








The Battle with Giants

Swedenborg once visited a school in the southern part of
the spiritual world. Here boys were being prepared for
heaven. They were all handsome and strong and were eager
to learn their lessons. But on this day not one of them could
concentrate upon studying, because nearby a crowd of
thousands of warriors had gathered from evil regions.
These wanted to attack the school.

The evil men were riding on giant red and black horses.
They had come from a place called Armageddon which was
near this school. They were shouting out, saying: "Let us
fight against them that ride on the white horses. Let us fight
against the New Church!" The horses were running around,
and the men on them were making a great noise. But they
did not attack. They were riding on their horses backward,
looking toward the horses' tails. So every time they pulled
the horses' reins to go forward into battle, they went back­
ward away from battle. This was really because they were
afraid to fight.

Still, the noise was so great that no schoolwork could be
done. The boys could see the horsemen at Armageddon
from an upper window in the school. As they watched
them, the evil men seemed changed from one appearance to
another. Sometimes they looked like giants; sometimes
they looked like huge carved statues with many worshipers
bowing at their feet. Some looked like leopards, and others
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looked like goats with large horns pointing downward with
which they tore up the ground.

When this army of evil men saw Swedenborg go into the
school where the boys were, they became very angry. "Let
us send someone there, and put him out," they said to their
leader. Then they sent a number of horsemen to the school.
When these came, they said to Swedenborg, nWhat are you
doing at this school? Where did you come from?" And then
they commanded him to leave, saying: "By authority we
order you to leave."

But Swedenborg and the angels who had come with him
stood their ground. "You cannot give that order by author­
ity," they said. "In your own eyes, indeed, you seem like
giant Anakim, and we here look like dwarfs in comparison;
yet here you have no power or authority except by cunning,
and that will not prevail." Then the angels added: HGo and
tell your comrades that we are sent here from heaven to find
out if you have religion or if you have none; and ifyou have
none, you will be cast out of this place."

When they heard this, the riders of giant red and black
horses jerked furiously at the reins and said, ttWe will fight

you. We will pull your ears!" And they rode away to get
their comrades for the attack.

The battle was to be held in a grove near the school. Here
there was an open space. But the evil spirits were not going
to fight the angels and the boys with swords and guns as
men fight on this earth; they were going to have a battle of
wits. Each side was going to tell the meaning of the Lord's
Prayer. The side that would give the true meaning would
win and gain the power.

The boys came out of the school and took their places in
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the grove, standing on one side, waiting for their oppo­

nents.Then came the evil ones with all of their horses and
great equipment. They thought they would easily win the
battle and so they said scornfully, "Let us not stand before
them, but sit." Then they chose one of their most crafty
rnen to speak for them. This man could make himself
appear like an angel of light, but the boys knew immediately
from what he said that the man was not an angel. He spoke
false things about the Lord's Prayer, saying that there were
three gods to pray to. He was trying to make the boys
believe him and leave the school to follow him.

When this evil fellow had finished speaking, the angels
with Swedenborg said, ((Weare from the heavenly society
called Michael, and have been sent to see you and find out
whether you have any religion or not." When everyone was
hushed, the angels began to tell the true meaning of the
Lord's Prayer. ((We in heaven say the Prayer daily in the
same way as men do on earth," they said. "And when we do
this we think of the one only God-the Lord." Then they
confirmed this truth by passages from the Word.

Having heard this, the antagonists said, "You quote pas­
sages from the Word which we do not remember. We do
not believe you."

"Let us see what is written in the Word," said the angels.
And they sent the boys to the school to get the Word.
When the boys brought it, an angel began reading from it.
He read all the things that the evil warriors did not wish to
believe, nor did they even wish to listen, for they heard all
this with anger, and wished constantly to interrupt. At last
they broke in, shouting, "You have spoken contrary to
what we believe!" They got angry. First, they shouted out
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their threats against the angels and the boys. But whenever

they tried to contradict the Word, their tongues stuck to
the roofs of their mouths. Then they gathered for an attack.
But the angels and the boys had won the battle already by
giving the true meaning of the Lord's Prayer. Now they also
had power against these giants. When the warriors charged
toward them on their giant red and black horses, the angels
smote them with blindness. The evil men could not see.
They rushed away and ran about wandering in all direc­
tions. Some of them wandered into a vast desert nearby.
Others fell into a bottomless pit out of which there arose
smoke as the smoke of a great furnace. Soon, not one of the
giants was anywhere to be seen, and the boys returned
joyfully to their school to continue their studies (Apocalypse
Revealed 839 or True Christian Religion 113 adapted).
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The Forgetful Sisters

Marianne, Jeanne, and Elizabeth were sisters. They lived
together in the spiritual world with an angel mother. Every...
one hoped that they would all grow up to be angels.

