
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                SWITCHED AT BIRTH THE TRUTH 
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As I hanged on the tree and looked outward I saw every enemy of God my father. 

 

They looked like soot, thick and black. 

 

They were rushing to the hill to see me die. 

 

But they were rushing to see your birth.  

 

A birth of a new creature created by my Father for His pleasure. 

 

As I hanged there, I thought about you. 

 

 I thought about the love the Father has for you. 

 

 His plans for your life. 

 

 His goodness that He wants to show you and exalt you above your enemies. 

 

 Your enemies of hate, weakness, despair, loneliness, sickness, disease, poverty, need,  

 lack and want.  

 

I thought about you and above all how the Father’s love for you hath made you free   

Through my death. 

 

I willingly gave up my life so you can live.  
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I remembered the time when the Father brought me forth and presented me to all of His  

sons, His holy angels. 

 

He explained He would create a world and in that world He would create “man” after His  

likeness and after His kind and in His image. 

 

Over the eternities we saw Him create the universe that would house this world where 

His beloved people would live. 

 

He explained He would create “time” and that time would be a gift of God to man to 

allow man the opportunity to recognize God and desire Him.  

 

To be one with Him. 

 

I listened to Father as He began to create each person that would be created for this 

world.  

 

As He created each one He numbered the very hair on each of their heads. 

 

 He created the living pieces of each one, called cells. Which grouped together created 

organs, blood vessels, systems, sinews and muscles. 

 

As Father created each person with His great unexplainable love He metered out to each 

person their skin color, eye color, and their height. 

 

 He called each person by their name. 

 

We in the heaves gave high praise to the eternal King of Glory. 

 

He spoke to each person and told them what their life would be. 

 

He showed them a thing called “evil” and how He would cause them to overcome evil 

and each time they would overcome evil they would grow closer to Him. 

 

He talked to each person and told each what would happen to them. 

 

He gave them choices when the time would come.  

 

He numbered their days, gave each work to do for Him and showed them their rewards. 

 

Father numbered the raindrops that would touch their bodies, the air they would breathe 

was numbered.  

 

He numbered each sunbeam that would touch them, besides the sadness and sorrow of 

this world.  
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After He created each person and all matters of humanity were completed, Father looked 

to the recorder. 

 

The recorder closed the book and handed the “Book of Creation” to my Father.  

 

I was thinking of each of you. 

 

I saw you the time our Father created you. 

 

The pain I felt in my flesh could not stop the life I felt in my spirit. 

 

Because I knew you when Father created you. 

 

I knew everything about you.  

 

I knew the good and the bad but I loved you because Father loves you. 

 

When He created you, He knew you would betray Him, stagger at His word, not believe 

His promises, turn your back on Him and not want eternal life. 

 

After Father completed His creation, HE returned to me and said “Jesus, will you go 

through the redemption plan?” 

 

 All eyes of eternity were upon me. 

 

I looked at my Father whose grace and glory and love overcame me. 

  

I said, “Yes Father. I will go and redeem your children.” 

 

Then He began to explain the redemption plan and how Satan had to be defeated so His 

children could live.  
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As I hanged on the tree, Father had me wounded for the chastisement of your peace.  

 

I saw you being sexually molested from six months old. Paralyzed from the sexual abuse. 

Body scarred from the abuse and suffering with great pain each day. I saw the abuse destroy your 

hearing and damage your sight and control your mind with evil thoughts against those who tried 

to help.  

 

I saw how you feigned happiness but all the time in your heart hating God and me for not 

helping you as a baby. You want to know where were We when you were a helpless little baby 

with no defense, being raped and sodomized and sold out to prostitution for wicked men and 

women and sometimes other children.  

 

You screamed merciless for help and no single human being would help you. And when 

the evil ones would finish sexually abusing you they would beat you or throw you against the 

wall breaking bones and causing nose bleeds. Many, many times you hoped you were dying but 

you did not and you wanted to know why you did not die. They gave you just enough food to 

survive and attended your broken bones to keep it secret.  

 

You became deformed and neglected. 

 

You hated the Father and you hated Me. 

 

You saw no end in sight to the torture that had become your life. 

 

You were not allowed to go to school, so you would not get help or have someone to 

question your condition. 

 

There was no relief.  
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I watched how you were physically abused by your peers and people you wanted to be 

around who hated or disliked you just so they would not be cruel to you. 

 

I was there when you would lay in bed and grab the pillow with all your might and cry 

deep into it because people were treating you like an animal. They were treating you like you had 

no humanity. 

 

You would cry all night long. 

 

I stood and watched you. 

 

You would get up in the morning and throw cold water in your eyes and on your face and 

go out into the den.  
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I saw you being sodomized and beaten. 

 

I saw your pain in your body and I saw you sucking your thumb. 

 

I saw every tear you cried. 

 

I saw your heart ache and cry out from the brutality.  

 

The devil had you to believe you were born to be abused. 

 

He had you think, “If there is a god why is he not helping? Why doesn’t he make them 

stop hurting me?”  

 

I saw you bleed from their abuse of you. 

 

I saw you turn to homosexuality and become what I did not create you to be. 

 

I saw your mind snap as a child when Satan entered into you to kill, steal and destroy 

you, who God made you to be. 

