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In the name of Yeshua HaMashiach, who is come in the flesh, who died on the cross, who rose 

again on the third day, who defeated death and holds the keys to hell and death — I come before 

the holy throne of God and I stand in the full authority given to me.

Satan, you lost.

This is not a negotiation. This is not a prayer asking God to maybe do something about you. This 

is a statement of completed fact read into the record by a believer who knows what happened at 

Calvary and is not afraid of you.

You lost.

And having spoiled principalities and powers, he made a shew of them openly, triumphing over 

them in it. — Colossians 2:15

You were spoiled. You were stripped. You were paraded in public defeat before every being in the 

spiritual realm. Every demon under your command watched you lose. Every angel saw it. The 

hosts of heaven witnessed your humiliation and it is permanent. You do not recover from the 

cross. There is no comeback. There is no rematch. There is no appeal. The verdict was delivered 

in blood and the blood speaks and it speaks against you for eternity.

You lost when Yeshua said it is finished. Not it is starting. Not it is in progress. Finished. Done. 

Completed. The work that destroyed your legal claim over mankind was accomplished in full and 

you were present for it and you could do nothing to stop it. You threw everything you had at Him 

— the betrayal, the trial, the scourging, the nails, the spear, the tomb — and He walked out of the 

grave on the third day carrying the keys to your kingdom in His hand.

I am he that liveth, and was dead; and, behold, I am alive for evermore, Amen; and have the keys 

of hell and of death. — Revelation 1:18

He has the keys. Not you. You had them and you lost them. You were the jailer and now you are 

the prisoner and the keys are in the hand of the one you tried to kill. That is your position. That is 

your reality. Everything you do now is done without authority, without keys, without power, without 

legal standing in the court of heaven. You are a defeated creature running operations on 

borrowed time and every believer who knows it is immune to your theatre.



And that is all you have left. Theatre. Shadowplay. Illusions projected onto the minds of people 

who do not know you lost. You cannot create. You cannot build. You cannot give life. You cannot 

heal. You cannot save. All you can do is lie. All you can do is project shadows onto walls and 

hope people mistake them for reality. That is the full extent of your power — the manipulation of 

perception in people who have not read the verdict.

But the verdict is read now. In this scroll. Out loud. Into the atmosphere. Into the courtroom. Into 

the record.

Satan, you lost.

And the God of peace shall bruise Satan under your feet shortly. — Romans 16:20

Under the feet. Not at eye level. Not across the table. Under the feet. That is your position relative 

to every believer who stands in the name of Yeshua. You are not an equal adversary. You are not 

an opposing force of equal strength. You are a footstool. You are a thing to be stepped on. The 

Lord told His people to tread on serpents and scorpions and over all the power of the enemy. 

Tread means walk on. You are the ground beneath the shoes of the saints and the ground does 

not fight the shoe.

When you send a thought into the mind of a believer — a fear, a doubt, a condemnation, a what 

if, a you're not good enough, a you're fake, a shut your site down, a your scrolls are too extreme 

— all any believer has to do is name it. Name the shadow. Identify it as your projection. And the 

moment it is named, the light hits it. And the moment the light hits it, it disappears. Because 

shadows are nothing. They are the absence of light given a shape by an obstruction. Remove the 

obstruction and the shadow ceases to exist. It does not fight back. It does not resist. It simply is 

not there anymore.

The light shineth in darkness; and the darkness comprehended it not. — John 1:5

The darkness cannot comprehend the light. Cannot contain it. Cannot resist it. Cannot overcome 

it. The Greek word means the darkness did not seize it, did not overpower it, did not put it out. 

You have been trying to put out the light since the garden and you have never once succeeded. 

Not once. Not in any generation. Not in any nation. Not in any believer. The light wins every single 

time and you know it.

Your entire operation depends on one thing — people not knowing you lost. The moment they 

know, your power over them evaporates. You cannot enslave someone who knows they are free. 

You cannot imprison someone who knows the door is open. You cannot frighten someone who 

knows you are a defeated enemy performing a show with no substance behind it.

Submit yourselves therefore to God. Resist the devil, and he will flee from you. — James 4:7



You flee. That is what you do when you are resisted. You do not fight. You do not hold your 

ground. You flee. The word means to run in terror. The great enemy of mankind, the accuser of 

the brethren, the roaring lion — runs in terror from a single believer who submits to God and 

speaks the name of Yeshua. That is how little power you actually have. One name. One believer. 

And you run.

Ye are of God, little children, and have overcome them: because greater is he that is in you, than 

he that is in the world. — 1 John 4:4

Greater. The thing inside the believer is greater than you. Greater than every demon you 

command. Greater than every principality in your hierarchy. Greater than every scheme, every 

weapon, every attack, every accusation, every shadowplay you have ever devised. Greater. Not 

equal. Not slightly ahead. Greater by an infinite margin. And that thing inside the believer is the 

Holy Spirit — the same Spirit that raised Yeshua from the dead. The same power that emptied 

the tomb lives inside every person who believes. And you can do nothing about it.

Behold, I give unto you power to tread on serpents and scorpions, and over all the power of the 

enemy: and nothing shall by any means hurt you. — Luke 10:19

Over all the power of the enemy. All of it. Not some. All. The believer has been given authority 

over the totality of your power. There is nothing in reserve. There is no secret weapon. There is 

no final form. Everything you have is already under the feet of the believer who knows what they 

carry. You are fully and completely and permanently defeated and the only reason you are still 

operating is because the Lord permits it for a season and that season has an expiry date.

And the devil that deceived them was cast into the lake of fire and brimstone, where the beast 

and the false prophet are, and shall be tormented day and night for ever and ever. — Revelation 

20:10

That is your destination. That is your future. That is where this ends for you. Not on a throne. Not 

in power. In a lake of fire being tormented forever. You know this. You have read your own ending. 

You cannot change it. You cannot prevent it. You cannot negotiate your way out of it. Every act of 

defiance, every attack on a believer, every scheme against the people of God is done by a 

creature who already knows he is going to the lake and is simply trying to take as many people 

with him as possible before the sentence is executed.

But you will not take the ones who know. You will not take the ones who read this scroll and stand 

in the name of Yeshua. You will not take their families. You will not take their children. You will not 

take their households. You lost them at the cross when Yeshua paid for them with His blood and 

they are His and not yours and you cannot touch what belongs to Him.

Every person who reads this scroll is reminded today that Satan is defeated. Completely. 



Permanently. Irreversibly. He holds no power. He carries no authority. He operates no kingdom. 

He runs a theatre of shadows and the light has just been turned on.

All his shadowplay in our minds and in our reality is named. And a blazing light wipes it all out as 

nothing. Because it was always nothing. It just looked like something in the dark.

The dark is over. The light is here. And Satan lost.

It is written. It is finished. It is settled. The case is closed.

Amen and amen.
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