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Preface 

This book is written to bring to life the values and vision of a 

Christian worldview through a story. It isn’t a technical book but does 

contains copious technical endnotes for further study and reflection. 

My recommendation is first to read through it as a work of fiction. 

Read it to enjoy the story and get to know the main characters. If you 

are then interested in digging in more, you can review the endnotes 

for further reflection and learning opportunities. (The endnotes are 

offered either from the perspective of the actual author or from the 

perspective of the fictional author. The context should help you 

determine who is writing.) 

This book is a work of fiction. All the characters are fictional, and all 

the scenarios are hypothetical. They are not meant to be prophetic 

nor even the best representation of what might happen. It is written as 

fiction with a central purpose – to envision Christians for what could be 

as God’s kingdom advances in our world. 

I have taken some liberties in writing this book to best illustrate 

what could be. These include somewhat fantastical possibilities like 

aliens and the Nephilim, compressing the massive growth of God’s 

kingdom into one lifetime, and imagining a working union of all 

Nicene Christianity. These liberties are taken only to illustrate essential 

truths or accentuate critical values that represent a Christian 

worldview. They are appropriately footnoted with the needed 

qualifications. I trust they will be taken as intended.  

I hope this book will inspire and inform you with a compelling 

vision of the Christian life. I hope you will see what the kingdom of 

God can look like when it impacts every sphere of life. 

Haverhill, MA, USA, Christmas, 2020 
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Introduction 

My dad wrote this book to help those facing life-threatening trials. 

Our current time of tribulation, maybe “The Tribulation,” tests our 

hearts and threatens to overwhelm us. My dad wrote this as he was 

facing some of the worst stuff that any human can face. He wanted me 

to make sure this got out to as many people as possible after his 

death. He and my family hope this will help you somehow. 

My name is Matthias. I am the oldest son of Lucas and Abby 

Sullivan.1 I am married with three grown children. My dad grew up at 

the beginning of this century right around the time things started to 

get out of control.  

He was born way back in 2002 as the firstborn of my Latina Abuelita, 

Isabel Muñoz, and my Irish American Grampa, Sean Sullivan. He 

graduated high school in that historic year that the coronavirus 

pandemic hit the world. It left a mark on pretty much everyone, 

including Dad. He went off to college and jumped into the fray of 

society as it bounced between the right and the left and came 

unraveled in the process. My dad tried everything but God during 

college. After graduating and going on to grad school, he started 

searching for something that might be better than the constant 

dysphoria that seemed to saturate everything.  

He made friends with a fellow grad student named Ryan, who 

remained one of his best friends throughout his life. Ryan risked arrest 

himself to be there on my dad’s final day. This dear friend and his 

loving church made an imprint on Dad, and through their influence 

and hours and hours of late nights explaining the Christian faith, Dad 

came to believe in Christ, was baptized, and never looked back.  
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He also met my mom at that church. Her story is equally wild. But 

she started in a Christian home. But the tumult of the time, the 

weakness of western Christianity, and Mom’s own rebellion led her 

into plenty of wild soul-searching before God called her back. They 

got married in 2027, the year that the Council for Church 

Reconciliation met, so all-in-all it was a pretty big year. 

Dad had a great career as a research scientist for a biotech research 

lab. That lab was the dream of some like-minded Christian 

entrepreneurs and scientists who wanted to help people for Jesus. 

After twenty years of outstanding research, including finding a cure 

for many viral illnesses, he left to become a local parish pastor. 

His work as a pastor put him in contact with lots of great stuff 

worldwide. We experienced the most fantastic time of Christian 

growth and influence since Christ himself walked the earth. What an 

incredible 50 years it was! The Christlikeness and power of the 

reunited church seemed to catch the world on fire. We all watched as 

just about every Jewish person we knew came to faith in Yeshua 

HaMashiach.2 It was like a living dream. Dad, and many of us, were an 

integral part of all that. We are so grateful for him and all that God did 

during that time. 

But, as you know, we woke up from that dream when things took a 

bad turn with the rise of “The Messengers,” as they call them. We 

know them as “The Deceivers.”3 They showed up like gods and 

goddesses of mythology, arising to lead us to a supposed higher form 

of humanity. They were the result of integrating artificial intelligence 

into humans. They are a modern form of the Nephilim, the evil 

product of men and fallen angels. 4 “The Messengers” supposedly had 

a special pipeline to visitations from alien beings who offered 

themselves as benevolent cosmic guides for a pathway to a better 

humanity. Their pathway is to a humanity further away from God’s 



5 
 

design and deeper into evil. Their denial of Jesus Christ was a dead 

giveaway for their demonic origins.5  

Their deception was powerful and complete, through the use of 

miracles and superhuman insight and predictions, and it didn’t take 

too long for many folks to fall for their story. There was resistance and 

some very destructive conflicts. A number of important cities were 

purged with neutron bombs. But The Deceivers’ victory and the 

capitulation to their creed by every major country and every major 

religion, except Christianity, was complete within a few years. The 

Union of Sovereign Peoples followed. Their new laws against 

“Misanthropic Speech and Religion” spelled doom, humanly 

speaking, for my Dad and so many of us.  

Dad was one of the first to die. He was followed by thousands upon 

thousands. No one knows the final tally, but it will probably end up in 

the billions if it doesn’t stop. We know it will stop the instant our good 

and glorious God has planned it to stop. And God will work his 

perfect mercy and justice for all to see. 

I think God allowed my Dad to be one of the first to die and the 

author of this “Confession” to somehow give all of us both the 

instruction and the inspiration we need. Many of us will likely follow 

him in martyrdom, should the Lord wait to return. It is my prayer, 

along with my whole family and parish, that you would find the 

strength to “trust in the LORD and do good” through this precious 

book. 

Matthias Sullivan 

New Boston Megalopolis, USP, 2067 

 

You can find free copies of this book through the Christian dark 

matrix known as “the catacombs.” The address is ever-changing to 
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avoid the authorities. But if you know where to find the catacombs 

and type in “Confessions of a 21st Century Martyr,” it should show up. 

