Wrath

By Daemon Frost

Up on the roof of a twenty story building sits a young man. He’s been quietly sitting there for hours not moving, thinking about how unfair life has been for him. He searches his mind for answers, but finds none. He wishes he could have someone he could talk to, someone who would understand what was going on inside his head, someone that could explain why things happen like they do. He shakes his head and slowly stands up. “Fuck this..” he says “all my life I’ve screwed up everything I’ve ever done, well, for once in my life, I hope I do this right.” His mind made up; he walks to the edge of the roof and jumps.

Darkness………..

“Hello, Adam”.

“Huh? what?, who are you!?, where am I?”

“Who I am is really not important right now Adam.” 

“Adam? my name Isn’t Adam”

“Oh really? And what is your name, can you tell me?”

“I…I can’t remember…”

“Of course. Who you were isn’t important, you are Adam.”

“Why? I don’t understand.”

“All will be made clear in time, I promise. All you have to do right now

 Is listen to what I have to tell you.”

“I am god Adam…I am god and I am displeased. When I look upon the earth, I see great destruction. I see the world that I had created so long ago slowly disintegrating into one big cesspool of filth. I never intended for all of this to happen Adam. I can’t remember why I created this world, but this is not how I wanted it to become. You see Adam, when I created this world, I was drained. I gave up a big part of myself in creating this world and I was so weak that I had to rest in order to gain back what I had lost. I created an assembly of beings to watch over my creation while I rested and gave them rules to follow. I called them angels. All they had to do was watch over my creation so that they could tell me all that I had missed during my rest, but 

Something went terribly wrong. Jealous of the creatures that I had created, my watchers sought to dominate those that they were supposed to observe. One of them, called Lucifer, ever loyal, begged them not to toy with these ‘mortals’ as they had named them, for it seemed cruel to him to play with these mortals. You see, by then, the mortals have begun to perceive their watchers as gods. They dutifully performed every whim and desire of these so-called ‘gods’ in fear of eternal damnation. They were made to believe that there was life after death and that whatever they did in life was reflected on the afterlife and that they would be judged accordingly. They created laws that contradicted each other, and if these mortals discovered something that made them happy and gave them pleasure, told them that it displeases them.

Lucifer, sickened by what was happening, roamed the earth trying to console these poor creatures and tried to teach them things that could help them bear the madness that was being inflicted upon them by their so called gods. When the other angels learned of this, they commanded him to stop, but Lucifer was persistent and a Great War ensued. Lucifer was overwhelmed by the other angels and was defeated. During the war, Lucifer gained 13 allies who believed in what he was doing for the mortals. He realized that he could not help the mortals by doing war with the other angels and decided to roam the earth in disguise. He and his 13 followers decided to be born among these mortals and therefore avoiding detection from the other angels. He called himself Jesus of Nazarene. Thus he went about the earth showing mortals the error of following these so-called gods and, to follow their own hearts and to satisfy their own needs. Unfortunately, one of his followers grew jealous of the attention Lucifer was getting from all these mortals as Jesus of Nazarene and betrayed him to the other angels. The other angels knowing that Lucifer had done irreversible damage to the order they had built, decided that it was better to use Lucifer to replace the order which he himself had ruined. Lucifer was then crucified and his words and teachings warped and twisted to fit their needs. In so doing the angels had gained a new and better way to control these mortals. And they hold sway to the earth to this day.

I have only just awakened from my rest and I am shocked by all that has happened during my absence. Lucifer has tried so hard to repair the damage that the others have done and has paid for it dearly. His followers have all died trying to protect this world which I have created and now I am losing hope. For if I myself take part in this war, all things will cease to exist, for the angels have grown strong and together, they are now a match even for me. If the angels kill me, and they can, everything dies with me. Lucifer can no longer fight this war for he is dying even as we speak, and I need someone who would fight these angels for me.

That is why you are here Adam. I have called you Adam, for like the first mortal I have ever created, you shall be the first of your kind. You shall be given godlike powers to help you but they will not be sufficient for you to defeat the angels alone. You must go back to the earth and recruit others to help you fight this war.”

“But, why me? Of all people why me?”

“And why not? No matter, you will realize why you were chosen in time. Choose your companions carefully Adam. But make haste, we don’t have much time. Even as we speak, the angels are making their final preparations, as should you. Remember Adam, you are no longer mortal and are not bound by their laws. 

I will leave everything to you. Any answers you seek shall come to you when you need it.  You must go now, before the angels find out that I am awake. “

