“All of the oaths I swore were sincere reflections of what I

felt-what I thought I knew and understood”
Jason Lasters

Preface
The Garden of Eden is a location described in the Book of Genesis as the place where the first man, Adam, and his wife, Eve, lived after they were created by God. 

This garden forms part of the creation myth and theodicy of the Abraham religions, often used to explain the origin of sin and mankind’s wrongdoings.

“And out of the ground made the Lord God grow every tree that is pleasant to the sight and good for food; the tree of life also in the midst of the garden, and the Tree of Knowledge of good and evil.
And the Lord God commanded the man, saying, of every tree of the garden thou mayest freely eat.

But of the tree of the knowledge of good and evil, thou shalt not eat of it: for in the day that thou eatest thereof thou shalt surely die.”


Genesis 2: 9, 16-17 (KJV) 
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In the Book of Genesis, the Tree of Knowledge of Good and Evil (occasionally translated as the Tree of Conscience, was a tree in the middle of the Garden of Eden (Genesis 2:9) from which God directly forbade Adam (Eve having not yet been created).” 

(Genesis 2:17) 
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“A serpent later tempted Eve, who was aware of the prohibition, to eat the forbidden fruit from the Tree of Knowledge.”

(Genesis 3:1-6) 
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“Adam also ate, and they became aware of their nakedness.” 

(Genesis 3:6-7) 

“After this, in order to deny them access to the Tree of Life (and, hence, immortality), they were banished from the garden and forced to survive through agriculture by the sweat of their brow.” 

(Genesis 3:19-24)
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Introduction

Tear’s of Knowledge is a fiction story. In no way should the writing of this book change your way of thinking. 

Tear’s of Knowledge is about two secret groups of people from the beginning of time, who have been able to harness the knowledge from the Tree of Knowledge of Good and Evil. 

To rule the world.

This secret group controls the world. 

Their influence spans all wars, religions, presidents, kings, queens, and religious powers. 

They are unseen and unheard. Their intent is to change the world for personal gains.

They have been around for thousands of years.

Unknown to others, these two secret groups are at war with each other.

Their main goal is to destroy one another for the “knowledge of the tear.”

Their power of knowledge is so vast that they can control everything that the world has ever known. 

The knowledge possessed by this group is unbelievable.

So, why would God allow this to go on since the beginning of mankind?

These secret groups have the power to understand God’s plan and they feel that they are the chosen people. 
They belong to no ethnicity color or special group. 
****
Zackary (Good) and Omar (Evil) have been battling each other since the beginning of time.
This secret is only known to the members of the order of “The Keeper of the Knowledge.”
There are two separate groups: Good, of Zackary, and Evil, of Omar. They have the power of knowledge.

Zackary represents good and Omar represents evil. They should not have been created.

Only through abomination could this happen.
Good and Evil were created when Adam and Eve disobeyed “The Lord God.”
“The war between good and evil is not fought between them but by human one life at a time.”
Unknown Author
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Chapter 1
Awareness
As I was lying in this strange bed with my eyes closed, it was as though I may have been dreaming.

I could hear a woman’s voice over and over again, saying, “Wake up. Wake up. Wake up, sweetie.” 
I wondered, what the hell is wrong with this woman?

 Who is she? 

Why is she repeating her words? 

Can’t she see that my eyes are open?
I was staring right at her.

 She was so close to my face that I thought she was going to kiss me. 

Her beautiful smile was so wide that it seemed to cover her entire face. 

Her voice was soft and low. 

She was a very young, attractive white woman with a deep dark tan and long, curly brown hair.

 Her breath smelled like mint.

I could see her name tag clearly Hurley Hospital-registered nurse, Caroline Furmore. 

I remembered that she was the nurse who had first treated me when I was admitted to Hurley Hospital’s intensive care unit (ICU).
“Mr. Lasters, I am going to roll you over and give you a shot for your pain,” she said.
I wondered why she was giving me a pain shot when I wasn’t feeling any pain.
But I didn’t say a word and just let her do her job. 

I wanted to get out of here. 

She proceeded to roll me over on my stomach with ease.

 I was now looking around the room and became more aware of my surroundings. 

I could see my wife Donna and her best friend Gail in the doorway of my hospital room.

I could hear them whispering as Nurse Furmore was about to give me a pain shot, which I felt I didn’t need. 

“Mr. Lasters, I am done,” Nurse Furmore said in a low, almost whispering voice. 
She is good, I thought. 

I hadn’t felt a thing.

 I didn’t say a word as she rolled me over on my back.
I looked around the hospital room and sensed that there was someone else in the room. 

As my eyes focused and adjusted, at first, I couldn’t make out this shallowly figure; it was as though he had just appeared out of nowhere.

He was a tall man whom I didn’t recognize. He had this strange look on his face like he knew me. 

I noticed that he had a large black leather briefcase up against his chest; he was holding it very tightly with both arms. 

The briefcase looked as though it had seen its days.
I wondered who he was. 

Maybe he worked here at the hospital.

I just stared at this stranger while trying to listen to what Donna and Gail were talking about. 
I wondered why they were whispering and not coming closer to talk to me. 

Nobody else seemed to have noticed this strange man. 

I started to stare at the only window in my hospital room.

There were two little sparrows on the ledge. 

They were flapping their wings like they were in a contest to see who could flap the fastest and longest.

 One of the birds flew away while the other stayed and stared at me, as though we were both in a trance. 

I started wondering if this bird knew anything about me.

 I then realized that silly bird can’t communicate with a human. 

Then I began thinking about the last 13 years of my life. 

I had learned that anything was possible. 
I knew and understood things about life that a layperson wouldn’t understand.

 It would be totally impossible to comprehend. 
While looking out of the window and forgetting about what was going on around me, I began thinking about what brought me here, how, and why.

I couldn’t remember how long I had been here.

 I had been in a car chase that caused me to be in an accident. 

At the time, my mentor Dr. Richard Lewis had been in the car with me. He was a historian in his chosen field. 

Although I didn’t have a degree in history, Dr. Richard had been teaching me everything I needed to know to complete my missions. 

Not only was he my teacher, but we also became friends over the years.
Even now, 13 years later, I often thought about how unbelievable my life had been. 

I couldn’t have imagined that I would belong to a secret group of historians, whose only mission was to save the world from the evil forces walking amongst us.

While I lay there in my bed, I thought of the past: when I first became involved with the order of “The Keeper of the Knowledge” and why I was willing to give my life to the order.
There were secrets known only to the members of this order. 

I was trying to understand how and why this had happened, and I had landed in the hospital’s ICU.