 
1 All names have been altered for protection of those living. 
2 Romans 11:12,15 (NLT) “Now if the Gentiles were enriched because the people 

of Israel turned down God’s offer of salvation, think how much greater a blessing the 
world will share when they finally accept it… For since their rejection meant that 
God offered salvation to the rest of the world, their acceptance will be even more 
wonderful. It will be life for those who were dead!” 

3 “This man will come to do the work of Satan with counterfeit power and signs 
and miracles. He will use every kind of evil deception to fool those on their way to 
destruction, because they refuse to love and accept the truth that would save them. 
So God will cause them to be greatly deceived, and they will believe these lies.” (2 
Thessalonians 2:9–11, NLT) 

4 “Then the people began to multiply on the earth, and daughters were born to 
them. The sons of God saw the beautiful women and took any they wanted as their 
wives. Then the LORD said, “My Spirit will not put up with humans for such a long 
time, for they are only mortal flesh. In the future, their normal lifespan will be no 
more than 120 years.” In those days, and for some time after, giant Nephilites lived 
on the earth, for whenever the sons of God had intercourse with women, they gave 
birth to children who became the heroes and famous warriors of ancient times.” 
(Genesis 6:1–4, NLT) 

“So they spread this bad report about the land among the Israelites: “The land 
we traveled through and explored will devour anyone who goes to live there. All the 
people we saw were huge. We even saw giants there, the descendants of Anak. 
Next to them we felt like grasshoppers, and that’s what they thought, too!”” 
(Numbers 13:32–33, NLT) 

Although the Bible can support the reappearance of the Nephilim, this teaching 
is not indisputable. For further study on this possibility consider Heiser, M. S. (2015). 
Unseen Realm. Lexham Press. 

5 “Dear friends, do not believe everyone who claims to speak by the Spirit. You 
must test them to see if the spirit they have comes from God. For there are many 
false prophets in the world. This is how we know if they have the Spirit of God: If a 
person claiming to be a prophet acknowledges that Jesus Christ came in a real 
body, that person has the Spirit of God. But if someone claims to be a prophet and 
does not acknowledge the truth about Jesus, that person is not from God. Such a 
person has the spirit of the Antichrist, which you heard is coming into the world and 
indeed is already here. But you belong to God, my dear children. You have already 
won a victory over those people, because the Spirit who lives in you is greater than 
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the spirit who lives in the world. Those people belong to this world, so they speak 
from the world’s viewpoint, and the world listens to them. But we belong to God, 
and those who know God listen to us. If they do not belong to God, they do not 
listen to us. That is how we know if someone has the Spirit of truth or the spirit of 
deception.” (1 John 4:1–6, NLT) 
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Chapter 1: First Things 

Monday, August 8, 2067– Well, here I am, believe it or not. 

Me, Lucas Sullivan, no hero, no celebrity, just me, in prison 

awaiting my execution. What a crazy day it was today. I would 

never have dreamed it even five years ago. But, it is happening, 

and so I begin my journal of my last days on this earth as I’ve 

known it. May God bless it even in some small way as he has 

that famous book of confessions that has gripped my heart all 

these years.1 So, here goes. 

What can I say about today? Well, it was shocking, sobering, a 

little surreal, but definitely, life-changing. The judge was there 

with her black robes and gavel behind that big wooden bench. 

The lawyers for the government were there. They seemed like 

nice enough people. My lawyer was with me and my two oldest 

boys and a bunch of friends from the church, along with my 

younger brother. It was a pretty dramatic scene.  

The chief lawyer for the government was sharp and eloquent. 

He reviewed my case and recommended the “final solution,” as 

they call it. It isn’t final in my view. And it definitely isn’t a 

solution. But, anyhow, that’s what he recommended. Scary.  

He did a really good job of imploring me to change my mind 

and to pledge to keep my “hurtful and hateful” views private 

and thus avoid the severe sentence. It was hard to sit through. 

He talked about all the good things that are going on since the 

Union of Sovereign Peoples was formed. He spoke of the 

necessity of curtailing all public communications that would 

undermine the Union so that it could truly flourish for the good 

of all mankind. He covered the history of the past 70 years and 
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the polarization and civil wars that led to so much destruction. It 

kinda sounded like it was all my fault. I wish he had covered the 

other side of the story. But that is why I have this journal.  

He made a good case for me keeping my mouth shut and 

avoiding the death sentence. Why not just keep my opinions to 

myself and just get along? Why should I give up all that I have 

for a personal religious preference? Isn’t peace and mutual 

respect and economic and community flourishing more 

important than personal opinions? He said I had some time to 

think it over before the sentence would be carried out. It 

seemed pretty final when the judge hit that gavel. But, I know 

they want to avoid having to use the “final solution” with people 

like me. He made a clear case that weighs on me pretty heavily. 

Definitely, lots to think about. 

Tuesday, August 9th, 2067 – Well, I have been thinking a lot 

about it and praying too. On the one side, I totally get the 

desire to avoid strife and the destruction that so often comes 

from disagreements. I would much rather have peace than 

return to what I saw as a young man. What a crazy time that 

was! It’s a wonder we survived. I am so grateful for meeting 

Abby back then and the two of us making it safely through “The 

Cataclysm,” as they call it. That time changed everything. 

So, the importance of peace makes sense. And so does living 

long enough to watch my grandchildren grow up and be 

successful. And keeping my local parish out of trouble as much 

as possible makes sense. And avoiding bringing scandal to the 

Christian name is worth something too. And seeing my sweet 

Abby again, holding her hand, hearing her melodic voice, 

looking in those ocean-blue eyes, talking about life, laughing, 
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walking together, celebrating birthdays and holidays with the 

kids and all our friends. How can I let go of her and all that? 

Please, God, help me.  

As much as I love peace, as much as I want to obey the 

authorities and see everybody flourish, as much as I love Abby 

and the kids and our friends and our parish, I can’t trade truth 

and goodness and glory for these precious things. If I do, I will 

only be living a lie and leading others to do the same – it will all 

be hollow and sooner or later come crashing down.  

