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CHAPTER 1

A Scary Dream?
The soldier sat on a wooden log in front of a campfire. Around him sat 
a group of Christian teenagers. The night was pitch black, illuminated 
only by the light of the flickering fire, and all young eyes were on the 
man in their midst. His name was Jacob, and his eyes were a striking 
emerald green. He had long hair, dark brown with flecks of grey. He 
must’ve been about forty and looked like he’d lost his razor too—no 
one was sure if he meant to have a beard or not but that too looked 
like salt and pepper and would soon need trimming. He had a lot of 
wisdom to share, and some of the boys longed for the day when they 
could grow a beard like that and stroke it when they told stories. One of 
their heroes was soon to tell them the story of his life, and how he had 
mastered the armour of God. If you were there all you’d be able to hear 
was the fire crackling away and Jacob’s deep voice. All else was silent 
and no one was going to ruin the moment.

“So you really want to hear my story?” Jacob asked.
The twelve excited teenagers made positive noises and Jacob knew 

he had their attention. He had told his story many times before and 
each time felt like the first. Nothing gave him greater joy than recalling 
how he met the King, and what had happened since he became one 
of the King’s soldiers. This story was true, powerful, and had inspired 
many soldiers. People could learn a lot from it.

“It all started when I was about sixteen years-old, living at home 
with my parents and little sister. I was dizzy. It was like I’d banged my 
head and woken up in another place—no, another world. Colours were 
strikingly bright and everything seemed to shimmer in some way. I 
tried to take in my surroundings. I was in some sort of forest with 
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trees everywhere and I could hear shouts and muffled screams from 
all around. I sat up. Suddenly I heard clanging, like metal on metal. 
The shouts became shrieks and grew louder. It felt like the noises were 
moving closer and closer towards me. I looked around again. Nowhere 
to run. Was this a dream? Sometimes, when I had nightmares in the 
past, I was able to imagine a computer keyboard and when it appeared 
in my hands I’d hit the ‘escape’ key and run away. I looked down. No 
keyboard. I looked up, almost deafened by screaming. Approaching, 
slowly at first but then rapidly were what I can only describe as two 
monsters. They were floating, almost ghost-like, with pain and hatred 
in their faces, and they were grey, almost see-through. Their arms were 
extended out as if to do me harm and one of them had a bow and arrow. 
I tried to stand but was shaking too much. I tried to speak but couldn’t 
make a sound. All I could do was shuffle backwards and hope I would 
wake up soon. Still no keyboard. Behind me came what sounded like 
humans shouting. As the monsters approached I froze. It was all too 
much! I was terrified, had no way of defending myself, didn’t have a 
clue where I was and was rooted to the spot. The monsters came closer. 
They were almost on top of me now. Suddenly without warning, light 
appeared from behind them. I heard a bird’s wings flapping amidst the 
shrieks. Something rammed into me, hurtling me sideward. I looked 
up to see a girl I recognised. She had a sword.”

“You’re not ready for this yet!” she yelled at me, battling one of the 
monsters. The other one was running away from a small white bird, 
which was on fire...

“You need armour, Jacob, or you’ll be eaten alive out here!” the 
girl shouted. My mind raced with questions. How did she know my 
name? What did she mean by ‘armour’? Where was I? What were those 
monsters and what did they want with me? Why was that bird on fire? 
Then I fainted.

When I opened my eyes I was in my room at home, sat at my desk. 
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I must’ve fallen asleep reading as I had to peel some pages from an 
open book off my face. Then it came back to me, I’d been reading my 
Bible. I’d become a Christian earlier on that summer, just before all of 
this. I hadn’t done too well in my exams at school, which was gutting 
as I’d hoped to do a lot better. Someone told me that God had a plan 
and a purpose for my life, but that I needed to become a Christian if 
I wanted to know what that meant. This meant asking Jesus to be my 
friend and choosing to live his way. Well, I was game for that – things 
weren’t going very well under my own steam so maybe I needed all the 
help I could get! This was why I had become a Christian and had been 
reading the Bible.

I thought back on what had happened a moment before: the 
monsters, the bird, the girl I recognised. Could it all have been a 
dream? It felt so real though, and I shuddered when I pictured the 
monsters. Surely a sixteen year-old boy shouldn’t be afraid of monsters 
from a dream? Ashamed by this thought I had a glass of water from the 
kitchen, said goodnight to my parents on the way back and got ready 
for bed. Sleep did not come quickly to me with so much on my mind! 
I tried lying in different positions, listening to relaxing music, and I 
fluffed and later thumped my pillow in frustration. It felt like I spent 
ages rolling around and trying to adjust before I eventually thought to 
read my Bible, looking for words of comfort or something to explain 
my dream. I read a story I’d heard as a kid about David and Goliath. 
David was a shepherd boy who defeated a giant warrior with just a 
sling and a stone! Goliath the giant was massive, and the best fighter 
around, so David tried some armour on to help fight him. It didn’t fit 
David though so he didn’t use it, and he didn’t need it after all because 
God helped him to win. I wondered what the girl meant in my dream 
about me needing armour. What could that have been about? If I did 
need armour what would it look like, and where would I find it? And 
if God is with me like he was with David, what would I need armour 
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for? I mean it’s not like I was a soldier. I was a teenager, and about to 
go to college! I decided to look out for the girl. She looked familiar so I 
must have known her from somewhere. If I spoke to her maybe I could 
work out if all of this was a crazy dream or actually meant something. 
After a while spent thinking I finally dropped off to sleep, and this time 
no monsters.

The next day was a busy one. I had classes all morning and needed 
time in the library on an essay in the afternoon. I found a table, picked 
out some books and had started working when my mind drifted to the 
dream again, and I couldn’t get the girl out of my head. Where had I 
seen her before? I knew she must be at my college but she wasn’t in any 
of my classes. Besides I wasn’t too good at speaking to girls unless my 
little sister counts. I tried to get back into studying, but just couldn’t 
get into it. Looking for a distraction I gazed absent-mindedly around 
the room, and to my shock, there she was. She was tall and slim with 
long, strawberry-blonde hair and big, blue eyes. She was carrying some 
books, which soon became a tower as she placed them down on my 
table. Once she’d sat down I remember thinking that they probably 
would have hidden her from view because there were so many of them, 
and then I wondered how many books it would take to hide us both if 
we wanted to have a quiet conversation. Then I remembered we were 
in a library where we were supposed to whisper anyway so we didn’t 
need any more books. I was sat at the end of the table, so she perched 
on the corner across from me.

“Hi, Jacob,” she said.
“Hi,” I managed. How did she know my name? And what was hers? 

Should I mention my dream or does that make me weird? Doubts were 
creeping in now. Thankfully she removed them.

“Sorry for shoving you,” she whispered, “but you had no armour 
on. Those monsters were going to kick your butt.” I did a double take. 
So she did know about my dream!
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“Y-y-you had the same dream?” I stammered. She laughed.
“No way! That wasn’t a dream, Jacob!” Her smile straightened into 

seriousness. “It was as real as this conversation or this table we’re sitting 
at,” she said, tapping it with the flat of her hand. She looked about her 
before whispering, “We were in the spiritual realm...” This was a lot 
for me to take in so I began to ask questions. First I learned her name 
was Charlotte. She was a year above me, and big sister to one of my 
sister Katie’s friends. That’s how she knew my name but there were still 
so many gaps that needed filling. “What do you remember about last 
night?” she asked.

“All I remember is monsters, you shoving me, and a bird—”
“—that bird saved you Jacob!” she blurted. “I prayed and he came 

to help us out.”
“He came because of you? Whoa, you’ll have to tell me more about 

that,” I said.
“No problem,” she replied. “Then I’ll tell you about the angels.”
“Angels?! What do you mean ‘angels’?!” I asked, dumbstruck.
“How long have you been a Christian, Jacob?” she asked me.
“Err, a few weeks I guess...”
“And no one told you about the fight you’re now in? No one told 

you about the armour of God?” She seemed annoyed, not at me but out 
of concern I think.

“Err... No...”
“Jacob! I thank God I found you when I did. I felt like God wanted 

me to pray for you and now I can see why. To be a Christian is to join 
the winning team in the big fight of good vs. evil without a doubt, and 
King Jesus will end it when he returns in victory. Until then we are in 
a huge cosmic battle! You just can’t live life without your armour on!” I 
could see she was serious.

“Why were you in the spiritual realm, and how did I get there?” I 
asked. “And where do I get this armour?” Her response was comforting.



6

“When we pray, God sometimes tells us who we should pray for. 
I saw that God wanted me to pray for you because you didn’t know 
how to use your armour. That’s when I saw you in the spiritual realm. 
You must’ve been praying or reading the Bible to get there yourself. If 
you’d like to get your hands on the armour you need, come with me,” 
she said. Wow. Just a day before I would’ve thought anyone was barmy 
to talk to me about these things. Now, though, I knew they were real! I 
hadn’t been dreaming after all. Suddenly my essay was the last thing on 
my mind, and I could tell that something exciting was about to happen.

Boot CAMP
What do you know about the armour of God?

If you are a Christian the Bible tells us that God has a special armour 
ready for you to wear. Have you asked him for it?

Charlotte said to be a Christian is to be on the winning team. What 
makes you feel like a winner?

Read all of 1 Samuel chapter 17. How do you think David felt as the 
giant Goliath approached him? What can we learn from this story 
about how God looks after his soldiers?

BIBLe BItS In CHAPteR 1
1 Samuel chapter 17 (David and Goliath). Please read this and answer 
the above questions before moving onto chapter 2.
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Something rammed into me, hurtling me sideward.
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CHAPTER 2

Called into Battle
Back at the campfire Jacob was cooking some baked beans and sausages 
for the hungry campers. It felt like ages since he’d last eaten and he 
knew everyone was likely to be there for a while if he told his full story. 
He had almost finished cooking when one of the group asked:

“Jacob, when will you tell us how you got your armour?”
Another one chimed in before he could respond, with, “What was 

it like? Do you wear the same armour now?”
“Ah yes, good questions,” he said, handing out the food. “They lead 
nicely into the next part of the story.” As he sat down and noticed 
everyone happily eating away, he began again.

“I followed Charlotte outside the library to the car park. There 
was no one else around. She pulled her Bible out of a deep pocket in 
her jeans. It was battered, with a bold pink cover. We read about the 
armour of God from Ephesians, and then it was like we were in a video 
game! One minute we asked God to give me the armour, and suddenly 
BAM! I’m wearing it! Well, some of it. Charlotte had all of hers and 
I was shocked not to have as much. I couldn’t take my eyes off mine 
though—it was incredible. I was wearing a thick, strong belt with a 
really chunky buckle. It fitted me really well.

“What’s this belt for?” I asked, “And why don’t I have as much 
armour as you? Shouldn’t I have a sword to go with it?”

Charlotte said, “God wants to give you all his heavenly armour but 
you learn to use one piece at a time.”

“Ok, but how do I put it on?” I asked.
“By praying daily – asking for the King’s protection and 
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remembering that when you serve him, you’re in a battle. Every prayer 
you pray, every page of the Bible you read, every good thing you do in 
his name—you are fighting. The armour helps you defeat evil with the 
power of God!”

“Cool,” I said. Charlotte’s armour looked like it would protect her 
well but it was pretty girly to be honest. I hoped mine would look a 
bit more blokeish when it all arrived! I took comfort that my belt was 
different from hers, and was going to ask her about the angels and 
the bird I saw but then another amazing thing happened. The school 
groundskeeper walked past and said ‘hi’ to us! The thing is he didn’t 
see our armour, and I was so busy looking at it that I didn’t notice until 
he’d gone.

“How did he not see our armour?” I asked, amazed.
“Simple,” Charlotte said. “If you’re not a Christian our enemy the 

devil wants to keep you that way. That’s why he couldn’t see it. Everyone 
is in a spiritual battle all the time because good and evil are always 
fighting each other. Now you’re a Christian the devil wants to make 
you a useless soldier and pull you away from the King’s army.” This 
made a lot of sense to me. I thought about my favourite stories and 
video games and wondered which sort of adventures I would have now 
that I was a soldier. Charlotte prayed for me, that the Holy Spirit would 
fill me again with his power. Soon the beautiful dove I’d seen the night 
before appeared and sat on my shoulder, and with him came the most 
overwhelming sense of peace I’ve ever known. Nothing else mattered 
right then. It was like I was made to know Him. I’d always tried to live 
life my way but since becoming a Christian I had more peace and hope 
for the future than ever before. Bad exam results needn’t get me down 
anymore, because what mattered was God’s will being done in my life, 
and right then God was sitting on my shoulder.

