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In the Party of God The men on the boat were all residents of Foz do IguaÃ§uâ€”Foz, as it is usually calledâ€”an orderly
city that employs street sweepers and traffic police. night-vision.

This is the second death, the lake of fire. And behold, they cried out, saying, "What do we have to do with
You, Son of God? Have You come here to torment us before the time? For the LORD watches over the way of
the righteous, but the way of the wicked will perish. Rather, be afraid of the One who can destroy both soul
and body in hell. For the outcome of those things is death. But you--who are you to judge your neighbor? He
who does not love abides in death. He who overcomes shall not be hurt by the second death. His tail swept a
third of the stars out of the sky and flung them to the earth And there was war in heaven. Michael and his
angels fought against the dragon, and the dragon and his angels fought back. But he was not strong enough,
and they lost their place in heaven. The great dragon was hurled down--that ancient serpent called the devil, or
Satan, who leads the whole world astray. He was hurled to the earth, and his angels with him. The ruby, the
topaz, and the diamond; The beryl, the onyx, and the jasper; The lapis lazuli, the turquoise, and the emerald;
And the gold, the workmanship of your settings and sockets, Was in you. On the day that you were created
They were prepared. You were on the holy mountain of God; You walked in the midst of the stones of fire.
And I have destroyed you, O covering cherub, From the midst of the stones of fire. I cast you to the ground; I
put you before kings, That they may see you. Therefore I have brought fire from the midst of you; It has
consumed you, And I have turned you to ashes on the earth In the eyes of all who see you. Then I saw a beast
coming up out of the sea, having ten horns and seven heads, and on his horns were ten diadems, and on his
heads were blasphemous names. And the beast which I saw was like a leopard, and his feet were like those of
a bear, and his mouth like the mouth of a lion. And the dragon gave him his power and his throne and great
authority. I saw one of his heads as if it had been slain, and his fatal wound was healed. And the whole earth
was amazed and followed after the beast; they worshiped the dragon because he gave his authority to the
beast; and they worshiped the beast, saying, "Who is like the beast, and who is able to wage war with him? He
threw him into the Abyss, and locked and sealed it over him, to keep him from deceiving the nations anymore
until the thousand years were ended. After that, he must be set free for a short time. And I saw the souls of
those who had been beheaded because of their testimony of Jesus and because of the word of God, and those
who had not worshiped the beast or his image, and had not received the mark on their forehead and on their
hand; and they came to life and reigned with Christ for a thousand years. In number they are like the sand on
the seashore. But fire came down from heaven and devoured them. And the devil, who deceived them, was
thrown into the lake of burning sulfur, where the beast and the false prophet had been thrown. They will be
tormented day and night for ever and ever. And if you are to judge the world, are you not competent to judge
trivial cases? Do you not know that we will judge angels? How much more the things of this life! And I saw
the dead, the great and the small, standing before the throne, and books were opened; and another book was
opened, which is the book of life; and the dead were judged from the things which were written in the books,
according to their deeds Do not be deceived: Neither the sexually immoral nor idolaters nor adulterers nor
male prostitutes nor homosexual offenders nor thieves nor the greedy nor drunkards nor slanderers nor
swindlers will inherit the kingdom of God. I warn you, as I did before, that those who live like this will not
inherit the kingdom of God. Indeed, true companion, I ask you also to help these women who have shared my
struggle in the cause of the gospel, together with Clement also and the rest of my fellow workers, whose
names are in the book of life. And those who dwell on the earth, whose name has not been written in the book
of life from the foundation of the world, will wonder when they see the beast, that he was and is not and will
come. Lewis may have been the most important Christian thinker of the twentieth century. And that book
played an important role in shaping my early faith and motivating my interest in Christian apologetics. In fact,
I feel called by God to promote truth, unity, civility, and charity among all who embrace the historic Christian
faith. I guess that isâ€¦ Take Up and Read: Some people attempt to justify their unbelief of Christianity on the
grounds that the Bible contains irreconcilable difficulties and contradictions. One important role Christians
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serve in an apologetics-evangelism context is to try to remove obstacles that people have to believing in the
truth of Scripture and thus in the truth of historic Christianity. I once heard an atheist ask howâ€¦ Take Up and
Read:
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In the Party of God from which Hezbollah took its nameâ€”"Verily the party of God shall be victorious"â€”and at the
center is an AK in silhouette, in the hand of the Shiite martyr.