O God, help me. Help me remember these things. Help me 

feel these things. Keep me from my own weakness and 

fallenness. Protect me from the enemies of my soul. Lead me in 

the way everlasting. “Whom have I in heaven but you? I desire 

you more than anything on earth. My health may fail, and my 

spirit may grow weak, but God remains the strength of my heart; 

he is mine forever.” (Psalm 73:25–26, NLT)  O God, show me 

your glory! O God, defeat the doubts of my heart. Strengthen 

me for what lies ahead, convince my mind and heart, and my 

body that you are truly greater than all because you are the 

creator, sustainer, and object of all that there is. You alone are 

the living God! Help me, I pray! 

Wednesday, August 10th, 2067 – The best night of sleep I’ve 

had in a while. Lots of dreams about family and the parish and 

old friends, all good and full of a sense of peace. I had one 

where I saw my dad again, except he was younger like I had 

seen in pictures. He looked so good and happy. And Mom was 

there too. It was like they were at a picnic or something, except 

there were tons of people, and they were all looking up at the 

sky and laughing and pointing and gesturing to me; then I 
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woke up. I don’t know if that was from God or not, but it sure 

was a nice way to wake up amidst all that is going on. 

After thinking through everything and praying some more, I 

think I see more clearly. I actually feel kinda bad for the 

government attorney and the whole government, for that 

matter. I get the commitment to peace, but at what cost? And 

what sort of peace will it be? I kinda feel like the older sibling 

who has to break the news to his little brother that there is no 

Santa Claus. I think that everybody has lost it and decided that 

they need to believe in a peace that is just a fairy tale. And 

sooner or later, the fairy tale will show itself for what it is. And 

so, I feel bad for these guys because they are giving their lives 

to this stuff and even willing to put people like me to death in 

order to keep believing in Santa Claus. 

I suppose I should explain myself. I imagine lots of folks will 

think it is entirely the other way around. After all, the 

government's view is that all traditional religions are just 

shadows of the one true, humanistic religion made to preserve 

and advance mankind. And they base what they say on “the 

facts” as they see them. They say that the combination of 

science, an honest assessment of history, and the recent special 

guidance from “The Messengers” as they call themselves is 

proof enough of their positions. 

Without immediately refuting their position, I want to lay out 

how I and the whole Church see it, as captured in the Encyclical 

of the Council of 2027.2 Here it is in summary form: 

1. Truth is that which is and does not become untrue, both 

in its parts and its whole.34 
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2. The sum of truth is self-evidentially beyond finite 

perception, and therefore finite means can never fully know it 

nor fully refute all untruth.5  

3. Only God, the self-existent and eternal, infinite One can 

know truth wholly. We must assume his existence first before 

we begin to properly comprehend and apply truth.6,7 

4. God has revealed himself and the most necessary truth 

in His creation through his word and the revelation of Jesus 

Christ.8,9,10  

5. All truth begins with God, depends on God, and leads to 

God.11  

6. He is knowable yet beyond full knowledge. He is 

goodness, glory, and truth itself.12  

7. Our highest good and glory is to know Him through his 

revealed truth and thus to live in his love, enjoy his glory, and 

serve him with all our being. 

 Yeah, I know, pretty heady stuff. But it is really important to 

grasp because it is the basis for so much in this life. Concerning 

all that is going on with me, it is key. The government is 

asserting it knows the truth, but its sources are all finite and, 

therefore, necessarily will be limited and likely flawed. Even 

with the amazing recent revelation of “The Messengers” and 

their obvious supreme intellect, technology, and insight, they 

are still finite beings. Just because you have AI implants and 

commune with some sort of extra-terrestrials who have 

watched over the earth for eons and supposedly guided the 

development of humanity, you are not infallible nor infinite. (It 

also makes me really suspicious that they have been quick to 

deny that Jesus Christ has come in the flesh!) 
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Well, I’ve probably said enough for now. I hope the stuff from 

the encyclical makes sense. More to come tomorrow, Lord 

willing! 

Thursday, August 11th, 2067 – So, a little more on truth and 

all related stuff. I found early on in my life as a Christian that the 

object of all truth is God himself, the Trinity. As cool as it is to 

stretch your brain to wrestle with the truth, whether as theology 

or philosophy or science, it is all meant to lead us to God 

himself. So, before I get into more of the details on truth, I want 

to dive into the deep end of the pool of truth, the Trinity. 

We know God as Trinity through his revelation to us, 

especially through the word of God and the incarnation of 

Jesus Christ. We believe in the Trinity not because it all makes 

sense to us, but because God has revealed himself as such to 

us and called us to receive this truth and let it have its full effect.  

I leave it to you to look up some of the verses. There are lots. 

But here are some for starters: Ge 1:26, 3:22, 11:7, Dt 6:4-5. Ps 

45:6-7, Is 9:6, 40:3, Mt 3:16-17, 28:19, Jn 1;1-4, 14:26, 

15:26,16:7,13-14, 17:20:28, Ac 5:3-4, Ro 9:5, 1 Co 12:4–6, 2 Co 

13:14, Ep 4:4–6, 1 Pe 1:2, 1 Jn 2:1, Ju 20-21 

Trinity is a word that combines Tri and Unity. It is just a 

concise way to say God is Three-In-One. This is the teaching of 

scripture – that he is three persons, and yet he is one being. 

Both are taught clearly. That means that he is three persons in 

one being. As the old creed attributed to Athanasius says: 

“Whosoever will be saved, before all things, it is necessary 

that he hold the catholic faith. Which faith unless every one 

does keep whole and undefiled, without doubt, he shall perish 

everlastingly. And the catholic faith is this: that we worship one 
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God in Trinity, and Trinity in Unity; neither confounding the 

Persons nor dividing the Essence.”13 

And as the Council of 381 stated:  

“We believe in one God, the Father almighty, maker of 

heaven and earth, of all things visible and invisible. And in one 

Lord Jesus Christ, the only Son of God, begotten from the 

Father before all ages, God from God, Light from Light, true 

God from true God, begotten, not made; of the same essence 

as the Father…. And in the Holy Ghost, the Lord and Giver of 

life, who proceeds from the Father, who with the Father and the 

Son together is worshiped and glorified, who spoke by the 

prophets.”14 

So, why get into this mind-blowing stuff? Because this is who 

God is, and if we want to know what life is about, then we need 

to know what the author of life is like. And he has revealed 

himself to us as Trinity. And in knowing the Trinity, we truly 

know God, and there is not and can not be anything greater. 