“He is the Spirit of King Jesus,” Charlotte said. “If you stay close to 
him, he will give you all you need to live for our King until he returns. 



10

The Bible gives him several names but my favourite is ‘Ruach’ which 
means ‘wind’.”

“R-u-a-c-h,” I said, quietly. The bird on my shoulder nuzzled me 
with his beak.

Soon he flew to Charlotte and nestled in her hands. I could tell she 
knew him well. Why hadn’t anyone told me much about him before? 
So I stood there with my new belt on, looking at the most powerful 
bird in the world, completely transfixed. I knew my life would never be 
the same again.

I remembered I had a chocolate bar in my bag and shared it with 
Charlotte. “Isn’t it awesome that Ruach is right here with us?” I asked.

“Mmm, it sure is,” she said. “But this place is full of staff and 
students, and many of them won’t know who he is or won’t even believe 
that King Jesus is calling them to battle.”

Wow, that was a lot to think about. My life was changing beyond 
recognition, and it was thrilling, but what about the others who were 
missing out? We stood and ate. I had a lot to think about, and Charlotte 
seemed to have the answers I needed.

“You said you’d tell me about the angels?” I asked. I was almost on 
information overload by now. If I was a computer my circuits would 
have melted!

“Yes, you may see them when we’re in the battle. There are good 
angels and bad angels, but it’s obvious which is which – some are on 
our side and shine, and the others have gone dark. They don’t even 
look like angels anymore. You called them monsters before, but they 
are Evils.”

Next Charlotte said, “You need to learn to use your armour. If you 
trust in the King with the armour you have, you will be given the rest.”

Easy for her to say but I just had a belt. How could I fight with just 
a belt? We read the Ephesians verses again. They called it the ‘belt of 
truth’.
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I recognised that we were back in the spiritual realm, and had been 
ever since we wore our armour. I could tell because everything was 
shiny again, with light reflecting all around. It’s amazing that we didn’t 
need to wear shades with this armour but somehow I could still see all 
I needed to! Sound was becoming more distorted though. It was like 
we were standing at the bottom of a shallow lake, with shafts of light 
beaming through the water. We were still in the school grounds and 
all was quiet, but Charlotte seemed to know that trouble was nearby. 
She said that I was more of a threat to the Evils now that I’d started 
wearing armour. She whispered to me to get ready for battle, whatever 
that meant. I braced myself. Soon a solitary Evil appeared. It stopped 
in the staff car park a few parking spaces away, staring at me, probably 
to see what I’d do. Charlotte had her sword and shield out. Slowly I 
followed her, trusting that she would know what to do. Other Evils 
emerged from behind the cars. It was five against two now. I kept 
looking around to see if any others would come, or if any students or 
staff were around. It was just us and the Evils, facing off like in a Wild 
West cowboy showdown, minus the guns and tumbleweed.

“What do I do now?” I asked, noticing some of the Evils held jagged 
weapons. Having no way of defending myself and nothing in my hands 
I clenched my fists and held them up to show I was ready for a scrap. I 
didn’t have a clue what I was doing!

“Quote a Bible verse at them,” Charlotte said.
I hadn’t memorised any Bible verses yet so I just said what felt 

right. “Err...oi you lot, what do you think you’re doing coming to attack 
us? I belong to King Jesus!” I yelled. “Tell the devil he can’t have me 
back, and leave us alone!” The Evils turned and fled. I couldn’t believe 
it! I’d put on my most menacing voice that I used when playing football 
but I didn’t think it was that scary!

“They’re running away! They’re running away!” I shouted with 
delight. “Why?”
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“They are scared of Christians who know the power our King has 
given them,” she said. But if you start to doubt or you don’t know how 
to use your armour, don’t be surprised if they start to come back.” I 
nodded and then looked up, panicked to see that they had already 
returned, this time with another, bigger monster.

“Speaking of Doubt, that’s him,” said Charlotte. “That’s the name 
of the big Evil, and that’s his power. Be careful or he will have you 
doubting everything you believe.”

As it turned out the Evils just looked at me. There were about nine 
of them now, and Doubt must have been the leader of the group. He 
stood in the middle and as he stared, with a snarling mouth and eyes 
that for some reason I found myself wanting to trust, I began to think. 
It seemed like the right thing to do. I felt like I wasn’t likely to fight soon 
after all. I heard whispering and thought about the King. Was I sure I 
was on the right side? Yes...but how did I know? Was I convinced that 
we would win the war? I thought I was...If the King was so great then 
where was he now? And why wasn’t he fighting with us? I heard more 
whispers coming towards me, though none of the Evils moved. Doubt 
fixed his gaze on me. I’m sure it was his voice that came towards me as 
if on the wind, except there was no breeze at all. His mouth remained 
still but I’m convinced he was talking to me...

WHISPER WHISPER...
I drifted further and further from the battle. In my mind I was back 

in the classroom, taking my GCSE exams, learning, learning, learning, 
but what for? Nothing I’d learned there was helping me now, and then I 
thought about my Bible. How could I be sure that what I read there was 
true? Why would the King send me into battle if he truly loved me?

WHISPER WHISPER...
I was having even more negative thoughts now. I wasn’t sure what 

I believed any longer or even if Charlotte was a real friend. I hadn’t 
known her very long for one thing. What was this armour business, 
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angels and talk of battles all about anyway? I doubted everything I 
knew. I don’t know how much time had passed but I literally came back 
to earth with a bang because that was when my belt fell off, crashing to 
the ground, and with it my trousers fell down! I scrambled frantically 
to fit everything together again. The whispering continued but I was 
too busy to pay attention to the voice now. As I regained composure, 
suddenly I heard Charlotte shouting.

“Jacob!” She came out of nowhere. The first Evil we’d seen collapsed 
at my feet. She had bashed it with her sword and was in front of me, 
fending off the other Evils. I’d been too busy thinking to notice that 
he’d been getting closer and closer to me whilst I’d been distracted, 
fighting inside my mind. Angels had joined us by now and fought the 
other Evils beside me. As I stood again Charlotte let me have what I 
deserved.

“Remember the truth, Jacob! Stand firm in it! If you don’t your 
whole armour will fall apart!”

I can’t believe I’d drifted so far away. I realised that Doubt had been 
deceiving me, tricking me into wanting to trust him and then invading 
my mind with thoughts that weren’t from God. The worst thing was I’d 
let this happen, but the best thing happened next when I remembered 
something great. Even though I’d been flooded with doubts just a 
moment before, the King was with me, and had been all along!

“Ruach,” I muttered under my breath, watching as he fought 
alongside Charlotte. “I’m sorry for not thinking about you when I 
needed you.” Just then the beautiful dove descended and landed on my 
hand. Again I felt an assurance of his love, a confidence in the armour 
and a newfound desire to return to the fight. I saw a glimmer of fire in 
his kind eyes and I knew that he was ready. Off he flew and I followed. 
He darted between the angels, Evils and parked cars, helping the angels 
and blasting enemies. Some other students were walking around now 
but they seemed oblivious to what was going on just a few metres away 
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from them. Charlotte spoke up as we moved:
“Jacob, the Evils have no power over you. They can only trick you 

into believing they do. You are on the side of truth, and the light of 
King Jesus always beats the darkness!”

I smiled and nodded and we followed Ruach. By now the almighty 
bird was ablaze, scattering every Evil we came across like a wrecking 
ball destroying old buildings. Though I didn’t have a sword or even 
much to protect me, I felt like I needed to stay close to him. Following 
him gave me all the confidence I needed. Sword or no sword, I wanted 
the enemy and his minions to know that I belonged to King Jesus. I 
ran behind Ruach and the path of destruction he and the nearby angels 
created. As I ran I remembered a Bible verse, which I yelled aloud:

“If my God is with me, who can defeat me? None of you! KAPOW!” 
I had a feeling they wouldn’t bother me again for a while. Doubt and 
the others were beaten.

Back at the campfire, a curious voice spoke up. “Did you actually 
say ‘Kapow’ Jacob?” 

He laughed. “You know what? I think I did!” At this everyone 
burst out laughing. He punched the air a few times and started lightly 
jabbing some of the group. KAPOW KAPOW KAPOW! At this point 
an embarrassingly loud noise flew out of his bottom, which brought 
the laughter levels even higher. The campers had learned how crucial 
the belt of truth is, and never to sit too close to Jacob when he’d eaten 
baked beans!

Boot CAMP
The truth fits. Lies do not. Truth holds things up; lies make things fall 
apart. If you’re ever doubting yourself, ask yourself “Which lies am I 
believing that I shouldn’t?” How can you let God help you kick out the 
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lies? It is worth noting that doubt by itself it not always a bad thing if it 
is tackled through prayer and what the Bible teaches. The reason Doubt 
is an Evil in this story is that one of the devil’s main ways of attacking 
us as Christians is to try and make us doubt ourselves and everything 
we believe. How will you respond to this?

Read Luke 4:1-13. When King Jesus was being tempted in the desert by 
the devil, he never gave in. He always fought lies with truth from the 
Bible. The better we know the Bible the better we will fight too. How 
will you use the belt of truth in your life?

BIBLe BItS In CHAPteR 2
Ephesians chapter 6 verses 10-18: “Finally, be strong in the Lord and 
in his great power. Put on the full armour of God so that you can fight 
against the devil’s evil tricks. Our fight is not against people on earth 
but against the rulers and authorities and the powers of this world’s 
darkness, against the spiritual powers of evil in the heavenly world. 
That is why you need to put on God’s full armour. Then on the day of 
evil you will be able to stand strong. And when you have finished the 
whole fight, you will still be standing. So stand strong, with the belt of 
truth tied around your waist and the protection of right living on your 
chest. On your feet wear the Good News of peace to help you stand 
strong. And also use the shield of faith with which you can stop all the 
burning arrows of the Evil One. Accept God’s salvation as your helmet, 
and take the sword of the Spirit, which is the word of God. Pray in the 
Spirit at all times with all kinds of prayers, asking for everything you 
need. To do this you must always be ready and never give up. Always 
pray for all God’s people.”

Romans 12:21: “Do not let evil defeat you, but defeat evil by doing 
good.”
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Romans 13:12: “The “night” is almost finished, and the “day” is almost 
here. So we should stop doing things that belong to darkness and take 
up the weapons used for fighting in the light.”

Revelation 21:1-5: “Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth. The first 
heaven and the first earth had disappeared, and there was no sea any 
more. And I saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of 
heaven from God. It was prepared like a bride dressed for her husband. 
And I heard a loud voice from the throne, saying, “Now God’s presence 
is with people, and he will live with them, and they will be his people. 
God himself will be with them and will be their God. He will wipe away 
every tear from their eyes, and there will be no more death, sadness, 
crying or pain, because all the old ways are gone.” The One who was 
sitting on the throne said, “Look! I am making everything new!” Then 
he said, “Write this, because these words are true and can be trusted.””

John 1:5: “The Light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not 
overpowered it.”

Romans 8:31: “So what should we say about this? If God is with us, no 
one can defeat us.”
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Just then the beautiful dove descended and landed on my hand.
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CHAPTER 3

The Freedom Master
Hearing about Jacob’s belt had fascinated the campers. They were really 
keen to hear about how he received the rest of his armour. Once they 
had all eaten and calmed down from the play fighting he sat with them 
and continued:

“After my first couple of scrapes in the spiritual realm I realised I 
needed more armour. Charlotte agreed, noting that this would soon 
improve when I got to know my Bible better! She knew a man who 
could help so she took me to her church where I met a guy called Alex. 
She called him ‘Pastor Alex’ but when I met him I thought she’d called 
him ‘Master’ Alex instead, so I called him that as a joke once and the 
name stuck. I started to refer to him as the ‘Freedom Master’ but you’ll 
soon see why. He agreed to meet with me and help me train as a soldier. 
Oh yeah—he was Chinese too, with thin, grey hair, a beard and a plump 
belly. He was still pretty fit though despite this. I trained with him for 
weeks. My friends thought I was a nutter for hanging out with a church 
leader so much but I knew it would do me good, plus they didn’t really 
understand my faith no matter how much I tried to explain it to them. 
So I trained with Master Alex. Well, he called it training. It seemed to 
me that all we were doing was praying, reading the Bible together and 
drinking tea. He was always drinking tea! Despite the fact that I really 
enjoyed spending time with him and even came to like some of his tea, 
after a while I began to get frustrated because I still only had my belt, 
so one day I challenged him.

