5.111 The Book and the Pendulum
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First of all, a new book has been born. We were able to meet the publisher’s deadline for the manuscript to be submitted by 15 October so that it could be processed for an early June release. 

The title is taken from the third question to be raised in the Bible in Genesis 3:11: “Who Told You that You Were Naked?” The sub-title which is meant to shed a broader ray of light on what the book is all about will either be “From the Fig Leaves of Eden to the Fig Tree of Matthew” or else “From the fall of Adam to the rise of the Antichrist.”  I have a tricky little tendency of not telling you too much as we start out, but both of the above sub-titles give the reader a bit of a start. The decision is in the hands of the Editing Committee and at the moment the jury is still out. It begins with the initial enticement to taste the fruit of the Knowledge of Good and Evil and follows the fascinating trail over the ages of humanity’s persistent passion to become his own God.  And it ends down at the mega-shopping mall amidst the directions to all those familiar departments like Islamic terror, Political Correctness, violent crime, greed, corruption, media madness and Anarchy, with that big familiar arrow indicating, “You are Here.”

But the good news is that all the exits are clearly marked, along with some first-time insights into the antichrist and that “beastly” number that I will guarantee you is not a rehash of what was supposed to happen that never did, or what is touted to take place that never will! See you in the bookshop!

So much about the book that is more about forgotten Hebraic foundations than Israel’s current survival woes, though the latter is hardly excluded.

But now the pendulum—what is broiling in Israel these days?

Most everyone we know that is involved in an Israel ministry of any stripe has a hard time swinging back to other shores once the time for any particular tenure or assignment in Israel is up. This is probably even true for most tourists. A part of you somehow gets wedged between those ancient stones and won’t come unstuck. But the pendulum swings and it’s time to go; yet it returns again and you will be back!

When hearing the most often asked question by the uninitiated, “But is it safe?” causes one’s eyes to roll upward in disbelief and reflect on the crime rate in Port Moresby, or the grim scenes in Sydney’s King’s Cross, or Brisbane’s Fortitude Valley; or contrast those murders in New York City, or the edginess in riding the London subways. Then you blink back to reality and nod, “U-huh, it’s safe.”  

The terrorism in Israel is focused in a very narrow spectrum of localized hatred, and very few of the visitors ever perish. And even for those Israelis who do bear the brunt of the attackers, my judgment is that the pain of both global anti-Semitism and the Islamic denial of the Jewish right to his Jewish heritage is often equally or more painful than the torn and broken bodies of the victims. So the safety aspect has far larger parameters than the naïve fears of the undiscerning.

But on the other hand, if one begins to measure Israel’s physical attraction with other scenic spots on the globe, you will see as much or more roadside rubbish per square foot as any 3rd world country on the map. And without a doubt there are more cats per garbage dumpster than there are angels on Jerusalem’s grubby streets. Unfortunately the garbage dumpsters are green and not gold, and the cats have neither halos nor wings! The bad news is the smell is not all that exciting, but the good news is the rats don’t have a chance! 

So what is Israel’s grand attraction? True, there is beauty here, but there’s more than that. You know, there’s a sort of spiritual magnetism around the tiny nation—terrorism and cats notwithstanding—that is even noticed at times by less than spiritual people. And the unlikely attraction all the while rolls on. That’s why the pendulum brings me here to write my books. There is a Presence in the place that speaks more clearly for all who would hear.

There’s the story going around about the Chief Rabbi of Jerusalem who went to visit the Pope. And there on the wall in the Vatican the Chief Rabbi is astonished to spot a golden telephone. On inquiry he is advised that the Pope uses it on occasion to call Heaven, but only rarely because it is extremely expensive. Even the Vatican can’t afford it too often!

But after many days, the visit is repaid and the Pope comes to visit Jerusalem. There in the Great Synagogue, over on the far wall is an identical golden telephone! Now the Pope is astonished, “You mean you have one too?  Oh, I’d love to call Heaven from Jerusalem, but I do know how expensive that could be!”  