What this means for me today is a few really helpful things. 

First, all that is, and all that will be is not an accident. It is not 

random. It is not chaotic. It all comes from a God who has 

existed in perfect union as three persons from eternity past into 

eternity future. And this creation flows out of this amazing 

eternal relationship between Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.15 

They created all things together with a plan in mind to share 

and show their great glory and goodness. And we get to be 

swept up in this great story they are working out. 

Second, they have loved each other from eternity past and 

have loved us, their people, since before creation. And we are 

loved and swept up into the same intense and glorious divine 
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love they have for one another. This is amazing that we are 

loved this much!16 

Third, Father17, Son18 , and Holy Spirit19 are all working 

together to bring salvation to their people and redeem the 

entire cosmos.20 This plan will be completed and is already well 

underway.21 Setbacks and trials are part of the plan, but the 

conclusion is sure.22 

So, knowing, experiencing, and loving God as Trinity is the 

engine that drives the train for all the other stuff. It works that 

way for me, especially lately. Don’t get me wrong, it has been 

brutal thinking about losing so much. Even as I write this, my 

heart is broken. But I have something bigger than my heart, 

and He will get me through. 

Friday, August 12th, 2067 – Feeling pretty sick today. I know. 

Why am I sick when pretty much no one gets sick anymore? 

Well, in prison, you are quarantined and not given the immuno-

boosters we all are so used to getting. As a result, getting sick 

is a real possibility. And this virus is hitting me hard. I think I 

know who gave it to me – there was a guy I was talking to 

during exercise break who looked kind of pale and sweaty. I 

must have got it from him.  

Even though I am nauseous, have a headache, and feel 

exhausted, I still was able to read my morning liturgy today. It 

has been so helpful to have the Book of Worship along with my 

Bible. I don’t know what I’d do if they confiscated these. The 

Book of Worship is so helpful in guiding our daily life through 

various liturgies that shape us around biblical truth. This was 

one of the best things to come out of the reunification of the 

church and the yearly councils that meet. I think it was the 
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Council of 2027 that produced the Book of Worship and 

recommended using regular worship times throughout the day 

known as the “Offices.”23 Anyhow, here are some excerpts from 

the morning liturgy. This really lifted my spirit!24 Wish I had 

more, but this is about all I can write for now. 

Hymn 

Come, O Creator Spirit, come, 

And make within our hearts your home; 

To us your grace eternal give, 

Who of your breathing move and live. 

Our senses with your light inflame, 

Our hearts to heavenly love reclaim; 

Our bodies’ poor infirmity 

With strength perpetual fortify. 

Our earthly foe afar repel: 

grant us henceforth in peace to dwell; 

and so to us, with you for guide, 

no ill shall come, no harm betide. 

May we by you the Father learn, 

And know the Son, and you discern, 

Who are of both; and thus adore 

In perfect faith for evermore. 

Prayers and intercessions  

Almighty Father, the heavens cannot hold your greatness:  

yet through your Son we have learned to say: 

– Father, may your Kingdom come! 

We praise you as your children; 

may your name be kept holy in the hearts of all mankind. 

– Father, may your Kingdom come! 
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Help us to live in the hope of heaven today: 

make us ready to do your will on earth. 

– Father, may your Kingdom come! 

Give us this day the courage to forgive others: 

as you forgive us our trespasses. 

– Father, may your Kingdom come! 

Father, be with us in all our trials: 

do not allow us to fall away from you. 

– Father, may your Kingdom come! 

Saturday, August 13th, 2067 – Feeling much better. Oh boy, 

that was rough. They had to cart me down to the hospital after I 

passed out. The virus hit me hard – 40.5oC temp, chest pains, 

coughing, raging headache, bad nausea.  

On top of being sick, I felt really low spiritually. It has been so 

very lonely at times being here. Even though I get to see Abby 

and the kids and some of our friends at least once a week, and 

even though I get to get out every day for exercise and 

interaction with others, the isolation has worn me down. So, 

when I got really sick, it felt like I was falling apart. All the old 

idols I used to enjoy seemed to beckon me to satisfy myself in 

them. I could have easily run with them, at least in my mind. But 

as I cried out in prayer, a wonderful promise of Jesus came to 

me: “All who love me will do what I say. My Father will love 

them, and we will come and make our home with each of 

them.”25 “Make our home with each of them,” wow, that helped 

so much. And as I thought about it, I had a sense of God’s 

nearness – a nearness you feel when you are at home with your 

loved ones around you. I knew in that moment that no matter 

how lonely I might feel, I am always at home with him. 



18 
 

I not only experienced healing for my sick heart but also my 

sick body. I am so glad for the cures we discovered in the good 

days after The Cataclysm. And, so, so glad that when you are 

really sick here, they will actually use the medicine everyone 

else takes for granted. I am a new man today after the booster 

shot and the IV they game me. I don’t want to see that again, if 

possible.  

I am so glad that I got to be a small part of helping develop 

some of those cures. I loved my career as a Microbiologist. 

Although it was a ton of work to get through school, once I hit 

Grad school and got to do original research, it was all worth it. 

And the job I had at the old St. Luke’s Medical Research Center 

in Boston was a dream job in a dream time. In some ways, I 

wish I could go back there right now and not have to deal with 

the mess we have today.  

I am grateful for those good times, and I can trust God 

through these hard times.26 I know who I have believed.27 I 

know he is the real truth.28 I know he is better than I can 

imagine.29 I know he loves me and is for me.30 I know he is in 

control.31 And I know that I have something in him that will last 

forever when the memories of the good times and the hard 

times are thousands upon thousands of years behind us.32 And 

this keeps me going!33 

Sunday, August 14th, 2067 – The Lord’s Day – no journaling 

today, just the morning worship liturgy, rest, time visiting with 

Abby (I can’t wait!), and our daughter, Zoey, and her husband, 

Arman, and some good friends from our parish. Sundays are 

such a lifeline!34  
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1 Augustine, . (1961). Confessions. Baltimore: Penguin Books. 
2 N.B. The whole Nicaean church, (East, West, South, North, Protestant, 

Catholic, Orthodox etc.) has experienced a reunion through its regular 
councils and its encyclicals under a common agreement on key doctrinal & 
functional issues including apostolic authority as captured in the scriptures, 
the nature and mission of the Church and its councils, a working agreement 
on cooperation etc. 

