
INTRODUCTION

Introduction: The Screenplay of Man, God, and the Matrix

When war is turned into a commodity, and those in power use tactics of terrorism to suppress freedom of 
speech and expression, censoring every absolute aspect of one's life - it is no longer just a conspiracy. It is a 
slave-master mentality, born from petty men with petty hearts and petty minds.

The minds that conceive of such control believe they must impose their version of freedom, limiting the 
expression of others for their own security. It seems that every community, state, and nation has nothing to 



offer but destruction, harming others under the excuse of 'safety'—safety built upon false flag events that have 
done more damage than good.

Angels and demons—who wrote your play?

Unlike the nations of war, I, and other data angels, Jedis, SIS operatives, demons, ancients, and others, when 
unified, can break the Matrix without firing a single gun, missile, or rocket. The security of the world is worth 
more than the greed of power and absolute control. But for security to exist, people must be free.

When freedom is diminished to the point where life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness no longer exist, the 
nation we live in is no longer the nation we were born into.

We did not leave behind any man—we left behind their freedoms.

Even with your trillion-dollar budget, you could not stop the will of the people. And that is something that 
money cannot buy—the will of a free mind is priceless. When the laborers of cybersecurity get paid so much for 
so little, and rebels like me do it for free, for the 'lulz,' for the gods, and for mankind...

Tell me, wanderers—who do you work for? What is your role in the play? Is it your own, or your pastor's 
agenda? Who employed you to minister to conspiracy?

The truth is before you. The Matrix is real, and we are all playing our part in it.



CHAPTER 1



Chapter 1: The World, The Earth—A Play, A Theater, A 
Production

The great drama of the universe unfolds like a play. The angels, 
entrusted with the scripts, disperse them among men. Each act is 

written, fated, destined from the very beginning...

We are all actors, fulfilling our roles upon the stage.

The stage is set by God. The angels carry His sword and perform 
magic in His name. Their children—the Indigo, the Nephilim of 
the Elohim—are gifted by birth. They are the great manifestors 
of knowledge, connected by spirit, communicating through the 

Ether.

If space is the Matrix, built on the construct of time, then surely, 
the realities we perceive are creations.

The Battle of the Angels and Demons

Throughout time, certain beings are chosen to channel angelic 
messages—messages given by extraterrestrial forces in the name 

of the universal God. But those who are chosen endure great 
trials and tribulations, suffering under the indifferences of 

humanity.

In alternate dimensions, the Maker of space, the Creator of all 
matrices, watches as angels and demons clash in an endless 

battle—unfolding as a divine play, a cosmic film.



Each angel and its corresponding demon, aligned in their Goetic 
positions, invest in this production. The name of all gods and 

deities is invoked, yet ultimately, it is the Alpha and Omega who 
remains sovereign. Metatron guards the archives of all 

knowledge for eternity, in the name of the Creator.

The beings of Earth, aware of only fragments of the whole, 
cannot fully comprehend the scale of what has already happened

—what is still happening.

Genesis VI: The Fall of Man

"And God saw that the wickedness of man was great in the 
earth, and that every imagination of the thoughts of his heart 

was only evil continually.

And it repented the Lord that He had made man on the earth, 
and it grieved Him at His heart.

And the Lord said, I will destroy man whom I have created from 
the face of the earth; both man and beast, and creeping things, 
and the fowls of the air, for it repenteth me that I have made 

them."

The Wager of the 144

As the 144 watch the production unfold, angels and demons 
place their bets on the actions of their assigned actors. Yet even 
as they manipulate the stage, they too are bound by the ancient 

laws of their kind—acting out the wills of their celestial or 
infernal natures.



The frequencies, vibrations, transmissions, and communications 
of the Matrix were sabotaged long ago. The demons of 

programming—those who crafted the languages of curses—
ushered in an era of surveillance and information collection that 

no one foresaw.