“All we do is read the Bible. Why won’t you teach me how to fight? 
I thought you were going to help me get more armour!”
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He chuckled knowingly. “Jacob, the better you know the Bible the 
better you can fight in the King’s army. Do you know Him better now 
than when we started these sessions?” My eyes widened as I saw how 
clever he’d been, and as we began training again I realised how much 
I’d already learned. It still didn’t answer where my next piece of armour 
was coming from though, but I’d learn that soon enough. We would 
ask each other questions, compare different parts of the Bible with 
others and ask God to give us greater understanding. Master Alex told 
me that all the time in prayer and Bible study was shaping me for a big 
test, which was fitting because I needed God’s help to overcome a big 
struggle that I had. Finally the day came when Master Alex felt I was 
ready, I gave Charlotte a call, and she came to join us. We had a cup of 
tea, prayed, and we entered the spiritual realm together.

My belt was on, reminding me how the truth overcomes evil, and 
I was feeling great as Master Alex and Charlotte were next to me, fully 
kitted out in their armour. I was so encouraged when Ruach and two 
angels joined us too! I’d never felt braver or more confident. This was 
a crack team for what was sure to be a tough mission. I didn’t know 
exactly what the aim of it was yet but I trusted my friends. All the 
Evils we came across knew we were there for a purpose. Ruach flew 
above us leading the way, and we were attacked from all directions as 
we went. Master Alex was inspirational, sweeping his sword in a wide 
arc here, thrusting there, and always speaking Bible verses as he fought. 
Charlotte was using her shield to block and striking with her sword. 
She, too, was recalling Bible verses when she fought. As we walked 
through the streets of our town the Evils we saw knew we were doing 
something significant and they targeted us in droves. We saw many 
people, most of whom didn’t seem to notice our armour or that we 
were fighting Evils just across the street from them. Nothing evil got 
close to me; the angels made sure of that. I just kept walking, believing, 
and reminding myself of Master Alex’s favourite Bible verse. It was 
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Galatians 5:1, which says: “We have freedom now, because Christ made 
us free. So stand strong. Do not change and go back into the slavery of 
the law.” I knew that King Jesus had made it possible for me to choose 
to live in freedom and not under the trappings of sin, but I was soon 
going to learn what it really meant to be set free.

Ruach led us up a hill from where we could see for miles around. 
It was the highest hill in the town and on the top of it was a church. 
Behind us lay many Evils, fallen or fleeing, and the faint sound of their 
moans drifted up the hill towards us. As we entered the churchyard, the 
angels turned around and stood guard. In front of us loomed a huge 
wooden cross, surely much bigger than the one where King Jesus died. 
All over it were small pieces of paper, some tatty and old, others newer. 
They were held into the wood by big nails. I had seen this cross many 
times before but never the paper. As I gazed at the scene in front of me, 
I came to realise that the spiritual realm was part of the physical one, 
but I was only seeing the former because Ruach had opened my eyes to 
its reality. I read a few of the words on the cross. ‘Envy’, ‘idolatry’, ‘lust’... 
I was trying to understand what to do when I noticed, right at the top 
of the cross, a big sign saying “Throw it off (Hebrews 12:1-2)”. I knew 
I’d read that Scripture with Master Alex...something about running...
but I couldn’t remember it. “What do the verses say?” I asked, pointing 
to the sign.

“Here,” said Charlotte. She held out her sword, and right before my 
eyes the words appeared on it!

Hebrews 12:1-2: We have around us many people whose lives tell 
us what faith means. So let us run the race that is before us and never 
give up. We should remove from our lives anything that would get in 
the way and the sin that so easily holds us back.

“Throw if off,” I said, thinking. “Throw what off? Sin? But I thought 
King Jesus has dealt with my sin...”

“Listen to Ruach,” Master Alex said. “You need to be free, Jacob.” 
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He then turned to Charlotte, giving her a meaningful look and uttered 
the words “It is time.” He and Charlotte then turned to join the angel 
guard, and just in time because more Evils were swarming around 
us, darting about the graves. The four of them formed a perfect circle 
around us. Nothing was likely to get through that. It was Ruach and 
me now, standing at that huge, imposing cross. Though Ruach wasn’t 
speaking to me with words, as he sat on my shoulder I felt him guiding 
me. 

Ruach had reminded me that though King Jesus has saved me 
from my sin, there are some sins I commit that I need to let go of and 
put behind me. This is something he had been showing me through my 
Bible studies with Master Alex. I picked up paper and pen from the foot 
of the cross and wrote down the name of a sin that I’d been struggling 
with for a while, ever since I’d become a Christian. That was the only 
thing on my mind; I just knew that Ruach was telling me I needed to 
let go of it; that I could be properly set free from it. Swapping the pen 
for hammer and nails I began to thump the paper into the wood. I felt 
sick whilst doing it; even went all wobbly in my legs. I heard a loud, 
inhuman cry from afar as I hammered it a couple of times. It sent chills 
through me. I looked about to see a huge scary face appearing from 
within the valley, almost as big as the cross. I somehow knew that it 
represented the sin I was nailing to the cross, and it was approaching 
rapidly, floating without a body, its teeth the size of rocks and its growl 
like that of an angry wolf. I could hear, too, that my guards were under 
serious attack. Evils were coming for me, but all I could think about 
was the big face. Just as I thought it was going to overwhelm me, Ruach 
rose up, flapped his wings violently and it evaporated. I may have felt 
sick and weak but with Ruach I knew that I was safe. As I prepared to 
finish hammering the nail in my mind raced with doubts.

“Do I really struggle with this? Do I actually need to stop doing 
it? Surely it’s not too harmful for me? Can’t I do this a little and still be 
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a Christian?” Slowly, as if I wasn’t the one controlling myself, I went 
to put the hammer down and quickly came around when I felt a beak 
pecking my arm. Ruach was reminding me to stay focused. As I glanced 
about me I could see that Doubt was back, this time doing battle with 
an angel and being driven away from me. With my strength and resolve 
somehow renewed by Ruach I finished hammering in the nail, looked 
up and wondered what would happen next. It was like a huge weight 
had been lifted from me; a weight I hadn’t even realised was pushing 
me down until Ruach showed me. Those prayer and Bible times with 
Master Alex had helped me learn to hear Ruach’s voice! I felt lighter in 
myself, freer, and it was like all the positive emotions I could ever feel 
were bursting out of my chest. My thoughts were whirring, my mind 
being opened to the truth that King Jesus brought.

As I was going through all this awesome stuff, Ruach suddenly 
burst into flames and removed all traces of the nearby Evils, returning 
as a gentle dove again within seconds. Where the angels, Master Alex 
and Charlotte had been holding our position, Ruach had just emptied 
the battlefield in the blink of an eye! He sat between the cross and me, 
and out of nowhere a helmet and breastplate appeared before me. More 
armour! Yes!

I felt a hand squeeze my shoulder. “Well done, Jacob,” said Master 
Alex. “Try them on!” I didn’t need to be told twice. They fitted perfectly. 
I now had half of my armour! Charlotte smiled at me.

I said “They feel—”
“—as if they were made for you?” she winked.
“Well, yeah, but how did I get them? And what do they do?” I 

asked, pointing my question to Master Alex.
“Jacob, you have won the battle for your head and your heart. They 

both belong to King Jesus, and the helmet of salvation and breastplate of 
righteousness remind you of that. Your head and heart are connected. 
The breastplate and helmet will help you live like him in your thoughts 
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and actions. Some of our biggest battles take place in the mind and 
emotions, so you must keep your helmet and breastplate on. Now, 
Galatians 5:1! Choose to live in freedom every day!”

He always gave me a little talk, often even when I didn’t ask for 
one! At times like this it felt just right. I was looking more like a soldier 
now but I guess anyone can look the part. I knew it was how I used the 
armour that would count the most.

Back at the campfire, curiosity had arisen.
“Jacob, what happened after that?”
“Well Master Alex insisted we had a cup of tea, so—”
“—When did you get your sword?” one of the group cut in.
“Not for a little longer, but—”
“Was it scary knowing all those Evils were after you?”
“Ok, everyone, one at a time please!” Jacob said. “I was scared at 

first but Ruach has a way of bringing peace to those who know him. 
Mmm...yes...I think I’ll tell you about that bit next.

“Which bit? What happened next?” came another question. Jacob 
continued.

“Let’s just say I’d have to go somewhere I didn’t want to go and at 
great risk, but God brought good from it...”

Boot CAMP
Hopefully this won’t surprise you but Christians are not perfect! We all 
have sins that we find difficult to stop doing or things that we struggle 
with. What would you have written on that piece of paper at the cross? 
Will you let God deal with it and set you free from it? It can be more 
than one thing if you need! If appropriate, consider asking a wise 
Christian friend to pray with you to help you throw off the sin.

Consider things that distract you from your faith and have the potential 
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to pull your gaze away from Jesus. How you can keep your eyes fixed on 
him?

Where do you feel stronger, in your emotions (heart) or your mind? The 
helmet and breastplate are freely available to you as a Christian. Pray 
that you will learn how to use them, and to choose to live for King Jesus 
all the time–whether you feel weak or strong.

BIBLe BItS In CHAPteR 3
Galatians 5:1: “We have freedom now, because Christ made us free. So 
stand strong. Do not change and go back into the slavery of the law.”

Hebrews 12:1-2: “We have around us many people whose lives tell us 
what faith means. So let us run the race that is before us and never give 
up. We should remove from our lives anything that would get in the way 
and the sin that so easily holds us back.”



25Swapping the pen for hammer and nails I began to thump the paper 
into the wood.
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CHAPTER 4

Good news on the Move
“Which part of the armour did you get next?” one of the campers asked.

“Yeah! Was it your sword?” asked another, excited.
Jacob smiled. “No, I had to wait a little longer for that. The next 

thing I received was the shoes of the good news of peace.”
“Sounds a bit lame,” said the first boy. Everyone looked at him. “I 

mean compared to a weapon like a sword that is.” He shrunk back after 
that, embarrassed.

“I get where you’re coming from,” said Jacob reassuringly, “But 
these boots are much cooler than you might think. Listen to this...”

“Now I had a story to tell. First off King Jesus had changed my 
life and all this weird but awesome stuff started happening—heavenly 
armour, the spiritual realm, new friends, what happened at the cross...
it was a lot to take in. I had a belt, a breastplate and helmet now and 
from reading the Bible I knew there was more armour to come, so I 
asked God to give me the next part I needed. I was praying more now 
that I had armour, like I was better connected to God. As I was talking 
to him one day I started thinking about Katie, my younger sister. She 
had some big exams coming up and I wondered how her revision 
was going. She hadn’t been around much recently as she had started 
hanging out with some new friends from school. It turned out she was 
going through a hard time. She was struggling to believe in herself, 
which meant she found it hard to revise. I noticed her looking really 
down one day and thought Ruach was prompting me to speak to her. 

“I just can’t do it” she said. “I try to learn but it’s like nothing’s 
going in, so why bother?” I didn’t understand it—she always did well 
at school. I began to wonder if the fact she was spending so much time 
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away from home had something to do with it. Besides, I’d done badly 
in my exams not long before this and thought she wouldn’t want this 
to happen to her, too.

Though she probably didn’t want to hear it, I was worried she might 
be repeating my mistakes, so I told her it might be worth staying in a 
couple of nights a week to revise and focus on getting her grades back. 
Sadly, she already saw me as the annoying older brother and so what I 
said didn’t seem to have any impact. She didn’t seem to get that I cared 
about her, and just threw my exam failure back in my face. She shouted, 
“Why should I listen to you? What do you know about passing exams?”

I didn’t know what to say. She couldn’t see that she was just going 
to end up with the same disappointing results I got if she carried on 
the way she was going. I knew she was dead set on ignoring my advice 
which really frustrated me, but if she didn’t want to listen to our parents 
or to me, it seemed all I could do was pray. The whole situation really 
unsettled me and I prayed that she’d see sense and study instead. I was 
sure that Doubt was having a good go at her back then. 

I didn’t know much about Katie’s new friends but knew that 
Charlotte’s sister used to hang out with her. Things exploded when she 
figured out that Katie had been skiving school and told me when I 
was with Charlotte one day. This, combined with her not revising and 
even hiding her report card from our parents meant I couldn’t stay 
quiet. I cornered her one evening as she was creeping back into the 
house after another late night when my parents were out. Summoning 
up my courage I reminded her that she never used to do stuff like this, 
and that it was all a bit weird. I even suggested that I thought her new 
friends might have something to do with it. At this point I was bracing 
myself for Katie to blow up like she did last time, but she was strangely 
quiet. She didn’t seem surprised that I wanted to talk to her about it 
again. 

