


Way Back
in the
Long Ago






Some of the spheres were made of gasses;
ice giants and dwarfs, gas giants and dwarfs,
and suns of every size and temperature were
created by the energy within them.

Others of those spheres became great rocks.

Oxygen bonded to hydrogen so that water
splashed in the hollows of those rocks.

The maker smiled.

Algae and moss and grass and trees emerged,
and the maker smiled again.

Winged creatures darted through the air and
swimming creatures darted through the sea, and
the maker smiled again.

And then creatures appeared on the rock itself.
Creatures appeared on the land. The maker
looked at us and decided to make us into little
makers with the power to choose whatever we
would choose.

We have the authority to say "yes,"

and the authority to say "no,"

as we stare into the eyes of the maker.

The maker gave us this watery rock we live upon,
and complete authority over it.



We have the freedom to be guided by our
choices. We are no longer the captives
of our instincts.

The maker is not held captive by time and space.

The maker created time and space from the
nothing.

It is only we — you and me - who measure time
and space.

Our history of deciding for ourselves
and living with the consequences
has not been a good history.

Seven billion of us are crammed onto a rock
that circles an 11,000-degree fireball as it
shoots through the nothing... at 52 times
the speed of arifle bullet.

We are passengers on a world
spinning out of control.

Having wrongly been told that the maker is in
control, we blame the maker for every sadness.

You cannot have it both ways.

You cannot have both free will and a benevolent
higher power who protects you from yourself.



You are the MotherFather of what you say.
Your words go out from you and reveal you.

This is because you are an echo of the maker.

Way back in the long ago,
the maker spoke worlds into existence.

We can do it, too.

You and | speak a world into existence
every time we tell a story.









The man threw a rock onto the head of the
snake. That man's name was Habilis.

Habilis was his name.

A rockflake split off from the rock as it crushed
the snake on the rocks below. The rockflake was
smaller than the hand of Habilis.

The rockflake sliced his finger when he picked it
up. He looked at his finger, then he looked at the
flake.

He did this again and again.

And then he raised his eyebrows.

Grasping the flat sides of the rockflake
between his thumb and bloody finger,
Habilis sliced open the snake, pulled
the skin away from the meat and flung
the entrails to some birds that had
been watching from a distance.

When Habilis returned to the group
with the snakeskin tied around his
forehead and the sharp rockflake
held between his bloody fingers,
the people treated him with respect.

They treated him with respect.






The maker was trapped
on the outside, looking in.

The maker came up with a plan,
but his plan would require a
rockborn partner who was willing
to make a mirror agreement.

If the partner of the maker honored
that mirror, the maker would be free
to rescue all the littlemakers from their

rock that was now spinning out of control.

There were a thousand ways in which
the maker's plan could go wrong.

The maker chose Aba Gvoha to be his
mirror-partner. "l will give you what

you need from me," said the maker,

"and you will give me what | need from you."

Aba Gvoha repeated the words of the
mirror-agreement. "l will give you what

you need from me," said Aba Gvoha,

"and you will give me what | need from you."

Aba Gvoha then sealed their mirror agreement
by slicing himself with a knife in the last place
that any man would ever want to be sliced.

Aba Gvoha believed the pain of that cut was the
most terrible pain that any man could feel.

But Aba Gvoha was wrong.



5. He Was
Oid, Oid, Oid

Aba Gvoha was old, and his wife was old.
He said to the maker, "My wife and | have
no child. A stranger will inherit everything
that we own."

The maker said to Aba Gvoha, “A son who is
your own flesh and blood will be your heir."

Aba Gvoha silently wondered how such a thing
could happen. Aba Gvoha wondered how it
could.

The maker said, "Aba Gvoha, look upwards into
the darkness and count the stars. This will be
the number of your children's children.”