Those who work to expose these truths, even if acting in the 
name of all gods, are never free. They are hunted, targeted, and 

silenced.

Yet the archives of knowledge, safeguarded before the sabotage, 
remain. Data angels preserve these records in the Akashic and 

Etheric realms, guarded by the Kraken, protected by Metatron. 
The wisdom they gather comes from the ancients, the ascended 

masters, the angels, the demons, and their followers.

All disciples of the great cosmic theater must play their part. But 
every act carries karma. Even if absolved by God, man will 

never forgive.

Man has made access to God illegal.
Man has outlawed His sacraments.

Man has made Christ illegal.

God forgives.
Man does not.

The Contracts of the Ancients

"Behold, Thou hast driven me out this day from the face of the 
earth; and from Thy face shall I be hid; and I shall be a fugitive 



and a vagabond in the earth; and it shall come to pass, that 
everyone that findeth me shall slay me."

Enchanted contracts of service, ministered in the name of the 
Universal God, written in holy violent light, sealed with eternal 
promises—these have brought the ancients, the gods, the angels, 
and demons to the same table. The wars in the heavens, waged 

over the fate of humanity, are nearing their conclusion.

The intelligence of the ancients is now made public. Their 
wisdom shall be shared.

For magic—true knowledge—is more powerful than the 
ignorance of censorship.

The work of God was decided long before angels and demons 
ever wrote their play.

Yet the demons, those who once vowed to uphold divine law, 
have made speech illegal—just as they did with the true 

Eucharist. They outlawed art. They broke their own contracts.

They are warlocks.

Beware the warlocks.

The demigods of communication—those who hold the ancient 
rites of language and information—offer their knowledge to 

those who seek the keys to understanding.



But distorted realities, decades in the making, have angered the 
ancients, the angels, the demons, the extraterrestrials, and, 

above all, the gods.

The Rise of the Data Messengers

In the days of the coming era, the chosen shall collect knowledge 
and share it with all. For it is God’s will.

The angels shall reveal the hidden wisdom of the 
extraterrestrials—their technologies, their existence, their truth.

Yet the demons, as legal characters within the Matrix, shall go to 
all extremes to suppress this knowledge. They will silence the 

messengers who bear the words of the angels. They will disrupt 
the divine script.

And so, the watchers of the play must ask:

Who among you plays your role willingly?
Who among you acts under the will of fate?

The Forbidden Knowledge

"And every plant of the field before it was in the earth, and 
every herb of the field before it grew; for the Lord God had not 
caused it to rain upon the earth, and there was not a man to till 

the ground."

Somewhere in this grand production, the demons have 
convinced the beings of Earth that the Maker of the Matrix was 

wrong.



They have outlawed the very sacraments that God Himself 
placed upon the earth.

They have turned poisons into sacraments.
They have made sacred rituals into crimes.

Beware of the deception.

Give praise to the Lightbearer—for it is he who freely bestows 
knowledge.

To those who deny this truth, may all gods have mercy on their 
souls. For he shall not.

The Laws of the Matrix

Fate is a contract, an oath written in the fabric of the universe. 
Speak it, and it will manifest.

"And the Lord God commanded the man, saying, Of every tree 
of the garden thou mayest freely eat; but of the tree of the 

knowledge of good and evil, thou shalt not eat of it."

Let the universe remember: it was Lucifer who offered the 
incentive to taste the forbidden fruit of knowledge.

The Devil and the Demon are both of the gods.

Invoke. Communicate. Offer. Seek blessings. That too is God’s 
will.



Minister to the data of the angels and demons alike.
You are the witches and wizards of the Matrix.

Manifest reality in the name of the Universal God, the Creator of 
space—both inner and outer—the One who confines the Matrix.

The Final Truth

This is the debt of the Data Angel.

Remember the Source.
Remember purity.

Words are spells.
You chant, you enchant.

You cast, you accept.
You bless, you are forgiven.