3Jn14:6, 15:26, Ro 1:25. 
4  Merriam-Webster's Online Dictionary, truth, 2005 
5 “The LORD our God has secrets known to no one. We are not 

accountable for them, but we and our children are accountable forever for 
all that he has revealed to us, so that we may obey all the terms of these 
instructions.” (Deuteronomy 29:29, NLT)  

“Oh, how great are God’s riches and wisdom and knowledge! How 
impossible it is for us to understand his decisions and his ways! For who can 
know the LORD’s thoughts? Who knows enough to give him advice? And 
who has given him so much that he needs to pay it back? For everything 
comes from him and exists by his power and is intended for his glory. All 
glory to him forever! Amen.” (Romans 11:33–36, NLT)  

“But God shows his anger from heaven against all sinful, wicked people 
who suppress the truth by their wickedness. They know the truth about God 
because he has made it obvious to them. For ever since the world was 
created, people have seen the earth and sky. Through everything God 
made, they can clearly see his invisible qualities—his eternal power and 
divine nature. So they have no excuse for not knowing God.” (Romans 1:18–
20, NLT) 

For further reading see Nancy Pearcey, Total Truth: Liberating 
Christianity from Its Cultural Captivity, Copyright © 2004, 2005 by Nancy R. 
Pearcey Crossway Books, Wheaton, Illinois 60187 or John M. Frame , We 
Are All Philosophers: A Christian Introduction to Seven Fundamental 
Questions, Copyright 2019, Lexham Press, 1313 Commercial St., 
Bellingham, WA 98225 

6 Pr 1:7 NLT Fear of the LORD is the foundation of true knowledge, but 
fools despise wisdom and discipline. 

7 Ro 1:18-25 “But God shows his anger from heaven against all sinful, 
wicked people who suppress the truth by their wickedness. They know the 
truth about God because he has made it obvious to them. For ever since the 
world was created, people have seen the earth and sky. Through everything 
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God made, they can clearly see his invisible qualities—his eternal power and 
divine nature. So they have no excuse for not knowing God. Yes, they knew 
God, but they wouldn’t worship him as God or even give him thanks. And 
they began to think up foolish ideas of what God was like. As a result, their 
minds became dark and confused. Claiming to be wise, they instead 
became utter fools. And instead of worshiping the glorious, ever-living God, 
they worshiped idols made to look like mere people and birds and animals 
and reptiles. So God abandoned them to do whatever shameful things their 
hearts desired. As a result, they did vile and degrading things with each 
other’s bodies. They traded the truth about God for a lie. So they worshiped 
and served the things God created instead of the Creator himself, who is 
worthy of eternal praise! Amen.” 

8 Romans 1:19–20 (NLT) “19 They know the truth about God because he 
has made it obvious to them. 20 For ever since the world was created, 
people have seen the earth and sky. Through everything God made, they 
can clearly see his invisible qualities—his eternal power and divine nature. So 
they have no excuse for not knowing God.” 

9 John 17:17, NLT “Make them holy by your truth; teach them your word, 
which is truth.” 

10 Jn 8:32 NLT “And you will know the truth, and the truth will set you 
free.” 

11 Ro 11:36 “For everything comes from him and exists by his power and 
is intended for his glory. All glory to him forever! Amen.” 

12 Ro 11:33 NLT “Oh, how great are God’s riches and wisdom and 
knowledge! How impossible it is for us to understand his decisions and his 
ways!” 

13 Schaff, Philip (1877a), The Creeds of Christendom, 1, New York: 
Harper Brothers, OCLC 2589524, 

14 Philip Schaff, Creeds of Christendom, with a History and Critical Notes. 
Volume I. The History of Creeds. P27 

15 Read Ge 1 with this in mind. 
16 See Jn 17:23, Ep 1:3-6 etc. 
17 See Jn 3:16, Ep 1:3-6, 1 Th 1:4, 1 Pe 1:3, 2:9 etc. 
18 See Is 53:4-6, Ro 3:23-25, 1 Pe 1:3 etc. 
19 See Ez 36:25-27, Jn 3:5-8, Ti 3:4-6 etc. 
20 See Co 1:19-20, 1 Co 15:20-26 
21 See Mt 16:18, 25:14, 28:18-20 etc. 
22 See Ac 14:22, 1 Pe 4:12-13 
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23 Consider: a) Justin Whitmel Earley, “The Common Rule,” IVP, Downers 

Grove, Illinois, 2019, or b) Keller, Timothy J., Prayer : Experiencing Awe and 
Intimacy with God, Penguin Books, 2014, p. 240ff  

24 Universalis, Morning Prayer for Monday of week 20 in Ordinary Time, 
see https://universalis.com/lauds.htm 

25John 14:23, NLT 
26 See Future Grace, John Piper, Multnomah, 2005 
27 2 Ti 1:12 
28 Jn 14:6 
29 1 Co 2:9 
30 Ro 8:35-39 
31 Ro 8:28 
32 Re 21:4 
33 1 Co 15:58 
34 Ps 122:1 
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Chapter 2: I Once Was Young 

Monday, August 15th, 2067 – After all that heavy lifting 

thinking about God and truth last week, I thought I'd make this 

week a little less stretching, thinking-wise. I want to share my 

story. I probably should have done that off the bat so you could 

know who this guy is who is sharing his "confessions" but, 

better late than never! 

I grew up in a loving home with a Hispanic mom and an Irish 

American dad. It made for interesting larger family gatherings, 

but all-in-all, both sides were a lot alike. They all valued family 

and celebrating together and a basic belief in God, though that 

only meant going to church for weddings, funerals, and 

Christmas. We had a lot of good times together. 

I was the oldest, born in 2002 when my parents were in their 

early thirties. Mom grew up in town, where my Abuelo owned a 

large garment manufacturing company. Dad was one of the 

employees. They met at the factory when they were teenagers, 

moved in together after college, and got married in their late 

twenties. Then I came along. 