“I wondered when you’d start. I’ve already had enough from Mum 
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and Dad. Don’t pretend to be perfect,” she said spitefully. “Just because 
you’re a Christian now, don’t think you’ve got it all sorted.” I was a bit 
taken aback by this attack, as she had never seemed bothered by my 
faith before. As I was wondering what to say, Ruach fluttered down and 
whispered quietly in my ear. It seemed like the perfect thing to say at 
that moment, so I took a deep breath and went for it.

“Katie, I know I’m not perfect. I’m no better than you, mum, dad or 
anyone else we know. I’m a Christian because I don’t have everything 
sorted, not because I do and because I need Jesus to help me get back 
on track. I believe you can turn all this around if you try.”

“Whatever!” she spat back. “I’ll do what I want just like you do. It’s 
my life!” I wondered why she was being so aggressive. I know people 
change but this was a complete transformation. Katie was acting like a 
different person. Then I noticed it—as she turned her back to flounce 
off in a strop, I saw a small Evil clinging to her back. I only saw it for 
a split second but knew that it was there. I clenched my fists in anger, 
hating the thought that Katie was being influenced by the enemy. I told 
Charlotte what I’d seen over lunch the next day.

“I’m not surprised,” she said. “Now that you’re a Christian, the 
enemy wants to get at you. If he can’t beat you he’ll go for those you 
love, and Katie has no armour because she doesn’t believe. She is being 
persuaded to do wrong and can’t see it happening.” We prayed for a 
chance to remove the Evil, and it came sooner than I’d expected. That 
evening, Katie stormed off to her room after a heated row with our 
parents. She’d been confined to it after her form tutor had told them all 
she had been doing.

I didn’t feel peaceful about what I did next but didn’t know what 
else to do. After all, older brothers have their flaws but ultimately we 
are meant to look out for our siblings, right? Whilst I was sitting on 
my bed, I prayed, “Ruach! Please help me! I don’t know what to do!” 
The almighty bird swooped down, cooing a couple of times and letting 
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me stroke his soft head. Then it happened. Fire flickered from his eyes 
and lit up my bedroom floor without burning it, where a pair of boots 
appeared from the flames. The shoes of the gospel of peace had arrived! 
The fourth part of my armour! Surprisingly they weren’t hot so I put 
them on quickly, knowing I was in for a short but difficult journey. 
They fit perfectly and I felt better there and then. The Evils were going 
to get it now! The boots of peace (that’s what I call them) help me go 
anywhere God wants me to, and to know his peace even in really tough 
places as you will see. I phoned Charlotte, told her I was going to rescue 
Katie and asked her to pray for me.

“I’ve got to help her see sense,” I said. “If she keeps going down this 
slippery slope I’d feel so bad knowing I could’ve stopped it.”

“You can’t just barge in there, Jacob,” she said. “You need a cool 
head, and for that you need a girl. I’m coming with you!” I thought it 
best not to argue.

“Nice boots,” she said, smiling as she arrived at our house. We prayed 
together, and as we prayed and Ruach strengthened us my confidence 
returned. Two angels joined us, flying through the wall. They were 
huge, holding giant swords in both hands and silently beating their 
wings beside us, taking up most of my bedroom. Awesome. It’s great 
being part of an army where you’re on the winning team, especially 
when help always comes when needed!

I didn’t know what I was going to say to Katie, but knew I had to 
help her even though it was going to be tough. As we stepped out of my 
room into the corridor that led towards Katie’s, I heard a crunch upon 
taking my first step. Charlotte urged me to look down. Physically there 
was nothing there, but in the spiritual realm I noticed what looked like 
lots of sharp spikes scattered all over the floor. The Evils knew I was 
coming. Imagine the pain if I didn’t have the boots of peace on my feet! 
Ruach flew up above us, the angels going on ahead. We lived in an old, 
big house. Katie and I could usually shout to get each other’s attention 
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from opposite ends of it, but I somehow knew that I needed to be quiet 
now and focus. Charlotte and I crept on, through the corridor and to 
the top of the staircase. To get to Katie’s room required going down one 
flight of stairs onto the landing, up another and then along one more 
corridor. It only took a few seconds normally but now I was certain 
there would be more traps in store. I wasn’t wrong.

I could hear music coming from Katie’s room now. As the music 
started I carried on walking and turned to say something to Charlotte. 
I was going to say, “That’s all she listens to at the moment”, but all I 
could manage was, “That’s”, because an arrow shot out from the 
landing and knocked me to the ground. It clattered off my breastplate 
and onto the floor but I think I’d hit the floor before it did! An angel 
was dispatching whatever fired it as I struggled to catch my breath, 
realising how winded I was. 

“Come on Jacob, stay alert” Charlotte said. “Maybe I’d better go 
first.” When I could breathe without wheezing I got up again, and 
Charlotte held her shield in front of us both. Ruach pulled an angel 
in to go behind us, because the breastplate didn’t protect our backs.  
The angel that was leading stayed on the landing after dealing with the 
archer.

We all arrived safely on the landing. Katie’s music was growing 
louder and angrier. Her new friends had got her into it. As Charlotte 
ventured to climb the next flight of stairs, with all seeming fine, we 
were ambushed! Out of nowhere there must have been ten Evils 
appearing all around us. One of them, Confusion, brought a thick mist 
that engulfed us all. They were doing all they could to stop us getting to 
Katie’s room. Instantly battle sounds came from every side. I couldn’t 
see a thing except possibly the faint glow of an angel, but I wasn’t 
certain. I heard angel swords finding their targets, arrows sinking into 
Charlotte’s shield, and her voice calling out amidst the clatter:

“Jacob! Where are you?” 
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“I’m here!” I yelled, trying to sound brave. Arrows ricocheted off my 
breastplate and helmet. I was beginning to feel vulnerable and worry, 
slowly backing up the staircase we’d just left when I realised I couldn’t 
move my feet! I bent down to cautiously feel the ground, suspecting 
the Evils had done something to the floor again, when Ruach came, 
fiery red, and sat at my feet. At least I could see him! Battle sounds kept 
ringing out and Ruach pecked my boots. Of course! No wonder they 
wouldn’t let me retreat. They were giving me God’s peace so I could 
keep going! Realising this I lifted my feet, said “Thank you” to Ruach 
and off he went, back into the battle. He flew up, violently flapping 
his wings and dispersing the mist completely. I could see Charlotte, 
catching her breath, standing on the top stair of the corridor that 
led to Katie’s room. Ruach was perched on the top of her shield. The 
angels and other Evils continued to fight all around us. In the middle 
of Charlotte and me, staring in my direction, stood Doubt. He was half 
snarling yet half smiling. Where had he come from? 

I looked straight at him and let him have it. “You! You’re the one 
who took Katie’s mind off her exams.” He bowed and laughed. At least 
he wasn’t pretending to be my friend any longer!

“Your sister will fail her exams, and you can’t protect her from us 
forever” he boasted. Some arrows bounced off my helmet as he tried to 
penetrate my mind.

“Why do you want her to fail? What’s she done to you?” I demanded, 
as though an Evil could see reason. The angels were sparring with the 
other Evils. Meanwhile one called Cowardice had already fled, and 
Ruach was beginning to pick off all of the Evils one by one. They were 
just...disappearing!

Doubt continued, laughing horribly: “She is not going to believe.”
“In God?” I asked.
“In anything, but especially him” he said in disgust.
I replied passionately. “Oh yeah? Well, I believe in him. I’m a 
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soldier in the King’s army. He has given me new life, hope—and peace” 
I added, pointing at my new boots. “And I want the same for Katie 
too!” My armour felt secure again as I thought about the truth.

“Then you’re deluded,” Doubt said. As he spoke I noticed that the 
sounds of battle had disappeared. No angels now and Doubt was the 
only Evil left. He stepped towards me getting madder and madder. I 
didn’t hear much of what he said though—I was busy thinking about 
how and why he became so evil in the first place and that as he got 
closer his eyes started to resemble the swirly bits inside marbles. I was 
mostly thinking about Ruach and wondering why he was hovering in 
mid-air just behind Doubt. Then I smiled, and I couldn’t be sure but 
I thought Ruach even winked at me. Doubt got closer to me still and 
demanded to know why I was smiling. He was waving his weapon in 
my face now.

“You know your friends have all been beaten don’t you?” I said. He 
shrugged.

“Not for long. That stupid bird—”
“—is right behind you,” I said. “And he is the Holy Spirit. I wouldn’t 

mess with him if I were you.”
Doubt’s confidence faded. He turned around slowly, and in a flutter 

of Ruach’s wings he shrieked and vanished. I don’t know where Ruach 
had taken him but he didn’t stand a chance against Ruach.

Charlotte and I caught up with each other and the angels returned, 
followed by Ruach, before we took the last few steps towards Katie’s 
room. Ruach and I entered unnoticed. Her music was blaring out, 
and Katie was sat on her bed with her back to us. On her shoulders 
was the little Evil I’d noticed before, standing and pulling some almost 
transparent strings. As his arms moved from side to side Katie shook 
her head, and as he moved them up and down so did her shoulders 
and she started to cry. So the Evils had been treating her like a puppet! 
I turned the music off. She spun around and stood quickly.
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“What do you think you’re—” she demanded, but couldn’t finish 
her sentence because as she searched for the word ‘doing’ the angels 
had entered, each grabbed an arm of the terrified Evil puppeteer and 
carried him screaming through the window. Katie, unaware of the 
angels in her room or the Evil she had just been freed from or even 
my armour, sat back down with her head in her hands and began to 
sob again, this time uncontrollably. That was when, hearing the crying, 
Charlotte came in and sat down beside her on the bed. I was so glad she 
was there as I wouldn’t have had a clue what to do. 

“I just don’t know what I’ve been doing,” Katie gasped between 
tears. As Charlotte tried to reassure her, putting an arm around her, 
Ruach flew over and sat on Katie’s shoulder! As he did, her crying 
began to stop, her breathing calmed and although this bit is hard to 
describe, I could see peace appear in her face. Katie didn’t want to talk 
much about what she had been doing but promised to change how 
she’d been behaving. Thankfully, she was as good as her word and never 
hung around with that group of girls again. Best of all, when her exams 
came she aced them! She told me that she’d doubted herself before they 
started and she felt really lost, but after she and Charlotte had talked 
it through, she felt relaxed and more confident and was able to do her 
best again. When I said that Charlotte and I had been praying for her 
she became more open to God and even started reading the Bible with 
us every now and then. We were seeing the impact of King Jesus’s work 
on the cross ripple all around us, because he has defeated the powers of 
darkness and he helps us overcome them.

The campers were listening intently as Jacob’s tale was reaching the 
end.

“You see, everyone, everything we do has consequences, and the 
things that happen in the spiritual realm have implications in the 
physical one and vice versa. God is willing to help us when we are in 
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need, and the Bible says in everything he works for the good of those 
who love him. As we know what people need we then know how to 
pray for them, and he speaks to us and tells us how we can help. This is 
how I knew that Katie was struggling and her situation got better, and 
this is how Charlotte knew I was in the spiritual realm that first time 
when I had no armour.”

“Aww great!” said one boy who was listening to Jacob speak. “I 
really need a new bike!”

“And I need a new games console,” said another.
“And I just have to become the best footballer ever,” smiled a third.
It took Jacob a while to help the campers realise that there is a 

difference between a want and a need, but they got there eventually. 
At least they understood that the boots of peace help us to know God’s 
peace wherever we go—even in the toughest times. Jacob would soon 
be very grateful indeed for his new boots considering where he went 
next. His hardest challenge was soon to come, and this time he’d have 
to go it alone...

Boot CAMP
We’re going to step up the training this time! Left, march!

Are there any areas in your life where you need peace? What are you 
going to do about it?

Think about people and situations you know that need God’s peace. 
How can you be a peace carrier or even peacemaker?

How often do you leave the house without wearing shoes? Consider 
praying the boots of peace on at the same time as you put on your 
everyday shoes or trainers.

Do you have to go somewhere or do something that will be tough for 
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you in some way? Have you prayed your boots of peace onto your feet?

Find as many Bible verses about peace as you can. What do they tell 
you about the awesome boots that God has made available to you? 
How can you tell if you are wearing them?

The people Katie was spending time with and even the music she was 
listening to was not very healthy for her soul. If like you she was a 
Christian, which choices do you think she could have made that would 
strengthen her relationship with God? 

Jacob mentioned that the breastplate of righteousness does not protect 
our backs, just like the breastplates that Roman soldiers wore. What 
does this say to you about facing evil head on?

BIBLe BItS In CHAPteR 4
2 Corinthians 4:4: “The devil who rules this world has blinded the 
minds of those who do not believe. They cannot see the light of the 
Good News—the Good News about the glory of Christ, who is exactly 
like God.”

