by Bill Perkins
For a while, the two men sat silently, shrouded in the luxury of the black limousine as it quietly picked its way through the debris in the streets of Brussels. Although
they were the heads of state for two of the world’s largest countries, England and
France, there was no fanfare. No motorcade, no escort, no flags flying. Everything had
changed since the electricity had ceased to work and the United States literally wiped
out by the Russian missiles. (Rev. 18)
And as the two men sat next to each other looking out at the deserted streets and
canals, neither one knew for certain if this was the dawn of a new world or just the
demise of the old one.
The limo pulled up to the Main Ballroom of the Royal Windsor Hotel in the heart
of Brussels. The hotel was teeming with Europe’s top leaders who had gathered for
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unprecedented emergency meetings dealing with the aftermath of the Rapture.
With the U.N. proving to be fruitless—unable to do anything of substance in this true world emergency—the world
craved a leader . . . any leader who could give some hope. So here they were, a mass of leaderless European elite holding
emergency meetings to deal with issues that socialism couldn’t solve.
In admitted desperation, they had invited leaders from all over Europe to join them as they clumsily addressed the horrible consequences of the Rapture and Israel’s continued annihilation of her enemies. Not to mention the weather seemed
to have changed worldwide, about 10 degrees warmer. In the Main Ballroom the hotel’s air-conditioning struggled to
keep the room under 80 degrees.
The security around the hotel was massive, but it wasn’t just to protect the diplomats—it was also to protect the hotel’s
food bank. Large mobs of people were constantly raiding hotels in the city in search of food. A mob of starving people
descending on the hotel to raid the pantries could easily overrun security if they didn’t “shoot to kill.”
The sheer numbers of hungry, godless people assaulting a hotel or large restaurant often meant that a few lucky souls
would actually make it to the food storage in hopes of having just one bite to stave off the hunger pains. When a person is
starving, it’s worth taking the chance of getting shot.
Brussels had been traditionally frowned upon as a European diplomat meeting place. It offered no beaches or mountains
and no envious settings for world leaders to clamor for. But post-Rapture, the less distance to travel the better. Transportation to anywhere was at a premium and border crossing was especially difficult to arrange.
Belgium sits between France, Germany and Great Britain, the most important nations still left standing. And Belgium
had almost no one missing from Rapture, so little disruption was felt once the electricity began working again.
Interestingly, news of the meeting also caught the attention of the Middle Eastern Arab leaders of the five countries still
standing after the nuclear exchanges. These Arab leaders knew they were a gnat’s eyelash away from being wiped out by
Israel.
As odd as it sounded, Israel was now the big dog in the world. Having taken out Russia, Iran, Syria, Lebanon, Gaza, and
the West Bank, she now had her sights trained on Saudi Arabia, Iraq and Egypt. And the Arabs were totally defenseless and
the Israeli military was determined to finish the job of eliminating those countries who were bent on destroying her. She
saw this as her golden opportunity to forever silence her enemies.
For years Israel had restrained herself from retaliating when the Arabs targeted her malls, restaurants and buses with homicide bombers. They waited patiently for peace as the Arabs fired tens of thousands of missiles at their homes and businesses.
But not anymore. Israel took advantage of the window of opportunity and annihilated her four nearest Arab enemies,
and another five were in her sights. It was just a matter of time before Israel again pulled the trigger to finish off the once

falsely proud Muslim nations as they were no match against the incredible Israeli military might.
Knowing their days were numbered, the Arabs were pushing for any kind of peace
treaty. So, not surprisingly, they spared no cost to make it to the meeting in Brussels
and were pleading with anyone who would listen to their plight.
But the Arabs weren’t alone with major problems. Every country in the world was
desperate. Following the Rapture and total devastation of the United States from the
Russian missiles, the surviving countries lacked leadership and vision to solve three
major problems: food shortages, the monetary collapse and Israel’s continuing brazen
massacre of her surrounding enemies using nuclear bombs. (Zech. 12:6)
Normally with this many world leaders in one spot the noise in the Ballroom would
be considerable. But not this time. Instead of pride driving accomplishment, once bold
and brash leaders talked in almost a whisper. Everyone wanted answers, but no one
had any.
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The Prime Minister of England and the French President made their way into the
room, both looking quite humbled. The fact they were both talking one-on-one showed things had hugely changed. It was
definitely a new world dawning.