 

I saw you lying on your side in your bed as a little boy trying to play with a ball you 

tossing it from one hand to the other to calm your mind while your body was hurting so bad you 

could not sleep on your back.  

 

I saw the different men come in to check and see if you were “ok” so they would not be 

reported. 

 

I saw you let them look at your private parts because the devil made that your life and 

your reality.  
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I saw all evil that would come upon you and in you. 

 

I saw your nakedness and destitution.  

 

Your loneliness and your heart wanting men to love you and include you.  

 

 

I saw the dejection in your heart that manifested in your face. 

 

And when the evil ones come to you, you accepted them because Satan had destroyed 

your right to have a mind free from his evil, but you went willingly with the evil ones because 

your right to reject evil was destroyed by the devil. 

 

Evil you never knew existed you did see and became a part of. 

 

No regrets. 

 

No humanity. 

 

You lost your life and each act of evil placed chains of evil on you dragged you deep into 

hell.  
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I saw the devil and his evil spirits attacking you from a child. 

 

I saw when you were sleep the door crept open. 

 

I saw the evil spirits shadows, at your door to make you afraid. 

 

I saw when the evil spirits would come into your bedroom and jump on your bed and 

swing open the windows and hide in the closets and under your bed to make you afraid. 

 

So afraid until your emotional standard would become so weak until the evil spirits 

would possess you. 

 

I saw each evil spirit enter into your body. 

 

I saw you struggling and fighting to keep them out of you. 

 

You had no one to call upon. 

 

Your mother and father did not believe you because the evil spirits had worked on them 

to not believe you. 

 

Other children believed but could not do nothing. 

 

Over the years of your life more and more evil spirits entered into your body and mind. 

 

You were considered a special education student. 

 

You could not control your thoughts. 

 

You had thoughts controlling your mind you knew you did not have. 

 

Your parents, guardians and foster parents put you away from them when the evil spirits 

began to use your body to levitate, move objects, speak in a husky voice, transport from one 

space to another, attack animals and people.  

 

I saw each one of the evil spirits and their carefully devised plot of evil against you.  
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I saw you and your people brutally killed and enslaved. 

 

I saw children raped and slaughtered as animals. 

 

I saw the evil hearts of men who conspired to destroy people and especially, to make the 

children lonely by killing their parents and breaking the children’s hearts so evil can barrel itself 

in their hearts and kill their humanity.  

 

So the devil can enter into the children and destroy them out of the earth.  
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When I saw you being maliciously beaten and saw you as a child being held by grown 

men and being beat in your face until your eyes were blacken and swollen and your blood 

spewing out of your nose.  

 

I saw your mouth full of blood and your teeth loosened as you sunk to the ground and sat 

on the feet of the grown men with your back on their legs. 

  

They realized you, a nine year old, was dead. 

 

Beaten to death by evil men. 

 

 

I saw them run away, kicking your dead body off their legs and feet. 

 

And you wondered, “Why did they beat me? I did not do anything to them. It hurt so bad. 

I tried to run away but they caught me. They beat me and it hurt so bad. Now I am dead. I won’t 

go home anymore. I won’t play with my brother and my sister (the baby and she will never know 

me). My dad and mom would wonder what did I do to make those bad men beat me to death.” 

 

“It hurt so bad Jesus.” 

 

“Please don’t hurt me. Please let me come to You.” 

 

“Do you love me Jesus?” 

 

“Why did the men beat me so?” 

 

“It is still hurting my body. Why did You let them hurt me so Jesus?” 

 

“Please Jesus love me.” 

 

“I love You and come get me.” 
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I looked out at every evil spirit that had fallen and rebelled against God the Father. 

  

I saw their hatred for you and the hatred they have is far more evil than you will know in 

this current life. 

 

I saw their evil plans of destruction for each of you. 

 

I heard their plotting to kill, destroy, and remove you from the presence of God where all 

life is. 

 

Father already knew each plot the evil spirits would form against each person, His 

children, and mankind. 

 

Father had already put into existence the plan of Redemption  

 

As I looked out at the evil ones I remembered each of them before they rebelled against 

God and was judged to be condemned forever. 

 

I saw the evil of their being and their evil deed toward you. 

 

I turned my head slightly to my right and saw all of you. 

 

I saw your lives as you lived them and I saw your lives as God created them to be. 

 

A life full of His glory, righteousness and truth.  

 

I looked back at your enemies, the evil spirits. 

 

I declared war on them at the cross and destroyed them at the cross. 

 

I gave up my eternal perfect life to you and I took from you your life of sin and death. 

 

Only by me taking in myself sin and death could I give you my life and destroy all the  

effects of the law of sin and death the evil spirits could ever use against you. 

 

I had to give you My eternal spirit of life so you could live and become one with me and 

the Father. 

 

We had to create the Redemption plan so you could live forever in the state of perfection 

in the mind, flesh and spirit. 

 

I was the only creature that could switch with you. 

 

I was created a little lower than the angels so I could suffer and made of flesh so I could 

die. 
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By my death, voluntarily laying down my life of God and picking up your life of sin and 

death could the Redemption plan be perfected. 

 

 

You were switched at birth. 

 

 

When I am accepted as your savior and your redeemer, your life of sin and death was 

taken away from you and you received My eternal life.  

 

You were born again. 

 

A new creature that could have the life of God in it. 

 

 

 

 

You were switched at birth.  