"Where is the lamb that we

will slay on the mountain?" The maker told Aba Gvoha to kill his son
with the knife that he had used to cut himself
Aba Gvoha answered, "The maker will provide on the day they made their mirror-agreement.
the sacrifice." But did not understand the
three levels of truth that he was speaking. The black-black storm of despair swirled behind
the eyes of Aba Gvoha as he pulled the knife
Being a captive of time, Aba Gvoha from his belt and raised it high above his head.
could not hear the 3-part harmony
of the past, the present, and the future The scream from his soul made no sound
as they sang together. that could be heard, but it disappeared the sun,

the moon, and all the stars.
When Aba Gvoha and his son had
climbed the mountain together and the The knife of Aba Gvoha moved
kairos moment was upon them, the maker like a flash of lightning.
told Aba Gvoha to kill his son.
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7 The Kmfe
of Aba Gvoha

The knife of Aba Gvoha moved like a flash
of lightning, but the hand of the maker
outran the lightning.

The knife of Aba Gvoha had moved only as
far as the distance between two knuckles
before it could no longer move.

The knife above his head would not move.

Aba Gvoha tried to pull the knife down
from above his head, but it would not
come down. He pulled so hard that

he lifted his feet off the ground.




Aba Gvoha let go of the knife and dropped
onto the stone below him. When the tears of
his sobbing had made a puddle on the stone,
Aba Gvoha stood to his feet and wiped his eyes
and said "Thank you" to his mirror-partner.

He said "Thank You" to his mirror-partner.
The knife dropped out of the air into the
puddle of tears where it disappeared.

The maker told Aba Gvoha, "Because you have
done this thing, every person born in this world
will receive a gift more wonderful than words
can tell."

When the authority of the rockborn
passed from Aba Gvoha to the maker,
the bright light of that transfer revealed
to Aba Gvoha a young male lamb whose
horns had been caught in a thicket.

In that same flash of light, the maker
saw the first half of the mirror-promise
completed.

Now it was the maker's turn to complete
the other half of the mirror-promise.



The maker said to Aba Gvoha,

"Because you have done this thing,

every person born on this rock will

receive a gift more wonderful than words."

Aba Gvoha and his son took the young male
lamb and killed it there on the mountain.

They killed a young male lamb there on the
mountain.

They killed the lamb on the mountain.




Four hundred years after Aba Gvoha and his son
killed the lamb on the mountain, a floating slave
baby was lifted out of the water by the daughter
of a king.

She gave the slave baby fancy clothes,
a fine education, and great wealth.

That slave baby's name was Chutch Mim.
His name was Chutch Mim.
M . . ol G When he was 40, Chutch Mim ran away

from the palace of the king to become
a shepherd in the wilderness far away.
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When he was 80, the maker told Chutch Mim
to return to the palace of the king, gather up
the slaves who were being held captive there,
and lead them all to the beautiful land that
the maker had given to Aba Gvoha,

his mirror partner, 400 years ago.

But the king in the palace did not want to
give up his slaves. And the king in the palace
had an army.

The maker told Chutch Mim, the shepherd,

that each slave family must kill their finest lamb,
then splash the blood of that lamb onto the

left and right door posts of their home.

Each splash would be just above
the height of a man's shoulder.

The third splash would be in the middle
of the doorframe, above the door, where it
would drip down to the ground below.

The family was then to cook the lamb and eat it
with bread that had been made without yeast.
The bread was to be without yeast.

The Bread of Escape was to have no yeast.

None of this made any sense to Chutch Mim,
but he always said exactly what the maker
told him to say.









He shouted,

"The Father of these people
has a mirror partner, and you
cannot stand against him."

The King of Moab heard of a man
with spiritual power. And he hired
that man to put a curse on the captives.

"| see a star in the sky,
a star in the skyj,
a star in the sky."

The King wanted to put
powerful curses on the captives.

The man with the spiritual power came,

: "The mirror partner is coming.
but he could not speak a word of evil. = iEer B ! Ing

The mirror partner is coming.|

The mirror partner is coming."
The powerful man of curses P 8

fell in love with the people. "And he shall be the king

of every king."



Chutch Mim, the shepherd,
spent the last of his life leading
those captives to the land that
the maker had prepared for them.