Is it any wonder that Katie didn’t know what was really going on if she 
was not a Christian? Please don’t think you are not a Christian if you 
cannot see Evils in daily life, as most Christians cannot, including the 
author! The point of this book is to help you think about how you can 
stand firm for King Jesus when evil is at work.

Romans 8:28: “We know that in everything God works for the good of 
those who love him. They are the people he called, because that was his 
plan.”
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Battle sounds kept ringing out and Ruach pecked my boots.
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CHAPTER 5

Burning Arrows
Jacob had just told the campers how he had been given the boots of 
peace. There were now only two parts of the heavenly armour that he 
needed.

“Why were Roman soldiers so good at defending themselves in 
battle?” he asked the boys.

A few answers came back including the fact that they were well 
trained and had lots of armour, and one person spoke about the 
‘tortoise formation’ they would sometimes get into, where they would 
bunch tightly together and cover themselves with their shields.

“Yes!” said Jacob as the last answer came. “The Romans were very 
clever. Each soldier called his shield a ‘scutum’ and the sheer size of 
it gave them confidence that they were not likely to be hit in battle, 
especially in the tortoise formation. The shields were huge but light 
enough to carry, and even had a spike on as a weapon. With their shields 
the Romans could fight off all attacks that came against them, and so 
it is with us and the shield of faith that God gives to every Christian. 
Here’s how I got mine...”

“I was on a weekend away with my Scout group. I loved being in 
the Scouts. It was great fun, plus I liked learning new skills and earning 
my badges. On the Saturday night we played a game called ‘Capture the 
Flag’, out in the dark on a really big field. We had torches with us and 
the idea was to grab a flag from our opponent’s base and take it back 
to our base without being caught, and then we’d won. Sounds simple 
right? Well, if you have a team who work well together it would have 
been, but mine were a bunch of scatterbrains! We started off with a 
plan and a couple of the guys decided to stay back and defend our base, 
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whilst the rest of us went out in search of the flag we had to grab. Sound 
good? There were only two problems: Firstly we didn’t know where our 
opponent’s base was, and secondly every time we shone our torches we 
were basically telling the other team where we were. This was all made 
worse by the fact that my team got totally over-excited and just ran off 
and did their own thing. I realised if we were going to win this game 
it was up to me—I had to work alone. It was a nightmare, but I tried 
to make the best of it. Whilst they all blundered off making noise and 
shining their torches, I decided to be stealthy about it. I began to creep 
slowly and quietly around the outside of the field, pretending I was 
a commando invading enemy territory. Before too long I could hear 
shouting and scuffling coming from the middle of the field. My team 
was being rumbled by the rest of the Scout pack. This made me even 
more determined to find their flag and win the game, if only my team 
could distract them for long enough. Despite the darkness I kept my 
torch off and kept moving forward. 

People were catching each other all over the place and rolling 
around in the mud. I’m sure many had forgotten the game and had 
resorted to wrestling. Anyway I snuck along, trying to stay out of 
sight and find the enemy base on my own terms. After a while I found 
myself in a wood. I prayed my armour on, better late than never, which 
made me feel a lot better about being in the dark without a light. It 
was hard to tell how big the field was and where the boundaries of the 
game were in the dark, but I walked further in, thinking I could see 
some light in the distance which I guessed must be where the base 
was. The sounds from the game grew fainter. I was sure that I was near 
the enemy base but that my team just hadn’t found it yet. In my mind 
I was sneaking my way to a victory that would go down in Scouting 
history. A few twigs snapped under my feet as I got closer to the light. 
Had their guards heard? Were they waiting to ambush me? I definitely 
daren’t use my torch at this point. Could the sound of my panicked 
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heart thumping give me away? As I arrived I stepped closer to the light, 
ending up in a clearing. What I saw was not what I had expected at all.

It was a man. He was sitting on a log at a small campfire, which 
must have been the light I had followed! I noticed he had long blonde 
hair.

“Who’s there? I won’t hurt you,” he said. I stepped out cautiously, 
knowing I was in the wrong place but not wanting to be rude. “Hello, 
where did you come from?” he asked, chuckling a little at how lost 
I probably looked. His voice was smooth and soft, like chocolate 
melting in your mouth, and as I stepped closer I saw he was even more 
handsome than any angel I’d seen before.   

“I-I’m playing a game” I stammered, wondering what to tell him, 
or even if I was safe. I didn’t know anything about the man after all.

“Oh, is that why are you running about with all that heavy armour 
on?” he asked. “What’s the point of it all? It looks uncomfortable to 
me.” I felt like he was saying I didn’t need it. Did I? Besides I was tired 
after all that walking. He was here in the middle of a Scouting warzone 
and didn’t have any armour on, so maybe I didn’t need it. Who was he? 
How did he get here, and how could he see my armour anyway? I had 
to ask, but somehow I felt intimidated by him—by his confidence, by 
how calm he was, and by how handsome he was, and trust me I’m not 
one to call a guy handsome!

“The ba—the battle” I managed, struggling to get my words out. 
“We’re in a battle.”

“Are we?” he laughed. “That explains your crazy clothes then.” I 
was getting embarrassed now.

“Can’t you hear the game?” I asked.
“What game? I thought you said you were in a battle?” he laughed 

again. I could feel my cheeks going red, but wasn’t sure how much of 
that was him laughing at me or the heat from the fire.

He looked at me seriously, and then relaxed into a smile. “Do you 
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hear anything, anything at all?” he asked. The weird thing was I didn’t. 
I couldn’t hear any trace of the game anymore, and as my breathing 
calmed down from the running I noticed that I really was in a tranquil 
spot. As my eyes adjusted I could see small flying creatures that looked 
like birds up above in the trees. The clearing seemed very peaceful; 
even the fire didn’t crackle.

“No, I can’t hear anything,” I said. “Sir, who are you, and what are 
you doing here?” I asked. My confidence was returning.

“I’ve been here a while,” he said. “It’s just too peaceful to want to 
leave. Don’t you think it’s peaceful?”

“Well, yes,” I said.
“Then why not take a load off? Sit down and talk to me,” he 

beckoned. I sat and studied him, trying to relax. He was a few metres 
away from me. I still didn’t know who he was but everything seemed 
alright. He encouraged me to take my armour off which set alarm bells 
ringing in my mind. Why would he want me to do that? I was very 
tempted though, almost to the point of doing it straight away. I was 
fighting a battle within me but trying not to show it on the outside. 
For some reason I felt like I needed to conduct myself well with this 
guy; like I wanted to impress him. Just then I remembered something 
Master Alex had told me a while ago: “Being tempted to do something 
wrong is not a sin, but giving in to temptation is. Temptation is an 
opportunity to choose King Jesus, who will always provide a way out.” 
There is a reason I called Alex the Freedom Master and his advice was 
always valuable, but I reasoned that I wasn’t doing anything wrong. 
Take my armour off? Why not? After all, this guy didn’t seem like 
trouble.

“It’s not like I’m going to attack you is it?!” he laughed. I mean you 
don’t think I’m the enemy do you?!”

“No, of course not,” I said. I didn’t know who he was yet but I 
somehow felt safe there. “I was hoping you might show me the way out 
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actually.”
“Sure, of course I will,” he said, “But first have a rest. You poor 

thing; that armour looks really uncomfortable. Why not take it off? 
And besides, it’s hardly like there’s a battle going on here is it?! Let me 
help you with that big helmet,” he said. I smiled and stood there as he 
began to remove first my helmet, then my breastplate. I was beginning 
to relax. This guy seemed really caring, and besides after a short break 
here I reckoned I’d still have time to go back and capture the flag.

“Would you like some hot chocolate?” he asked. Wow! Hot 
chocolate too? Result!

I said I would, and he bent down to rummage through his pack. I 
lay my armour down between us and relaxed, sitting next to him on a 
tree stump near his log.

“Who are you?” I asked again, remembering that he still hadn’t 
replied to this.

“Very rude of you to just demand a stranger reveal their name” he 
said. Was it? I wasn’t sure.

“Sorry,” I said. He laughed.
“Ha-ha! No matter. I have a real name and I get called all sorts 

of others, but what’s in a name?” he said. “My name isn’t important, 
Jacob.” 

I panicked then, realising I hadn’t even told him my name, and 
then it happened. He stopped searching in his pack and slowly, silently 
turned toward me. Those good looks I told you about had now turned 
into a face that was the definition of evil—a shrieking, agonised mess. 
Terror and bitterness oozed out of him. I fell back, startled and then he 
sprang whilst I was down. “You think you can walk about with all that 
disgusting armour on and expect me not to attack you? You foolish, 
pathetic boy!” he roared, standing over me. He came closer than I 
liked now and his breath was hot and rancid and his eyes black and 
vacant, like there was nothing good inside him. I knew by now that he 
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must have been the devil himself, the leader of all the Evils, and I was 
terrified. He’d been very clever, persuading me to give up my armour. 
He wanted me to abandon King Jesus and follow him. I may have 
slipped up by taking my armour off but King Jesus had never given up 
on me, and right there and then, in my weakest moment I turned back 
to him with everything I had.

I prayed a desperate prayer. Why did I let things get so bad before 
I prayed? Why on earth had I taken my armour off?! I asked God to 
help and, as I was lying there with the devil standing over me, a big 
shield appeared in my hands, covering my head and torso. The shield 
of faith! How welcome it was because THUD! THUD! Into my shield 
went some arrows, burning with a dark flame. Those flying creatures 
that looked like birds had become burning arrows! THUD! THUD! 
They were flying at me from everywhere. All I could do was crouch 
behind my shield, trying to weather the storm. To make matters worse, 
Evils appeared with bows now and were shooting and jeering whilst I 
was down. Every lie I had ever heard, every doubt I had ever had, every 
evil thing I had ever seen flew around in my brain like a snowstorm. 
My mind was a mess without my helmet on and all I could do was duck 
behind my shield, curl up in a ball and pray for safety. My shield was 
the only thing that stood between me and destruction and I clung onto 
it with everything I had. THUD THUD THUD THUD THUD! The 
barrage seemed endless. I couldn’t have gripped my shield tighter if I’d 
tried. As I cowered behind it I found myself remembering that Jesus is 
more powerful than anything evil can throw at us. I was remembering 
to believe again thanks to my shield. 

“Ruach! Help me!” I cried. I couldn’t stay here forever. Where was 
he? Why wasn’t he doing anything? I’d been reliant on him to save me 
every time there was a problem, but he’d given me my armour for a 
reason—and I’d gone and taken it off! I felt a cold chill and the trees 
shook as a violent wind blew. I was pinned to the floor, clutching my 
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shield, and the enemies were blown onto their backs. As they tried to 
gear up for another attack, pin pricks of light burst through the trees 
behind me, blinding my enemies, and I heard a loud trumpet blast that 
nearly deafened me and then in flew Ruach, burning fiercely, followed 
closely by an army of dazzling angels. So Ruach was the wind! Then I 
remembered that was what his name meant. If only you could’ve heard 
our enemies shriek and squeal as the onslaught approached! Ruach 
swooped down into the clearing and as angel swords ploughed into 
the devil and the Evils, Ruach circled down to me. He perched on my 
shoulder, standing with his head just below the underside of my shield. 
No longer ablaze, he looked at me, full of calm. How could he look so 
peaceful at such an awful time? The sounds of the battle filled my ears. 

“I don’t know what to do,” I said. “Please help me.” First, he filled 
me with his peace, and then he brought the rest of my armour to me!  
Angels were flying all around, brightening up the darkness and beating 
back the Evils. I quickly scrambled to put the rest of my armour on 
again. Angel swords clanged, evil arrows flew, shrieks were heard, 
Scriptures were yelled, wings beat, my shield deflected many arrows 
and Ruach became a blazing ball of intense flame, brighter than I’d ever 
seen before. He was untouchable. He battered back the devil and his 
army all at the same time. None of them stood a chance against Ruach!

“I’ll see you again,” the devil said to me as he fled, yelping as the 
inferno that was Ruach sent him running.

“Bring it on!” I shouted, my strength and faith restored. “You are 
defeated and I will always follow King Jesus. You just wait ’til I get my 
sword!”

When I returned to the game it was still going on but I wasn’t able 
to prevent my team from losing. No Scouting history was made that 
day after all but something far more significant had happened. I now 
had my shield of faith!  
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Back at the campfire, the boys had listened intently. Usually they 
had questions for Jacob but this time it was his turn to ask.

