SAMPLE

"Make the lie big, make it simple, keep saying it and eventually they will believe it."  - Adolf Hitler

CHAPTER 1 - THE INCONVENIENT TRUTH (picks up from page 4 of the book)

...On the biggest day of my life, in May 1998, when Absolute Truth devastated the world I had conveniently made for myself, I was not depressed, down and out, tormented or troubled at all.  In fact, I was literally at the top of my game.  

If someone had told me, one day earlier, about the road I was about to embark on, I'd have laughed hysterically, insisting they were mistaken, confused or delusional.  The truth is I was the one mistaken, confused and delusional.  I just didn't know it yet.  Until then, I had that unshakable certainty my travels and escapades were as rich as anyone could possibly have hoped for at my age.  After all, I had an enviable life. 

As a director of international television commercials, I spent most of my time traveling the globe, living in five-star hotels - shooting advertisements for trendy clothing, soft drinks, luxury cars, chic home appliances, phone networks and other such "necessities".  My companions were beautiful models with unpronounceable names and producers who made a concerted effort to secure my favor - at exclusive restaurants with equally unpronounceable names.  

The best part was, I had just turned 28.  

In film language, camera sweeps around this young man in a fluid arc as he stands with his head back, arms open, drinking in the success "life" has thrown his way.  Then he is handed a birthday gift from a friend and the camera slows abruptly to a halt.  Front angle, close-up.  Looking inside the wrapping, he offers the best "gee thanks" smile he can muster.  The kind reserved exclusively for relatives bearing birthday socks or a garish item of clothing.  A Bible, of all things. Just what I needed...                              




        Exactly.

Having spent five years of my life at a Jewish high school in Johannesburg's northern suburbs, I was as cynical as one could possibly be about the Bible.  Despite starting every morning in the synagogue and sitting through regular Jewish Studies classes, I was convinced the Old Testament was a collection of fables handed down through the generations (some of which I was prepared to admit held "moral" value).  All of that vanished in an instant when I experienced an inexplicable and miraculous change of heart.  Without anyone explaining what the verses in my birthday Bible actually meant, I now mysteriously knew things I had never read, understood principles that were previously unfathomable, felt deep feelings I had never known...  Unlike the gradual assimilation of an attractive idea - the way belief systems always shift - I underwent an instantaneous act of creation that radically altered not only my personality and worldview, but also my feelings about the Lord.  Instead of seeing God as distant, unknowable, hard to please and even cruel, I suddenly had an overwhelming, heartbreaking love for Him.  As a Person.  Not a religious concept.  

More than that, I was struck with the horrific sight of my true self - in light of the Holy, Perfect God I had consistently scorned, blasphemed and taken for granted over the past 28 years of my existence.

It was now blindingly obvious that unlike the pagan "gods" who never revealed their will, the God of Israel had actually bound Himself by a covenant with His people.  A contract I was astounded to discover that He had kept in minute detail - precisely as He promised.  Right before my eyes, in the Hebrew Scriptures I had always viewed with contempt were hundreds of explicit prophecies that had come to pass exactly as written.  What's more, no 20/20 hindsight was required to prove they had been fulfilled (as with Nostradamus or other so-called 'seers').  

Blocking any logical avenue of escape was the additional terrifying fact that these scrolls were dated by heathen archaeologists who had, tragically, never taken time to assess the merits of their content, beyond diminishing traces of carbon.  

How can a Jew possibly describe the discovery that the promises made to our fathers by the Lord are real?  That the God in our Bible is more alive and knowable than anything in this world?  That He is Perfect in all His ways?   

Since this was now so evident to me and beyond discussion in the face of such conclusive proof, I began to wonder how on earth the Jews could have missed all of this…  How the things that suddenly seemed clear to me could have been overlooked during the thousands of years that we fled persecution.  

The answer is found in this book. 

Hard as it is to believe, the history and future of the Jewish people is entirely Biblical.  To put it differently, it is absolutely impossible for those with even a measure of intellectual honesty to deny the startling connection between what was prophesied about Israel in Scripture and what has unquestionably occurred as a matter of historical record.  While cynics, like my old self, may glibly opt for the old isn't-it-all-a-matter-of-interpretation response, the basic, literal translation of the Old Testament prophets, stated as clear as day, reduces this argument to little more than the refuge of the indifferent, frightened or willfully apathetic.  There is just no way out.  Every single Old Testament Scripture has been fulfilled to date, except those that specifically refer to the Last Days.  And, based on the mind-bending accuracy of every other prophecy, the odds of these being inaccurate or inflated are zero.

Central to the remaining prophecies, if not the overriding theme, is the Jewish people's reconciliation to God through our Messiah.  The trouble, of course, begins when one starts to delve into specifics - because modern Judaism is deeply divided on this critical issue.  While it is difficult to generalize, opinion on the matter falls into three core groups:  For Secular Jews – the majority - whose "faith" is based largely on the maintenance of tradition, the Messiah (Mashiach) is regarded as the stuff of fantasy and folklore.  Someone no more grounded in the real world than Gandalf from The Lord of the Rings.  On the other extreme are the Ultra Orthodox - many of whom believe the Messiah has already come as a highly revered rabbi, who is yet to be resurrected.  

Somewhere between the two are most Orthodox Jews who, by and large, perceive this momentous day, the culmination of all history, as a "mystery" that will eventually unfold when God decides to once again turn to the Jewish people.  Yet the heart attitude of the Jewish people, according to Scripture, that will precipitate this reconciliation has little bearing on the way they live their lives.  

Or, more critically, how they evaluate and promote their current belief system.

Although this summary has been simplified for brevity’s sake, one thing is certain.  All three perceptions of the Messiah are products of rabbinic Judaism - either due to its partial rejection or zealous pursuit.  The Absolute Truth, however, is that God cannot lie.  He has been 100% faithful through all time to those who have followed Him and sought His Presence.  This means any confusion could only have occurred as a result of human error.  So it is here we will examine how accurately the Judaism of today reflects the faith of the Bible.