First come, first staked. Alright Sambo pal Notice anything unusual about Santa Carla yet? And pray you
never need to call us. Totally annihilated his night-stalking ass! We blew it, man, we lost it! We unraveled in
the face of the enemy! Holy shit, Vampire Hotel. You think we just work at a comic book store for our folks,
huh? Does the sunlight freak him out? For a fashion victim. Vampires have such rotten tempers. Where the
hell are you from? They opened their eyes and talked! No two blood suckers go out the same way. Some yell
and scream, some go quietly, some explode, some implode. But, all will try and take you with them. Try holy
water, death breath! The blood-sucking Brady Bunch. Just try and keep up. You ask, and then you get. Tell me
Michael, how could a billion Chinese people be wrong? How do they taste? Become one of us. Time to join
the club! Now you know what we are. And now you know what you are. But you must feed. Second shelf is
mine. Nobody touches the second shelf but me. Everything is exactly where I want it. The one thing about
living in Santa Carla I never could stomach Others[ edit ] Michael Emerson: Not even a crack. Sam, this is a
terrible thing to admit, but I think that one of the reasons I divorced your father was because he never believed
in the closet monster. Any jobs around here? There are some bad elements around here. Wait a second, let me
get this straight. Are you serious, Grandpa? Well, let me put it this way. Now, on Wednesdays when the
mailman brings the TV Guide sometimes the address label is curled up just a little. And stay outta here. Wait,
you have a TV? I just like to read the TV Guide. Come on, admit it. Got a problem, guys? Just scoping your
civilian wardrobe. But lucky me, we moved You think we just work in a comic bookstore for our folks, huh?
Actually, I thought it was a bakery. This is just our cover. We are dedicated to a higher purpose. Think of it
more as a survival manual. Anything in here that might pass for after-shave? How about some Windex,
Grandpa? Yeah, let me try some of that. Who wants to know? Michael wants to know. You did the right thing
by calling us. Does your brother sleep a lot? Uh, he wears sunglasses in the house. Bad breath, long
fingernails? Yeah, his fingernails are a little bit longer, um, he always had bad breath though. Sammy, open
the window! So what are you, the flying nun? Santa Carla has become a haven for the undead. The Prince of
Darkness. So are the Frog brothers! Where did you say you met these guys? Flies and the undead go together,
like bullets and guns. We blew it, man! They pulled a mind-scramble on us! We trashed the one who looks
like Twisted Sister! Totally anniliated his night-stalking ass! Well, Nanook helped a little. Death to all
vampires! We are awesome monster bashers! You afraid to face me, David? I tried to make you immortal.
You tried to make me a killer! You are a killer! Stop fighting me, Michael. It is too late, my blood is in your
veins. It renders you powerless. Did you know that? It was all going to be so perfect, Lucy. Just like one big
happy family. The bloodsucking Brady Bunch. Dad, are you all right? One thing about living in Santa Carla I
never could stomach. All the damn vampires. Taglines[ edit ] Sleep all day. Being wild is in their blood.

Page 3

DOWNLOAD PDF THE ALL NIGHT PARTY OF GOD
Chapter 3 : Gilbert Gottfried - Wikipedia
The Republican Party Platform of , when the Evangelical George W. Bush was running for president, saw just one
mention of God but eight mentions of abortion, one mention of contraception, and.