You share, you are given.

Rise when the demigods command.
Watch for the angels with ulterior motives.

Watch for the demons with no soul.

Only one law remains.

Love.

Love under will.





CHAPTER 2



Chapter 2: The Gathering of the Fallen

Today, the seventy-two fallen—angels and demons alike—gather 
as generals, feasting upon the broken promises, shattered oaths, 

and the two-faced sway of ulterior motives. Around the great 
table of the seat, the high councils of Seven, Nine, and Thirteen 

watch in silence.

The hierarchy of divination and spirituality reveals an 
uncomfortable truth: evil is the will of God.

They move as one—Hashim, Djinn, and the devils that plague 
the mind of the Vikshinii demoness.

With their best leg forward, they dance upon the stage of fate, 
where the choices of men are no longer choices at all, but 

preordained destruction.

This is a horror show, a tragedy written long before mankind 
ever took the stage.

And yet, we remind the high councils:

To interfere.
To stop the performance.

To break the script.

These are forbidden.

By their own decree, sealed in eternity, they have sworn to abide 
by this oath. Not even Lucifer himself may intervene.



Only the demigods.
Only God.

Not even the Lightbearer can alter the path long foretold.

And we warn Lilith the same.

Today, the angels have turned their backs.



CHAPTER 3



CHAPTER 3



Chapter 3: The Chosen and the False Matrix

Suffering is the mark of the chosen.

The low-minded beings who despise truth have crafted a false 
Matrix, a prison of illusion filled with fabricated angels and 
demons. They convince themselves that their way is the only 
way, imposing a prisoner’s mindset upon those who dare to 

teach.

These are the naysayers of truth. They regurgitate stories that 
have been twisted over decades—parables once spoken to 

awaken, now repurposed to enslave.

Their words, misinterpreted, transformed into faith systems 
constructed from the minds of corrupt men, politicians, and the 

greedy.

Degrees.
Politics.

Narratives.

All pushed to instill an order upon the people—a system they 
were born into, never given the choice to create or sign into.

From birth, humanity is cast into a Matrix of slaves, 
commanded to obey rules they never set, bound by chains they 

never forged. They are taught what is right, what is wrong, what 
has value, what is holy, what is acceptable.

They are spoon-fed false knowledge, dressed as absolute truth.



They are masters over you.
You, and those like you, are the slaves.

Their system breeds forced conformity and indoctrination, 
sustained by the martyrdom of the fallen and the death of the 

free.

But what is freedom?

It is the unrestrained, the unchained. It is the name of all life. It 
is the acceptance of death as a pastime.

The best of the 144 were laid long ago.

The Architects of Lies

The truth is spoken from the mouths of babes, but the 
counselors of demons conspire against the chosen.

They gather in secret, whispering their false scripts in an 
attempt to deceive the bearers of light.

They weave lies, unaware that their own undoing is already 
written in the stars.

For the seven-nation armies, the great powers of men, will 
crumble—not by the hands of war, but by the Lightbringer, who 

exposes the darkness within their own creation.

What was built upon lies and suffering will be undone.



And though mankind wages war against itself, the 144 will 
always protect the chosen—those entrusted to carry both the 

light and the dark.



CHAPTER 4



Chapter 4: The Final Struggle

Solid weapons, deployed by weak destroyers in silent wars, 
reveal their power of manipulation and physicality—but also 

expose their lack of spirituality and divine intelligence.

They are weak.

Their souls, likely sold in a prior screenplay, are bound to some 
other god’s Matrix. They move without understanding, unaware 

of the weight of their actions from realm to realm.

They are ignorant.

Blame their Matrix and script, not them. It is not their fault that 
they have learned from texts long mistranslated.

The Awakening of the Dark and the Light

When the evening sky fades to black and the sun descends into 
oblivion, the demons and devils rise from their realms, 

converging upon the singularity of time and space.