I had the best of everything. Dad got promoted to 

management; Mom was one of the account reps for the 

company. We grew up in a really nice town, not too far from the 

factory. We had a big, beautiful home, a great yard, nice 

vacations, an excellent education, tons of friends, cool gaming 

systems, and lots of extra-curricular activities. Just about every 

night of the week and both days on the weekends were packed 

with sports and music lessons and Boy Scouts and stuff like 

that.1 
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Life was really good; the economy was booming, our family 

was relatively peaceful; we had tons of cousins and friends. 

What more could we ask?  

Well, we could have asked for God, but we really didn't think 

we needed him. As a matter of fact, we found it very cringy 

when people talked about God. Belief in God was a personal 

thing, not something you should talk about in public. We 

thought that a secular approach to life was best for everybody. 

Faith was ok as long as it was kept private and personal. 

Politics, education, the workplace, and most social settings, and 

pretty much everything else around us seemed to reinforce that 

mindset.2  

Tuesday, August 16th, 2067 – When I was a sophomore in 

high school, I started to explore some ideas and lifestyles that 

previously were only things I had heard about from my friends 

and on social media. I had already had sex with my first 

girlfriend back in middle school. It wasn't a big deal to us at the 

time, given we had both been seeing nudity and pornography 

since grammar school and were brought up with pretty 

permissive values.3  

But now, I started hooking up occasionally with female friends 

just for the fun of it. Then, I started to wonder if I was non-

binary. We had been learning about that since middle school, 

and I had friends who identified that way. I had experienced 

some same-sex attraction and was wondering. Everyone said 

that if you are interested, then you should try it. So, like a lot of 

my peers, I explored. Our mindset was, "As long as it was safe 

and consensual, it was up to us." My exploration left me 
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confused but leaning bisexual. So, I made that my label and 

went with it.4  

It wasn't that I was having sex regularly. But I definitely was 

not abstaining when I had the opportunity. Threesomes were 

becoming popular back then.5 After trying it once, I knew they 

were not for me. I had some limits when it came to sex. 

But sex wasn't the only area of exploration for me. Some of 

my friends were getting hooked on heroin. That scared me too 

much. But marijuana was legal and seemed safe and good for 

chillaxing with my friends. So, I started smoking pot pretty 

regularly. I experimented with cocaine but was kinda scared of 

that too. Alcohol was something that was always around my 

family at parties, most drank responsibly, so I was used to that 

and was more or less only a social drinker keeping my limit to 

three drinks a night.6 

I don't share all this for your entertainment, but so you would 

understand how I saw life at the time. And I was very typical of 

my peers. Our biggest values were tolerance, loyalty to our 

friends, and avoiding offending or hurting someone. Beyond 

that, we didn't believe in that many absolutes. We thought the 

road forward was best without traditional values on sex, 

religion, and conservative politics.  

Traditional values seemed to be part of all the hypocrisy of 

the religious right and baby boomer curmudgeons that were 

just power-hungry. We wanted real values – like equality, 

justice, peace, and understanding. And we thought the best 

way to get there was to tear down the old ways and find a 

better way. Little did we know, this approach did a lot of harm 

to many of the good things we had in our imperfect world. 
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Wednesday, August 17th, 2067 – My senior year in high 

school was the year when the coronavirus pandemic hit the 

world. Our world was filled with quarantining, social distancing, 

masks, and lots of bad news about elderly relatives and friends 

dying. School was canceled and then went online, if you can 

call it school. I had an online graduation with a car parade for a 

party.  

I went off to college as a freshman at Cornell in mid-August 

and was home by Thanksgiving. Two-thirds of all classes were 

online, from my dorm room. The other third was in person, 

socially distanced with a mask. We got close to the other nine 

people in our student cohort. But other than that, no sports, no 

parties, just lame school-sponsored events with social 

distancing from people outside your cohort. 

Before Thanksgiving, there was an election. That election 

was an arrow that pierced a giant balloon full of hate and rage 

that was already about to burst. And burst it did. Although the 

pandemic declined and we got a working vaccine by the end of 

2021, the protests, riots, and violence got worse and worse. It 

was a wonder that I was able to last through my remaining 

years of college. I was right in the thick of it, along with all my 

friends.  

Two friends of mine and I got involved with an anarchist 

group.7 It wasn't because we wanted true anarchy but because 

we considered the current hierarchy to be racist, corrupt, 

unjust, and power-hungry. We believed the only way to change 

things was to unseat them entirely. So, I gave much of my free 

time to showing up at protests and doing my best to confront 

racists and vandalize the bourgeoisie, at least as I saw them. I 
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look back now and see that my life was defined by the same 

mindset of the ancient Greek cynics and skeptics.8 There is 

nothing new under the sun!9 

Thursday, August 18th, 2067 – Despite so much time given 

to protests and my political activities, I was able to do fairly well 

in college and get into MIT for grad school. It was good to be a 

little closer to home. It also marked a transition in my life in 

terms of faith. Finishing undergrad and starting at MIT got me 

thinking about what I wanted my life to look like. And that got 

me thinking about what would really make me happy. And that 

got me wondering if anything could really make me happy. 

And that made me really sad. I started thinking through the 

things that brought me the greatest pleasure in life – hanging 

with good friends, my family, sex, snowboarding, parties, 

causing a raucous at protests – and I felt like all of them could 

never give me what I needed. That was when I met Ryan. 

Ryan was a fellow grad student. He was from metro Boston, 

too, and came from a close-knit extended family like me. But he 

was different. I actually met him because I thought he might be 

interested in guys - kinda embarrassing now. Ryan was nice, 

thanked me for the compliment, and told me that he was 

saving sex for marriage to a woman. That shocked me and 

almost made me laugh out loud right there in front of him. He 

asked me if I would be willing to go to lunch and talk about it. 

Wow. What a right reply at the right time! 

Over lunch, Ryan told me about his faith and how God gave 

us sex to reflect the love, intimacy, and joy of the Trinity. He told 

me it was meant to be a real experience but ultimately to point 

to the real thing. The real thing was intimately knowing and 
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experiencing God. And so God designed sex to point to what 

knowing him is like, and in this life, that it does that through a 

monogamous, life-long marriage between a man and a woman 

in their God-given complementary designs.10  

The last part I had heard before, but the first idea was mind-

blowing for me. I had a ton of questions. I tried my best to be 

respectful, but I know Ryan winced a few times as I ask loaded 

questions that pretty clearly implied he was ignorant. But he 

kept on listening and asking me questions and patiently 

explaining the Christian faith.  