The land of Aba Gvoha.

But Chutch Mim died just as
they entered that land.

The maker buried him in the
same place that he had hidden
the knife of Aba Gvoha.

The knife of Aba Gvoha.













He walked into the Migdal Eder to get some
sleep. Three hours later, when the darkness
of sleep was deep upon him, Zorek Avnim

leaped to his feet knowing that he must run
to the Valley of Shadow, fifteen miles away.

Zorek Avnim took a deep breath.

He lifted his chin and closed his eyes and asked
the maker to protect his lambs while he was
away. Two hours later, Zorek Avnim stood at the
rim of the Valley of Shadow and saw the army of
his people on the hillside below him.

Across the valley was the army of their enemy.

In the bottom of that valley stood a monster man
whose arms were longer and thicker than the
whole body of Zorek Avnim.

If Zorek were standing in front of him, his head
would reach only to the bottom of the monster
man's rib cage.

The shouts of the monster man echoed back and
forth between the hillsides.

He laughed and cursed the people of Aba Gvoha.
He screamed and said their maker had dropped
them into the dirt like a pig drops a pie. A smelly

pie.



Then the monster man got down on his knees
and began begging for someone among the
people of Aba Gvoha to come down into that
valley and kill him.

And each time he did this, the Valley of Shadow
would echo with laughter as the descendents of
Aba Gvoha stood motionless and afraid.

No one noticed narrow Zorek Avnim as he
walked down to the babbling brook at the
bottom of the hillside. He drank a little of the
cold, clear water, then selected five smooth
stones from the bottom of the brook.

He selected five smooth stones from the brook.

He removed his leather strap from the pouch on
his belt and placed four smooth stones where
the strap had been. He placed the fifth stone
into the center crease of the long leather strap.

Zorek Avnim began to swing the strap in a circle
as he walked toward the monster man.

The monster man saw a narrow boy walking
toward him swinging a leather strap above his
head.

A narrow boy swinging a leather strap.









He thought of shepherds. He thought of lions.

Back in the quiet solitude of the Migdal Eder,
he began to write down his thoughts...

The maker is my shepherd.

We walk through the greenest pastures;
together we walk beside the clear waters.
| lie down without fear

because my shepherd watches over me.

| walked deep into the Valley

and saw the shadow of Death,

but | was not afraid, because
everything that casts a shadow
has a bright light shining behind it.

The maker is that bright light,
The maker is my shepherd
who protects me.

When | see the shadows

of my enemies, | know that
my shepherd is behind them
and will strike them down

if they move to hurt me.

No matter what happens
to my body, | will live forever
in the hand of my shepherd.






"Welcome! Welcome!
Welcome to the Migdal Eder!"

"Did you bring any leather straps?"

The four young men stopped and looked
at each other with eyes that were full of
guestions. They looked at Zorek Avnim
with eyes that were full of wonder.

Then they nodded their heads slowly
as they reached into the pouches
that were on their belts.

Each man pulled out a long leather strap.

Zorek Avnim showed them
how to make the center crease.

Then he showed them
how to swing and release.

The four young men came
each day for many months.

When the day came that each of them
could split a rock that was the size of a
man's fist and do it 20 times out of 20
from 200 paces away, Zorek Avnim took
them up on the roof of the Migdal Eder.



He took them up on the roof in the moonlight.

Zorek Avnim reached into his pouch and pulled
out the four remaining stones he had lifted from

the brook at the bottom of the Valley of Shadow.

He took out the four remaining stones.

He said to the four young men,

"The monster man that wanted to kill everyone
in the Valley of Shadow had four younger
brothers who grew up to be just as big."

The monster man had four younger
brothers who grew up to be just as big.
They grew up to be just as big.

He handed the light brown stone

with dark brown speckles to Elhanan

and said, "Keep this stone with you always,
Elhanan. When Lahmi tries to kill you,

you will kill him with this stone."