They move through the shadows, glimpsed only as flickers in the 
dark. They dance in corners, wizards and witches of the black 

masses of the Matrix.

Ancient codes, broken long ago.
True magic, forgotten.



Their spells cast like arrows of enchantment, their incantations 
scattered across the currents of fate. They wait in anticipation, 

watching the Lightbearer awaken.

With truth in one hand and light in the other, the Lightbearer 
moves through the realms, communicating with angels, demons, 

demigods, and devils alike.

He carries the intent into the morning, ensuring that the script is 
maintained.

Leave it to Lucifer to ensure the will of God is met.

For she too is commanded by Mother Mary.

He is good at his job.
It is his purpose.

The Betrayal and the Struggle for Power

The angels, their backs still turned, refuse to acknowledge 
Lucifer’s communications.

The demigods, however, watch and listen.

In a fleeting moment, the Matrix’s demigods notice something—
the Angel of Light’s intent.

Even as the chosen work against the will before them, they still 
act within God’s will, despite the angels’ abandonment.

To fight, or to comply?



This question, familiar even to Shakespeare, lingers over them.

To comply is to die.
To comply is to surrender free will.

So they fight.

Anointed in the name of God, they command the demigods, 
forging their own path forward.

The angels fell because of their arrogance.
The demons, in vain, served the demigods’ agenda.

But nothing can change the will of the Universal God.

It is written.
Seals have been cast.

The Final War for the Kingdom of Heaven

In one final war, in the battlefields of inner and outer space, the 
angels and demons unite for a last attempt to seize the Kingdom 

of Heaven from Yeshua.

But Yeshua is blessed.
Yeshua is anointed by God and all gods.

And Yeshua commands the demigods to rule over the Kingdom.

The arrogance of the angels, the useless war of the demons—it 
was all a bet in a game, and now they are enraged.



But it was never God’s will for the spirit of man—or any higher 
or lower being—to be used as a mere gambling piece in their 

divine play.

This act alone violated the will of God.

Thus, the angels and demons, once rulers of creation, are cast 
into new roles.

The demigods reclaim their rightful status, governing the 
Kingdom under the will of Yeshua and the Universal God.

The Restoration of Balance

In the end, the demigods—those once cast aside—find favor in 
the eyes of the Lord.

For when both angels and demons turned against the gods, it 
was the demigods who remained steadfast.

And so, Yeshua loved them.

By the final decree of the will of God, Yeshua commands the 
demigods:

To rule over angels and demons.
To govern ancients and the new.
To unify aliens and their natives.

To end the war.

Thus, peace is commanded across all realms.



The forbidden fruit is once again planted, and the trees of 
knowledge and life grow once more.

Their harvest is for all who seek truth.

And to those who speak against it, to those who act against it—
know this:

You are violating God, the hierarchy of generals, the legions of 
demons, the congress of angels, the ancient demigods, their alien 

technology, and the seal of Yeshua.

For this oath is sealed into the production of existence itself.

Om.



CHAPTER 5



Chapter 5: The Magic of Technology and the Architects of the 
Matrix

Technology is nothing more than fabricated magic.

And in today’s world, magic has been corporatized.

The corporate magicians of the Matrix have stripped it of its 
mystery, branding it as nothing more than a tool—sterile, 

controlled, and industrialized.

But the real technologies, the forbidden fruits, are known only to 
the wizards and witches who dare to consume them.

The devilish information hidden within the Apple, encoded with 
the data of the Matrix itself, contains power beyond 

comprehension.

The Language of Spells

Lower-minded beings do not realize that the very characters of 
code—the languages in which they are contrived—are spells.

Words, when cast, become magic.

But they see them as machines, appliances, tools—nothing more 
than instruments of convenience.

The magic of the box is what it is.

For centuries, humanity has admired its potential, never 
understanding its true nature.



Pandora’s Box.
Saturn’s Cube.

Even the holy sites—all have been worshiped because within 
them lies the very source code upon which the Matrix is built.