Now, Elizabeth was very good. She always made her bed
and picked up her clothes and kept her room quite neat.
Most of all she loved to read the stories of the Word. Rain
or shine, Elizabeth never missed a day.

But Marianne and Jeanne were not quite so good. They
often had to be told two or three times to make their beds
and to pick up their clothes and keep their rooms neat. But
saddest of all, they often forgot to read the Word. They
thought that it was more fun to play all the time. On rainy
days Marianne and Jeanne would read a verse or two, but as
soon as the sun peeped out from behind the clouds, away
they would run.

One summer it didn't rain in the spiritual world for ten
days. You can guess what Marianne and Jeanne did. Every
day for ten days they jumped out of bed and ran straight
outside to play. They forgot to make their beds, or to
straighten up their clothes, and they forgot to read the
Word.

Then one day when Elizabeth came out of the house to
join her sisters, she found Marianne and Jeanne sitting on a
swing. They weren't playing. They were just sitting with
their chins in their hands and their elbows on their knees.
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((What is the matter?" asked Elizabeth when she saw the

sad expressions on the faces of Marianne and Jeanne.
((We are tired of playing," said the sisters. uWe have

been playing out here every day for the last ten days and
now we don't know what to do."

Elizabeth felt very sad for her sisters. She tried to think of
a way to cheer them up. UWhy don't you try the swings?"
she said.

"No, no," said the sisters. ((We've swung until we were
dizzy."

UWhy don't you try hopscotch?" said Elizabeth.
"No, no," said the sisters. uWe've hopped so long that

our feet are sore."
"You should play with your dolls, then," said Elizabeth.
"No, no, no," said the sisters. ((We have played with

them so long that they all got tired and we had to put them
to bed. Now they won't wake up today."

Suddenly Elizabeth clapped her hands. UI know just the
thing," she said. "This morning while I was reading the
Word I read a wonderful story. I'm sure you would enjoy
that."

And even though Marianne and Jeanne didn't often read
the Word and its stories, still they could not think of a
better idea.

"That's what we'll do," they said. uWe'll read the story."
And off they ran to their rooms. But when they looked they
could not find their copies of the Word.

"Someone has taken away our copies of the Word," said
Marianne. "I'm sure we left them here just ten days ago."

"Now we can't read the wonderful story, or any stories at
all," said Jeanne, and she began to cry.
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"Don't cry," said Marianne. ttl know what to do. We will
sneak into Elizabeth's room and snatch away her copy of the
Word. She must have taken ours." So Marianne tiptoed
into Elizabeth's room and found her Word in its repository.

She brought it back to her sister. Quickly, they opened it up
and tried to read.

HI can't read it," said Jeanne. "The letters are different."

Marianne and Jeanne were quite angry at this because
they knew that Elizabeth was able to read these strange
letters and they were not. "Let's look in her room for our
own copies," said Marianne. So the two sisters ran to
Elizabeth's room and began to search. They pulled out her
clothes and emptied her cupboard and looked under her
pillow, but they found nothing. Then Marianne and Jeanne
were very sad indeed, because they really did like the stories
of the Word, even though they had forgotten to read them
for a long time. They sat on the bed and big tears began to
trickle down their noses. Just then their angel mother came
to comfort them.

"Someone has taken our copies of the Word," the sisters
wailed. ((We have falsely blamed Elizabeth and now look

what we have done to her room."
"The Lord has taken away your copies of the Word,"

said the angel mother. "You had not read them for ten days
and so it seemed as if you were never going to read them
again."

HWe will now," said the sisters.
"just tell us how we can get them back again. It doesn't

matter how hard it is. We will try our hardest."
"First of all," said the angel mother, "you must set this

room in order again." So Marianne and Jeanne began as fast
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as they could. They picked up the clothes and made the bed
and straightened the dresser and swept the floor.

"Second of all," said the angel mother, "you must make
the promise that you will read at least a little bit of the Word
every day, rain or shine."

HWe promise," said the sisters.
"Now then," said the angel mother, "if you go look for

your copies of the Word you will find them just where they
belong."

Off ran Marianne. Off ran Jeanne. And sure enough,
there were their copies of the Word, back again. And from
that day on they read them at least a: little bit before they
went out to play. And they never lost them again. And they
never got bored again.
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