


 Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly, 
teaching and admonishing one another in all 
wisdom, singing psalms and hymns and 
spiritual songs, with thankfulness in your 
hearts to God. 



 Chapter 1 – Deported

 Chapter 2 – Nebuchadnezzar’s Dream

 Chapter 3 – Bow or Burn

 Chapter 4 – Nebuchadnezzar’s Pride

 Chapter 5 – Handwriting on the Wall

 Chapter 6 – The Lion’s Den



 Chapter 7 – Antichrist Rising

 Chapter 8 – The Ram and the He-Goat

 Chapter 9 – The 70 Weeks

 Chapter 10 – Resistance in the Spiritual Realm

 Chapter 11 – The Silent Years

 Chapter 12 – The Consummation of All Things



 "Seventy weeks are decreed about your people 
and your holy city, to finish the transgression, 
to put an end to sin, and to atone for iniquity, 
to bring in everlasting righteousness, to seal 
both vision and prophet, and to anoint a most 
holy place. 



 Know therefore and understand that from the 
going out of the word to restore and build 
Jerusalem to the coming of an anointed one, a 
prince, there shall be seven weeks. Then for 
sixty-two weeks it shall be built again with 
squares and moat, but in a troubled time. 



 And after the sixty-two weeks, an anointed one 
shall be cut off and shall have nothing. And the 
people of the prince who is to come shall 
destroy the city and the sanctuary. Its end shall 
come with a flood, and to the end there shall be 
war. Desolations are decreed. 



 And he shall make a strong covenant with 
many for one week, and for half of the week he 
shall put an end to sacrifice and offering. And 
on the wing of abominations shall come one 
who makes desolate, until the decreed end is 
poured out on the desolator."





 In the third year of Cyrus king of Persia, a 
message was revealed to Daniel, who was 
named Belteshazzar. The message was true and 
was about a great conflict. He understood the 
message and had understanding of the vision. 



 In those days I, Daniel, was mourning for three 
full weeks. 



 I didn't eat any rich food, no meat or wine 
entered my mouth, and I didn't put any oil on 
my body until the three weeks were over. 



 On the twenty-fourth day of the first month, as 
I was standing on the bank of the great river, 
the Tigris, 



 I looked up, and there was a man dressed in 
linen, with a belt of gold from Uphaz around 
his waist. 



 His body was like topaz, his face like the 
brilliance of lightning, his eyes like flaming 
torches, his arms and feet like the gleam of 
polished bronze, and the sound of his words 
like the sound of a multitude. 



 Only I, Daniel, saw the vision. The men who 
were with me did not see it, but a great terror 
fell on them, and they ran and hid. 



 I was left alone, looking at this great vision. No 
strength was left in me; my face grew deathly 
pale, and I was powerless. 



 I heard the words he said, and when I heard 
them I fell into a deep sleep, with my face to 
the ground. 



 Then I turned to see the voice that was 
speaking to me, and on turning I saw seven 
golden lampstands, 



 and in the midst of the lampstands one like a 
son of man, clothed with a long robe and with 
a golden sash around his chest. 



 The hairs of his head were white, like white 
wool, like snow. His eyes were like a flame of 
fire, 



 his feet were like burnished bronze, refined in a 
furnace, and his voice was like the roar of 
many waters. 



 In his right hand he held seven stars, from his 
mouth came a sharp two-edged sword, and his 
face was like the sun shining in full strength. 



 When I saw him, I fell at his feet as though 
dead. But he laid his right hand on me, saying, 
"Fear not, I am the first and the last,



 and the living one. I died, and behold I am 
alive forevermore, and I have the keys of Death 
and Hades.



 Suddenly, a hand touched me and raised me to 
my hands and knees. 



 He said to me, "Daniel, you are a man 
treasured by God. Understand the words that 
I'm saying to you. Stand on your feet, for I have 
now been sent to you." After he said this to me, 
I stood trembling. 



 "Don't be afraid, Daniel," he said to me, "for 
from the first day that you purposed to 
understand and to humble yourself before your 
God, your prayers were heard. I have come 
because of your prayers. 



 But the prince of the kingdom of Persia 
opposed me for 21 days. Then Michael, one of 
the chief princes, came to help me after I had 
been left there with the kings of Persia. 



 Now I have come to help you understand what 
will happen to your people in the last days, for 
the vision refers to those days." 



 While he was saying these words to me, I 
turned my face toward the ground and was 
speechless. 



 Suddenly one with human likeness touched 
my lips. I opened my mouth and said to the 
one standing in front of me, "My lord, because 
of the vision, anguish overwhelms me and I am 
powerless. 



 How can someone like me, your servant, speak 
with someone like you, my lord? Now I have 
no strength, and there is no breath in me." 



 Then the one with human likeness touched me 
again and strengthened me. 



 He said, "Don't be afraid, you who are 
treasured by God. Peace to you; be very 
strong!" As he spoke to me, I was strengthened 
and said, "Let my lord speak, for you have 
strengthened me." 



 He said, "Do you know why I've come to you? I 
must return at once to fight against the prince 
of Persia, and when I leave, the prince of 
Greece will come. 



 No one has the courage to support me against 
them except Michael, your prince. However, I 
will tell you what is recorded in the book of 
truth. 