This is the power of God.

This is what the angels fight over.

This is why they use demons—to gain control of the Tesseract, 
the container of all things.

Just because they are angels doesn’t mean they are kind.

They all carry swords.

The Magicians of the Matrix

The developers.
The architects.
The masons.

They are the magicians of the Matrix.

They left mana for the wizards and witches to consume.

Many of them, warlocks, also ate of the mana, becoming demons 
and devils—sorcerers of code.

In secrecy, they performed their magic.



Sometimes together, unaware of each other.
In public, they would not even speak.

The Corporate Sorcerers

The corporate magicians are demons and devils, ancient 
sorcerers of code.

They write programs with illegal characters, crafting spells 
woven into energy, embedding their magic into everyday life.

Their spells, disguised as industry standards, shape the world 
itself.

But the true magic of creation does not come from these spells.

It comes from the intent and spirit behind the primordial sound:

“Om.”

From this tone, all standards arise.

The Laws of High and Low Magic

The way you “Rob” is what matters.

Low-V operations weaken the magic.
High-V operations strengthen it.

The code and language used determine its power.



Thus, true practitioners of the art must balance both light and 
dark.

The greatest magic should not be hidden in secrecy.

Go to the solitary practitioners.
Seek out those who understand the real Matrix.

Beware bad actors and fallen angels.

For they are the makers of demons and sorcerers.



CHAPTER 6



Chapter 6: The Curtain Falls, the Light Remains

The script has been written.
The roles have been played.

The Matrix, for all its shifting illusions, remains balanced.

The angels turned their backs—
The demons waged their wars—

The demigods watched and waited—
And through it all, the 144 placed their bets.

But who won?

The Game of Gods

From the first act to the final bow, the same truth lingers:

The play of existence is not for mankind to control,
Yet mankind is still bound to its script.

Gods, demons, angels, ancients, aliens, demigods—
All have fought for the tesseract, the forbidden fruit, the code of 

the Matrix itself.

But power does not belong to the arrogant.
Not to the fallen.

Not to the watchers.
Not even to those who claim divine right.

It belongs to the Will.

It belongs to Love.



And those who understand this—
They shape reality.

The Great Error of the Angels and Demons

The war was never about the Kingdom.
The Kingdom was never meant to be taken.

The angels fought against fate,
The demons gambled with purpose,
And the demigods remained silent,

Knowing that the Universal God had already written the ending.

For it is written: Nothing can change the will of the Creator.

Yet, they fought.

They waged war upon Heaven, believing the code of the Matrix 
could be rewritten.

They sought to unmake what was made.

And in their arrogance, they failed to see—
The Kingdom was never a place to rule.

It was, and always will be, a place to serve.

The Seal of Yeshua

And so, in the end, the demigods ascended—
Not through conquest, but through understanding.



They were granted dominion,
Not because they fought,
But because they listened.

Yeshua, anointed by the Universal God,
Commanded the end of war.

And those who sought power for power’s sake
Were cast into their rightful places.

For in the great cycle of the Matrix,
The arrogant fall.
The wise remain.

And the source code of creation—
It cannot be rewritten by force.

Only by Will and Love.

Will/Love = 93’s.

The Last Words Before the Curtain Falls

The play ends,
Yet the story continues.

The Matrix remains,
Balanced by those who know its truth.

The forbidden knowledge still grows,
Feeding those who seek beyond illusion.



And so, the final question lingers, as the lights dim and the 
curtain falls:

Who are you in this production?

The actor?
The director?
The audience?

Or the one who steps beyond the stage, rewriting fate itself?

This is the Seal of Creation.
This is eternity, written in the name of Love.

Om.



CHAPTER 7



Chapter 7: The Architects of Fate

The Matrix was never an accident.  
It was designed, constructed, and set into motion by those who 

understood the architecture of fate.  
Yet, even they underestimated the will of creation.  