“What do you think a soldier should look like?” he asked.
“Hard as nails,” came one reply.
“Interesting,” said Jacob. “Does that mean every soldier has to be 

really tough?” The boys had no answer. “Maybe you are thinking of 
soldiers fighting physical battles, but if King Jesus only wants tough 
people in his army there wouldn’t be as many Christians in the world. 
Lads, when I was hiding behind my shield I was more scared than I’d 
ever been, not some macho man ready to take on the world. Thankfully 
King Jesus knows that we all need faith, and when we ask him to he 
gives us the shield of faith to protect us from harm.” There were some 
satisfied nods from teenage heads as this truth began to take root. “And 
the many arrows that hit my shield? Well not only did it stop them 
hitting me, but it also put out their fire. It’s faith that does this. There is 
a verse that says “God’s Spirit, who is in you, is greater than the devil, 
who is in the world”. We need to remember that Ruach is the spirit 
of King Jesus, and when we believe in him and his power, that faith 
becomes like a big shield which keeps us safe when evil comes.”

“Does that mean evil will never hurt us?” asked one of the boys. 
“No,” said Jacob. “I’d be lying if I told you that. Every soldier will 

receive the odd scrape when in battle, but the shield means we can 
always choose to stand firm. We just have to remember to believe or we 
won’t be using it!” This was met by some satisfied nods, and a moment 
of quiet. Jacob could tell that there were some mental calculations 
occurring, and though the boys knew he didn’t want to be rushed in 
his storytelling, they had also worked out that there was only one piece 
of armour left to hear about. 

“Yes…” Jacob mused under his breath. “They’ve heard about the 
other parts…it is now time for a practical lesson…” he was stroking his 
beard now, deep in thought, a smile beginning to creep across his face. 



45

“Right then”, he said with gusto, “If you want to hear what happened 
next, everyone grab your torches, go out in twos and bring back one 
strong stick each. Report back here in five minutes. Because it’s time 
to talk about—” “Swords?” one boy eagerly interjected. Jacob laughed.

“Well yes, but not just any sword—the most important and 
powerful one in the history of the world. So hurry—the last two back 
have to do the washing up in the morning! Now go!”

Twenty-two legs disappeared as fast as they possibly could to find 
their fake swords. Jacob sat there smiling, ready to say something that 
would make each one of them dangerous, and would turn the tables 
on the devil.

Boot CAMP
Read all of Hebrews 11. Which people mentioned here have you 
heard about before? How would these events have gone if the people 
mentioned didn’t have faith? How will you be remembered for your 
faith, and what will you do with it?

Even though God gives his heavenly armour to all who follow him, no 
Christian is perfect. We all mess up from time to time. How will you 
use your heavenly armour to stand firm for him? If you know there are 
areas of weakness in your life right now, how will you work on growing 
stronger?

None of us are likely to encounter the devil in the way that Jacob did 
but we will all encounter evil in our lives that seeks to hurt us. Can 
you see how Jacob came to believe that taking his armour off would be 
ok, even though it was the wrong thing to do? How will you use your 
shield of faith to defend yourself? Don’t forget to carry it around with 
you in the good times as well as the bad—Roman soldiers always had 
their armour on, even when sleeping!
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BIBLe BItS In CHAPteR 5
1 Corinthians 10:13: “The only temptation that has come to you is that 
which everyone has. But you can trust God, who will not let you be 
tempted more than you can stand. But when you are tempted, he will 
also give you a way to escape so that you will be able to stand it.” What 
could Jacob have done when he was tempted to take his armour off?

James 4:7-8: “So give yourselves completely to God. Stand against the 
devil, and the devil will run from you. Come near to God, and God will 
come near to you.” How could Jacob have stood against the devil better 
instead of cowering under his shield?

Isaiah 54:17: ““So no weapon that is used against you will defeat you. 
You will show that those who speak against you are wrong. These are 
the good things my servants receive. Their victory comes from me,” 
says the Lord.”

2 Corinthians 12:9-10: “But he (God) said to me, “My grace is enough 
for you. When you are weak, my power is made perfect in you.” So I 
am very happy to boast about my weaknesses. Then Christ’s power can 
live in me. For this reason I am happy when I have weaknesses, insults, 
hard times, sufferings and all kinds of troubles for Christ. Because 
when I am weak, then I am truly strong.”  Even when you feel at your 
weakest, lowest and ill-equipped, God is strong and wants to help you! 
Will you let him?

1 John 4:4: “My dear children, you belong to God and have defeated 
them, because God’s Spirit, who is in you, is greater than the devil, who 
is in the world.” How can you remember this when the going gets tough 
in your life?
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“... Let me help you with that big helmet,” he said.
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CHAPTER 6

Fighting Back
The group returned with their sticks, and Jacob asked them each to 
find a partner and have a play fight, with no head shots of course. For 
the next ten minutes shards of stick flew around and taunts and battle 
shouts rang out in the night air. Jacob brought everyone back in when 
it sounded like they’d had enough. “No piece of the armour is greater 
than another,” he said, as everyone sat down to catch their breath. “We 
need it all!” 

“But swords are awesome,” said a girl who looked like she’d enjoyed 
the stick fight more than her opponent, a boy who looked rather 
subdued. 

“True, if used wisely,” said Jacob. “But how many times did each of 
you take a body blow just now? Swords can cause a lot of damage, and 
need to be handled carefully, but where would any soldier be without 
the defence that a shield provides? How would they get around without 
their boots, and how protected would their bodies be without helmet, 
breastplate and belt?” People nodded. It looked like they were in for an 
all-nighter, but they were ready to listen to Jacob. This was the part that 
most of them had wanted to hear all along.

“What I am about to tell you will not have pretty consequences 
for evil. It will make you dangerous. Are you ready for this? There is a 
reason I learned to use my sword last. It’s the only attacking piece of 
armour we are given, and standing firm is first about defence.”

The night was growing cold. Everyone sat wrapped inside their 
sleeping bags and prepared to listen as Jacob the warrior became 
storyteller again.

“I had to take a job during my first summer at college in order to 
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help pay my way. I applied for all sorts of things but the job that turned 
up for me was working for a really rich businessman. I was paid to look 
after his massive garden along with three other guys my age, called 
Simon, TJ and Mike. I was no gardener—I was a city boy, but I had 
to learn fast because I needed the money. The other guys all arrived 
together and were a close-knit group. I quickly learned that they didn’t 
have much time for me. Even when I tried to be friendly they’d throw 
it back in my face and play mean pranks on me, like when they moved 
my flask next to a wasps’ nest, and the time they’d put weed killer inside 
a bottle that I thought contained water. Many plants died that day and 
I got in a lot of trouble! I didn’t feel like I could tell the boss what really 
happened as the other lads would have made my life a misery if I had. 
Whether we were pressure washing the greenhouses, digging the soil, 
tending plants or weeding, I was always left on my own. I would eat 
my lunch alone, too. They would all have a laugh together but go quiet 
whenever I came near—like the kind of childish stuff that can happen 
in school. Things really came to a head one very hot day when they’d 
hidden my flask again.

I was by myself as usual, and the burning sun was sapping my 
energy. Taking a quick break from digging to try and find my flask to 
quench my thirst, I began to pray, and everything I had been feeling 
flooded out. It was like when you open a shaken can of pop—my 
emotions exploded everywhere: “King Jesus, I don’t know what to do. 
These guys are really getting me down. I need direction. Please help me 
find my flask, and please help me be your soldier in this place. I need 
your strength to stand up to these guys.” Immediately a bright light 
glistened up above the greenhouses. As I squinted, the light shining 
in my eyes, it began to steadily move down, down, down beyond the 
conifer trees at the far end of the garden. It was a really bright day 
but this light looked greater than even the sun, and once my eyes had 
readjusted I followed it until it went out of sight. Next thing I knew I 
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heard a bird call from behind me, and it was Ruach! He swooped down 
at speed and then rose again sharply, beckoning me to follow. I chased 
him as quickly as I could to where the light fell. I just knew I had to 
follow, sticky and sweaty and thirsty as I was, and besides it was my 
break time anyway. The conifer trees were plentiful, standing proud 
and tall in tight bunches. Beyond them was the boundary wall of the 
whole garden, where only the three guys ever went to my knowledge. 
There was an old little shed there where they would sometimes sit and 
smoke, but today there was no one in sight. As I was getting tired, 
jogging more slowly now so I didn’t miss where Ruach was, I heard 
him coo again and slowed to a halt, not because I’d run out of breath 
but because of what was with him.

There, floating in mid-air, next to Ruach who was perched on a 
tree branch, was a sword, shimmering with light. So that was what 
had come from the sky! The sword of the Spirit! Immediately I knelt 
down next to it and shut my eyes tightly, feeling overawed. I’d wanted 
it all this time but the moment I saw it, didn’t feel like I deserved it. I 
remembered that none of us deserve to be in the King’s army and yet 
all who ask are welcome to join. I opened my eyes to see the sword still 
hovering, now at my head height. Reaching out steadily I took it in my 
hands, slowly and even holding my breath to be quiet because I could 
tell it was so sacred. It was beautiful; long and powerful, yet light within 
my hands. And the point? Ouch! It was sharp! It felt almost too fierce 
to hold yet was light enough to wield. It demanded to be respected and 
handled carefully. It looked new but felt ancient, held wisdom beyond 
my understanding, and was without doubt the finest sword I had ever 
seen. I remembered how Master Alex’s Bible used to become a sword 
when we went from a Bible study into the spiritual realm. “The sword 
of the Spirit is the word of God,” he would tell me. So there I was, under 
the conifer trees with a sword in my hands, and it finally dawned on 
me in that moment that what I held in my hands was the power of the 
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Bible! One thing was certain: if I learned to use this as it was made 
to be used, nothing was going to stop me living for King Jesus—and 
those Evils were going to get it now! 

As I stood, getting used to the weight and feel of the sword in my 
hand, I slowly swung it in different directions as a kid would with a toy 
sword, completely mesmerised by what I was holding. After watching 
Charlotte and Master Alex wield their swords, I knew it was connected 
to the Bible. I spoke a few words from the Bible as I held it, and the 
sword shone differently now, like fire. Ruach cooed affectionately and 
burned brightly at the same time too, reminding me of a verse from 
the prophet Jeremiah: “Isn’t my message like a fire?” says the Lord. 
“Isn’t it like a hammer that smashes a rock?” The sword in my hands 
was the most powerful weapon I could ever have. It was connected 
to Ruach and to the power of the Bible. Charlotte later told me that 
the better I knew the Bible and the more I trusted Ruach, the better 
I would be able to use my sword. I was now a complete soldier, or at 
least I looked like one with all my armour on. Now it was time to learn 
to use my sword. First though I had to get back to work! As I turned 
I kicked something on the ground. My flask! Ha-ha! God answers 
prayer, and then some!

That evening, Charlotte and I had a great time hanging out, eating 
pizza and praying together. It was amazing to pray with her, both 
with our full armour on, and speak about what was going on in the 
battle around us. I became fascinated with my sword and its attacking 
power but she had to keep my feet on the ground, reminding me that 
not only should we pray for the guys at my work but also that I needed 
to forgive them for treating me so badly. 

“Jacob, it’s easy to pray for people you love, like your family, but 
it’s so much harder to pray for those you don’t like or don’t get on 
with. That’s why, if you can put those guys at work at the top of your 
prayer list, you are going to see God do some great things!”
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Those were words I did not want to hear! Why on earth would I 
want to pray for people who treated me like dirt? But I soon learned 
God would honour my prayers for them. Charlotte showed me 
Matthew 6:14-15, which said that if I forgive people who sin against 
me I will be forgiven by God, but if I don’t forgive, he won’t forgive me. 
That was some wakeup call! If I could pray for people who hated me 
then God would help me forgive them. So I resolved right there and 
then to change my praying habits, hard as it might be, and to watch 
what happened next. Charlotte promised to pray for me when I was at 
work the next day.

As I was shifting manure in the morning with the guys, I went 
out of my way to be nice and thoughtful, even though it was really 
hard and even though I was convinced I hadn’t done anything wrong 
to them. I was determined to overcome evil with good and I felt like 
the boys were starting to treat me slightly differently. I couldn’t put 
my finger on what it was, but the atmosphere had been improved. The 
other three broke off for lunch early, and I decided to take one last 
wheelbarrow load from the manure pile before trying to join them.  As 
I reached the mound, two Evils began to rise up from behind it, their 
ugly faces giving away their identity. It was Hatred and Confusion. 
They were stood looking proud, teeth bared and arrows drawn. They 
were the ones who had influenced the guys to treat me like the manure 
we had been carting backwards and forwards all morning. They must 
have decided their efforts weren’t working anymore and decided on a 
more direct attack. I dropped my wheelbarrow and smiled. 

