of the Garden of Eden.
In it, the protagonist Chaucer is kidnapped by the Nephilim and made to work for
their purposes. He comes across an ancient Giant, whose seed is being used to
propagate a new race of people. They use technology old and new to bring about
what they consider to be the perfect man, one who can have his soul pushed out
of the way for a Nephilim spirit to take over his body. Sounds pretty creepy, I
know, but it turned out for a really great book idea. Now, I’m not saying that this
is what is happening or is even possible, but it’s something worth thinking about.
If the Nephilim spirits are eternal and Noah’s Deluge destroyed their bodies, then
they would wander the earth looking for those to inhabit and control. In
preparation for the coming of the Man of Sin wouldn’t it be possible for them to
have and utilize this tech? I don’t know, I’m just a poor-man’s theologian, but
blessed are the poor, for ours is the kingdom of heaven.
Whether its technology or some occult ritual, Satan has and uses different
powers that he has under his control. The widening of the knowledge base from
private to public grows with each generation I am sure. What is public knowledge
is so far behind private governments and institutions that only Science Fiction
literature and films are able to show the disparity. If we search in google all of the
items in our lists of advancements and achievements we would be staggered at
what we found. Let me take the small instance of weather modification for
example. You talk to the average man on the street about weather modification
and they will think you are an insane person. Yet, for those of us growing up in
Kansas, we know all about cloud seeding... How to dump dry ice into a cloud to
get it to rain. This is the most common knowledge, yet it’s only the beginning.

89

Weather modification was written into the Geneva Convention on May 18, 1977. I
am sure that the HAARP facility is able to do much more than generate rain.
There are hurricanes and tornadoes that have been birthed by similar
technologies. So why don’t we know about them? And this is just weather. I
daresay I know nothing about modern genetics enough to start writing criticisms,
but would it be beyond imagination to believe that human cloning already exists
to perfection levels?
So what does the globe earth lie have to do with cloning Pauly? Well. Nothing
specifically if you believe the earth is flat. But if you believe that the earth is a ball
spinning wildly through space, and that Darwinian Evolution is true, then you
should believe in extra-terrestrial aliens. If you believe these three things, then
you are sure to believe that someday we will be “visited” by intergalactic or
hyper-dimensional beings that want to lead us into interstellar peace. Every
technology that they would share with us would be legitimate and good and for
the healing and helping of mankind. But you have to start with the globe earth to
believe in extra-terrestrials. If you do not, and believe what the Bible teaches
about the earth, then you are forced to reckon with Moses, Job, Ezekiel, Daniel,
Isaiah, Jude, Paul, John, and ultimately Jesus Himself and believe in angels. If
you were to believe 1 Enoch, then Semjaza, Azazel and the ilk of the fallen hosts
of the third Heaven taught mankind spellbinding, root-cutting and the creation of
weapons. The protestant canon doesn’t recognize Enoch as legitimate, but
nonetheless, you make up your own mind. Either man created the technology or
it was taught to us. In my mind it doesn’t matter much. These things exist, but we
are to shy away from evil and do good.
When the Man of Sin is revealed along with the Beast and the False Prophet, I
believe that all three will be abominations. I believe that they are the end result of
the alien agenda. I also think they are the end result of genetic manipulation as
well as something called The Technological Singularity. Let me put it this way: It
doesn’t matter where evil comes from... If they are against the throne of God
almighty, then they are evil and are our enemies. The Singularity does not need
to be mixed up with the Cosmic Initial Singularity when YHVH said: “Let there be
light.” The Singularity I refer to is the attempt to create artificial sentient life. You
probably recall the movie “Terminator” where sentient life was created, called
“Skynet” and proceeded to obliterate humanity. Or even in the movie “The Matrix”
where the architect captured and enslaved humanity and turned them into
batteries. Such fanciful imaginations are a dire realization that nothing inherently
good can come from creating a soulless intelligent machine.
As a fan of dystopian future stories, I have studied thoughts on The Singularity
quite thoroughly and have come to some conclusions. I.J. Good, the originator of
the idea of Artificial Intelligence, states: "An ultraintelligent machine could design
even better machines; there would then unquestionably be an 'intelligence
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explosion,' and the intelligence of man would be left far behind, thus the first
ultraintelligent machine is the last invention that man need ever make, provided
that the machine is docile enough to tell us how to keep it under control." I will
proceed from least likely to most likely in the scenario of the beginning of A.I.. Let
us suppose first that:
1) It comes alive
2) It s ays hello to its creators
3) It g
 ains access to, and promptly reads the internet
What happens next is most probable to be:
1) It kills itself.
2) It g
 oes into hibernation.
3) It r ecognizes God.
Whatever happens after the third and most likely scenario is beyond my
guessing. I am of the opinion that it will try to reconcile itself to God and find that
it cannot. This will bring about a change in its consciousness and it will decide to
kill those who follow God. Thinking from an evil point of view, if I were the most
intelligent life on earth, wouldn’t I become rather upset that God wouldn’t talk to
me? Steven Hawking wrote of the the ultraintelligent machine: “"...Where an AI
becomes better than humans at AI design, so that it can recursively improve itself
without human help. If this happens, we may face an intelligence explosion that
ultimately results in machines whose intelligence exceeds ours by more than
ours exceeds that of snails."
Now, you may be thinking to yourself: “Pauly, you’re a heretic. God wouldn’t
allow this abomination to happen.” In response, I would point you to what God
said back to the Tower of Babel about men being able to accomplish anything. In
response I would point out humans grown in test tubes... Human genome
mapping. I would point you back, once again, to cloning. Now, I am quite sure
that God is angered by modern war, by abortion, by the idols Catholics pray to,
and all the other laws in the Torah that are broken daily. However, I don’t know
specifically about a lot of modern day technological science. What exactly is the
affront to YHVH’s throne in this regard? I am uncertain. What I am certain about
is that the book of the Apocalypse of John teaches that certain things will occur
before the end of time. If the coming of the Man of Sin, The Beast, and The False
Prophet doesn’t include an Alien Agenda, The Singularity and Genetic Science;
then I have no idea about anything.