“No, no, no,” says the Chief Rabbi, “From here it’s a local call.”

So that pretty much illustrates, why I have to return to Israel to write my books. I suppose one could write another book about the otherwise inexplicable magnetic drawing power of this land of paradox where more human plans go wrong than right, but the captivated don’t want to leave, and you know from deep within it’s got to be God.

But now ponder what has happened since September after that fateful expulsion from the Gush Katif environs of Gaza of some of the most decent Israelis you will ever find. Katrina, Rita, and petrol prices promptly added to the speculation that Someone may have had other ideas about the morality of those moves, and the personal prestige priorities of those who made the decisions.

What else happened in the interim? The Hamas and Islamic Jihad terrorists along with their “peace loving” Abbas government have lain low, but nevertheless, continue to breathe out fire and brimstone threats of Israel’s total destruction at their hands. In the last few days, the Sharon government has been destined to fall within days from when you read this, and new elections will be in March or even late February.

The good news—in the eyes of the Israel’s God-fearing communities of Judea and Samaria—is that Sharon may be on his way out.  But the bad news is that a less-than-trusted (even to most in his own party), left-leaning, land-disparaging, terrorist-appeasing, Shimon Peres of the Labor government, was a few days ago also amazingly defeated for Labor’s leadership by a dark horse, Amir Peretz, who is chillingly even further left, more give-away and more cozy with the terrorists than Peres could ever dream of. 

Now for those of you who don’t know, in order to pick up some badly needed “Get out of Jail Free Cards” [did you ever play Monopoly?] Sharon had turned his back on half his own Likud party to snuggle up with the EU, the UN, the WCJ, the USA and Russia—along with the opposition Labor Party’s Shimon Peres—in order to “democratically” drive out the bona fide residents of Gush Katif. Now this delighted the anti-Semitic world and most everyone else except those so-called “diehard” settlers who lost their homes, their synagogues, their farms and 38 years of livelihood to the PA terrorists!

Sadly, it is the clear cut voice of the God-fearing right of the nation who are being brutally silenced by a godless, secular left in a war of values, ideologies and loyalties. Does that sound familiar to circumstances in any of your own countries out there?

So to pick up the scene, left-leaning Shimon Peres—a sometime adversary, sometime advocate of Gush Katif purging Ariel Sharon—has overnight fallen through the political cracks!

But lo and behold, a greater (nightmare) than Peres is here.  Moreover, it has been rumored in some of the press that should newcomer Peretz win over a divided Likud he will even give away Jerusalem—“democratically”, of course, like Sharon who pulled all the political strings he could conceive to expel those 9000 God-fearing Jews from Gaza.

The political kaleidoscope of Jerusalem will be shaken and turned not a few times in the next 90 or so days until election time. And even then, judging from Israel’s past turbulent, topsy-turvy history, nothing will be clear-cut.

But unless you are planning on digging in, holding out and hanging on to Planet Earth’s political scenario longer than I hope to, there was a youngish prophet named Zechariah whose day in the sun may shortly begin to dawn. The news may not be all that gloom, doom and despair.

True, if God’s prophets are to be believed [not to mention what His Son told us to watch for], it’s going to get just a bit darker before dawn.

The parallel passages of Isa 29:1-12; Joel 3:2; Joel 3:12-16; Zech 12:1-5 and Zech 14:2-5 are hardly new to most of you reading these bulletins. These are 5 reinforcing parallel prophecies all for Jerusalem, not Armageddon! Let’s have a look at Zech 14:2-5 for starters:

“I will gather all the nations to Jerusalem to fight against it; the city will be captured …Half the city will go into exile, but the rest of the people will not be taken from the city…Then the LORD will go out and fight against those nations as He fights in the day of battle. On that day His feet will stand on the Mount of Olives, east of Jerusalem, and the Mount of Olives will be split in two…Then the LORD my God will come and all the holy ones with him.

Now from what I hear on the media, and what I see from Islamic hatred, and what I perceive from Israel’s politicians, it could be all like puppets on prophetic strings. Study all 5 prophecies above.
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