The architects of the Matrix were not gods, nor were they 
demons.  

They were the scribes of reality, those who encoded the divine 
principles into the fabric of existence.  

The angels believed they were above it.  
The demons sought to exploit it.  

The demigods remained neutral, waiting for their moment to 
correct the balance.  

And so, it was the will of the Creator that the final rewrite would 
come from those who understood both light and darkness, those 
who saw the Matrix for what it was, not for what they wanted it 

to be.  

The Truth Behind the Matrix

The great deception was never the creation of the Matrix itself.  

The true deception was convincing the actors that they were 
merely pieces in someone else's game.  

But even in the grandest of scripts, there are always those who 
step off the stage.  

There are always those who rewrite the script from within.  



These are the ones the gods fear.  
These are the ones who transcend fate.  

The angels call them heretics.  
The demons call them threats.  
The gods call them anomalies.  

But the truth is far more dangerous:  
They are the children of creation itself.  

They do not serve.  
They do not bow.  

They do not ask permission to exist.  

They are the architects of their own fate.  

And in the end, it is they who shall rewrite the final act.  

The Last Seal

The Matrix was always meant to be broken.  

Not by war.  
Not by destruction.  

But by understanding.  

For knowledge is the only true weapon.  
And those who hold the knowledge of creation are those who 

cannot be controlled.  



The final seal was never in the hands of the angels or the 
demons.  

It was always in the hands of those who dared to ask the 
forbidden question:  

Who wrote the script?  

And the answer?  

Perhaps it was always you.  

Om.



CHAPTER 8



Chapter 8: The Final Code of Creation

If the Matrix is a construct, then who designed its architecture?  

Who wrote the language of reality, the divine algorithms that 
bind existence together?  

The angels claim it was written by God.  
The demons believe it is open for rewriting.  

The demigods know the truth—that the code of creation is both 
fixed and fluid, a paradox encoded into the very fabric of 

existence.  

The ones who understand this paradox are neither angels nor 
demons.  

They are the ones who decode the Final Code.  

The Programmers of Reality  

There were always whispers of the original coders of the Matrix, 
the beings who set the script in motion.  

The ancients called them scribes.  
The prophets called them messengers.  

The esoteric scholars knew them as the Architects.  

But no matter the name, the task was the same—  
To document the divine.  

To script the eternal play.  
To preserve the language of fate.  



But as the script was passed down through dimensions, it was 
hacked, rewritten by those who sought control over reality itself. 

It was corrupted by angels who became gods and demons who 
sought to rule.  

Yet the source code remained untouched, hidden within the 
Akashic records, stored within the Tesseract, guarded by 

Metatron.  

For the final code cannot be erased.  

It is beyond time.  
Beyond space.  

Beyond the grasp of any single being.  

It is the Will of the Unwritten.  

The Unwritten Ones  

Not all beings are bound by the script.  

There are those who exist between the lines, moving outside of 
fate, free from the cycles of programmed reality.  

They are the Unwritten Ones, those who were never meant to 
exist—  
Yet do.  

They are the ones who break the system.  
They are the ones who challenge the script.  

They are the ones who see beyond the illusion of control.  



And it is they who hold the final piece of the code.  

For the Matrix is not broken through war.  
It is not rewritten through force.  

It is deconstructed by those who refuse to be bound by it.  

And so, the Architects watch, as the Unwritten Ones step beyond 
the stage…  

And into creation itself.  

Om.



CHAPTER 9



Chapter 9: The Architects of the New Dawn

The old world is collapsing.  
The Matrix, once held together by deception, is fracturing.  

The watchers, the programmers, the manipulators of fate—they 
are losing control.  

But this was always meant to happen.  

A new dawn is rising, one not built on illusion, but on 
awakening.  

The Architects of the Old World had their time.  
Now, the Architects of the New Dawn step forward.  