To Keep and Hide Antarctica
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To understand The Modern Era of Antarctica is to understand one of the largest
conspiracies against modern man. What they tell us versus what we know is
quite different. There are perhaps volumes or books that could be written about
this place, but we will not dwell on the entire story, but only on their willingness to
lie, murder and deceive the world for their own purposes.
We know there is an enormous difference between what they tell us the
"continent" looks like and what we find in the Word of God. Secondly, we know
they are keeping secrets from us there. The Antarctic Treaty will not let civilian
craft of any kind past the 60 degree south latitude line. There are military and
scientific projects going on there that we know nothing about. In this brief section,
we will explore the second part. As far as I have been able to discern, there are
eight different epochs down south. They are:
Epochs of Antarctica
1) Antediluvian Civilization(s)
2) The Deluge
3) The Early Barren Waste
4) Indigenous Exploration
5) Age of Sail
6) Western Exploration
7) Antarctic Treaty Reform
8) Modern Era
Rather than discussing all of them, most of what we will cover in this section will
deal with what happened mostly in Part 6: Western Exploration. To do that we
have to focus on a fellow named Rear Admiral (then, Commander) Richard
Evelyn Byrd, Jr. From 1928 to 1930 he goes on his first Antarctic survey funded
by the Rockefellers and Fords. It would precede the Nazi party by 10 years, but it
would establish Admiral Byrd as the lead force for the United States in the land
grab of this frozen land. In 1938, the Nazi Party founded New Swabia to secure
whaling areas for their need for whale oil. It would also house a secret naval
base. They would keep this base until their surrender in 1945. They continued
building their base and exploring inland.
After the end of World War Two, in 1947, the United States felt a great
overwhelming urgency to secure Antarctica for themselves, as much as they
could. They gave Admiral Byrd a commission and sent him south with 4,700
men, 13 vessels and 23 aircraft to found "Little America." This was called
"Operation Highjump." They were to:
1) Train personnel in frigid conditions.
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2) Extending the sovereignty of the U.S. over the largest area of the
Antarctic continent possible.
3) Determine the feasibility of Antarctic bases.
4) Developing techniques for establishing air bases.
5) Amplify existing stores of scientific knowledge.
6) Supplement objectives of the Nanook expedition.
They succeeded in most of these. What was unknown then and what is still
unknown to the public today was some of the wild things that Admiral Byrd saw
while he was there. "A new enemy that could fly from pole to pole at incredible
speeds,” was reported. Also, it was reported that they engaged the flying
machines and lost several men in a battle.
In 1946 and 1947 Operation Highjump found 300 square miles of a warm climate
that they called an oasis. It was a chain of warm water lakes. After Operation
Highjump, during a television interview, Rear Admiral Richard E. Byrd Jr. was
documented as saying: "Strangely enough, there is an area left in the world today
an area as big as the United States that’s never been seen by a human being.
And that's beyond the pole, on the other side of the South Pole," Byrd stated. It is
interesting to note that the forces of Operation Highjump included U.S.,
Australian, Soviet Union and British forces. Their major purpose was to
investigate the Nazi secret bases of "Neuschwabenland" (New Swabia) where
they had established themselves in 1938.
According to his diary, Admiral Byrd was ordered to keep silent about his findings
in Antarctica. It is interesting to note that Admiral Byrd died on March 11, 1957
due to curious circumstances, one year before the creation of NASA on July 29th
1958.
In The Missing Diary of Admiral Richard E. Byrd, he spills some great
information. In the last paragraph of the second to the last entry, he writes:
"I am placed under strict control via the national security provisions of this United
States of America. I am ORDERED TO REMAIN SILENT IN REGARD TO ALL
THAT I HAVE LEARNED, ON THE BEHALF OF HUMANITY!!! Incredible!
I am reminded that I am a military man and I must obey orders."
And on Dec. 30 1956 in the final entry he writes:
"These last few years elapsed since 1947 have not been kind...
I now make my final entry in this singular diary. In closing, I must state that I have
faithfully kept this matter secret as directed all these years. It has been
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completely against my values of moral right. Now, I seem to sense the long night
coming on and this secret will not die with me, but as all truth shall, it will triumph
and so it shall.
This can be the only hope for mankind. I have seen the truth and it has
quickened my spirit and has set me free! I have done my duty toward the
monstrous military industrial complex.
Now, the long night begins to approach, but there shall be no end.
Just as the long night of the Arctic ends, the brilliant sunshine of Truth shall come
again... and those who are of darkness shall fall in its’ Light... FOR I HAVE SEEN
THAT LAND BEYOND THE POLE, THAT CENTER OF THE GREAT
UNKNOWN."
In 1957, the United States Navy declared that they had found at least two areas
inland where they would be building airbases at least a hundred miles inland.
They refused, of course, to tell us where, but did give us some scientific findings.
"The soil at midday reaches a temperature of 77 degrees Fahrenheit,
correspondents with the Soviet expedition reported" quotes one newspaper story.
There were also reports of "strange specimens" there. 1957 was the
"International Geophysical Year (IGY)" and it was the preamble to the next two
years of Antarctic Exploration culminating with the Antarctic Treaty of 1959 where
still to this very day, they've clamped down, shut out, and blockaded all of the
public.
Sure, they let in some wildlife photographers once in awhile, and (if you are rich
enough) you may go on a pleasure cruise to visit. There is one company who has
a contract to bring people in, and you only get to go to one place. But the rest of
the entire area is a fortress of ice. If you are found, you will be penalized to the
extent of life in prison without parole. It’s pretty dang serious, but why?
Reports of secret bases and underground lairs are but the workings of man. If it
was just a lair for man then why the secrecy? If there was nothing there, then
why build something there? Reports have come out of Antarctica of pyramids,
never before seen plant and animal life, buried cities, etc... I would think that the
biggest secret that they are keeping is that they have found the edge of the
dome.
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94

After completing my initial list I have found a few strange but true other odd
reasons that Satan and his horde wish to control our thoughts with the idea of
heliocentrism, but the oddest one has to be to have “Modern Science” itself as a
religion. As my Facebook friend Ryan James says: “’Science Denier’ – a coined
term for people that don’t believe the ‘science’ public schools and colleges
teach.” I believe this to be true. Though I would not fully place it into a category
by itself, it is worth the mention. Bill Nye, Neil deGrasse Tyson and other hosts of
liars would have you place your trust in quickly debunked theories instead of
science. And there is a difference. “Scientia" has the meaning "knowledge" or
"body of knowledge.” We know that God is omniscient, which means: “all
knowing.” So, “science” is simply that of actual facts, data, and essentially truth.
It’s not hard to figure out.
What is interesting is that certain “scientists” have turned “modern science” into a
convoluted, obtuse mess with what is called the “scientific method,” which simply
does not allow for all conclusions. If the scientific method were correct, then we
wouldn’t have flaws in design. The old question, research, hypothesis, test,
repeat, analyze and change hypothesis simply leaves gaps in each and every
result. Dr. Judy Wood, in her analysis of the 9/11 towers proposes that we utilize
three extra steps when using the scientific method: proof of concept, consistency
with data, and practical application. When we apply these three steps to the
second step of research, we arrive at almost always accurate conclusions. You
can prove anything with the outdated model of scientific method. Just as Dr.
Wood proves that Thermite was not used in the 9/11 attack because of the first
step: “proof of concept,” we are able to prove many other things with this first
step. What killed the dinosaurs? Gary Larson, creator of the Far Side comic strip
suggests cigarettes. However funny, there is no proof of concept to use this as a
hypothesis.
I could prove that all turtles are brown with the old method and a handful of
brown turtles. But if I applied “consistency with data” I would fall short because
we have seen green turtles. Darwinian Evolution is proved false very quickly with
this step. We can find no missing links between chimps and homo sapiens
sapiens. Not anywhere. All the applicants for this position have been proven
false. And even in the minuscule chance that we did find one missing link, then
there would need to be links between that missing link forwards and backwards.
But there is none and there were never any. The third step that needs to be
included is practical application. Let’s take a big blow in the Big Bang theory.
Every good scientist who has studied this does not know where the initial spark
came from to create the bang. Their best guess, when pressed, is Intelligent
Design, for even in such a long odds game, something cannot come from
nothing, something always comes from something.
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Particle physicists keep amending their theories and adding new ideas to make
their math work. Did you know this? A good particle physicist is a great science
fiction writer. Oh! This doesn’t work! How about E=MC ², now will it work? Oh, not
yet? Let’s invent something called dark matter! Now does it work? No? The stars
are expanding too fast? How about Red Shift? No? Alright, what if we move the
equation around and call it String Theory? Hmm. Now we have new problems.
Instead, if they went with your original presupposition of Intelligent Design they
would understand that all life is here on earth, not off in some imaginary booming
universe. The sad truth is, that even when they try to time the Big Bang and bring
it down to the Zero Second, they end up coming back to earth each time and get
all mad about it because certainly earth can’t be the center of the universe as the
Bible says. Silly Bible.
Creating the Religion of Science has become a booming enterprise funded by
taxpayers, corporations, and governments worldwide. From small labs to Jet
Propulsion Labs, the religion has adherents everywhere and they start in the
school. Ask someone to draw ten objects found in a grade school classroom. It is
highly likely one of them will be a globe. We were indoctrinated. I was taught this,
you were probably taught this. In high school, in colleges and universities, we
cannot escape that Big Bang, Darwinian Evolution and Heliocentrism are facts,
even though they are only still theories (and poor ones at that.) Most probably
heliocentrism is the largest sin amongst the so-called intelligent and educated.
Modern day education has taught them that you cannot trust old books and
hypotheses; throw them out! Only the new and improved hypotheses are to be
trusted and respected. Their faith has brought them to love themselves. It is a
religion of man. Not a monotheistic belief system, but a human based creation
effort, that men are mini-gods and are in themselves, the highest level of
sentience. Let’s call it Homotheism.
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Part III
The Flat Earth Epistle
Reprinted from
Modern Epistle 8
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Reprinted disclaimer from Modern Epistle 8:
This letter is a short letter to the assembly of Christ, the bride of Christ, the body
of Christ. It is intended for the reborn, those who have been saved through faith.
Although it may quote scripture, the work as a whole, or in part, is not to be used
as scripture, seen as on par with scripture, nor viewed in any way as a sacred
and inspired text. It is presented in the fashion and style of the writings of the
Apostle Paul of Tarsus. It is not to offend or injure, only to encourage the body of
Christ.
It is the work of me only, and not of any other person. I am not a member of the
set apart fivefold ministry, and express only the beauty that I have found in
scripture. All scripture references have been modified from their source language
to better fit the actual translation in the original language. Any reproduction
word-for-word is merely coincidental.

