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This book is dedicated to the five priestesses of the Holy Grail. You know who
you are.
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“Thus we are empowered by light of the holy grail of humanity. A mere vessel
in time without thoughts and disturbances. We are here to learn the truth of what
is to come, and what has begun. We do this in order to ascertain ourselves, our
lives, and our worlds. We will become greater, and more magical than ever before.
Mere words will not be able to begin to describe this. For this is life, this is
thought, and this is progress. This is the light set before us to determine and judge
for the greater good.
“We are lost, but shall be found by the power of God Almighty. So that we may
once again see the light, the love, the beauty, the glorious sunrise, and sunset
given to us by God our Father. Never a time to be forgotten, but a time to rise
from the ashes of humanity and rebirth, to take flight, and to take place. A joyous
occasion for all who follow in the footsteps of God Almighty. Never to fear, or to
be alone. An eternity begotten and forgotten, to be replaced with love,
forgiveness, and light.
“Follow me. Call upon thee almighty, the ruler of heaven and earth. So that we
may all live joyously in the light of love, and God once more. Never to be
forgotten. As we roam the earth, scavenging for wealth and food, to feed our
human needs.
“The eyes of mankind are blinded by what is before them. A haze so thin, yet
that others can see. Let it be. Let them see as they are guided. A chosen few shall
prevail that walk upon this earth. I am with thee.”
“It’s time to spiritually evolve and grow. To know once more our purpose as to
live in the image of God the Father, the Almighty, the Highest High of all. Go out
there and spread your wings. Make it count for the good of all mankind.”
The Angel Samuel May 21, 2016
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Introduction
I was busy trying to decide which of two different books to write, when I
received this fateful message from Samuel. One option was the third book in my
‘Blood Royal’ series. A manuscript by the name of ‘King of the South.’ For those
who have read “Blood Royal,” and its follow up book, “Archangel,” that title will
have meaning for you.
The second option was a manuscript based on the many deceptions which are
presently transpiring in today’s world. This book will be titled, “The Grand
Deception.”
I decided on the latter option, when a mysterious event happened. I received
a message from my old friend Samuel, and this angel had a vital message for me.
The message which you have just read.
Once received, I meditated on its meaning. The first thing noticed was the
term holy grail in the beginning sentence of this message. “Empowered by light of
the holy grail of humanity.” Now what could that mean? As far as I or anyone else
knew, the Holy Grail was some kind of cup which received the blood of Christ, as
he was hanging upon the cross. As stated in ancient Holy Grail lore of the Middle
Ages. And here is Samuel telling me that the holy grail of humanity will empower
us all with light. I doubt a cup has that kind of power. Perhaps it does, but I began
to question.
So, I asked myself, “What is this holy grail that he speaks of?” This vessel in
time without thoughts and disturbances?
I repeatedly read the message. Hoping that some new information from the
spirit would sink into my mind. After all, Samuel had included a lot of meaning
into his message. As he tends to do.
Samuel is not the type of messenger to waste words. They all have meaning.
He tells us that we are to learn the truth of what has begun, and what is to come.
In other words, things are already in the works for the appearance of this Holy
Grail that he speaks of. There has been a lot of behind-the-scenes-going on in the
spirit world to prepare for this grand event. They’ve been preparing the way. And
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apparently, a part of this preparation is for yours truly to write a book about the
Holy Grail. Therefore, my plans have changed. The other two manuscripts must
wait.
I spent a week going over each word of Samuel’s message, before I began
this manuscript. Confident that I was on the correct path, I began this
undertaking. What follows is the true tale of the Holy Grail, and the redemption
of mankind.
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The Kingdom of Heaven
The eternally beautiful and magnificent Hall of Duf was filled with the
heavenly host. Millions of angels awaiting this glorious event. Gathered from all
parts of the cosmos, a number far too numerous to tally. Those in attendance had
been waiting for this presentation, ever since it was announced by Gabriel’s
mighty horn that the “Ancient of Days” would be giving a lecture about the
greatest treasure hunt of all time, the search for the Holy Grail.
A topic just as interesting in the kingdom of heaven, as it is on earth.
Maybe even more so, since most of the heavenly host were in the dark on this
subject. Oh, many of the angels had an idea of what the Holy Grail is, but there
was no concrete knowledge. Nothing was definite, nor anything given from the
Father of all things. Only the archangels Michael and Gabriel were in the partial
know. The rest of the host thirsted after this ungiven, and hidden knowledge. It
had been an ageless secret, held onto only by the Father in Heaven. And he
hadn’t been showing his cards up until this point.
This was only the second time that the Father, also known as the Ancient of
Days, had called forth an assembly such as this one. The first event before this
grand gathering, held many hundreds of thousands of years prior, was to
announce the creation of the human race. A momentous occasion, which has
since shaken up the power of the cosmos. An event that had unbalanced
everything in the spiritual, heavenly realm.
