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“Like Daniel being the only book to cite an exact prediction for the end-times, down to the day. This has spawned 
plenty of ensuing hilarity for amused bystanders to watch while one credulous idiot after another has attempted to calculate 
the date of the apocalypse . . . and been wrong every time. Though, in fairness to the authors from the sacred order of the 
apocalyptic page-turners, their books have sold millions of copies and raked in tons of money.” 

“So, who’s the real credulous idiot, then?” Linda asked snidely, with a holier-than-thou look on her face. 
“Ah, well, obviously the slack-jawed flock who buy this crap and hand over their hard-earned money at God’s cash 

register, both at the bookstore and in church. A fool and their money are soon parted, so it is said and so it shall be, like the 
endless supply of suckers who send money to one fraudulent televangelist after another demonstrates quite clearly. Fool me 
once, shame on me. Fool me repeatedly, pull my head out of my behind and beat some sense into me. You’d think gullible 
parishioners—after being disillusioned by one hypocrite after another—might start to reconsider their misplaced blind faith, 
rather than jumping right back in with yet another fraudulent crook. But no, people this stupid and sheep-like never learn, 
so I have no sympathy towards those who so willingly allow themselves to be repeatedly scammed. 

“Perhaps, in reciprocal fairness to textbooks that carry a disclaimer about the validity of evolution, televangelist programs 
and indeed the Bible itself should be prefaced by a warning to viewers: caveat emptor religio taurus excrementum. I can see 
by the blank looks around the room that you are all in desperate need of a classical education, and not one that is infused 
with dogmatic brainwashing. Lord knows, if you continue receiving this religious indoctrination, you will turn into compliant, 
mindless, and submissive robots; or, to borrow from Ira Levin’s famous novel, Stepford Christians. Caveat emptor, anyone? 
No takers? A Latin maxim for ‘let the buyer beware,’ and the rest you should be able to figure out for yourselves. 

“Where was I? Oh yes, Daniel’s numerical prophecy. The number used by all these crackpots to calculate the date of 
God’s return is given in Daniel 8:14 and 19, which proclaimed: ‘Unto two thousand and three hundred days; then shall the 
sanctuary be cleansed. . . . I will make thee know what shall be in the last end of the indignation: for at the time appointed 
the end shall be.’ For the mathematically challenged among us, two thousand and three hundred days is just under six years 
and four months, which would have been around 160 BCE, give or a take a few years from the actual date of writing.” 

“What’s so significant about that?” Linda asked, dreading the answer. 
“Well, according to this prophetic calculation, we should all have been living in God’s paradise one hundred sixty years 

before Jesus, your beloved messiah, was even born. But, since that obviously didn’t and still hasn’t happened to this day, the 
truly insane have been trying different formulas to come up with a date.” 

“Like who? Can you give us some examples?” Mr. Hobbes asked. 
“Sure thing, Mr. Hobbes, as there are several examples to choose from. It may be of great comfort to our saintly 

schoolmates to know that they aren’t alone in their apocalyptic zealotry for the second coming, and that they are in the 
company of some devout Americans with their own history of religious insanity. One of the most recent, and certainly the 
one that got the most media attention, was the caravan of deluded souls who quit their jobs and gave up their possessions 
to trek across the United States, led by their colossally incorrect prophet, Harold Camping, warning everyone that May 21, 
2011 was going to be the date and we better all repent. 

“Further back in early American history, I’m sure you’ve all heard of the Seventh-Day Adventists,” Jeff asked looking 
around the room for signs of recognition and continued, “but I bet you don’t know their apocalyptic origins. William Miller 
used the date given in Daniel 8:14 and recalculated that each day, must in his reality, have been a year. Since the big boom 
hadn’t happened yet, Miller used Ezra’s return to Jerusalem circa 458 BCE as his starting point and then announced 
confidently in the 1830s that the merciful end would arrive sometime between March 21, 1843 and March 21, 1844. 

“Now, as I’m sure you’ve all deduced by the fact that we are all still here talking about it, Miller’s prediction failed to 
come true. Not surprisingly, many in Miller’s day also wrote him off as a looney-tune, as in Miller’s own words: ‘To my 
astonishment, I found very few who listened with any interest. Occasionally, one would see the force of the evidence, but 
the great majority passed it by as an idle tale.’ Yes, and rightly so they ignored his idle fabrications. So anyway, as 1843 drew 
nearer, the new Millerite movement grew and spread fear among the incredibly gullible. When March 21, 1844 passed without 
so much as a trifling thunderstorm to herald the imminent return of Jesus, the calculations started anew and, lo and behold, 
another date was miraculously announced for the month of April. 