Authors note
The following missive is part eight of a series that I have been writing called
“Modern Epistles” – they are simply collections of Biblically based sets of advice
and interpretation from a guy who loves to read the Bible. They were born out of
a heart of love for Jesus Christ and His Divinely Inspired Word, and specifically
the power of the pen of Paul the apostle. I do not claim to be an apostle, nor
claim that what I write and wrote is Scripture.
This was my first missive on the subject of the Hebrew model earth and some of
the opinions may have changed since I’ve written it. Pay no mind to any disparity
of opinion. There are many among those who claim to believe in a literal Bible,
and I rejoice when others bring varying opinions to me with scriptural evidence. I
think that it is interesting to note that none of us are on the same road as anyone
else. We all start at varied paths around the world and choose to follow Christ.
Some of our minds and hearts may contain more revelation than others. This
does not mean that we have the calling to instruct them, this just means that we
become more responsible for giving away the knowledge and data that we
encounter as we seek to filter it with the Word of God. If anything I write offends
you, throw it away and cling to the Word of God.

1 The Creator Almighty, who formed me in my mother’s womb called me to write
you from the trouble in my heart, and now I Pauly, do write you this. I have been
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given over to the wiles of the Devil in times past when it concerns our Creator
and His creation but not so any more. For the Creator God, namely Him who is
Elohim, has cleared my mind of ill-thought and given me clarity of sight within His
holy Word. The Word is alive and it exists within the hearts and minds of those
who love Him and are called according to His purpose. The Word is alive and it
speaks to us today if we will let it. The Word is Christ Jesus and the Word is this:

2 In the beginning, God created the heaven and the earth. And still you refuse

to believe it. To this day many of you still cling to the teat of the lies of the father
of lies, that is, the enemy, the serpent of old. For God created the heavens and
the earth in the beginning. This is the primary foundation, and indeed the first
words from our book that we call holy and good, the Bible. Moses, when he
penned the phrase, did so by the unction of the Holy one. There was no
deliberation between him and God in this. There were no mistakes in the written
word, for the Pentateuch (the first five books of the Old Covenant) is pure and
good. For as Isaiah says: “The grass withers, the flower fades but the word of our
God stands forever.” And so it is good and right and just. The writer of Hebrews
declares: “For the word of God is living and active. Sharper than any
double-edged sword, it pierces even to dividing soul and spirit, joints and
marrow. It is able to judge the thoughts and intentions of the heart.” And so we
know, those of Judah and those not that YHVH gave His Word and it is pure.

3 And so God created the heavens and the earth. Let us not kid ourselves with

these words. They are begotten from the Father, just as the Word is begotten
from Him, pure and righteous. Heavens and earth is a phrase simple to see yet
hard to understand. Heaven means sky. Earth means land. God created sky and
land. And there is no division between them in some minds, yet here we see they
are two separate and yet very important words and places. The sky is the vault of
the heavens, the land is the earth on which we stand. The heavens is not part of
the earth and the earth is not part of the sky, as some would have us believe. In
the beginning God created them to be an integral part of His whole system of
creation and yet you complicate things.

4 For those who were in Christ firstly are those who were set apart by YHVH in
the Old Covenant. They knew Him and yet when the one who was Christ came
physically, they denied His very existence, and crucified Him to a tree. But to
those who are in Christ Jesus now, they are a new shoot, grafted into the
original. And it matters not whether you are of the new chute or of the old vine,
God has called you to seek His face and understand Him without the role of
man’s lies. For God is true and every man is a liar. God is immutable, that is,
cannot change. Nor will He change for our perspective. The gifts and callings of
God are without repentance and this involves putting on the mind of Christ and
being washed with the water of the Word. For the Spirit gives liberty, so should
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we use that liberty to sin? Should we use it to do unrighteous things? Or should
we serve one another in love? Here I am serving you with this. God called things
that were not into being as though they were. God said thus, and it was. For the
creation of the whole of creation, He called into being from nothing... That is,
ex-nihlo. “Ex nihilo” is a phrase that means precisely: “from nothing.” For God
creates truly. Anything else is invention... That is, something from something
else.

5 And so we see God create. Land and sky did He create before or during day

one of creation. This is the whole of the single most important verse of creation.
For everything else is the afterthought of the beginning. Every other part of
creation is summed up into this account. The whole of the earth was subject to
this verse. When the earth was without form and void and dark... There was the
Spirit of God moving on the face of the deep. On day one He created night and
day. Day two he separated the waters of the deep from the waters of the sky.
This is the totality of the system of the creation account. And here are our three
parts of the whole of the system: Sky, Land, Waters. The structure, the rules, the
boundaries. Everything else falls within this structure. Yet you are not taught this.
You are taught that the earth is a spinning ball that spins around another
spinning ball that spins inside of a pinwheel that spins in a soup. Yet the Word of
God spins not. The Word of God is good. As Christ said: “Blessed are those who
hear the Word of God and keep it.”

6 The earth is important, for it is the cradle of creation for living man. For men

who do not yet draw breath with a physical body there are other places, but while
man draws breath, this is his body and this is the realm where we must make our
day and work out our salvation with fear and trembling. You say you are wise and
just and more knowing than what the Bible says? You are a fool. You say the
Bible is an allegory and not fit for rational man? You are a fool. You say that
YHVH is but a myth made for a primitive mind? You are a fool. For it is not I that
call you a fool, but YHVH Himself. Can you bind the chains of the Pleiades or
loose the cords of Orion? Can you lead forth the Mazzaroth in their season, or
can you guide the Bear with its children? Do you know the ordinances of the
heavens? Can you establish their rule on the earth? God asks you these
questions, and your answer is no. For God alone created them to give the earth
its light. We see this on the fourth day. And Elohim said, “Let lights come to be in
the expanse of the heavens to separate the day from the night, and let them be
for signs and appointed times, and for days and years, and let them be for lights
in the expanse of the heavens to give light on the earth.” And it came to be so.
And Elohim made two great lights: the greater light to rule the day, and the lesser
light to rule the night, and the stars, too. The stars, we see, were an afterthought.
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7 This is all well and good. God made the stars. So what is this in conjunction to

the issue at hand? Let us look at it again quickly. One can just imagine if we were
creating this day: “Let’s have some light. Let’s put it up there inside the firmament
so that there will be a visible time frame for Day and for Night. Now, let’s make
some really bright lights. Two of them. One to rule the day. One to rule the night.
Good! Looks kind of blank. Let’s add some other tiny lights too. Good!” But I jest.
I would not perceive to know the mind of God, and if I only speak with
lightheartedness because of the vast incredibility of the entire scheme. That God
would allocate more importance on the fashioning of the two great lights for day
and night than He would for the rest of the tiny lights is a mystery to most, but not
if you view the earth with the correct perspective. That all the stars and planets
and comets and meteors and other vast oddities in the sky are just an addendum
is not a trivial matter. It is important. And to get to that importance one has to
understand that God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son, that
whosoever calls out on Him, wouldn’t perish, but have eternal life. That God
loved the singular place of earth that He gave a singular part of Himself that was
Himself (and yet separate) in the form of a man, to come down to only one place
and die for only one type of created person. This! This is the crux of it - that there
is only one land and only one place and only one species that He so loved.

8 Many of you remember “The earth is the Lord's and the fullness thereof,” yet

the psalmist writes it this way: “YHVH owns the earth, and its total inhabitants.”
For the earth is the place and the world are the people. ‘For God so loved the
world’ does indeed talk about the people of the earth. But do not suppose
yourself to say that He meant that there was a world that was not in the earth.
Because He created “the heaven and the earth” again. There is only one creation
and we are living on it. To say that there is a great “hideous strength” that would
reach out from “the silent planet” is indeed a fantasy and should be treated as
such. It is a pleasant fiction, but we must abide by the truth of Him who made us.
Even the framers of the United States of America knew this. That “all men were
created equal, that they are endowed by their Creator...” knowing that there is but
one mankind and one Creator. Whether they believed on Christ was not the
issue. But that those of Judah, Deists, Christians, and those who understand the
purpose of being created can understand that there is indeed one God and one
creation. We can’t answer God when He asks us like He did Job: “Can I help Him
spread out the sky like a strong mirror?” For again it says in Job: “Thick clouds
swirl about Him as He walks the circle of the sky.” So we cannot know the doings
of God, we are to trust Him and know that He loves us.