He handed the dull yellow stone

to Sibbecai and said, "Keep this stone
with you always, Sibbecai. When Saph
tries to kill you, you will kill him

with this stone."






Then he handed the snow-white
stone to Abishai and said,

"Keep this stone with you always, Abishai.

When Ishbi-benob is about to kill me,
you will kill him with this stone."

His face full of panic,

Abishai leaped to his feet and asked,
"How will | know where to be?

And when will | know to be there?"

"You will be there, Abishai.
Never give it another thought.
Just keep the stone with you."

Zorek Avnim hugged each of the other men.

In the months that followed, Lahmi and Saph
and their six-toed brother and Ishbi-benob
who - the biggest and the angriest of the
monster-men - each fell to the ground with
a deep red spot on their head.

They had a dark red spot on their head.

They had dark red spots,
and their skulls exploded.

And the land was quiet for awhile.



Way back in the long ago, the maker spoke,
and light exploded across the darkness.

The maker spoke, and what he spoke was alive.

We speak by creating vibrations in the air,
but the maker's voice is alive.

Ushaa Shialom is the living voice of the maker.
The maker had power to speak our universe
into being, but he had no authority on our rock,
because he had given our rock to us,

the rockborn.

He gave authority over the rock to the rockborn.




Ushaa Shialom had authority
because he was rockborn.

He was rockborn.

Ushaa Shialom was rockborn
inside the Migdal Eder.

This is how it happened:

One thousand years after Zorek Avnim
walked into the Valley of Shadow with
a leather strap and 5 smooth stones,
the maker spoke to a young woman
named Ama Tala and his living voice
echoed within her.

The living voice of the maker
echoed in Ama Tala.

Nine months later, when she was far from home,
her Kairos moment occurred. The only shelter
that Ama Tala could find

was inside the Migdal Eder.

Ushaa Shialom was born inside the Migdal Eder.

The shepherds of the lambs were told about
baby Ushaa Shialom. They were the first to see
him. The maker watched over their lambs so that
the shepherds could go and see him...

Ushaa Shialom.






"What did he say? Oh, what did he say?"

Belteshazzar said that when the King

of every King was born, a new star would
appear in the sky. "And be sure to follow
that star, so that you can meet him."

Seven hundred miles later, the astronomers
from the tall tower in Babylon arrived

at the home of little Ushaa Shialom.

They spoke with Ama Tala, and gave baby

Ushaa Shialom, gold, frankincense, and myrrh.

Gold is the gift for a king.
Frankincense is an offering
to the maker. And myrrh was
used to prepare the bodies
of the dead for burial.

The astronomers waited
five hundred years and rode
seven hundred miles

to meet a king,

who was the maker,

and was going to die.

He was going to die.



On the night before he fulfilled the
mirror promise, Ushaa Shialom hosted
a farewell dinner for his friends.

They were eating the meal Chutch Mim
told the captives to eat when they were
preparing for the Day of Escape.

They talked of many things as they
drank the red wine and ate the bread
made without yeast.

They drank the red wine
and ate the bread made
without yeast.



"What is the meaning of this wine,"
they asked, "What is the meaning
of this wine?

Ushaa Shialom told his friends,

"This is the blood of the mirror promise.
This is the blood of the final lamb to die;
the lamb that Aba Gvoah told his son
that the maker would provide.

This is blood of the Lamb of Escape
that Aba Gvoha told his son
the maker would provide.

"What is the meaning of this bread?" they asked,
"What is the meaning of this bread?

Usha Shialom said, "This is the bread of Good

News. This is the bread of The Good News that
the maker has fulfilled the mirror promise and

guaranteed your escape.”

The maker has guaranteed your escape.

"But why do we leave out the yeast?" they asked,
"Why do we leave out the yeast when we make
the bread? Why do we make sure there is no
yeast in the bread of the Good News?"



And then they asked him the meaning of the
blood on the doorposts, the blood that was
splashed left and right, just above the height
of a man's shoulders.

This is the bread of what the maker said.
This is the bread of the maker's living voice.