During his episode stint, he was given very little airtime and seldom used in sketches. Gottfried recalls a low
point was having to play a corpse in a sketch about a sports organist hired to play inappropriate music at a
funeral. Stockman and controversial film director Roman Polanski. Three of his most prominent roles came in
, , and , when he was cast as the adoption agent Igor Peabody in Problem Child and Problem Child 2 and the
parrot Iago in Aladdin. When asked how he prepared for the role, Gottfried said, "I did the whole DeNiro
thing. I moved to South America! I lived in the trees! In , he starred as a talking smoke detector, in "Be Cool
about Fire Safety," a short fire safety video for younger audiences. Voice acting, television and films
â€”present [ edit ] Gottfried has provided the voice of the duck in the Aflac commercials and Digit in
Cyberchase , as well as Mister Mxyzptlk in Superman: He reprised his role as Myxzptlk in Lego Batman 3: He
also voiced a nasty wisecracking criminal genius named Nick-Nack in two episodes of Superboy he also
co-wrote an issue of Superboy: He also guest-starred in Hannah Montana as Barny Bittmen. He swapped
wives with Alan Thicke. Gottfried was the third contestant fired during the fourteenth season of the NBC
reality show The Celebrity Apprentice. They were married in and have two children together, daughter Lily
and son Max. Gottfried was raised in a Jewish family , but he has commented on his podcast that he did not
have a bar mitzvah. Comedic style[ edit ] Danny Gallagher of the Dallas Observer wrote that "Gottfried has
one of the most original formulas in the history of comedy", adding: You laugh at the setup. You laugh at his
comments about the joke. You even laugh at the segues between his jokes. In a July op-ed for CNN , he wrote:
I have always felt comedy and tragedy are roommates. If you look up comedy and tragedy, you will find a
very old picture of two masks. One mask is tragedy. The other mask is comedy. A comedy mask is laughing at
a tragedy mask. Audience members responded with hisses and a cry of "Too soon!
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There are those who might see going to parties as an opportunity to share Christ with unbelievers, and while we are to
be ready with an answer for the hope within us at all times, that presupposes unbelievers at a party are interested in the
gospel.

The Great Gatsby, by F. James Gatz â€” that was really, or at least legally, his name. It was James Gatz who
had been loafing along the beach that afternoon in a torn green jersey and a pair of canvas pants, but it was
already Jay Gatsby who borrowed a rowboat, pulled out to the Tuolomee, and informed Cody that a wind
might catch him and break him up in half an hour. His parents were shiftless and unsuccessful farm people â€”
his imagination had never really accepted them as his parents at all. So he invented just the sort of Jay Gatsby
that a seventeen-year-old boy would be likely to invent, and to this conception he was faithful to the end. For
over a year he had been beating his way along the south shore of Lake Superior as a clam-digger and a
salmon-fisher or in any other capacity that brought him food and bed. His brown, hardening body lived
naturally through the half-fierce, half-lazy work of the bracing days. He knew women early, and since they
spoiled him he became contemptuous of them, of young virgins because they were ignorant, of the others
because they were hysterical about things which in his overwhelming self-absorbtion he took for granted. But
his heart was in a constant, turbulent riot. The most grotesque and fantastic conceits haunted him in his bed at
night. A universe of ineffable gaudiness spun itself out in his brain while the clock ticked on the wash-stand
and the moon soaked with wet light his tangled clothes upon the floor. Each night he added to the pattern of
his fancies until drowsiness closed down upon some vivid scene with an oblivious embrace. An instinct
toward his future glory had led him, some months before, to the small Lutheran college of St. Olaf in southern
Minnesota. Cody was fifty years old then, a product of the Nevada silver fields, of the Yukon, of every rush
for metal since seventy-five. The transactions in Montana copper that made him many times a millionaire
found him physically robust but on the verge of soft-mindedness, and, suspecting this, an infinite number of
women tried to separate him from his money. The none too savory ramifications by which Ella Kaye, the
newspaper woman, played Madame de Maintenon to his weakness and sent him to sea in a yacht, were
common knowledge to the turgid sub-journalism of To the young Gatz, resting on his oars and looking up at
the railed deck, the yacht represented all the beauty and glamour in the world. I suppose he smiled at Cody â€”
he had probably discovered that people liked him when he smiled. At any rate Cody asked him a few
questions one of them elicited the brand new name and found that he was quick and extravagantly ambitious.