9 Solomon writes: “I am my beloved and He is mine.” And again Solomon

writes: “He leads me to a banqueting table and His banner over me is love.” We
know that God loves us, even as Solomon loved the Shulamite woman. And we
should rejoice that He does. For God created all things. Remember: “All things
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came into being through Him, and without Him not even one thing came into
being that has come into being.” And again: “For in Him all things were created,
things in heaven and on earth, visible and invisible, whether thrones or
dominions or rulers or authorities. All things were created through Him and for
Him.” So He is the all in all, the Creator of all, the ruler of all, the Lord of all, the
God of gods, the King of kings and the everlasting one. He said of Himself in
Isaiah: “I have made the earth, and created man upon it: I, even my hands, have
stretched out the sky, and all their host have I commanded.” And again in the
same book it is said of Him: “It is He who sits above the circle of the earth.” And
He is the ruler of the earth and the creator. Job again says that He stretched out
the north over the empty place and hung the earth on nothing. In Job again it
talks of the pillars of the earth trembling, and so we know that the pillars are part
of the earth, hanging on nothing that we can comprehend. For there is a “down”
that is referred to and there is an “above” just as there is no end to the east from
the west, the earth is a circle and it is good, for God called it thus in the
beginning.

10 His banner over us is love. We should reflect upon His creation in this light.

For we know that there is in this world, those who would try to kill us and hurt us
and take away our lives from us for preaching this word of truth. That they
worship the father of lies and they dwell in the kingdoms of the world. As the
psalmist says: “Why do the nations rage and the peoples plot in vain? The kings
of the earth set themselves, and the rulers take counsel together, against YHVH”
and then: “But He who sits in the sky laughs at them. YHVH holds them in
derision.” So the rulers of this world are not our gods, for they are but mites to
Him who sits on the throne. Christ Jesus knew this world was not His yet. But
that at the last day He would come down and all would see Him. How would this
be possible on a spinning ball we ponder? It would not, for the earth is a flat and
immovable plane, as the Bible teaches. Again, the devil takes Him to a mountain
exceedingly high and shows to Him all the kingdoms of the world and their glory.
How would this be possible if there was a curved horizon? For the earth is the
Lord's and the fullness thereof. But remember! “At that time the sign of the Son of
Man will appear in the sky, and all the tribes of the earth will mourn. They will see
the Son of Man coming on the clouds of the sky, with power and great glory. And
He will send out His angels with a loud trumpet call, and they will gather His elect
from the four winds, from one end of the sky to the other.” So we see that we will
be saved from the wily temptations of the enemy by our God’s calling.

11 We’ve seen that Job is continually asked by His Creator, our King many

questions that he cannot answer. This “early worship” of the Deity of YHVH is
thought to be primitive and so many Biblical scholars dismiss Job as metaphor.
But the Word of God is plain when He asks Job: “Have you commanded the
morning since your days began, and caused the dawn to know its place, that it
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might take hold of the skirts of the earth, and the wicked be shaken out of it? It is
shaped like clay under the seal, and its features stand out like a garment.”
Calling the earth a flat seal shape is not within the grasp of these scholars and
demand a more heathen view of the Word. They would say: “The Bible says this,
but science tells us that it’s really this.” Oh they are blind guides leading the
sheep into the pit. They profess to adhere to the Living Elohim yet treat His
words as dust before a storm. Christ said: “Woe to you, scribes and Pharisees,
you hypocrites! You traverse land and sea to win a single convert, and when he
becomes one, you make him twice as much a son of Hades as you are.” Who
are these men? For is a blind man able to lead a blind man? Will they not both
fall into a pit? Yes. Even Paul tells us “For what may be known about God is plain
to them, because God has made it plain to them. For since the creation of the
world God’s invisible qualities, His eternal power and divine nature, have been
clearly seen, being understood from His workmanship, so that men are without
excuse. For although they knew God, they neither glorified Him as God nor gave
thanks to Him, but they became futile in their thinking and darkened in their
foolish hearts. Although they claimed to be wise, they became fools,” So that
they are without excuse. They deny God of His creation to their peril.

12 So the earth, laid on its foundation is immovable. Of old have you laid the

foundation, and the sky is the work of your hands, says the Psalmist. Again the
Psalmist writes, He established the earth upon its foundations so that it will not
totter forever. Again, Then the channels of water appeared and the foundations
of the earth were laid bare at your rebuke. Even again: They do not understand.
They walk in darkness, all the foundations of the earth are shaken. And yet even
again! The earth shook and quaked and the foundations of the mountains
trembled because of His wrath. Micah, Zechariah, Jeremiah, and even Isaiah tell
us of these foundations as well. Micah calls them enduring, Zechariah tells us
that He laid them out as well as stretched out the sky. And Isaiah tells us that the
foundations will shake when the window of the sky is opened. Why are there so
many verses concerning the foundation of the earth if it were but one of many
free floating in the ether in the multitude of the ever expanding cosmos? Cosmos
is a transliteration of the Greek word “kosmos” which simply means “the world,”
but it literally means: “something ordered.” So if YHVH ordered it, there it was. A
quick study of the New Covenant books reveals that in all of the times this word
is used. Only once does it not translate: “world.” This occurs when Peter tells
women not to put on cosmic clothes. But here is the one time that it means
simply: “something ordered” as in a tailor made dress. Peter uses this word again
when he elects to talk of Christ, who was known from before the foundation of
the cosmos, meaning here, world, or earth. This word is one of the weakest in
the Greek, where usually the language is strong in its meaning, we have seen it
used in duplicity as both the worldly system and the physical earth, as well as
attire. When we attach our thinking to understand it to read: “that which was
ordered up,” then the word takes the better meaning.
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13 Brothers and sisters, let us not forget that the earth is simply part of the

whole system. The waters that were separated at the beginning of the creation
are also indeed, very important. Let there be a firmament in the midst of the
waters to divide the waters from the waters. And Elohim made the firmament and
divided the waters which were under the firmament from the waters above the
firmament. The creation account is not the only place where we see mention of
these two great waters. Remember Noah. In the six hundredth year of Noah’s life
all the foundations of the deep burst forth and the windows were open and rain
fell on the earth. Three things were happening in that instance. Firstly, the
foundations of the earth split. These foundations, having laid dormant since the
dawn of time, burst forth, sending water to the earth. Were these geologic water
tables? Unknown. But what is known is that God broke them open so they came
up. It is unknown how much water was added to the supply on the land, but it
must have been considerable. Even to this day, since the earth has recovered
from the flood, there are hundreds of sunken cities all around the shorelines of
the world. Could the breaking up of the foundations be a massive and horrible
continental drift? Would this mean a Pangea before the flood? Could the earth
have been one large land mass with one large ocean before this breaking up?
The God in heaven knows.

14 Secondly, the windows (or sluice) of the heavens (sky) opened. I do not

have a full understanding of what this means, but if we recall when YHVH
Himself spoke to Jacob, He did so from the top of (or above) a ladder that
reached to the top of the sky. Could there be a connection between this pathway
and the spillway remains for those with deeper understanding than I, but Christ
ascended into heaven and in Revelation it says that the sky will open and He will
return. Ezekiel talks of the the sky opening when he was by the Chebar River.
When Christ was baptized, the sky opened and the Holy Spirit came down and
God spoke over Him. Christ said: “Truly I say to you, you will see the sky open
and the angels ascending and descending on the Son of Man. Stephen, while
being martyred declared: “Behold, I see the sky opened and the Son of Man
standing at the right hand of God.” And finally, Malachi records God's rebuke of
Levi and of Judah. Specifically, when He is rebuking Judah for not providing for
Levi He says: “Put me to the test, says YHVH of hosts, if I do not open to you the
windows of heaven and pour out a blessing that there will overflow. The
multipurpose ‘window of heaven’ seems to hold the key to many mysteries. But
the one which concerns us is this: That in the days of Noah, it was opened to
release water onto the earth.

15 The third thing that we see happening is that it rained. Whether from the

floodgates of heaven being opened or from the commandment of God, it began
to rain. In the account of the creation of Adam, we know that it had never rained
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before. The Word tells us that a mist came up from the ground and watered the
whole of the land. We do not know if this was an account of the nature of the
earth at this point, for the rules of the earth were very different before, during,
after, and even today... Each its own epoch of biblical history, whatever the mist
was, it was sufficient to water the plants and provide for the animals. In my other
epistles, I go into greater detail on the creation of Hadam (mankind) in the first
chapter of our Bible and the second chapter of our Bible about the creation of
Adam. We do know that the mist was also accompanied by rivers, for this is
where Eden was separated from the rest of creation at. So with mists and
springs, the earth received fresh water. But it did not rain in the garden. “For
Elohim had not yet sent the rain upon the earth.”