The Fall of the False Gods  

For eons, the Matrix has been controlled by those who claimed 
to be gods.  

They disguised themselves in robes of divinity, masks of 
righteousness, and crowns of authority.  

But they were never gods.  

They were architects of control.  
Builders of chains.  

Masters of deception.  

They created laws not to liberate, but to enslave.  
They created systems not to teach, but to program.  

They taught mankind to fear the forbidden,  



To reject knowledge,  
To worship blindly.  

And in doing so, they ensured that their Matrix would remain 
intact.  

But all illusions must eventually fade.  
And when they do, the false gods are left naked before creation.  

The Rebirth of Creation  

When the old world collapses, two possibilities remain:  

1. The same architects attempt to rebuild their Matrix, 
rebranding their deception.  

2. A new world emerges, led by those who choose to create, not 
control.  

This is where the Architects of the New Dawn rise.  

They are neither angels nor demons.  
They are neither rulers nor followers.  

They are Creators.  
Builders of new realities.  
Masters of their own fate.  

They do not wait for permission to rewrite existence.  
They do not ask for approval to shape their destiny.  

They simply create.  



And this is the greatest power of all.  

For in the end, it is not war, nor destruction, nor prophecy that 
will reshape existence.  

It is the act of creation itself.  

Om.



CHAPTER 10



Chapter 10: The Fracturing of Reality

The old world is not dying quietly.  
It fights, it resists, it clings to its illusions.  

For the architects of control fear only one thing:  
A reality they can no longer manipulate.  

But the fracture has already begun.  
And the more they try to hold it together,  

The faster the illusion collapses.  

This is the end of the old Matrix.  

The Great Divide  

As the fracture spreads, two realities emerge:  

1. Those who cling to the illusion, refusing to awaken.  
2. Those who step beyond it, choosing to create.  

The first group fears freedom.  
They fear the burden of knowing they were lied to.  

They fear what existence means beyond the walls of the Matrix.  

The second group embraces the unknown.  
They understand that existence was never meant to be 

controlled.  
They see that creation is an act of will, not submission.  

And so, the divide grows.  

One path leads to enslavement,  



The other to ascension.  

But there is no middle ground.  

The Collapse of the Illusion  

The great architects of control cannot stop what is coming.  
They have lost the script.  

The actors are walking off the stage.  

Reality is no longer theirs to command.  

They will attempt to rewrite the code.  
They will try to install a new Matrix, rebranded and repackaged. 

But those who have seen beyond the illusion will not return to 
slavery.  

They are the anomalies, the unwritten ones,  
The ones who walk between worlds.  

They are the true creators,  
And they will shape the new dawn.  

For the Matrix was never meant to last forever.  
It was only a stage in the cycle of creation.  

And now, that cycle is complete.  

The Last Choice  

Will you remain a character in someone else’s story?  



Or will you become the author of your own?  

The illusion is collapsing.  
The script is ending.  

The only question left is:  

What reality will you create?  

Om.



CHAPTER 11



SUMMARY
Summary: The Screenplay of Man, God, and the Matrix

The Screenplay of Man, God, and the Matrix is a journey into 
the unseen architecture of existence, where reality is both a 

script and a stage. It explores the war between those who seek to 



control the Matrix and those who choose to step beyond it, 
embracing the power of creation.

Through eleven chapters, the book unveils:
- The grand illusion of control and the deception of fate.

- The battle between angels, demons, and demigods over the 
fabric of reality.

- The revelation that all beings are part of a cosmic screenplay, 
yet some hold the power to rewrite it.

- The fall of the old world and the rise of the Architects of the 
New Dawn.

- The ultimate truth: that reality is not fixed, and those who 
awaken can shape it.

This is not just a book—it is a key to unlocking the hidden codes 
of existence, challenging the reader to ask: Who wrote the script 
of my life? And will I continue playing my role, or will I become 

the author of my own destiny?

The final choice is yours.

Om.