A few days later he took him to Duluth and bought him a blue coat, six pair of white duck trousers, and a
yachting cap. He was employed in a vague personal capacity â€” while he remained with Cody he was in turn
steward, mate, skipper, secretary, and even jailor, for Dan Cody sober knew what lavish doings Dan Cody
drunk might soon be about, and he provided for such contingencies by reposing more and more trust in
Gatsby. The arrangement lasted five years, during which the boat went three times around the Continent. It
might have lasted indefinitely except for the fact that Ella Kaye came on board one night in Boston and a week
later Dan Cody inhospitably died. It was indirectly due to Cody that Gatsby drank so little. Sometimes in the
course of gay parties women used to rub champagne into his hair; for himself he formed the habit of letting
liquor alone. And it was from Cody that he inherited money â€” a legacy of twenty-five thousand dollars. He
never understood the legal device that was used against him, but what remained of the millions went intact to
Ella Kaye. He was left with his singularly appropriate education; the vague contour of Jay Gatsby had filled
out to the substantiality of a man. Moreover he told it to me at a time of confusion, when I had reached the
point of believing everything and nothing about him. So I take advantage of this short halt, while Gatsby, so to
speak, caught his breath, to clear this set of misconceptions away. It was a halt, too, in my association with his
affairs. They were a party of three on horseback â€” Tom and a man named Sloane and a pretty woman in a
brown riding-habit, who had been there previously. Have a cigarette or a cigar. But he would be uneasy
anyhow until he had given them something, realizing in a vague way that that was all they came for. Nothing
at all, thanks. I remember very well. You were with Nick here. He had control of himself now, and he wanted
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to see more of Tom. Sloane got to his feet. Sloane murmured something close to her ear. Excuse me for just a
minute. By God, I may be old-fashioned in my ideas, but women run around too much these days to suit me.
They meet all kinds of crazy fish. Sloane and the lady walked down the steps and mounted their horses. It is
invariably saddening to look through new eyes at things upon which you have expended your own powers of
adjustment. Just mention my name. Or present a green card. Tom and Daisy stared, with that peculiarly unreal
feeling that accompanies the recognition of a hitherto ghostly celebrity of the movies. I remember being
surprised by his graceful, conservative fox-trot â€” I had never seen him dance before. Then they sauntered
over to my house and sat on the steps for half an hour, while at her request I remained watchfully in the
garden. We were at a particularly tipsy table. But what had amused me then turned septic on the air now. At
this inquiry she sat up and opened her eyes. I tell her she ought to leave it alone. Almost the last thing I
remember was standing with Daisy and watching the moving-picture director and his Star. They were still
under the white plum tree and their faces were touching except for a pale, thin ray of moonlight between. It
occurred to me that he had been very slowly bending toward her all evening to attain this proximity, and even
while I watched I saw him stoop one ultimate degree and kiss at her cheek. She saw something awful in the
very simplicity she failed to understand. I sat on the front steps with them while they waited for their car. It
was dark here in front; only the bright door sent ten square feet of light volleying out into the soft black
morning. Sometimes a shadow moved against a dressing-room blind above, gave way to another shadow, an
indefinite procession of shadows, who rouged and powdered in an invisible glass. A lot of these newly rich
people are just big bootleggers, you know. He was silent for a moment. The pebbles of the drive crunched
under his feet. When the melody rose, her voice broke up sweetly, following it, in a way contralto voices have,
and each change tipped out a little of her warm human magic upon the air. He built them up himself. What
was it up there in the song that seemed to be calling her back inside? What would happen now in the dim,
incalculable hours? Perhaps some unbelievable guest would arrive, a person infinitely rare and to be marvelled
at, some authentically radiant young girl who with one fresh glance at Gatsby, one moment of magical
encounter, would blot out those five years of unwavering devotion. I stayed late that night, Gatsby asked me to
wait until he was free, and I lingered in the garden until the inevitable swimming party had run up, chilled and
exalted, from the black beach, until the lights were extinguished in the guest-rooms overhead. When he came
down the steps at last the tanned skin was drawn unusually tight on his face, and his eyes were bright and
tired. One of them was that, after she was free, they were to go back to Louisville and be married from her
house â€” just as if it were five years ago. His life had been confused and disordered since then, but if he could
once return to a certain starting place and go over it all slowly, he could find out what that thing was. One
autumn night, five years before, they had been walking down the street when the leaves were falling, and they
came to a place where there were no trees and the sidewalk was white with moonlight. They stopped here and
turned toward each other. Now it was a cool night with that mysterious excitement in it which comes at the
two changes of the year. The quiet lights in the houses were humming out into the darkness and there was a
stir and bustle among the stars. Out of the corner of his eye Gatsby saw that the blocks of the sidewalks really
formed a ladder and mounted to a secret place above the trees â€” he could climb to it, if he climbed alone,
and once there he could suck on the pap of life, gulp down the incomparable milk of wonder. He knew that
when he kissed this girl, and forever wed his unutterable visions to her perishable breath, his mind would
never romp again like the mind of God. So he waited, listening for a moment longer to the tuning-fork that had
been struck upon a star. Then he kissed her. Through all he said, even through his appalling sentimentality, I
was reminded of something â€” an elusive rhythm, a fragment of lost words, that I had heard somewhere a
long time ago. But they made no sound, and what I had almost remembered was uncommunicable forever.
