
Entry 4 - AA1001, Day 57

Dear Diary,

About two months ago, Jesus and the angels led us back to Earth. As we got close enough to see the Earth, our 

hearts fell. I thought the Earth would be beautiful after a thousand years without people polluting it’s surface 

and skies. But the opposite was true. Satan and his evil angels had been left here—with nothing to do and no-

one to tempt—and they had destroyed the entire planet. It was a barren wasteland.

After we landed, to our amazement, the entire city of God—The New Jerusalem—broke through Earth’s atmosphere 

and settled in a freshly prepared spot. We quickly made our way into the city and peered through the gates. We knew 

evil still encompassed this planet and none of us wanted to go back to living under Satan’s rule. 

Once we were all safely in the city, Jesus loudly commanded every person who had ever died to come forth from 

the grave. For 1000 years, Satan had been on earth with no humans to lead astray. Now they were popping up 

from the ground everywhere. The agony of defeat felt by the Devil was quickly washed away as he saw the huge 

army of angry humanity. He called them to himself. He told them he had brought them back to life! And then he 

pointed to the city of God and shouted, “There is your persecutor! There is our enemy! Prepare for war!”

For the next two months they prepared. They built every war machine you can imagine. Then they attacked. As 

the screaming massive hoard rushed from every angle toward the city, it looked like there was no chance for us. 

There were so many of them! 

Floating in the air above the city, glowing in majesty and surrounded by angels, Jesus appeared on His huge 

golden throne. The sudden splendor of the moment brought the massive army to a screeching halt. They stared 

up at Jesus in awe. Then, between Jesus and the evil army, the sky became a huge movie screen visible from 

every angle. A gigantic image of Lucifer—Satan before his fall from Heaven—filled the screen. He was beautiful. 

A murmur of admiration rippled through the crowd. Then, as if someone pressed fast-forward the movie 

accelerated through history. The Garden of Eden, Adam and Eve, Noah, Moses... 

The huge screen split into a vast array of smaller screens—appearing above the heads of each soldier in the 

army—as history reached the point when they  had lived. Each person saw their part in the epic battle between 

good and evil. From inside the city the mass of little screens appeared like a mosaic telling one story—the great 

controversy between God and Satan—spanning the entire history of humanity. 

Finally the screens flickered out. The telling had reached the present. Jesus sat on His throne in the deathly 

silence. No words were needed. The story had been so clearly presented that every person inside and outside of 

the city knew God was innocent. Satan was guilty of all sin, sadness and death.



The combined realization became a physical thing—erupting into a fireball, sweeping away from the city. 

Everything evil burned. The longer and more intense the evil of each individual the more intensely they 

burned. The fireball swept the earth clean and cleansed the atmosphere.

That was yesterday. Today there is no more sin. Death, sickness, sadness and all things evil are a fading memory. 

There is only God and good. I can’t explain how I feel other than to say: it feels nice... really nice!


