CHRONICLE OF THE NINE IN BLACK

ANNO STELLAE :  Z Point

                             PART  I 

Nine in black, they roost like crows

Crouched round a carcass in solemn row.

Here there struts Pentocracy,

Four ‘gainst five who don’t agree.

Five is all it takes for doom:

Deceit enthroned in this court room.

Four can be as wise as Job,

Or Solomon in royal robe.

But five without a shred of sense

Can banish justice forth from hence.

Two are fairer sex, it seems,

Except they croak and gorge obscene.

One is Eastern Crow in hatch,

The other Texan, a glossy match.

Seven males on the bench

Emit quite a loathsome stench.

Rubbish that disgorged, shared round,

Is common fare in George’s town.

Harvard, Princeton, it does not matter,

They all come up with godless chatter.

Deceit that’s reasoned is what was taught,

It all comes down to the same old rot.

Not what is that corpse of noble frame?

It looks like Ramses’s form down lain.

A great man surely, of highest rank—

Oh! What chill blows here so dank!

Embalmed, perhaps, like Lenin’s fust,

Mortician’s art, in which we trust.

Perfect in his preserved state,

This cadaver awaits its fate.

Vermin from the shadows run,

Attend each crow as work is done.

They’re scribes who copy down each caw

The crows emit as they frame law.

No vote has put them on their throne,

They’re only here to pick Truth’s bones.

That is why their lunch is brought:

Decision from the crows is sought.

Already slain, the Truth is theirs

To gash and gorge, as each beak tears.

They soon make short shrift of their meal,

Another “Roe vs. Wade” for the commonweal.

How quick crows spread the word for “feast”!

They soon are joined by every beast.

Cameras scan the five and four

While hearses back up to the front door.

Off they go in motorcade,

In infants’ blood we soon will wade.

Error exalted once again,

When falsehood’s made the gravamen.

Without resort to judicial precedent,

The crows put out (pure and simple)  excrement.

Psychology, instead of well-laid science,

Joins crows in a Tammy Hall-like alliance.

Out! Out! Constitution!

The Star Chamber meets to destroy a nation.

PART  I I

          A mighty angel stood forth in the assembly of the Great Council in heaven before the Great White Throne.  He blew a trumpet and declared in a voice like a river, 

Shall the throne of iniquity, which devises evil by law, have fellowship

with You?—Psalm 94:20”        

         As the warrior angels of the Lord brought out the condemned, some were robed in black in deference to their high office.   These had been judges of the once great nation of America, a Bible-founded nation, one of the less than a handful ever created upon the face of the fallen earth.

         Despite such distinction, America had been dragged to the depths of lawlessness and depravity by 

Its own judges, seated upon the benches of the highest judicial bodies, even the supreme courts of the land.

Because of the gravity of the charges levied against them for leading an entire nation to its doom, generation after generation, the nine in black that now stood before the Supreme Judge, Yeshua, were to be singled out for presentation to the whole assembly of the Sentenced and Condemned Souls.

          Their eyes and expressions plainly showing their shock and bewilderment, the judges were led out

To stand before the Judge to hear their sentences.

          “Your honor—“ protested Supreme Court Justice Black, joined quickly by Supreme Court Justice Brennan, who were speaking the same mind of the others in all their behalf.   “Your honor, this assembly is most irregular.  You see—“

            A Voice from on high began speaking, silencing the pitiful squeaks of Justices Black and Brennan.  They fell to the ground, in fact, unable to stand before the holiness and righteousness of the Judge sentencing them.  Two women justices of the late 20 to early 21st century  Rehnquist Supreme Court also were present, and they were lying prostrate, unable to even raise their eyes to the Throne that blinded their gaze with its holiness.

             “You mocked my holy book, my guide for your proceedings, and followed the darkness and crookedness of your own understanding, which led you to heap folly upon folly.  You did great evil, leading your people into the pit, though you knew better and did not do in your own houses as you sanctioned the nation to do.   You protected yourself with your wealth and privileges while you exposed the whole people to rape, murder,  robbery, and every kind of violence by your striking down the moral laws of the nation, one after the other.  For these and the other crimes you committed knowingly against my will and holy law, you will be cast into the lake of fire.   You rejected the Son and the Gospel of the Kingdom.  You spat upon My righteousness and my laws.   Depart from Me, evil-doers,  I never knew you.”

               No longer could the condemned justices of the Supreme Court raised a single protest in their defense, for there was no defense for their actions.

               Like nine crows the judges lay in their black robes, but even their robes were stripped from them, and they were taken, weeping and naked, and cast into the mouth of  a smoking, fiery pit that whirled them down into the lake of fire—the treatment given the devils and demons who were also assigned the same fate.  In this way they were deprived of the last dignity accorded to the condemned souls, to walk together to their doom.   