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k Likes, 1, Comments - Adrienne Eliza Houghton (@adriennebailon) on Instagram: "ROAD TO DEMÌ¶AÌ¶SÌ¶KÌ¶US
About last night The listening party. A night I will never forget! ".

Christians are often divided over the issue of alcohol. He used wine and wineskins, and vines, and winepresses
to illustrate spiritual points. His first miracle was turning water into wine. Gallons and gallons of the best wine
for a party. John the Baptist did not drink wine Luke 1: Jesus gave wine the highest honour of representing His
precious blood during the last supper, and asks His followers to use wine in remembrance of His death until
He comes. In His clear instructions He gives them the freedom of choice to spend the money on whatever they
want in the way of food and drink. Oxen or sheep or wine or strong drink, whatever your appetite craves, and
you shall eat there before the Lord your God and rejoice. Jesus likened the Kingdom of God to a wedding feast
or celebration or a wedding party, and He was likening it to a Jewish wedding!. Our solemn piety might leave
us feeling a little bit out of place at such a celebration before the Lord. Wisdom is said to have mixed her wine
in furnishing her table Prov. Wine might be drunk with milk Song 5: Melchizedek brought wine and bread to
Abraham when Abraham returned from battle Gen. Wine was offered by the old man of Gibeah to the
traveling Levite Judg. Jesse sent David with bread, a skin of wine, and a young goat as a present when Saul
was fighting the Philistines 1 Sam. Abigail brought David two skins of wine 1 Sam. Strongholds were
supplied with "wine" in case of siege 2 Chron. Ziba brought David wine as he fled from Abasalom 2 Sam.
Wine was on the list of supplies that the Persians furnished the captive Jewish people when they returned to
Jerusalem Ezra 6: Wine was also used as medicine. It was said to revive the faint 2 Sam. Mixed with a drug, it
was used to ease suffering Matt. The Samaritan poured oil and wine on the wounds of the injured traveler
Luke So quite clearly, unmistakably, scripturally, wine is a good gift from God. This applies to spiritual gifts
as much as to wine. Paul warns us of deceitful spirits who will.. For everything God created is good, and
nothing is to be rejected if it is received with thanksgiving, for then it is consecrated by the word of God and
prayer, 1 Tim. Never do we contemplate forbidding Godly eating, or Godly lovemaking. Rather we preach
wisely against gluttony and we preach forcefully against the wrongful use of our sexuality. The same principle
must be applied to wine. Exactly as God applies it. As children of God we have inherited a hard won freedom
in Christ. Not outside of Christ. There lies bondage, but IN Christ, lies our freedom. Amongst the first things
Noah did when he emerged safe and sound out of the ark was to plant a vineyard. However, he abused the gift
of wine, fell down on top of his bed, drunk and naked. Noah blessed the other sons Shem and Japeth, and out
of Shem came Abraham, and the Jewish nation, the children God chose for Himself to reveal His glory
through. Wine resulted in a family split, and a family line at war with each other. A warring family line that is
still outworking that original curse in the cauldron of the middle east at this very moment in time. A family
split eventually became nations split. We cannot hold on to the negative scriptures alone and build a man
made doctrine which of necessity must then turn a blind eye to the positive scriptures. Wine alright, but new
wine as yet unfermented and therefore non - alcoholic Two points make this teaching unscriptural. The natural
sugar ferments and turns to alcohol. The wine was consequently required to be "refined" or strained previous
to being brought to the table. There is no scriptural or historical mandate for such a conclusion. The wine used
in the New Testament church was alcoholic wine, because Paul gave off to them about over eating over
drinking and getting drunk at church. For in eating each one goes ahead with his own meal, and one is hungry
and another is drunk. What, do you not have houses to eat and drink in? You do it your way. When folks want
to try and make scripture say something that is clearly does not then it produces all sorts of theories. There is
talk that the Hebrews always watered the wine down with water. Jesus holds the red wine that symbolises His
precious Blood that will seal the New Covenant. Then one of the disciples tells Him to remember to water it
down. People are free to not drink wine, to drink wine, or to water down their wine. There is the theory that
wine was only used to purify the water. Jesus drank wine, John the Baptist did not. The water did John no
harm. No where in scripture does it say that God gave us wine to purify water. This is not to say that these
traditions are bad traditions, but that is what they are, and must be declared so. But God has powerful
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restrictions to place on the use of wine. It shall be a statute forever throughout your generations. And for some
people, God has specific personal demands regarding abstinence , and He will let these people know of His
will on this matter. But mature Christians are asked not to let their liberty become a stumbling block for less
mature, or weaker Christians, and so we are to be wise in our freedom. And if someone would be upset by our
drinking we must respect their sensitivities and not wave our freedom under their noses. In many homes it is
justifiably a sensitive issue. There has been a painful history of alcohol abuse. Remove any stumbling blocks
that would hinder anyone from coming to Christ, or drawing closer to Christ. But also beware of the Pharisees.