“Miller came up with yet another date, October 22, 1844, when the April date also failed to produce even a whiff of 
anointing oils from the golden mane of Jesus . . . 

This is a test of the Evangelical Broadcast System: Jesus was a dark-haired Palestinian Jew, not a white-
skinned, blonde-haired Celt, as depicted by European renaissance artists. This has been a test of the 
Evangelical Broadcast System. If this had been an actual emergency, have no fear, you would have been 
raptured. We now return to our regularly scheduled deprogramming. 

. . . and the October date became known as the day of the Great Disappointment, when, yet again, absolutely nothing 
happened and the Millerites subsequently evolved into the Seventh-Day Adventists and settled in for a long, depressing wait. 

“Additionally, there are other dates quoted in different chapters of Daniel. Chapter nine lists an incoherent rambling 
mix that supposedly totals four hundred ninety years, and at the end of chapter twelve are two separate dates: one thousand 
two hundred ninety days and one thousand three hundred thirty-five days. Who knows why Miller used the number given 
in chapter eight; perhaps he never bothered to read beyond that point, maybe he couldn’t do the math in chapter nine, or 
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he just couldn’t work out a formula that pointed, conveniently, to the mid-1800s from the two numbers given in chapter 
twelve. 

“In a further kindred relationship with your American fundamentalist forefathers, Miller came from an area of Upstate 
New York that was christened the ‘burned-over district,’ due to the frequent havoc created there by the revivalist movement 
of the Second Great Awakening in the nineteenth century. Joseph Smith, the founder of the Mormon Church, also had his 
delirious visions of the angel Moroni and the golden tablets here. Which makes one wonder, was there something in the 
water to have spawned so much fundamentalist hysteria in one place?” 

“A handful of guys with bad predictions do not add up to much,” Linda stated categorically. 
“It’s not just a few guys with a few bad predictions. The Jehovah’s Witnesses tried and failed with their calculations for 

the early half of the twentieth century. David Koresh and his band of wackos from Waco—a splinter sect of Branch 
Davidians, themselves a breakaway sect of the very same Millerite Adventists—lived at Ranch Apocalypse awaiting the 
galactic fireworks set to begin in 1995, as calculated from the same prophecies in Daniel. I wonder what amended date they 
would have come up with in 1996 when the expected end came and went without a pop; but I guess the world will never 
know what goofy new theory they would have had next. Short of recalculating the date, they would have been forced to 
seriously reevaluate their core beliefs. That is if the F.B.I. hadn’t stormed their compound first and helped send them on 
their way to the afterlife in 1993.” 

“That’s not funny,” Linda said, “a lot of people died in that tragedy.” 
“No, it isn’t funny. But, it does prove how easy it is to make up random garbage for religious people to believe and have 

them follow it blindly into the gun sights, or to the Kool-Aid cups, or to the spaceship orbiting behind a comet, or to set out 
on cross-country caravans, or insert any arbitrary, bone-headed theory as applicable. On the upside, it does remove a lot of 
stupid people from the gene pool through the process of natural selection. Oh, there I go again, that pesky Darwin popping 
up again; my bad. 

“Let’s examine a few more predictions by some of our own homegrown American fundamentalists, shall we? Yes, I 
think we shall. In the early 1970s, Hal Lindsey predicted Armageddon within forty years of the creation of the State of 
Israel in 1948, surmising we’d all go poof before, or during, 1988. In 1976, Pat Robertson went even further and predicted 
the actual year of 1982. He then reaffirmed it in 1980, stating categorically for the record on The 700 Club that, ‘I guarantee 
you by the end of 1982 there is going to be a judgment on the world.’ That was pretty ballsy of the guy. How did he 
backpedal his way out of that corner in 1983? Maybe we should look that up for our next class assignment. Finally, and 
always good for a chuckle is Jerry Falwell, who predicted in 1999 that within a decade the Antichrist would pop in and say 
hi. Well, it’s been more than a decade and still no sign of him. Unless you listen to the right-wing dingbats who thought 
Obama was the Antichrist trying to deceive the world with . . . universal healthcare!” 
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