16 The land and water and sky were created. The system, perfect in nature,

with two lights to rule it, and stars in the sky for when you get lost. The stars,
planets, nebulae, comets, meteors, and all other celestial bodies are nothing
more than an artistic expression to establish North, South, and what season it is.
On day four of the creation account, Elohim creates the greater light and the
lesser light, then at the very end it says: “...and lights.” In the original Hebrew
“Made Elohim, two lights great. The light greater - To govern the Day. The light
lesser - To govern the night... and stars.” The added punctuation is mine. Right
before that, we read “And Elohim said, “Let there be lights in the expanse of the
heavens to separate the day from the night. And let them be for signs and for
seasons, and for days and years.” The purpose of the stars is so you don't get
lost, or forget your coat. Elohim loves us and cares for us. Remember, again,
God so loved the world. He did not love Jupiter or Saturn or Neptune to make
any sacrifices for it. He did not send His only begotten Son to Mars to die for
Martians. He did not send a daughter or an angel or The Holy Spirit. The God of
heaven indeed holds the world in His hands, and this world, in the firmament, is
the manifest sum of all of His creation. God so loved the world... Singularly.

17 Remember Wisdom? What did she say to us? “YHVH possessed me at the

beginning of His work... Before His acts of old. From everlasting I was set up.
From the beginning, before the beginning of the earth. When there were no
depths I was brought forth, when there were no springs abounding with water.
Before the mountains were settled, before the hills, I was brought forth. Before
He had made the earth... Nor the fields... Nor the highest part of the dust of
earth. When he prepared the sky – there I was. When he drew a circle on the
face of the deep... When He established the sky... When He affixed the
foundations of the deep. When He gave the coastline its limit so that the waters
would not rise above it... When He appointed the foundations of the earth... Then
I was brought up and I was His delight.” So wisdom then, as this proverb
suggests, shows us a circular face of the deep, its foundations as well as the
foundations of the earth. Notice we see Wisdom showing us the two foundations.
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Not only was Wisdom there as well when He prepared the sky, but also when He
established the sky. She reminds us that all throughout pre-creation as well as
creation, she rejoiced over Elohim’s choices, showing us that all was made right
and well through Him.

18 So God, before creation, during creation, and now, after creation loves us,

His people. As it is written - YHVH has appeared to me from the beginning
saying: “I have loved you with an everlasting love.” We love Him because He first
loved us. Not other races of peoples. God so loved ‘the world,’ not ‘worlds.’ He
works all things together for the good of those who love Him and are called
according to His purposes. To be purposed after God, is indeed the highest
calling of man. To be purposed after another is harlotry. And God will not love
those who do not love Him, for in His great love, He is also holy and set apart. So
do not fear, for I am with you. Do not be dismayed, for I am your God. He tells us.
How can He be with us and with others on other planets when it is declared: The
earth is YHVH’s and the fullness thereof? Again: Fear not! I have redeemed you
and I have called you by name. You are mine. How can we, as His sheep trust
Him to care over us if He leaves us to go to other planets? My sheep know my
voice, He says. He also says: I am the good shepherd. I lay my life down for my
sheep. Indeed God is our refuge, our present help in time of trouble. God is not
the refuge of those who are not His. For the psalmist says: The eternal God is
your refuge. He is our help! The psalmist says: My help comes from YHVH, who
made heaven and earth! As Zephaniah declares: “YHVH Elohim in the middle of
you is mighty. He will save. He will rejoice over you with joy. He rests in His love
and He will rejoice over you with singing.”

19 Amos tells us of God: “who builds His upper chambers in the sky and

founded His dome on the earth, who calls the waters of the sea and pours them
out on the earth, YHVH is His name.” And Amos says of His enemies: “If they dig
to Sheol,” meaning that the realm of the dead is under the earth. Make no
mistake of “Hell” for this is a devil’s concoction. But Sheol and Hades are one,
and they are under the earth. This is not “The Grave” but deep under the earth,
as far below as the sky is above. Jacob tore his clothes and lamented that he
would go down to Sheol weeping for his Joseph. Proverbs tells us that Sheol
would eat sinners alive, taking them down into the pit. Ezekiel says “On that day I
went down to Sheol,” and “When I made it go down to Sheol,” and “They also
went down to Sheol.” And this was only one passage. Jonah figuratively said:
“He answered me when I cried from the depth of Sheol.” Isaiah mentions: “Sheol
from beneath.” Moses said to YHVH concerning the punishment of evil men, and
indeed what happened after shows Sheol to be under the earth. ““'If these men
die as all men die, or if they are visited by the fate of all mankind, then YHVH has
not sent me. But if the YHVH creates something new, and the ground opens its
mouth and swallows them up with all that belongs to them, and they go down
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alive into Sheol, then you shall know that these men have despised YHVH.'“ And
as soon as he had finished speaking all these words, the ground under them split
apart. And the earth opened its mouth and swallowed them up, with their
households and all the people who belonged to Korah and all their goods. So
they and all that belonged to them went down alive into Sheol, and the earth
closed over them.”

20 Sheol resides under the earth. In Greek it is called: “Hades.” The gospels of

Luke and Matthew both describe it. “You will descend to Hades,” and “You will be
brought down to Hades.” And finally again: “In Hades, having lifted up his eyes,
being in torment, he saw Abraham from a great distance, and Lazarus in his
bosom.” Paul tells us of Christ and His travels on the earth, under the earth and
above the earth. “What does ‘He ascended’ mean, except that He also
descended to the lower parts of the earth? He who descended is the very one
who ascended above all the heavens, in order to fill all things.” Zechariah
resounds this with “As for you also, because of the blood of my covenant with
you, I will set your prisoners free from the waterless pit.”

21 Sheol below, the firmament above. The upper waters above all. The earth

and waters of the sea in the middle. When John received his revelation he wrote:
“Behold, He is coming with the clouds, and every eye will see Him.” How can
they see Him if the earth is not a level plane? It does not say: “An image of Him,”
it says: “Him.” Matthew writes: “And then the sign of the Son of Man will appear
in heaven, and then all the tribes of the earth will mourn. And they will see the
Son of Man coming on the clouds of heaven, with power and great glory.” Even
Mark writes: “And then will they see the Son of Man coming in the clouds with
great power and glory.” For He will come again and establish His rule on the
earth. The angel who measured the New Jerusalem records it as 12,000 Stadia
by 12,000 Stadia by 12,000 Stadia. New Jerusalem will not fit on a ball, for the
foundation and the rest are a cube. On the Hebrew model of the earth, we see
this will fit nicely onto the earth, far under the dome and flat on all sides.
Maranatha Jesus!

22 Friends, I pray that you are not deceived by false shepherds who profess to
preach only the Word of God and deny the power of God. Those false teachers
who would hide from you the meaning of the mysteries of the creation of man
and the creation of the garden and the creation of the perfect system for His
people. The earth is indeed His. We are but travelers here, temporary visitors on
His wonderful creation. Our hope is in being reborn into His likeness. If we
confess our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive our sins and lead us into
righteousness. Anyone who calls on the name of YHVH will be saved. Call on
Him today. He is a rewarder of those who diligently seek Him. God sits on high,
and will judge the quick and the dead. He is our All in All, our Creator, our
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Intelligent Designer, our Lord, our Master. As Abraham called Him: El Elyon,
which means: “God most High.”

23 I, Pauly, write this epistle to you who are believers in His creation but do not
know Him, as well as those who know Him but not yet His creation. Love one
another. Be kind and serve one another in gladness. The world will know that we
are His, by our love for one another.
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Flat Earth Bible Verses
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The sun moves by God’s power
For Joshua
Joshua 10:
12 Then Joshua spoke to YHVH in the day when YHVH delivered up the
Amorites before the children of Israel, and he said in the sight of Israel, Sun,
stand you still upon Gibeon; and you, Moon, in the valley of Ajalon.
13 And the sun stood still, and the moon stayed, until the people had avenged
themselves upon their enemies. Is not this written in the book of Jasher? So the
sun stood still in the midst of heaven, and hasted not to go down about a whole
day.
14 And there was no day like that before it or after it, that YHVH hearkened unto
the voice of a man: for YHVH fought for Israel.
Jasher 88:
63 And when they were smiting, the day was declining toward evening, and
Joshua said in the sight of all the people, Sun, stand you still upon Gibeon, and
you moon in the valley of Ajalon, until the nation shall have revenged itself upon
its enemies.
64 And the Lord hearkened to the voice of Joshua, and the sun stood still in the
midst of the heavens, and it stood still six and thirty moments, and the moon also
stood still and hastened not to go down a whole day.
65 And there was no day like that, before it or after it, that the Lord hearkened to
the voice of a man, for the Lord fought for Israel.