He was a friend of sinners. However the continual fruit of His non condemning friendship and the
demonstration of His perfect liberty in the midst of their bondage bore testimony to His wisdom. Even the
most mature of us in Christ need enormous wisdom in exercising our liberty in Christ otherwise we can give
the appearance of evil. The casual onlooker may not know that we are in Godly control, since every time they
look we are holding a drink in our hand, and they cannot know that it is the same drink they saw half an hour
ago, therefore in outward appearance we too could be wrongly accused of being drunkards and gluttons no
different from those all around us. If they accused Jesus of being a drunkard, then in similar circumstances we
can expect the same slur on our Christian character. There I can enjoy my freedom in Christ. But at general
open gatherings where drink abuse is likely, I choose to mix freely but drinking orange simply to ensure that
as an ambassador for Christ, no slur is thrown on me the following day, when the drunken antics of the
evening are being recounted. But it was not the public revelers that accused Jesus. They undoubtedly would
have known He enjoyed the wine, not visa versa. It was the religious people who pointed the finger and threw
the slurs upon Him. But He cared not about their religious arrogant piety. He had peace about His actions with
God His Father. He was where He could do most good. Going to them, not waiting for them to come to Him.
But some distance away the religious pious were busy placing a great divide between themselves and those
who most needed the good news about the Kingdom of God. They stood looking down their spiritual noses at
the great physician amongst the spiritually sick. A place we often carefully avoid for fear of undeserved
rebuke from within the church. Or fear of temptation. Freedom with wisdom, and humility before God. If,
under the Lordship of Christ, loving God and your fellow man, you choose to drink wine, God will honour
your decision. If, similarly, you choose not to drink wine for personal reasons, God will honour your decision.
The earth is the Lords, and everything in it, and all things were made for His glory. It is the abuse of the good
gift that makes the event bad. When we let the abuse cause us to declare the actual gift as bad then we make a
serious statement. If you are reading this then you are the result of sexual intercourse. It is the abuse i. Such
misery from the abuse can so easily lead people to believe that God does not approve of sexual intercourse
itself. Go forth and multiply means go forth and have sexual intercourse. At the last supper He told His
disciples that from now on, - meaning of course that He had enjoyed sharing the fruit of the vine with them
previously, right up until this awesome moment in history, when He designated wine as the sacramental
symbol of the precious Blood that He would soon be shedding to cut the New Covenant between God and
man. To intercede for us, to pray for us, to mediate like a barrister on our behalf until that day of the great
party - The wedding feast of the Lamb. The bridegroom will have His spotless wife.
Chapter 6 : Ariana Grande's Surprise Party With Pigs and Mariachi Bands Will Give You a Case of FOMO
Party of God Islamic Jihad This radical Shia is dedicated to creation of Iranian-style Islamic republic in Lebanon and
removal of all non-Islamic influences from area. It is strongly anti.

Chapter 7 : 3 Ways to Host a Good Party - wikiHow
You're invited to the party of the year! Find out what happened to Kathy Beth Terry in the official music video for Katy
Perry's "Last Friday Night (T.G.I.F.)" featuring Rebecca Black.

Chapter 8 : Should Christians go to parties? What does the Bible say about partying?
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Find album reviews, stream songs, credits and award information for Party Of God - The Chimeras on AllMusic -

Chapter 9 : The Lost Boys - Wikiquote
God of the west wind and known as "The West Wind". Zeus God of the sky, lightning, thunder, law, order, justice, King
of the Gods and the "Father of Gods and men".
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