That first lunch with Ryan was the beginning of hours and 

hours of conversations with him and some of his other friends 

that became my friends too. I got involved with the young adult 

group at his church and found some of the best friends I had 

ever known.  

One of the things that was most compelling was how 

Christianity explained the human experience in terms of 

creation, fall, and redemption. It explained why & how 

everything exists, how things got messed up, and how God is 

redeeming and renewing all things. I realized that this pattern is 

more or less followed for all philosophies of life, consciously or 

not, explicitly "religious" or "secular," so-called.  It is just a 

question of which one is true and therefore truly works. 

Just for a moment, consider the common western secular 

philosophy. The creation story is that we are all products of a 

materialist universe, subject to certain laws that have shaped us 

into the highly evolved material beings we are. The fall story is 

that this universe has mutations, defects, and anomalies, as well 

as human agents who can choose to act helpfully or not. As a 
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result, seemingly bad things happen to good people. The 

redemption story is that through good science, common sense, 

and mutually beneficial cooperation, we can build a better 

future together.  There you have it, creation, fall, and 

redemption. Hope that example helps!  

Anyhow, as I talked with my new friends and wrestled 

through so many topics, it seemed like I was finding some real, 

solid ground to stand on. All this, while the world around us 

seemed to be shaking and falling with no more solid ground. 

The collapse of the West as we knew it was beginning. This 

historic solid ground that so many had relied on was 

disappearing even as so many like me found new ground to 

stand on in the historic Christian faith. 

Friday, August 19th, 2067 – It probably would be good to 

explain how my friendship with Ryan and my journey towards 

Christianity addressed my values on sex, gender, politics, and 

faith.  

As you know from reading, my perspective was pretty 

different than a Christian perspective, at least on most fronts. I 

also had a lot of prejudice and misunderstanding when it came 

to Christianity. It seemed to me to be more about old-

fashioned values and Republican party politics. I assumed 

religious people were less educated, anti-science, and anti-

progressive.11 Ryan and his church showed me otherwise in 

unexpected ways. 

First, I quickly found out that Ryan, his family, and his friends 

were all pretty bright and fairly well-educated. Ryan's dad had a 

Doctorate in science and a Master's in biblical languages. His 

mom was the smartest person I've ever met, giving up a 
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lucrative research chair at the Jonas Salk Institute so she could 

raise a family and support her husband's career. She was a 

popular part-time professor at MIT in Biological Physics. 

Second, they were anything but narrow-minded 

conservatives.12 They didn't align with any party but followed a 

political philosophy that eventually was refined and expressed 

by the Council of 2031 on State and Church. It defined the 

government (in formal speak - the "state") as one of the many 

parallel spheres of authority among humankind that has a 

legitimate but limited function alongside other important 

equally-authoritative spheres such as family, church, education, 

agriculture, science, and the arts.13 As a result, they didn't look 

to the state to do what the other spheres should do but also 

were very supportive of appropriate efforts by the state to act 

within its sphere and empower the other spheres, including 

issues formerly championed by the left and the right. This didn't 

fit under anything I had known. 14 

Furthermore, they supported the church and other spheres 

speaking independently and extensively to issues like 

immigration, care of the poor, respect for the marginalized, 

right to life, ethics, and whatever else needed to be addressed. 

I found this all so very different and, in many ways, very 

refreshing. It challenged my belief that the key to everything 

was the state. I had subscribed to the idea that the state 

controls all and whoever controls the state controls all. This new 

teaching was very different than my view. It was conservative 

but also very progressive. It caused me to reassess all my 

previous categories. 
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Regarding sex and gender, that was even more radical. I was 

committed to gender fluidity and responsible but free sex. 

Then Ryan and his buddies introduced God into the equation. I 

scoffed at first. But the more I heard, the more I read, the more I 

pondered, and, surprisingly, the more I prayed, the more I 

started to see things differently.  

First, I had to see that another view was feasible, not just 

another view on gender and sex but another view on how we 

determine truth. Then, I had to see that another view actually 

made good sense. Oh, how I hated to admit this at first! Then, 

over time, probably the hardest thing was to see that another 

view was actually preferable.  

It wasn't until I got to the final point where I saw the Christian 

view as not only true but good and not only good but 

incredibly beautiful that I finally found the ability to leave 

behind my bisexuality and hook-up lifestyle.15 And when I did 

that, I was finally free to embrace Jesus as my rescuer and my 

King.16 Previously, I was blind to my sin and ignorance, but now, 

in light of his truth, goodness, and glory, I saw things as they 

really are.  So, I ran to King Jesus and embraced him as the 

atonement for my sins and the fountain of true life for my body 

and soul. And I started a life-long journey of learning to follow 

him. 

Saturday, August 20th, 2067 – That milestone happened 

somewhere during the first semester of my second year of grad 

school. I was baptized on January 4th, 2026. That was after 

probably 1,000 hours of arguing and asking and listening on 

just about every item we could debate, including who was the 

best quarterback of all time (still not sure of that one.)  
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I am so grateful for my friend Ryan and everyone else at what 

is now East Cambridge Parish Church of the Trinity. They 

remain like our family. I can't believe they actually had the 

patience and the love to endure with me all that time. I truly 

saw Jesus through them. And once I truly saw him, I could 

never leave him.  

I experienced a new life back in the fall of 2025. I came to 

understand who Jesus really is and what it means to trust him 

and follow him. It happened because when I was hurting and 

confused, someone loved me like Jesus. They loved me by 

listening to me, not judging me, being patient, answering my 

questions, accepting me like family, not being intimidated by 

me, and praying a ton for me. I got to see and feel what it was 

like to believe and follow Jesus before I actually did.17 So, once 

I made the decision, it made all the sense in the world. 

