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PROLGUE 

 

Jerusalem, Israel 

The year 2000, June 24, 3:18PM 

 

The tractor wove slowly through the cemetery monuments towards the 

lonely troublesome tombstone. The cemetery proprietor’s words were; 

remove the stone with the nameless message, “Here lies a man who 

went out of the world without knowing how or why he came into it.”  

 

Three workers wrapped the heavy iron chain around the tombstone, 

and attached the other end to the front loader of the tractor. The driver 

swiveled his head around to check behind him. The approaching dark 

clouds indicated they had better work fast before the storm hit. The 

driver slammed the gear shift into reverse, but before he touched the 

accelerator it happened. A blinding light, a bolt from the sky. Light-

ning left a severed glowing red chain on the front loader of what was a 

tractor, three smoking workers sprawled lifeless on the  ground, and 

an untouched tombstone surrounded by a swirling ground fog. 

 

Jerusalem, Israel 

The year 2012, September 

 

Thomas Funderburk had a mission to find the final resting place of his 

famous great grandfather. His worldwide search led him to that same 

cemetery in Jerusalem with that same unexplainable epitaph that re-

ferred to the Creation and the purpose of mankind. Thomas met with 

his preacher, a priest, and even a Rabbi, but could not find anyone 

who could satisfy his questions about the epitaph. Thomas didn’t sleep 

well. Did this message have something to do with him? 

 

Several months passed. Thomas heard about a Bible researcher named 

Daniel Veritas who claimed to have discovered the Secret of the  

Creation. Thomas contacted the Bible researcher, who at first rejected  
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