
Trumpets 1-4:
The first angel blew his trumpet, and there
came hail and fire, mixed with blood, and
they were hurled to the earth; and a third
of the earth was burned up, and a third of
the trees were burned up, and all green
grass was burned up.
The second angel blew his trumpet, and
something like a great mountain, burning
with fire, was thrown into the sea.
A third of the sea became blood, a third of
the living creatures in the sea died, and a
third of the ships were destroyed.
The third angel blew his trumpet, and a
great star fell from heaven, blazing like a
torch, and it fell on a third of the rivers and
on the springs of water.
The name of the star is Wormwood. A third
of the waters became wormwood, and
many died from the water, because it was
made bitter.
The fourth angel blew his trumpet, and a
third of the sun was struck, and a third of
the moon, and a third of the stars, so that a
third of their light was darkened; a third of
the day was kept from shining, and like-
wise the night.

Trumpet 5:
And the fifth angel blew his trumpet, and I
saw a star that had fallen from heaven to
earth, and he was given the key to the
shaft of the bottomless pit;
he opened the shaft of the bottomless pit,
and from the shaft rose smoke like the
smoke of a great furnace, and the sun and
the air were darkened with the smoke
from the shaft.
Then from the smoke came locusts on the
earth, and they were given authority like
the authority of scorpions of the earth.
They were told not to damage the grass of
the earth or any green growth or any tree,
but only those people who do not have the
seal of God on their foreheads.
They were allowed to torture them for five
months, but not to kill them, and their tor-
ture was like the torture of a scorpion
when it stings someone.
And in those days people will seek death
but will not find it; they will long to die, but
death will flee from them.
In appearance the locusts were like horses
equipped for battle. On their heads were
what looked like crowns of gold; their
faces were like human faces,
their hair like women's hair, and their teeth
like lions' teeth;
they had scales like iron breastplates, and
the noise of their wings was like the noise
of many chariots with horses rushing into
battle.
They have tails like scorpions, with sting-
ers, and in their tails is their power to harm
people for five months.
They have as king over them the angel of
the bottomless pit; his name in Hebrew is
Abaddon, and in Greek he is called Apol-
lyon.
The first woe has passed. There are still
two woes to come.

Trumpet 6
Then the sixth angel blew his trumpet, and
I heard a voice from the four horns of the
golden altar before God,
saying to the sixth angel who had the
trumpet, "Release the four angels who are
bound at the great river Euphrates."
So the four angels were released, who had
been held ready for the hour, the day, the
month, and the year, to kill a third of hu-
mankind.
The number of the troops of cavalry was
two hundred million; I heard their number.
And this was how I saw the horses in my
vision: the riders wore breastplates the
color of fire and of sapphire and of sulfur;
the heads of the horses were like lions'
heads, and fire and smoke and sulfur came
out of their mouths.
By these three plagues a third of human-
kind was killed, by the fire and smoke and
sulfur coming out of their mouths.
For the power of the horses is in their
mouths and in their tails; their tails are like
serpents, having heads; and with them
they inflict harm.