“Bring it on!” I dared them. I had my sword now! I saw panic rising 
in their faces as I drew the blade and began flashing it around in front 
of me. An arrow flew and I blocked it with my shield. Another came 
and missed but I swatted it away with ease using my sword. I could 
see it was unsettling them. As I moved forward, defeating their every 
challenge, my confidence grew, and as I prayed Ruach came to join 
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me. This time though it was down to me, not to rely on him to rescue 
me but to fight for him, in his power. He flew next to me and the battle 
continued. “Come on then!” I challenged. “What have you got? You try 
and control people when they’re weak don’t you, but what about when 
they’re wearing all their heavenly armour? You think you can beat King 
Jesus? Don’t you remember what he did on the cross? You’re toast!” 
Verse after verse flew around my mind and out of my mouth. I knew 
from reading my Bible that that was a tactic King Jesus used when he 
was tempted by the devil in the desert. It felt awesome to know that I 
could defend myself in the same way he had. I felt like I knew him better 
than ever! Hatred and Confusion hissed and snarled as I deflected their 
assault, and as I climbed the manure mound—which I thought was 
fitting giving that they served the prince of refuse; I took great delight 
in battering them with my sword. They turned and fled, shrieking as 
the sword beat them back. By the time I reached the top it was glowing 
a fiery red, and crackling with a powerful energy. In that moment of 
triumph I held my sword aloft, and looked down, filled with joy as the 
Evils fled away from me across the field.

I thanked King Jesus for allowing me the opportunity to face the 
Evils and win. Ruach sat on my shoulder and nuzzled my cheek as he 
had when I first met him. So much had changed since then! 

Now that the Evils had been beaten, I determined to have some 
lunch with the others. They actually let me sit with them and even let 
me share my crisps, but it took some time and effort to overcome the 
awkwardness. As the summer went on things got easier and they let 
me into their inner circle. We worked hard on our tasks as a team and 
had lunch together every day. By the time September came, many good 
changes had happened in the garden, not least that we had got to know 
each other really well and become good friends. It turns out they hadn’t 
wanted to get to know me because I was a Christian and that had been 
an issue for them as they thought it was weird, and I would be a bit of a 
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geek! They said they had never met anyone who was a Christian before 
and didn’t know what to expect. It all fell into place when I heard that 
bit! The Evils had used the boys’ inexperience of Christians to turn 
them against me. As we got to know each other they became more 
open to talking about God, even coming to youth group at church. As 
for me, I became a better gardener, but greatest of all I now had my 
sword, and was learning to use it every day! 

“So did the other gardeners become Christians?” asked a girl, her 
head poking up out of her sleeping bag.

“No,” said Jacob. “At least not then, but one of them, TJ, did years 
later.”

“Cool,” said the girl who asked the question.
Jacob continued: “King Jesus once said that he came to find 

lost people and save them. This is sometimes why we find ourselves 
surrounded by people who don’t know him, because God can put us in 
these situations to help them along.”

“By using our swords!” said one of the boys, the realisation dawning 
on him.

“Exactly,” said Jacob, smiling. “The sword of the Spirit is the word 
of God, and using it is about way more than just defending ourselves 
against Evils. It is more about allowing King Jesus to use us to help save 
people from all the evil in the world. We can do this by telling people 
what God has said in his word and praying he will make its meaning 
clear to them. Will you be part of it?”

Silence filled the night air as everyone’s tired mind considered 
what was being asked of them. 

Boot CAMP
What do you think to the question Jacob asked the campers at the end 
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of this chapter? Have you picked up the sword of the Spirit yet? It’s the 
only attacking weapon in our heavenly armour. How are you going 
to use it to fight for King Jesus? Remember that a big part of standing 
firm is learning to defend, but we need to strike back when we can too.

Without forgiving others our prayers can be hindered, meaning we 
are not effective soldiers. There’s no point having a sword if we’re not 
fit to wield it! So we need to forgive those who sin against us, hard as 
this may be. If you need to forgive someone right now or even find it 
hard to get along with a certain person, resolve to put them at the top 
of your prayer list. If you can go out of your way to pray for them and 
even do loving things for them, the situation can only change for the 
better!

Read Ephesians 4:17-5:20. What sort of evil things do you get tempted 
to do? Remember being tempted is not a sin, but giving in is and putting 
yourself in temptation’s way is not wise or helpful. How can you use the 
sword of the Spirit to stand firm against temptation? Remember that 
King Jesus always responded to temptation by using the sword too. See 
how in Matthew 4:1-11.

How are you going to get to know your sword better? Try to read small 
parts of the Bible every day and with others when you can too. Also 
it is good to memorise encouraging verses that will help you in the 
battle. It’s all well and good to have a sword to be able to fight back, 
but to do this is to know and believe the Scriptures. And if we believe 
them we will do what they say. If we do this we will be very effective in 
battle indeed!

There is a saying that attack is the best form of defence. Why would 
God have given us armour that is both attacking and defensive? Think 
about it.

Read Hebrews 4:12. This verse will have motivated Jacob to sort out 
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his relationship with the guys he worked with. As you share your life 
journey with King Jesus, you will find that Ruach uses the word of God 
(also known as the sword of the Spirit or the Bible) to challenge you 
about certain things you are or should be doing. It is wise to listen and 
pray about what is being said to you at such times, as they are key to 
your life looking more how God wants it to. 

BIBLe BItS In CHAPteR 6
Jeremiah 23:29: ““Isn’t my message like a fire?” says the Lord. “Isn’t it 
like a hammer that smashes a rock?””

Matthew 6:14-15: “Yes, if you forgive others for their sins, your Father 
in heaven will also forgive you for your sins. But if you don’t forgive 
others, your Father in heaven will not forgive your sins.”

Romans 12:21: “Do not let evil defeat you, but defeat evil by doing 
good.”

Luke 19:10: “The Son of Man came to find lost people and save them.”

Ephesians 4:27: “Do not give the devil a way to defeat you.”

As it says in the Boot Camp above, it is well worth looking at all of 
Ephesians 4:17-5:20.

Matthew 4:1-11: “Then the Spirit led Jesus into the desert to be tempted 
by the devil. Jesus ate nothing for 40 days and nights. After this, he was 
very hungry. The devil came to Jesus to tempt him, saying, “If you are 
the Son of God, tell these rocks to become bread.” Jesus answered, “It is 
written in the Scriptures, ‘A person does not live by eating only bread, 
but by everything God says.’” Then the devil led Jesus to the holy city 
of Jerusalem and put him on a high place of the Temple. The devil 
said, “If you are the Son of God, jump down, because it is written in 
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the Scriptures: ‘He has put his angels in charge of you. They will catch 
you in their hands so that you will not hit your foot on a rock.’” Jesus 
answered him, “It also says in the Scriptures, ‘Do not test the Lord your 
God.’” Then the devil led Jesus to the top of a very high mountain and 
showed him all the kingdoms of the world and all their splendour. The 
devil said, “If you bow down and worship me, I will give you all these 
things.” Jesus said to the devil, “Go away from me, Satan! It is written 
in the Scriptures, ‘You must worship the Lord your God and serve only 
him.’” So the devil left Jesus, and angels came and took care of him.”

Hebrews 4:12: “God’s word is alive and working and is sharper than a 
double-edged sword. It cuts all the way into us, where the soul and the 
spirit are joined, to the centre of our joints and bones. And it judges the 
thoughts and feelings in our hearts.”



Immediately I knelt down next to it and shut my eyes tightly, 
feeling overawed
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CHAPTER 7

Standing Firm
The teenagers at the campfire looked at each other, then back at Jacob. 
He had just asked them if they wanted to join a revolution, to live and 
fight for King Jesus and take a stand against evil. Jacob’s emerald green 
eyes, striking as they always had been, were wide with excitement. He 
waited to see what would happen next, gave his beard a stroke, and 
grinned. “Maybe you need another story” he said. “One that tells you 
this stuff can be really, really tough, but also totally amazing at the 
same time. Yes…let’s go for a more recent one…” The boys remained 
quiet. He knew they were tired but also that he’d got them thinking. He 
didn’t want them to feel forced and wanted them to know what they 
were getting into.

“God’s heavenly armour is freely available to all Christians; we 
don’t have to receive it bit by bit, but we do learn to use each piece at a 
time and we only receive it when we ask. Sadly many Christians forget 
to put it on, and others don’t take it seriously or have never even heard 
of it. A soldier who doesn’t wear armour is hardly prepared! Standing 
firm is about two things. First, we need to invite King Jesus into 
everything we do. As Master Alex always said, putting on the armour 
of God is like getting the power of King Jesus to use yourself! Second, 
pray. In the Bible, Paul tells us in Ephesians 6:18, that after we put on 
the armour, we should also pray. That way we will have the strength of 
King Jesus and the help of Ruach whenever we need it. That is why it 
is so important to pray every day, whenever we remember, even when 
things seem impossible.

“But can’t God do anything?” one boy asked.
“Yes…” said Jacob, anticipating the next question.
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“Then why would things seem impossible?”
“Let me tell you about Kyle” Jacob said, “Then you’ll know what I 

mean.”
This happened just a little while ago.

I was thinking one day about how good King Jesus had been to me, 
how he had rescued me and never given up on me even though I get it 
wrong sometimes. As I was thinking, one of my closest friends, Kyle, 
came into my mind. One of the most exciting moments I’d had since 
becoming a Christian was when Kyle decided to follow King Jesus. 
God allowed me to be there at the moment he took the first steps into 
his faith, and it was such a privilege and made me so happy knowing he 
was now safe from everything the enemy could throw at him. God had 
done so much for him: he went from no faith to knowing Jesus, from 
doing very little for others to starting some big work with the homeless 
in our town. There was no doubt that God was at work in his life and 
Kyle was living for him. Sadly though it didn’t stay like that for long 
because then there was the accident and everything changed.

Kyle was a keen cyclist. He would cycle to and from work, and 
wherever possible at weekends. He would take church groups out for 
rides and he also cycled for miles to raise money for his work with the 
homeless. He was on his way home from work a few months ago when 
a car that was driven carelessly veered into him, mangling his bike and 
injuring Kyle really badly. When he woke up in hospital he discovered 
he’d lost the feeling in his legs and then the doctors told him that he 
would be in a wheelchair until he’d made more of a recovery. To make 
it worse they weren’t even sure if he’d ever be able to walk again. It 
was just a case of waiting and seeing. He was utterly depressed—when 
he got out of hospital he wasn’t eating properly, not leaving the house 
and not wanting to see anyone, even go to church. I knew I had to do 
something but wasn’t sure how I could help. I wanted to offer him some 
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hope, but he couldn’t cycle anymore and, even worse, he couldn’t walk 
either. What kind of hope could I give him after all that? How could I 
encourage him who helped others when he didn’t think he could help 
himself? Kyle was depressed because he’d felt like his life had been 
pulled out from under his feet. Thankfully, I knew he was seeing a 
counsellor but I knew God would be able to help him even more.

I went in there and after some small talk tried the direct approach. 
“Mate, you can’t stay like this forever! I’m so sorry about all that’s 
happened to you—really I am. It’s not your fault, and it’s not God’s, 
but if you trust him I know he will even bring good out of it. Just you 
watch,” I smiled faintly, wondering if he believed me, and not knowing 
how God would bring good out of it even though I believed he would.

“Jacob, I can’t,” he sighed. “I just can’t believe anymore.” My heart 
pounded. It was like it was breaking. His voice was so faint it was like 
he was far away. His old self—his faith—was slowly deflating like an 
old balloon.

“You need to deal with these thoughts before they cause you to 
lose your faith in King Jesus,” I urged him, remembering a Bible verse 
about giving every thought to God so that we don’t give the enemy 
footholds in our lives. He picked up a Bible close to where he sat on the 
floor. “I’ve tried reading but it’s just not happening anymore. It hurts 
too much. Every day is a grind. Here,” he pleaded, holding it towards 
me. “I won’t be reading it again.” His voice cracked as he said this and 
tears welled up in my eyes. I slowly and reluctantly took back the very 
Bible that I had given him when he came to know Jesus all those years 
ago. I wanted to put it down and leave it with him for another time but 
he was adamant that he didn’t want it back.

“Kyle, no!” I said, defiant. I had to make him see sense. He shook 
his head. He wasn’t going to change his mind.

“Can I at least pray for you?”
“Do whatever you like,” he said. “But it won’t give me my life back. 
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I’ve lost too much.”
I didn’t have a clue what to say or do. Charlotte would’ve known how 

to pray but she wasn’t there. I knelt down beside him and mechanically 
opened Kyle’s well-thumbed Bible. I needed inspiration to help me pray. 
I heard Ruach cooing beside me as I scanned through the book. Then, 
as I was about to turn the page he stuck his beak inside and pecked at 
a verse. It was in Romans, telling me that when we don’t know how to 
pray, the Spirit prays for us! I looked at Ruach, still cooing, looking at 
me with pain-filled eyes. He was praying for Kyle! We cried together, 
silently. I looked at my armour, and at Ruach who was still praying 
between us, and then at Kyle, who just stared blankly at the floor, his 
armour nowhere to be seen. We sat together in a silence that felt like 
forever.