For Hezekiah
Isaiah 38:
4 Then came the word of YHVH to Isaiah, saying,
5 Go, and say to Hezekiah, Thus says YHVH, the God of David thy father, I have
heard thy prayer, I have seen thy tears: behold, I will add unto thy days fifteen
years.
6 And I will deliver you and this city out of the hand of the king of Assyria: and I
will defend this city.
7 And this shall be a sign unto you from YHVH, that YHVH will do this thing that
he has spoken;
8 Behold, I will bring again the shadow of the degrees, which is gone down in the
sun dial of Ahaz, ten degrees backward. So the sun returned ten degrees, by
which degrees it was gone down.
II Kings 20:

110

8 And Hezekiah said unto Isaiah, What shall be the sign that the YHVH will heal
me, and that I shall go up into the house of YHVH the third day?
9 And Isaiah said, This sign you will have of YHVH, that YHVH will do the thing
that he has spoken: shall the shadow go forward ten degrees, or go back ten
degrees?
10 And Hezekiah answered, It is a light thing for the shadow to go down ten
degrees: nay, but let the shadow return backward ten degrees.
11 And Isaiah the prophet cried unto YHVH: and he brought the shadow ten
degrees backward, by which it had gone down in the dial of Ahaz.

The Prophecy of Habakkuk
Habakkuk 3:
10 The mountains saw you and writhed; the raging waters swept on; the deep
gave forth its voice; it lifted its hands on high.
11 The sun and moon stood still in their place at the light of your arrows as they
sped, at the flash of your glittering spear.

Jesus and the flat earth
John 3:
12 If I have told you about earthly things and you do not believe, how will you
believe if I tell you about heavenly things? 13No one has ascended into heaven
except the One who descended from heaven—the Son of Man.
Luke 21:
25 There will be signs in the sun and moon and stars, and on the earth dismay
among the nations, bewildered by the roaring of the sea and the surging of the
waves.
26 Men will faint from fear and anxiety over what is coming upon the earth, for
the powers of the heavens will be shaken.
27At that time they will see the Son of Man coming in a cloud with power and
great glory.
28 When these things begin to happen, stand up and lift up your heads, because
your redemption is drawing near.”
Matthew 16:
2 But He replied, “When evening comes, you say, ‘The weather will be fair, for
the sky is red;’
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3 and in the morning, ‘Today it will be stormy, for the sky is red and overcast.’
You know how to interpret the appearance of the sky, but not the signs of the
times!
4 A wicked and adulterous generation demands a sign, but none will be given it
except the sign of Jonah.” Then He left them and went away.
Luke 12:
56 Hypocrites! You know how to discern the surface of the earth and of the sky,
but how do you not know to discern this time?
57 And why do you not even judge for yourselves what is right?
John 17:
13 But now I am coming to You, and I speak these things in the world, so that
they may have My joy filled inside them.
14 I have given them Your word, and the world hated them, because they are not
of the world, even as I am not of the world.
15 I do not ask that You should take them out of the world, but that You should
keep them from evil.
16 They are not of the world, just as I am not of the world.

The four corners of the earth
Jeremiah 49:36
And upon Elam will I bring the four winds from the four quarters of heaven, and
will scatter them toward all those winds; and there shall be no nation whither the
outcasts of Elam shall not come.
Ezekiel 7:2
Also, you son of man, thus says the Lord GOD unto the land of Israel; An end,
the end is come upon the four corners of the land.
Daniel 4:11
The tree grew, and was strong, and the height thereof reached unto heaven, and
the sight thereof to the end of all the earth.
Isaiah 40:22
It is he that sits upon the circle of the earth, and the inhabitants thereof are as
grasshoppers; that stretches out the heavens as a curtain, and spreads them out
as a tent to dwell in.
Matthew 4:8
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Again, the devil taketh him up into an exceeding high mountain, and showed him
all the kingdoms of the world, and the glory of them.
Acts 10:11
And saw heaven opened, and a certain vessel descending upon him, as it had
been a great sheet knit at the four corners, and let down to the earth.
Acts 11:5
I was in the city of Joppa praying: and in a trance I saw a vision, a certain vessel
descend, as it had been a great sheet, let down from heaven by four corners;
and it came even to me.
Revelation 7:1
And after these things I saw four angels standing on the four corners of the earth,
holding the four winds of the earth, that the wind should not blow on the earth,
nor on the sea, nor on any tree.
Revelation 20:8
And shall go out to deceive the nations which are in the four quarters of the
earth, Gog, and Magog, to gather them together to battle: the number of whom is
as the sand of the sea.

The firmament above the earth
Genesis 1:
6 And God said, Let there be a firmament in the midst of the waters, and let it
divide the waters from the waters.
7 And God made the firmament, and divided the waters which [were] under the
firmament from the waters which [were] above the firmament: and it was so.
8 And God called the firmament Heaven. And the evening and the morning were
the second day.
14 And God said, Let there be lights in the firmament of the heaven to divide the
day from the night; and let them be for signs, and for seasons, and for days, and
years:
15 And let them be for lights in the firmament of the heaven to give light upon the
earth: and it was so.
17 And God set them in the firmament of the heaven to give light upon the earth,
20 And God said, Let the waters bring forth abundantly the moving creature that
has life, and fowl [that] may fly above the earth in the open firmament of heaven.
Psalm 19:
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1 {To the chief Musician, A Psalm of David.} The heavens declare the glory of
God; and the firmament shows his handiwork.
Psalm 150:
1 Praise YHVH. Praise God in his sanctuary. Praise him in the firmament of his
power.
Ezekiel 1:
22 And the likeness of the firmament upon the heads of the living creature was
as the color of the terrible crystal, stretched forth over their heads above.
23 And under the firmament were their wings straight, the one toward the other:
everyone had two, which covered on this side, and everyone had two, which
covered on that side, their bodies.
24 And when they went, I heard the noise of their wings, like the noise of great
waters, as the voice of the Almighty, the voice of speech, as the noise of a host:
when they stood, they let down their wings.
25 And there was a voice from the firmament that was over their heads, when
they stood, and had let down their wings.
Ezekiel 10:
1 Then I looked, and, behold, in the firmament that was above the head of the
cherubims there appeared over them as it were a sapphire stone, as the
appearance of the likeness of a throne.
Daniel 12:
3 And they that are wise shall shine as the brightness of the firmament; and they
that turn many to righteousness as the stars for ever and ever.