Other heads of state moved nervously around the room looking for answers to the unmanageable list of problems, but
none were forthcoming. However, intriguingly, a man with an aggressive peace plan idea had caught the attention of several smaller nations. Those that had heard him were mesmerized by his bold ideas and brash talk. (Dan. 8:23)
Television cameras beamed the images of the leaders discussing various ways to deal with the growing shortage of clean
potable water as well as feed a hungry world. But there was little agreement on anything, and the world continued to
disintegrate by the hour.
Then, seemingly out of nowhere, a man strode, unannounced, to the podium. No one was really sure where he came
from. A small group of people had been meeting with him almost continuously since the Rapture and were mesmerized
by his bold solutions. (Dan. 11:21,23)
He traveled with no entourage, only a single aide constantly at his side. The world was desperate for a leader, and these
two new guys out of nowhere seemed to be the only ones offering tangible answers to a world in chaos.
Those who had already heard him knew him to be tall, handsome and incredibly articulate. Depending on the light, he
could pass for European Caucasian, Middle Eastern or even African. His cohort continuously at his side acted not so much
as a bodyguard but more like a trusted aide or even a partner. (Rev. 16:13)
The man stood with a commanding presence as he waited for every sound in the room to fall silent. Then, he gazed
piercingly into the eyes of those gathered and began to speak in a rich, powerful voice that thundered through the room.
What he said that day shook the earth to its foundations. (Dan. 7:20)
“People of earth,” he began, playing to the rolling cameras and clearly addressing an audience wider than those in the
room, “I have a plan where peace and harmony will exist worldwide. A plan for ample food and where everyone works for the good of the
planet. I have been watching our planet deteriorate for years. My name is PEACE and peace I bring to you.”
In the middle of the auditorium, a man from Norway immediately stood up and shouted, “Who is this nut-case?Who has
given him the right to speak to us?” As all eyes in the room looked back at the podium, his cohort standing just to the left of
him raised his right arm and pointed directly at the Norwegian heckler. In a flash, what seemed like a bolt of lightning
from above struck the Norwegian and he literally disappeared, leaving a slight smoke vapor where he had been standing.
After an initial loud collective gasp, those in the stunned room froze. All eyes were focused on PEACE at the podium as
he continued,
“I demand order.Two weeks ago I removed a large group of people from earth who were unstable and unable to fully embrace our leadership.They are being retrained far from here. In time, as they’re cleansed from their unhealthy and uncompromising religious convictions,
their descendants can be reinserted back into our new system.” (2Thes. 2:11)
He continued, “This man who just challenged my authority has now also been removed for retraining.”

A power that no one on earth had ever seen was present, and literally everyone in the room sat nervously, but obediently, motionless. Knowing little about him or where he was actually from made little difference at this point.
PEACE continued, immediately addressing the problems surrounding the explosive situation with Israel and her neighbors.
“We cannot deal with the food and economic issues successfully until we first achieve world peace.Therefore I am leaving for Jerusalem
within the hour to meet with Israel’s
leaders. I will explain our peace plan
that will not only stop the carnage in the
region, but also be the cornerstone in our
blueprint for world peace.”
“My peace plan,” he continued, “will
stop all wars and feed all people. If you
support me and my plan, you will be
richly rewarded. If you oppose me, you
too will be immediately removed.” (Dan.
11:39)
As PEACE walked confidently
from the podium and departed
the stage, the world press immediately geared up in support of this
unknown but magnetic creature
whose lineage no one knew. But in
reality, no one really cared where
he was from if he could bring peace
and order. Besides, who could stand
against PEACE’s mysterious cohort
and constant companion that could make people disappear!
After PEACE had departed, the roomful of powerful world leaders still sat stunned, trying to digest what had just happened. Finally Britain’s Prime Minister came to the podium and said,
“I think what we’ve seen today is God-sent. I believe PEACE gives us hope and we should show our support by giving him formal carte
blanche approval to negotiate that Middle-East Peace Treaty. If he is successful, we would be wise to fully support him.”
The room stirred with uneasiness as the reality of the situation became clear. Europe and even the Arabs were putting
faith in a man they hardly knew. But, given the options, they were ready to follow this man known only as PEACE. He exuded a tranquil air of “Follow me, I have the answers.” This sort of peaceful strength, combined with the threat of literally
being removed from earth, had the nation’s leaders clamoring to line up behind him. (John 5:43)
Therefore a formal motion was presented and passed unanimously. Everyone knew giving PEACE authority was a moot
point, but everyone felt it was in their country’s best interest to publicly show support. PEACE was fast becoming the
new world leader.
To be continued….