“Kyle, I can’t leave you like this,” I said after I’d sat with him for a 
while. “You’re not protected anymore. You’re basing your identity on 
your feelings, not on the truth” I said.

“And?” he asked, like a grumpy child would to a parent.
“And that’s why you’re not fighting this. You feel rubbish so you 

think and act like you are rubbish, but the truth is you are precious to 
God, and you can do all things through King Jesus!” I soon realised 
he’d made up his mind on how he thought things should be. I had to 
respect that. 

I assured Kyle that I’d always be there for him. Nothing had given 
me greater sorrow than seeing him put his armour down. I can love 
him and pray for him as my friend and brother, but can’t protect him as 
a soldier if he chooses to stop fighting. I made him some food and we 
ate together before I left. I remembered the fun Kyle and I had in the 
past, and the laughter that used to be so common in that house. How 
different things were today! On my way out I figured that if Kyle didn’t 
want to protect himself I could at least pray King Jesus would protect 
the house from any more attacks by the enemy. I prayed as I left and 



63

smiled as I saw a huge angel land on his front lawn and stand there, 
holding a giant sword with both hands. Plus, Ruach posted an olive 
branch through the letterbox as a paperboy would a newspaper before 
joining me as I walked. In the Bible, olive branches signify peace, and 
that was what Kyle needed. King Jesus hadn’t given up on him and 
neither would I. 

As I walked I saw Evils at work everywhere I went. Flying here, 
fighting there, it had all become a bit ‘same old’ really. The enemy varied 
his tactics but the outcome remained the same—he was fighting a war 
he knew he’d already lost and yet on he fought, blinding, confusing and 
hurting people every day, trying to take down as many as he could. 
Between Kyle’s house and mine was a dirt track through some woods. 
It was the long way home but I wanted to think. After a while I decided 
to leave the path and stand on a tree stump at the edge of the woods, 
looking out into the valley below. It was a big BMX track that used to 
be a quarry, and as I looked down I saw the most amazing thing! 

First off I saw it was a man about my height, swinging a sword and 
shield around. Then I realised it was me down there! I was battling like 
never before, not against Evils but roaring flames and raging waters, 
crashing up around me on all sides. I looked tired, fighting with all I 
had but if anything the elements grew more wild. It looked like I would 
collapse in exhaustion at any moment, to be burned, drowned or both 
at once. It reminded me of a promise that God had made to Israel years 
ago: When you pass through the waters, I will be with you. When you 
cross rivers, you will not drown. When you walk through fire, you will 
not be burnt, nor will flames hurt you. This is because I, the Lord, am 
your God, the Holy One of Israel, your Saviour… At that moment I 
thought God was making that promise to me. The fight wore on and 
I was worn down. I was alone down in that valley. Then I saw Kyle, 
swept along by the waters and screaming in pain, burned by the fire. 
His armour was nearby, and he was struggling frantically to reach for it 
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again. He may have given up for now, sitting at home in despair, but I 
was confident he would put his armour on again. Plus, I was definitely 
not giving up on him! Even if he was never able to walk or cycle again, 
I prayed that he would stand firm in his armour.  The vision ended 
with Ruach flying over the valley, putting out flames and driving back 
waters with almighty winds from his wings. Faithful Ruach. He would 
never leave me even when things were tough and I didn’t know how 
my prayers would be answered.

So I stand firm. Not in my own strength, but in God’s. Not because 
I’m great, but because he is. Not because of what I’ve done, but because 
of what King Jesus has done for me. Not so I can look good, but so that 
he can. When the burning arrows come, even if I don’t know where 
from, my shield will put them out. When temptation comes, I will 
stand firm. When insults come, I will stand firm. When the worst of 
the worst comes from the pit of hell and tries to drag me down with it, I 
will not lose my footing, nor will I be knocked backwards. When sneak 
attacks come from every angle, I will turn and face them. I will not run 
from the battle. I am standing firm, for truth, for faith, for hope, for 
love, for all that is right—for King Jesus, who will return in glory and 
end this battle once and for all. And for Kyle—who will come back to 
him. I will fight for him, too and all who are lost. On the day that I see 
King Jesus face to face, and all evil has been obliterated, I will say with 
confidence, “I did my best; I stood firm, for you and because of you.” I 
am standing firm!”

“What’s happening?” Jacob asked back at the campfire. He felt a 
powerful gust of wind on the night air, then another, then another, 
accompanied by words like “Wow!” and “Cool!” Then he looked about 
and noticed Ruach darting to and fro within the circle. That’s when 
Jacob realised what was going on, crossed his arms and let out a hearty 
laugh. “Haha! Yes everyone, do it! Wear it all!” One by one the teenagers 
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at the campfire were shooting up prayers and finding themselves fully 
clad in their armour. “Yes!” Jacob continued. “You need every piece to 
stand firm in the battle! Yeeeeeeaaaaaaah!” He pumped the air with joy 
and soon everyone there was wearing armour just like Jacob’s. Next, 
Jacob saw they were all surrounded by a group of angels, hovering in 
the air above them. Their wings beat gently, beaming brighter than the 
campfire, and they all held up a golden trumpet to their lips. 

Jacob looked at Ruach, perched on his shoulder, and suddenly he 
knew what to do next. He knelt down on the ground, his hand on the 
hilt of his sword and the other holding his shield, and asked everyone 
to do the same. Then he prayed. “King Jesus, thank you for giving us 
what we need to follow you. Thank you for Ruach, our armour, and 
the power of prayer. Please help each one of us here to live for you, 
to stand firm in your victory, to be the soldiers you made us to be. In 
Jesus’ name, amen.” 

“Amen,” everyone replied.
The angel trumpets sounded, Ruach blazed, Jacob and the soldiers 

stood and let out a battle cry, and spontaneous worship songs were 
sung. The soldiers were ready. The rest of their lives would be lived on 
the battlefield, but the victory was theirs because of King Jesus.

And all the glory belonged to him.

Boot CAMP
Do you know any soldiers who may need some encouragement in the 
battle? What are you going to do about it?

Satan’s goals to disrupt God’s work in this world are twofold: First, to 
make us sin, and second, to bog us down with feeling guilty about it. 
His name means ‘accuser’ or ‘deceiver’ after all. Here is another chance 
to ask King Jesus to set you free from any sins you may struggle with 
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and any guilt you may feel, so you can live in the freedom and victory 
he brings.

Jacob determined to stand firm for King Jesus no matter what life threw 
at him. How will you do this, remembering what you have read? Why 
not promise to do this right now?

Read 2 Chronicles 20:1-30. How did King Jehoshaphat and his men 
win the battle? It was a pretty unusual military tactic to say the least! 
Could the words in verse 21 help you to face battles as you fight in 
God’s army?

BIBLe BItS In CHAPteR 7
Ephesians 6:18: “Pray in the Spirit at all times with all kinds of prayers, 
asking for everything you need. To do this you must always be ready 
and never give up. Always pray for all God’s people.”

2 Corinthians 10:5: “We capture every thought and make it give up and 
obey Christ.”

Romans 8:26-27: “Also, the Spirit helps us with our weakness. We do 
not know how to pray as we should. But the Spirit himself speaks to 
God for us, even begs God for us with deep feelings that words cannot 
explain. God can see what is in people’s hearts. And he knows what 
is in the mind of the Spirit, because the Spirit speaks to God for his 
people in the way God wants.” Do you remember when Jacob said he 
didn’t know how to pray? Sometimes we can all feel like we don’t know 
what to do or how to pray—and it’s in these times that Ruach, the Holy 
Spirit, prays for us. How awesome is that?!

Philippians 4:13: “I can do all things through Christ, because he gives 
me strength.”
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Isaiah 43:2-3: “When you pass through the waters, I will be with you. 
When you cross rivers, you will not drown. When you walk through 
fire, you will not be burnt, nor will the flames hurt you. This is because 
I, the Lord, am your God, the Holy One of Israel, your Saviour…”

1 Corinthians 10:12: “If you think you are strong, you should be careful 
not to fall.”
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flames and raging waters, crashing up around me on all sides.
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APPenDIX
Useful ways to pray
It is good to learn to praise God in every situation, even when it can 
feel hard. Try to offer a prayer of praise whenever you remember to. 
When we pray, it is useful to begin with praise and end with praise. 
The Lord’s Prayer gives us this example, and Philippians 4:6-7 tells us, 
“Do not worry about anything, but pray and ask God for everything 
you need, always giving thanks. And God’s peace, which is so great we 
cannot understand it, will keep your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus.” 
When you pray with thanksgiving, the peace of God will keep your 
heart and mind.
Praise will also build you up spiritually and keep you from crumbling. 
Nehemiah 8:10 says “Don’t be sad, for the joy of the Lord will make you 
strong” (Neh. 8:10).
Remember that Ruach prays for you, too. When you feel weak and 
don’t know what to pray, you could also consider asking him to pray 
for you. 
Draw an outline of a person. It will represent you. Draw on every part 
of the heavenly armour. As you draw it, ask God to help you put it on 
and help you learn to use it. You don’t need to be a good artist to pray 
an effective prayer, but this could still be fun.
Choose a Christian you know. Picture them on the battlefield. As you 
pray for them, picture their armour on them. Pray that they will know 
God’s protection from evil, especially in their struggles where their 
armour may feel weak. Pray that they will stand firm and be effective 
on the battlefield today.

music
Here are some worship songs which talk about the heavenly armour 
and standing firm:
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O Church Arise by Keith Getty & Stuart Townend
Be Thou My Vision by Dallan Forgaill (The Rend Collective Experiment 
have done a lively and modern version called You Are My Vision)
Whom shall I fear (God of Angel Armies) by Chris Tomlin
Jesus, the Name High over all by Charles Wesley
At the Name of Jesus every Knee shall Bow by Caroline M. Noel
We want to see Jesus Lifted High by Doug Horley
The Lord’s My Shepherd by Stuart Townend (based on Psalm 23)
For the Glory by the O.C. Supertones.

consider:
A) Singing them if you know them,
B) using the words as a prayer
C) or even writing your own song, to be used in your church or youth 
group.

Ruach-just who is he? Here are a few of his names…

Holy Spirit (Psalm 51:11)
God (Acts 5:4)
Helper (John 14:16)
Spirit of Jesus Christ (Galatians 4:6)
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Dove (Luke 3:22)
Fire (Isaiah 4:4)
Wind (John 3:8)
Breath of God (Job 33:4, John 20:22)
Life (Romans 8:2)
Holiness (Romans 1:4)
Eternal (Hebrews 9:14)
Guide (John 16:13) 
Teacher (John 14:26)
Convicter of Sin (John 16:7-11)
Guarantee (Ephesians 1:13-14)
Truth (1 Corinthians 2:12-16)

other books you might like:
Manga Mutiny, Manga Melech, Manga Messengers, Manga Messiah, 
and Manga Metamorphosis by NEXT Manga
The Screwtape Letters by C.S. Lewis
The Pilgrim’s Progress by John Bunyan (it is wise to check it is in 
modern English)
This Present Darkness by Frank E. Peretti
The Roman Road by Matt Wright & Claire Zillwood (for younger 
readers) 

sword of the spirit
King Jesus used Bible verses when the devil attacked him and so can we. 
The better we know our Bibles the better we can counter the enemy’s 
lies. To start with you could consider using any of the ‘Bible Bits’ at the 
end of each chapter of this book. Alternatively, choose your favourite 
version of the Bible and have a go at these:
Joshua 1:9 
Psalm 42:11
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Proverbs 3:5-6 
Jeremiah 29:11 
Amos 3:3 
Zechariah 4:6 
Matthew 28:19-20 
Mark 9:23 
2 Corinthians 12:9 
Philippians 4:13 
Philippians 4:19 
1 Thessalonians 5:18 
1 Peter 5:8 
Romans 12:2 
John 16:33 
2 Corinthians 10:4 
Ephesians 6:13 

smartphone and tablet apps: 
If you have a smartphone or tablet computer there is a good game you 
can download called Sword of the Spirit by Pyrla Apps. It’s a fun way 
of remembering Bible verses, as it’s based on the 100 most searched 
for Bible passages on the internet. Just be warned that it uses an old 
version of the Bible (King James Version). There is also an app called 
Fighter Verses by Children Desiring God which has a similar aim and 
uses different versions.