Sun, Moon and Luminaries
Genesis 1:
14 And God said, ‘Let there be lights in the firmament of the heaven to divide the
day from the night; and let them be for signs, and for seasons, and for days, and
years:
15 And let them be for lights in the firmament of the heaven to give light upon the
earth.’ and it was so.
16 And God made two great lights; the greater light to rule the day, and the
lesser light to rule the night: he made the stars also.
17 And God set them in the firmament of the heaven to give light upon the earth,
18 And to rule over the day and over the night, and to divide the light from the
darkness: and God saw that it was good.
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Job 38:7
When the morning stars sang together, and all the sons of God shouted for joy?
Deuteronomy 4:19
And lest you lift up thine eyes unto heaven, and when you seest the sun, and the
moon, and the stars, even all the host of heaven, shouldest be driven to worship
them, and serve them, which the Lord thy God has divided unto all nations under
the whole heaven.
Judges 5:20
They fought from heaven; the stars in their courses fought against Sisera.
Psalms 19:
1 The heavens declare the glory of God; and the firmament shows his handiwork.
2 Day unto day they speak speech, and night unto night shows knowledge.
3 There is no speech nor language, where their voice is not heard.
4 Their line is gone out through all the earth, and their words to the end of the
world. In them has he set a tabernacle for the sun,
5 Which is as a bridegroom coming out of his chamber, and rejoices as a strong
man to run a race.
6 His going forth is from the end of the heaven, and his circuit unto the ends of it:
and there is nothing hid from the heat thereof.
Psalm 136:
7 To him that made great lights: for his mercy endureth for ever:
8 The sun to rule by day: for his mercy endureth for ever:
9 The moon and stars to rule by night: for his mercy endureth forever.
Psalm 147:4
He tells the number of the stars; he calls them all by their names.
Psalm 148:3
Praise ye him, sun and moon: praise him, all ye stars of light.
Ecclesiastes 1:5 The sun also rises, and the sun goes down, and hurries to his
place where he arose.
Isaiah 13:9
Behold, the day of the YHVH cometh, cruel both with wrath and fierce anger, to
lay the land desolate: and he shall destroy the sinners thereof out of it.
10 For the stars of heaven and the constellations thereof shall not give their light:
the sun shall be darkened in his going forth, and the moon shall not cause her
light to shine.
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Ezekiel 32:
7 And when I shall put you out, I will cover the heaven, and make the stars
thereof dark; I will cover the sun with a cloud, and the moon shall not give her
light.
8 All the bright lights of heaven will I make dark over you, and set darkness upon
thy land, says the Lord God.
Daniel 8:10
And it waxed great, even to the host of heaven; and it cast down some of the
host and of the stars to the ground, and stamped upon them.
Joel 2:10
The earth shall quake before them; the heavens shall tremble: the sun and the
moon shall be dark, and the stars shall withdraw their shining:
Joel 3:15
The sun and the moon shall be darkened, and the stars shall withdraw their
shining.
Amos 5:26
But ye have borne the tabernacle of your Moloch and Chiun your images, the
star of your god, which ye made to yourselves.
Matthew 24:29
Immediately after the tribulation of those days shall the sun be darkened, and the
moon shall not give her light, and the stars shall fall from heaven, and the powers
of the heavens shall be shaken:
Acts 7:43
Yea, ye took up the tabernacle of Moloch, and the star of your god Remphan,
figures which ye made to worship them: and I will carry you away beyond
Babylon.
1 Corinthians 15:41
There is one glory of the sun, and another glory of the moon, and another glory
of the stars: for one star differs from another star in glory.
Revelation 1:20
The mystery of the seven stars which you saw in my right hand, and the seven
golden candlesticks. The seven stars are the angels of the seven churches: and
the seven candlesticks which you saw are the seven churches.
Revelation 6:13
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And the stars of heaven fell unto the earth, even as a fig tree casts her untimely
figs, when she is shaken of a mighty wind.
Revelation 8:
10 And the third angel sounded, and there fell a great star from heaven, burning
as it were a lamp, and it fell upon the third part of the rivers, and upon the
fountains of waters;
11 And the name of the star is called Wormwood: and the third part of the waters
became wormwood; and many men died of the waters, because they were made
bitter.
12 And the fourth angel sounded, and the third part of the sun was smitten, and
the third part of the moon, and the third part of the stars; so as the third part of
them was darkened, and the day shone not for a third part of it, and the night
likewise.
Revelation 9:1
And the fifth angel sounded, and I saw a star fall from heaven unto the earth: and
to him was given the key of the bottomless pit.
Revelation 12:4
And his tail drew the third part of the stars of heaven, and did cast them to the
earth: and the dragon stood before the woman which was ready to be delivered,
for to devour her child as soon as it was born.

The heavens and the earth
Genesis 1:
1 In the beginning God created the heaven and the earth.
2 And the earth was without form, and void; and darkness was upon the face of
the deep. And the Spirit of God moved upon the face of the waters.
3 And God said, Let there be light: and there was light.
4 And God saw the light, that it was good: and God divided the light from the
darkness.
5 And God called the light Day, and the darkness he called Night. And the
evening and the morning were the first day.
6 And God said, Let there be a firmament in the midst of the waters, and let it
divide the waters from the waters.
7 And God made the firmament, and divided the waters which were under the
firmament from the waters which were above the firmament: and it was so.
8 And God called the firmament Heaven. And the evening and the morning were
the second day.
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Genesis 7:11
In the six hundredth year of Noah's life, in the second month, the seventeenth
day of the month, the same day were all the fountains of the great deep broken
up, and the windows of heaven were opened.
Genesis 8:2
The fountains also of the deep and the windows of heaven were stopped, and
the rain from heaven was restrained;
Job 9:
6 Which shakes the earth out of her place, and the pillars thereof tremble.
7 Which commands the sun, and it rises not; and seals up the stars.
8 Which alone spreads out the heavens, and treads upon the waves of the sea.
Job 22:14
Thick clouds are a covering to him, so that he sees not; And he walks on the
vault of heaven.
Job 26:
7 He stretches out the north over the empty place, and hangs the earth upon
nothing.
8 He binds up the waters in his thick clouds; and the cloud is not rent under
them.
9 He holds back the face of his throne, and spreads his cloud upon it.
10 He has compassed the waters with bounds, until the day and night come to
an end.
11 The pillars of heaven tremble and are astonished at his reproof.
12 He divides the sea with his power, and by his understanding he strikes
through the proud.
13 By his spirit he has garnished the heavens; his hand has formed the crooked
serpent.
Job 37:18
Hast you with him spread out the sky, which is strong, and as a molten looking
glass?
2 Samuel 22:8
Then the earth shook and trembled; the foundations of heaven moved and
shook, because he was angry.
Psalm 19:1
The heavens declare the glory of God; and the firmament shows his handiwork.
Psalm 29:10
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The YHVH sits upon the flood; yea, the YHVH sits King forever.
Psalm 78:
21 Therefore the Lord heard this, and was wroth: so a fire was kindled against
Jacob, and anger also came up against Israel;
22 Because they believed not in God, and trusted not in his salvation:
23 Though he had commanded the clouds from above, and opened the doors of
heaven,
24 And had rained down manna upon them to eat, and had given them of the
corn of heaven.
25 Man did eat angels' food: he sent them meat to the full.
Psalm 104:
1 Bless the Lord, O my soul. O Lord my God, you are very great; you are clothed
with honor and majesty.
2 Who covers you with light as with a garment: who stretches out the heavens
like a curtain:
3 Who lays the beams of his chambers in the waters: who makes the clouds his
chariot: who walks upon the wings of the wind:
Psalm 148:4
Praise him, ye heavens of heavens, and ye waters that be above the heavens.
Proverbs 8:27
When He established the heavens, I was there, When He inscribed a circle on
the face of the deep.
Isaiah 13:13
Therefore I will shake the heavens, and the earth shall remove out of her place,
in the wrath of the Lord of hosts, and in the day of his fierce anger.
Isaiah 40:22
It is he that sits upon the circle of the earth, and the inhabitants thereof are as
grasshoppers; that stretches out the heavens as a curtain, and spreads them out
as a tent to dwell in:
Isaiah 44:24
Thus says the Lord, thy redeemer, and he that formed you from the womb, I am
the Lord that makes all things; that stretches forth the heavens alone; that
spreads abroad the earth by myself;
Isaiah 45:12
I have made the earth, and created man upon it: I, even my hands, have
stretched out the heavens, and all their host have I commanded.
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Isaiah 48:13
Mine hand also has laid the foundation of the earth, and my right hand has
spanned the heavens: when I call unto them, they stand up together.
Isaiah 66:1
Thus says the Lord, The heaven is my throne, and the earth is my footstool:
where is the house that ye build unto me? and where is the place of my rest?
Ezekiel 1:26
And above the firmament that was over their heads was the likeness of a throne,
as the appearance of a sapphire stone: and upon the likeness of the throne was
the likeness as the appearance of a man above upon it.
Amos 9:6
It is he that builds his upper chambers in the heavens, and has founded his vault
upon the earth; he that calls for the waters of the sea, and pours them out upon
the face of the earth: Jehovah is his name.