I know now that all the while, often in undetected ways, often 

in tangible ways, God was working to draw me to himself. And 

that work was motivated by an eternal, measureless ocean of 

love for an undeserving sinner like me. I am so glad that Jesus 

suffered and died on that cross for me so that I get to live a new 

life in him. Early on, Galatians 2:20 become a favorite verse; it 

has motivated and protected me through so many trials, 

temptations, and challenges. I hope it helps you too. 

"My old self has been crucified with Christ. It is no longer I 

who live, but Christ lives in me. So I live in this earthly body by 

trusting in the Son of God, who loved me and gave himself for 

me."18  

Sunday, August 21st, 2067 – No journaling today. I get to 

see Abby again and our oldest grandchild, who is taking this 
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really hard. I pray God visits us as we visit together. Here is an 

excerpt from the liturgy from the Book of Common Worship I 

am praying for today. 

"Death of a Dream:  

O Christ, in whom the final fulfillment of all hope is held 

secure.  

I bring to you now the weathered fragments of my former 

dreams, the broken pieces of my expectations, the rent patches 

of hopes worn thin, the shards of some shattered image of life 

as I once thought it would be. 

What I so wanted has not come to pass. I invested my hopes 

in desires that returned only sorrow and frustration. Those 

dreams, like glimmering faerie feasts, could not sustain me, 

and in my head, I know that you are sovereign even over this – 

over my tears, my confusion, and my disappointment. But I still 

feel, in this moment, as if I have been abandoned, as if you do 

not care that these hopes have collapsed to rubble.  

And yet I know this is not so. You are the sovereign of my 

sorrow. You apprehend a wider sweep with wiser eyes than 

mine. My history bears the fingerprints of grace. You were 

always faithful, though I could not always trace quick evidence 

of your presence in my pain, yet did you remain at work, lurking 

in the wings, sifting all my splinterings for bright embers that 

might be breathed into more eternal dreams.  

Not my dreams. O Lord, not my dreams, but yours, be done. 

Amen."19 
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1 In the West, the late 20th Century and early 21st Century was 

characterized by busy, child-centered families, where the education and 
extra-curricular activities of the children in a family dominated the lifestyle of 
the family. This led to prioritizing the biological family to the exclusion of 
involvement with the local church. Consider a) Cameron Cole, “Busy All the 
Time: Over-Scheduled Children and the Freedom of the Gospel”, The 
Gospel Coalition, January 12, 2014, b) Joseph Hellerman, “Our Priorities 
Are Off When Family Is More Important Than Church,” Christianity Today, 
August 4, 2016 and c) Jamie Ivey, 3 Dangers of a Kid-Centered Family, 
ERLC, July 11, 2019. 

2 Lucas grew up with a secular worldview, whether he recognized it or 
not. This is just as much a religion as a Theistic worldview. Despite the myth 
that the secular view is somehow religiously neutral, it displays all the same 
qualities of any other religion/worldview. It also is often fairly exclusive, 
bigoted, intolerant and ignorant toward other worldviews, at least in the way 
it is practiced. For further reading see Nancy Pearcey, Chapters 1-4,, Total 
Truth, CrossWay Books,, 2005 or Smith, James K. A.. How (Not) to Be 
Secular, Wm. B. Eerdmans Publishing Co. for more discussion. 

3 The early 21st century secular Western mindset has trouble establishing 
a consistent sexual ethic that honors humans as bearers of God’s image via 
their God-given sexuality. 

4 Gender dysphoria and sexual confusion are natural consequences of a 
corrupted understanding of what it means to be human (anthropology.) The 
scriptures give us a solid basis to understand our humanity and thus our 
gender identity and sexual orientation. 

5 Confusion on gender and sexual identity would naturally lead to 
alternative sexual behavior previously considered unnatural. This is the 
natural progression of rejecting the counsel of God. See Ro 1:18-32. 

6 Substance abuse is also a natural outcome of failure to find in God the 
satisfaction, strength, comfort and joy needed for life. See Ps 4:7, 16:11, Je 
2:11-13, Ep 5:18, Re 21-22.  

7 Anarchists are those who wish to overthrow the current authority 
structures. They may do so for various reasons ranging across the political 
spectrum. They may differ on the final form of authority structures but would 
tend toward minimizing authority structures. See 
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Anarchism for a good discussion of this. 

8 Lucas’ commitments were a fresh recycling of the views and outcomes 
of the ancient Greek Skeptics and Cynics. These view have been influential 

 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Anarchism


34 
 

 
through the ages. Consider Descartes and Nietzsche, among others. If you 
deconstruct everything you are left with nothing. Contrast this with receiving 
divine revelation as the basis for further understanding and practice. See Pr 
1:7 etc. 

9 Ec 1:9 
10 See Karol Józef Wojtyła, Theology of the Body, Rome, 1997 or its 

introduction: Christopher West, Theology of the Body for Beginners: A Basic 
Introduction to Pope John Paul II’s Sexual Revolution (West Chester, PA: 
Ascension, 2004). Another resource in this line: Nancy R. Pearcey, Love Thy 
Body: Answering Hard Questions about Life and Sexuality (Grand Rapids, 
MI: Baker, 2018). 

11 See, for example, U.S. Adults See Evangelicals Through a Political Lens, 
Barna, November 21, 2019. 

12 Consider Amy E. Black (Editor), Stanley N. Gundry (Editor), Five Views 
on the Church and Politics, Zondervan, 2015 

13 “In a Calvinistic sense we understand hereby, that the family, the 
business, science, art and so forth are all social spheres, which do not owe 
their existence to the state, and which do not derive the law of their life from 
the superiority of the state, but obey a high authority within their own 
bosom; an authority which rules, by the grace of God, just as the 
sovereignty of the State does.” Kuyper, Abraham. Lectures on Calvinism (p. 
90). Eerdmans Publishing Co., Grand Rapids, 1931 

14 Consider Stephen V. Monsma, J. Christopher Soper , The Challenge of 
Pluralism: Church and State in Five Democracies, Rowman & Littlefield, 1997 

15 Ro 12:2 
16 Consider Thomas Chalmers, The Expulsive Power of a New Affection, 

Crossway, 2020 
17 Reference on this key missiological approach. 
18 Galatians 2:20, NLT 
19 A Liturgy for the Death of a Dream, Douglas McKelvey, Every Moment 

Holy, Crossway Publishers, 2019 
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