Therefore, when Gabriel blew his horn to announce this event, every angel
in heaven was present for this glorious, yet extremely rare occasion. The entire
heavenly host would put their missions on hold, until this lecture is finished. The
cosmos would have to wait. Their curiosity needed to be filled.
A hushed silence filled the audience as they witnessed the Father of all
things, walking along the massive center aisle at a patiently slow, and deliberate
pace. The Source of heaven pausing every so often, until he finally reached the
podium on stage in this magnificent hall. The eternal being took its time getting
there, scanning the audience with his all-seeing eyes, as the Father of the
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universe crept along at a snail’s pace. Thus, allowing the anticipation of his
audience to build to an enormous pitch.
The Father knew he had them in the palms of his hands. Scanning their
eyes, and feeling their emotions. A wave of anxiousness gripping every angel in
heaven.
It was time to let the secret out.
Were they ready for this great truth? Was the host prepared for this
knowledge? The Father of all things would soon find out whether his loyal
servants were up to this vital task.
Of course, he knew what their response would be. After all, wasn’t he the
Father of all things? Didn’t he know all things past, present, and future?
Yet there was a catch. He knew he couldn’t violate his own law of freewill.
Therefore, with all the variables given, there was a chance that some of them may
disregard what he was about to give to them. But he highly doubted it.
That was the trick to freewill. He always knew where things would lead. Yet
he didn’t always know how they would arrive at the destination. Too many
variables, thought the Father. And many of those variables would be played out
on this stage that he was now arriving at.
This would be a speech given of the utmost importance. The Ancient of
Days knew he had to take his time getting his faithful caught up on his grand
plans. The time for the reckoning would be soon, and the angels needed to be
aware of this blessed mission. It was time to enlighten his beloved. It was finally
time to let them in on his grand mission of the ages.
The Holy Grail. It was time to discuss its mystery. Time to unveil its deep
secret, which had for so long eluded many men who have dared to look deeply
into its understanding. And had come away wanting.
Once the Father of all things arrived onstage, he noticed his archangels
Michael and Gabriel standing in the front center rows. He smiled to himself,
knowing that he could always depend on these two beings to do his bidding.
Michael and Gabriel would help muster up the rest of the host, to hear the
important words that he would have to reveal to them. A secret that he had kept
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to himself, and only a few chosen prophets, for eons. The true meaning of what is
known on earth as the Holy Grail. Which is the redemption of human kind from
his enemy, Lucifer. The one-time Archangel, who is foolishly attempting to usurp
his glorious throne. Such a waste, thought the Ancient of Days. He had grand
plans for Lucifer. Apparently, they weren’t grand enough for his one-time lead
archangel. His long ago most trusted servant. The “light bringer,” as he was called
back then. “The son of the morning star,” was another nickname that he had been
called while he bathed in the light of the Holy Father.
Lucifer had turned away, and the Father had answered with the treasured
Holy Grail. The most powerful weapon ever created on any inhabited planet in
the galaxy. Even more powerful than his former archangel Lucifer. Who knows? It
may even become more powerful than himself, once it takes complete and total
fruition.
The plan which he had laid out more than six thousand years ago was
taking shape. It was almost time to usher in the kingdom of heaven on earth. Just
one more hurdle to overcome, and the planet would belong to him, and then
turned over to his children. But first, he needed to update his servants, his angels.
Now more than ever, he needed them informed of his truth. They were to
become aware of this grand scheme, once the time was right. And finally, it was
time.
The Father of all things was dressed in a luminescent white robe, with a
golden belt around his waist. Dressing in the same fashion that his angels had
chosen to wear. He could have chosen any apparel, but his loyal angels had
always preferred their Source dress in the traditional white robe. The same robe
worn by every angel who has ever visited a prophet on the planet earth. It was
their signature garb.
He had long, flowing wavy white hair which reached down past his
shoulder blades. His eyes were a piercing electric blue. The type of color that only
an electric spark could make. They looked right through anything or anyone they
rested themselves upon. The Father’s windows to his soul were the color of
power. The color of blue.
His skin the color of milk. A whiteness that can only be matched by a new
snowfall. A pure white, without blemish or spot.
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He scanned the audience once more, noticed he had their undying
attention, and the voice of all wisdom and knowledge began his story, “…
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Eden, 4000 BC
His voice usually being the voice of thunder, was toned down a bit. Yet every
angel in the audience could hear their maker’s sweet, melodic, baritone voice.
“My story begins with an agreement between myself, and a soul who is
considered by myself to be sacred in my beloved kingdom.”
That most Ancient of Days, looked at Michael, winked, and continued, “Not
many of you know him, some of you have heard of him, and a few of you are
acutely aware of him. His name is Amos, and he is my co-conspirator in this
mission of human redemption. My earthly ‘partner in crime,’ so to speak. My
sidekick. He, whom on his shoulders alone, carries my burdens for me. A most
unenviable task, as you shall all see.”
“I asked Amos if he would be willing to enter the darkness of the planet
Terra, as it was called at the time. As you know, today it is called Earth. A planet
which was, and still is, totally corrupt in its thinking and knowledge. A planet that
was all but lost to the enemy, due to the betrayal of Lucifer and his subordinates.