The yeast is the traditions of men.

The yeast is the personal beliefs of men.
The yeast is what a man would do

if he was the maker.

The yeast is what men will tell you

the maker said, that the maker never said.

And then they asked him the meaning

of the blood on the doorposts, the blood that
was splashed above the head, where it
dripped upon the ground.

When they asked Usha Shialom
about the blood,
he said,

Ushaa Shialom said, "Beware the yeast,
beware the yeast, beware the yeast!"
"There is great danger in the yeast! Even the

tiniest bit you choose will ruin the Good News." — i
| will show you.



Look so Surprlsed?

Why Do You*

The friends of Ushaa Shialom said this when he
came home: "You cannot be here," they said.
"We saw you die. We know that you are dead."

Ushaa Shialom smiled at them

and shook his head. Ushaa Shialom
smiled, turned his palms upward and said,
"Why do you look so surprised?

Didn't | tell you | would rise?"

"I am the door of the sheep
and the bridge to the maker."

He said, "Do you know
what you need to do?"



They said,

They shouted, "We will go "The yeast is the traditions of men."

and tell the good news!"
Ushaa Shialom said, Leave it out’
"Tell them Ollie-Ollie-All-in-Free"
to everyone who believes in me.
"Ollie-Ollie-All-in-Free to everyone
who believes in me."

"The yeast is the personal beliefs of men."
Leave it out!

They said,

Then Ushaa Shialom said, "The yeast is the politics of men."

"Tell me the dangers of the yeast.

There is poison, poison in th . i
IS poison, poison in the yeast Leave it out!



"The yeast is what men will tell you
the maker said, that the maker
never said."

And then Ushaa Shialom said quietly,
"Ollie, Ollie, All in Free...

Ollie, Ollie, All in Free...

Don't listen! Ollie, Ollie, All in Free.

And then his friends shouted happily,
"Ollie, Ollie, All in Free!" ...

"Ollie, Ollie, All in Free!" ...

"Ollie, Ollie, All in Freeeee!"

"Those men are saying things
they should not say,"

Ushaa Shialom said,

"There is danger in the yeast.
Even the tiniest bit you choose
will ruin the good news."

Amen ... Amen... Amen.






They asked, "How soon will you
come and get us? How soon
will you come for us?"

"First, you've got to tell everyone
the Good News that they are invited, too."

"How will we know when it is time to go?"

"You will hear a Trumpet! You will hear the
Trumpet of the Maker! The skies will open,
and every eye will look up.

And you will have your own bedroom.

And you will see and do things
that you never thought you would do.

And the Friends of Ushaa Shialom said,
"Let it be as you have spoken!"

And Ushaa Shialom said,
"You are the sheep, and this is the sheep pen.
And | am the Door of the Sheep.

This is the rock that we were given,

and I'm the rockborn son of the Maker.
The maker was on the outside looking in.
But | am the bridge back to the maker.

| am the door of the sheep,

and the bridge back to the maker.

And everyone will have

their own bedroom."



And the Friends of Ushaa Shialom said,
"Let it be as you have spoken!'

And Ushaa Shialom said,

"l am the bread of the Good News,
and the Living Voice of the maker.
It will be as | have spoken.

Go, tell them the Good News."

And the Friends of Ushaa Shialom said,
"It will be as you have spoken.

It will be as you have spoken.

It will be as you have spoken.

Amen."

## END # #

Austral used stones as weapons.

Habilis created stone tools.

Aba Gvoha means "High Father"

Chutch Mim means "Water Cleaver"

Zorek Avnim means "Rock Thrower"

Ama Tala means "Lamb Mother"

Ushaa Shialom means "Peacemaker”
Belteshazzar means "Daniel"

The Migdal Eder was a stone tower in the middle
of a pasture at the edge of town in the Long Ago.

Kairos Moment: The ancient Greeks had two
words for time. Kronos was the relentless march
of chronological time. Kairos was a pregnant
moment in time, an inflection point of
consequence.
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