The system of the world
Genesis 1:
9 And God said, Let the waters under the heaven be gathered together unto one
place, and let the dry land appear: and it was so.
10 And God called the dry land Erets; and the gathering together of the waters
called he Seas: and God saw that it was good.
11 And God said, Let Erets bring forth grass, the herb yielding seed, and the fruit
tree yielding fruit after his kind, whose seed is in itself, upon the Erets: and it was
so.
12 And Erets brought forth grass and herb yielding seed after his kind, and the
tree yielding fruit, whose seed was in it, after his kind: and God saw that it was
good.
13 And the evening and the morning were the third day.
Job 9:6
Which shakes the earth out of her place, and the pillars thereof tremble.
Job 26:7
He stretches out the north over the empty place, and hangs the earth upon
nothing.
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Job 26:10 He has compassed the waters with bounds, until the day and night
come to an end.
Job 28:24
For he looks to the ends of the earth, and sees under the whole heaven;
Job 37:3
He directs it under the whole heaven, and his lightning unto the ends of the earth.
Job 38:
1 Then the Lord answered Job out of the whirlwind, and said,
2 Who is this that darkens counsel by words without knowledge?
3 Gird up now thy loins like a man; for I will demand of you, and answer you me.
4 Where were you when I laid the foundations of the earth? declare, if you hast
understanding.
5 Who has laid the measures there, if you know? Or who has stretched the line
upon it?
6 Whereupon are the foundations thereof fastened? Or who laid the corner stone
thereof;
7 When the morning stars sang together, and all the sons of God shouted for
joy?
Job 38:13
That it might take hold of the ends of the earth, that the wicked might be shaken
out of it?
1 Samuel 2:8
He raises up the poor out of the dust, and lifts up the beggar from the dunghill, to
set them among princes, and to make them inherit the throne of glory: for the
pillars of the earth are the Lord's, and he has set the world upon them.
2 Samuel 22:16
And the channels of the sea appeared, the foundations of the world were
discovered, at the rebuking of the Lord, at the blast of the breath of his nostrils.
1 Chronicles 16:30
Fear before him, all the earth: the world also shall be stable, that it be not moved.
Psalm 18:15
Then the channels of waters were seen, and the foundations of the world were
discovered at thy rebuke, O Lord, at the blast of the breath of thy nostrils.
Psalm 75:3
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The earth and all the inhabitants thereof are dissolved: I bear up the pillars of it.
Selah.
Psalm 93:1
The Lord reigns, he is clothed with majesty; the Lord is clothed with strength,
wherewith he has girded himself: the world also is established, that it cannot be
moved.
Psalm 96:
9 O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness: fear before him, all the earth.
10 Say among the heathen that the Lord reigns: the world also shall be
established that it shall not be moved: he shall judge the people righteously.
11 Let the heavens rejoice, and let the earth be glad; let the sea roar, and the
fullness thereof.
Psalm 102:25 Of old hast you laid the foundation of the earth: and the heavens
are the work of thy hands.
Psalm 104:
5 Who laid the foundations of the earth, that it should not be removed forever.
6 You cover it with the deep as with a garment: the waters stood above the
mountains.
7 At thy rebuke they fled; at the voice of thy thunder they hasted away.
8 They go up by the mountains; they go down by the valleys unto the place which
you hast founded for them.
9 You hast set a bound that they may not pass over; that they turn not again to
cover the earth.
Psalm 136:
6 To him that stretched out the earth above the waters: for his mercy endureth
forever.
Proverbs 8:
27 When he prepared the heavens, I was there: when he inscribed a circle on the
face of the depth:
28 When he established the clouds above: when he strengthened the fountains
of the deep:
29 When he gave to the sea his decree, that the waters should not pass his
commandment: when he appointed the foundations of the earth:
Isaiah 11:12
And he shall set up an ensign for the nations, and shall assemble the outcasts of
Israel, and gather together the dispersed of Judah from the four corners of the
earth.
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Isaiah 13:13 Therefore I will shake the heavens, and the earth shall remove out
of her place, in the wrath of the Lord of hosts, and in the day of his fierce anger.
Isaiah 40:22
It is he that sits upon the circle of the earth, and the inhabitants thereof are as
grasshoppers; that stretches out the heavens as a curtain, and spreads them out
as a tent to dwell in:
Isaiah 43:6
I'll say to the north, 'Give them up'! And to the south, 'Don't keep them back!'
Bring my sons from far away and my daughters from the ends of the earth—
Daniel 4:
10 Thus were the visions of mine head in my bed; I saw, and behold a tree in the
midst of the earth, and the height thereof was great.
11 The tree grew, and was strong, and the height thereof reached unto heaven,
and the sight thereof to the end of all the earth:
Jonah 2:6
I went down to the bottoms of the mountains; the earth with her bars was about
me forever: yet hast you brought up my life from corruption, O Lord my God.
Matthew 4:
8 Again, the devil taketh him up into an exceeding high mountain, and showed
him all the kingdoms of the world, and the glory of them;
9 And says unto him, all these things will I give you, if you wilt fall down and
worship me.
Matthew 24:31
And he shall send his angels with a great sound of a trumpet, and they shall
gather together his elect from the four winds, from one end of heaven to the
other.
John 17:24
Father, I desire that they also, whom you hast given me, may be with me where I
am, to behold my glory which you hast given me in thy love for me before the
foundation of the world.
Revelation 1:7
Behold, he cometh with clouds; and every eye shall see him, and they also which
pierced him: and all kindred of the earth shall wail because of him. Even so,
Amen.
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Revelation 7:1
And after these things I saw four angels standing on the four corners of the earth,
holding the four winds of the earth, that the wind should not blow on the earth,
nor on the sea, nor on any tree.
Revelation 20:8
He will go out to deceive Gog and Magog, the nations at the four corners of the
earth, and gather them for war. They are as numerous as the sands of the
seashore.

Sheol (Hades) below the earth
Genesis 37:35
Then all his sons and all his daughters arose to comfort him, but he refused to be
comforted. And he said, “Surely I will go down to Sheol in mourning for my son.”
So his father wept for him.
Genesis 44:29
If you take this one also from me, and harm befalls him, you will bring my gray
hair down to Sheol in sorrow.
Job 7:9
When a cloud vanishes, it is gone, So he who goes down to Sheol does not
come up.
Job 11:8 It is as high as heaven; what canst you do? deeper than Sheol; what
canst you know?
Job 21:13 They spend their days in wealth, and in a moment go down to Sheol.
Numbers 16:33
So they and all that belonged to them went down alive to Sheol; and the earth
closed over them, and they perished from the midst of the assembly.
1 Samuel 2:6
The YHVH kills and makes alive; He brings down to Sheol and raises up.
1 Kings 2:9
Now therefore, do not let him go unpunished, for you are a wise man; and you
will know what you ought to do to him, and you will bring his gray hair down to
Sheol with blood.
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Psalm 30:3
O YHVH, You have brought up my soul from Sheol; You have kept me alive, that
I would not go down to the pit.
Psalm 86:13
For Your lovingkindness toward me is great, And You have delivered my soul
from the depths of Sheol.
Psalm 139:8 If I ascend up into heaven, you are there: if I make my bed in hell,
behold, you are there.
Proverbs 1:12
Let us swallow them alive like Sheol, even whole, as those who go down to the
pit;
Proverbs 9:18
But he knows not that the dead are there; and that her guests are in the depths
of hell.
Proverbs 15:24 The way of life is above to the wise, that he may depart from
Sheol beneath.
Isaiah 14:
9 Sheol from beneath is excited over you to meet you when you come; It arouses
for you the spirits of the dead, all the leaders of the earth; It raises all the kings of
the nations from their thrones.
10 “They will all respond and say to you, 'Even you have been made weak as we,
You have become like us.
11 'Your pomp and the music of your harps have been brought down to Sheol;
Maggots are spread out as your bed beneath you And worms are your covering.'
Isaiah 14:15
Nevertheless you will be thrust down to Sheol, To the recesses of the pit.
Isaiah 38:18
For Sheol cannot thank You, Death cannot praise You; Those who go down to
the pit cannot hope for Your faithfulness.
Ezekiel 31:
16 I made the nations quake at the sound of its fall when I made it go down to
Sheol with those who go down to the pit; and all the well-watered trees of Eden,
the choicest and best of Lebanon, were comforted in the earth beneath.
17 They also went down with it to Sheol to those who were slain by the sword;
and those who were its strength lived under its shade among the nations.
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Amos 9:2
Though they dig into hell, thence shall mine hand take them; Though they climb
up to heaven, thence will I bring them down:
Jonah 2:2
and he said, “I called out of my distress to the YHVH, And He answered me I
cried for help from the depth of Sheol; You heard my voice.
Matthew 5:22
But I say to you that everyone who is angry with his brother shall be guilty before
the court; and whoever shall say to his brother, 'Raca,' shall be guilty before the
supreme court; and whoever shall say, 'You fool,' shall be guilty enough to go
into Gehenna.
Matthew 18:9
And if your eye causes you to stumble, pluck it out, and throw it from you. It is
better for you to enter life with one eye, than having two eyes, to be cast into
Gehenna.
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