“But it wasn’t always like that.”
“Terra at one time was nearly a heaven in the physical. A planet that was
inhabited by humans who had been seeded from the star systems, Lyra, Vega, Tau
Ceti, and the Pleaides. A place of goodwill, where all humans could grow in a state
of total freedom and consciousness. A planet where liberty was upheld to its
highest standards. Where freedom was experienced in the physical state of being.
Where a soul could incarnate into the flesh, and become whomever that spirit
chose to be. Without any restrictions put upon it whatsoever.
“Terra was a planet of peace and harmony, war being a foreign term for her.
Human beings there, were at one time in union with each other, and all things.
This made them wonderful custodians to this physical paradise. They revered all
life on this beautiful blue jewel, caring for the countless number of plants and
animals that I created there. Tending to the hundreds of millions of differing
forms of life. Co-creating with myself a new and promised kingdom of heaven.
Which was its original intention. This would be the planet which would become
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my physical home, as it was planned. A place where I could physically leave
heaven, and enter into. A place where the spirit would meet the flesh, and the
two would become one. In thought, word, and deed.
“I had placed within this realm, wonderful teachers and healers to do my
bidding. Children were taught from an early age to preserve all knowledge of their
ancestors. Groomed by the sacred teachings of the prophets and the masters,
they were well schooled. Taught a way of life which would be in unison with my
universal laws of freewill, attraction, karma, and love. A place where all life was
held sacred. These teachings went on for thousands of years. The entire planet
was a Garden of Eden, a second heaven in the making. The planet Terra had come
very close to recreating what I’ve created here, in my kingdom. Very close indeed.
“As above, so below.”
“That all changed when Lucifer committed his sin from which he could not
return. He, and along with his entire contingent of angels under his command,
changed their forms from spirit to flesh. As you are all aware of, an unpardonable
sin. For as my servant Jesus once spoke, ‘that which is flesh is flesh, and that
which is spirit is spirit.” Humans are humans, and angels are angels. Never shall
the twain be mixed. Yet that is exactly what Lucifer did, creating a hybrid race of
the two. Forcing a catastrophe from which the entire cosmos still has yet to
recover from.”
The angels nodded in agreement at that last statement. They all knew that it
was unforgivable for any of them to take on flesh. The only exception would be to
save a life, and that would be at the Father’s discretion, and only for a short time.
Or if they were on a very specific mission, also at the Father’s discretion. It was an
extremely rare occurrence that an angel took on the form of physical flesh. Taking
on flesh was the most taboo of acts to the heavenly host. Although each was
given the power to do it from the Source, they all knew that it was the gravest of
violations in the kingdom of heaven. If for some reason that an angel had become
flesh, they had a lot to answer for. For that which is flesh is flesh, and that which is
spirit is spirit.
The Father of all things continued, “Lucifer broke my commandment, and
became flesh on Terra. Whereby he, and along with a few of his compatriots,
impregnated the daughters of men. Creating an entire new race of beings, known
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at the time as the Nephilim. A race which in time would have subdued this former
planet of peace. This is when I sent my servant Amos to the surface in a place
called Eden to redeem it. Along with him, I sent the beautiful soul known in
heaven as Elizabeth. Those two on earth will be forever known as Adam and Eve.
“I asked both beloved souls if they wished to enter the darkness on Terra, and
both agreed to it. For my law of freewill never be violated. Not even by the Father
of all things, myself.
“Now many humans presently on Earth consider Adam and Eve to be the first
humans placed on the planet. This of course is an error in human knowledge and
understanding. They were the first of their kind, but not the first. They were the
first humans sent to earth directly from heaven, without coming from another
planet first. They were sent from me, and myself alone, without evolving from
Lyra, Vega, Tau Ceti, and the Pleaides, as the other humans had. Their evolution
had occurred in the place where we are now inhabiting, the kingdom of heaven.
“It was a tremendously courageous act that these two performed. For there
were no other humans on the planet quite like them. None looked, acted, nor
talked like they did. The other humans had absolutely nothing in common with
Adam and Eve. The others couldn’t even understand their language, which is the
language of heaven, Hebrew. My sacred spoken and written language, which has
been used in my kingdom since time immemorial. This is the language that Adam
and Eve took with them to Terra. A language still spoken today in certain parts of
the globe.
“I sent them, so that out of their seed, I would eventually become incarnate,
and help redeem humanity. Not just for the planet, but the entire cosmos. I
informed them of this in a prophecy. ‘That all the world shall be blessed from
their seed, their blessed holy bloodline.’
“As the audience knows, these two beings had children, which of course, was
all a part of my grand plan. First Cain, Abel, Seth, and others. It would be from the
line of Seth that the blessed bloodline would carry on. From their third child shall
the process of redemption begin on this beloved planet. And it shall be from this
child that the world be saved. For the third child was a special child. A being of
great importance.
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