




















Chapter One














Creation in all its splendor.  The universe, planets and stars, placed in orbit.  The heavens, the habitation of God and his angels, perfect in all its glory.  The earth, created specifically as a perfect place for mankind to dwell.


Angels, the ministers of God, created in wisdom and beauty.  They ministered before the Lord God in heaven.


Michael, the archangel of God.  Leader among the ranks.


Gabriel, bearer of special messages form God in heaven to man on earth.


Lucifer, the anointed cherub, the morning star.  He surrounded, protected, and defended the throne of God.  He was a prince among the angels, outshining them all.  Perfect in wisdom and adorned with every precious stone; ruby, topaz, diamond, onyx, sapphire, emerald. . .  Lucifer was created a most skillful musician.  Created to play beautiful music before the Lord with the tambourine and the pipes.  He was created perfect to stand before the Lord’s throne to honor and praise his creator, the creator of the universe.  He had many who ministered with him making perfect and beautiful music.


God’s creation was beautiful.  It was good.  The completion of his creation was man.  And it was very good.  God wanted to have fellowship with man, could have fellowship with man.  One created in his own image.  One for whom the universe was created.  Fellowship was good.  In the cool of the day, in the midst of a perfect world, fellowship was good.


The angels watched in awe and wonder at this special relationship between the Creator and his creation.  It was beautiful.  The angels rejoiced with God.


Lucifer too saw the special bond between God and man.  He walked in the Garden made special for man.  It was so peaceful in the evening breeze.  He watched in fascination to see what would take place between God and man.  But he and one-third of the angels wanted to sing and play.  Wanted to divert attention away from this special fellowship.  Spend less time watching this glorious relationship, more time establishing their own relationship with the sound of their beautiful music.  Trying new sounds with this music.  How many ways could it be changed, altered, be more thoroughly experienced.  Amazingly, a relationship was being developed between Lucifer, his angels, and their newly defined music.  It was better than the music before.  More exciting, enticing.








I am Lucifer, the morning star.  Why should I in my perfect beauty and wisdom pay homage to anyone?  My music is compelling.  More original than ever.  Why aren’t the others adorning me with their reverence and respect, honor and praise?  After all, I am the most beautiful.  I am perfect in all my wisdom.  I am as good as God.  I am as a god.  I should have my own throne, where I can sit and be adored and praised;  worshipped.  I deserve all obeisance.  From fellow angels, man, and God.  I want it all . . .








God is at his throne.  Lucifer’s angels have gathered to lead the multitude of angels in praise and worship before the Creator of the Universe.  Immediately Michael, the archangel of God, notices something different.  The tone of the  music has changed.  It no longer turns all attention to God.  It draws you to Lucifer’s song.  His abilities.  His talent.  This music.  Angels are looking at his music now.  Not bowing before the Almighty God.


At the same time Lucifer is to be leading in praise and worship before the Lord, he decides to speak with man himself.  He’s been watching the special bond and fellowship between God and man.  The way they walk and talk.  Together.  Adam loves God.  He truly worships him.








I want him to see me.  My beauty.  My talents.  I’m sure he would want to spend time with me.  I am much more interesting.  This trust between he and God must be broken!


The woman.  She is so much more trusting than that man.  Much more curious.  She has so many questions.  Best of all, she has so much influence in his life, his decisions.  I’ll speak to her.  I’ll convince her that she knows as much as God.  She is just as important.  She can do whatever she wants.  Whenever she wants.  However she wants to do it.


So easy . . .








. . .  and it was.


Lucifer returns to the midst of the angels.  Singing before the Lord.  Beautiful music.  By Lucifer, for Lucifer.


Michael immediately stands up against Lucifer and his angels singing this new song with this new sound.  Two-thirds of the angels in heaven stand with Michael against Lucifer.  Swords are drawn.  There will be no amicable decision reached.  All praise and worship must be turned to God and God alone.  There is room for no other.  The fight begins.  Swords clash.


God speaks.  Silence is heard.  This will not be.  There will be peace.  He turns to Lucifer.  “I created you perfect in wisdom and beauty.  You had free reign in the universe to go as you pleased.  Every precious stone was given to enhance your beauty.  I have set you as the anointed cherub to cover my throne, to guard and protect it.  I gifted you with the ability to play and sing – to glorify Me.  You were perfect in my creation until you changed your music from glorifying Me.  By experimenting and altering, you have allowed wickedness and violence to enter into not only your music, but into you.  Because of this, you have defiled the very essence of what I created you to be.  You now have a proud heart.  Your heart is lifted up because of your beauty and your talents.  I know your heart.  You think you are better than Me, your creator.  You are no longer satisfied protecting my throne.  You want my throne.  You no longer praise and worship me.  You want all of the praise.  I have seen your jealousy because of my relationship with man.  You want man.  But you will not have a part in the unique relationship I have with man.


“Because of your iniquity and sin, you will be cast out of your abode.  You and yours are no longer to live in my presence or in my heaven.  You are no longer to be called Lucifer, the morning star.  You will be known as Satan, my arch enemy, no longer perfect in wisdom and beauty.  You will have enmity with man.  You will walk amongst him on the earth.  That which you have desired, My throne, you will not have.  Earth, which you have desire, is your to reign.  But, there will be a seed of mankind you cannot have.  They are mine.  And one day, One will come who will take the earth from you and return it to me again.”


At this time Lucifer, now Satan, and one-third of the angels of heaven who chose to side with him, were cast away from heaven just as God had commanded.  Never to return to live with God.  Earth became their abode.


Satan decided he needed something to draw man’s heart to himself – away from God.  With his new name he became what God proclaimed he was:  God’s arch enemy.


And that’s how it began.





















































