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Chapter 1 

Prologue 
 

When Mason Young was seven years old, God sent the angel Ashrael to the 

realm of Earth to task the child as a Helper of God. 

Ashrael manifested in all of his heavenly glory and gazed lovingly at the 

sleeping boy; a perfect creation of God, pure of mind and soul, unblemished by ego 

and its fearful ways. 

Ashrael loved his role as a Messenger of God.  The core of his being was 

trembling with joy as he became part of the World of Man.  His love radiated 

outward brightly, shining away the dark of the night. 

In his untroubled sleep, little Mason dreamed.  He floated comfortably in an 

infinite sea of light and love, warm and content, a peaceful calm washing over him in 

slow rhythmic waves of the Eternal Harmony.  Ashrael slowly appeared to him, 

coming into perception as though through a thinning fog. 

“Mason Young, be not afraid,” Ashrael spoke, using the greeting that all angels 

have used since time immortal when speaking to a human creature.  Ashrael 

effortlessly glided up next to Mason, a serene smile masking his unreserved joy and 

love for this child and his part in God’s plans.    

Mason held out his arms and was swept up in a loving embrace by the angel.  

He hugged him tightly as though the angel were a long-lost friend and looked up 

with wondering eyes into the angel’s face.  Ashrael was both handsome and 

beautiful, for the angel was neither male nor female, for those are human 

characteristics, not angelic ones.  For this personification, Ashrael had toned his 

features slightly towards human female, for it was natural for a human child to 

respond positively towards a mother figure. 

“I’m not afraid,” said Mason.  “You’re my friend, although I can’t remember 

your name right now”. 

“My name is Ashrael,” the angel replied.  “God has sent me to you.  Our 

Heavenly Father has a plan for you, something very important that He would like 

you to do for Him.” 
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“Why doesn’t God just do it himself?” Mason asked a quizzical look on his face.  

“He can do anything, can’t He?” 

His heart dancing with sheer joy, Ashrael laughed in delight at the utter 

simplicity and perfect innocence of the question and said, “Yes, my child.  God can do 

anything.” 

The angel looked deep into the child’s eyes.  “Mason Young.  Listen and 

remember this: the World of Man has become overwhelmed with dreams of 

confusion.  Man has forgotten his True Nature and has grown fearful.  The fear has 

extended to become anger and even hate.  God has sent Helpers to the world to shine 

a light on this growing darkness of the human soul.  The light you bring, Mason 

Young, can help shine away the shadows of the world and bring forth the Truth of 

God’s creation. 

“Before your birth, you requested Your Father to let you help bring Heaven to 

Earth.  God has granted you that wish.” 

The angel leaned down and kissed Mason on the top of his blond head.  “Return 

to sleep now, precious little Child of God.  Later in your time, I will come to you 

again and together, we will work to help heal the world.”   

Ashrael reached down with his hand and gently covered the boy’s eyes.  Slowly, 

with the Peace of God enveloping him in the warm surety of love, Mason slipped 

back into his innocent childhood dreams and slid down the dark well of sleep. 
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Tom Carroll is an ordinary guy; a husband, proud 

Dad and friend who lives and works in Waco, Texas. 

Now you might think, “ordinary guys like my 

neighbor across the street don’t write novels,”   But they 

can.  All of us have a story to tell, but we first have to stop 

listening to the acerbic critic in our head who insists that 

we can’t or shouldn’t.  After all, we might fail. 

When we finally let go the fear that lives deep inside 

us, we can find the gifts that God gave us and share them 

with others.  You don’t need to be a Hemmingway or 

Mozart; just be yourself.  God doesn’t make mistakes. 

The Confession of Mason Young is his first novel. 
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 The cover art for The Confession of Mason Young 

was created by the author’s brother, Michael Carroll.  He 

is the owner and chief-artist-in-residence for Carroll 

Design, Inc. located in Worthington, Ohio.   

He is currently in training for an upcoming role as 

the resident curmudgeon at the Old Bag of Nails.  He isn’t 

really sure what that means, but is giving it his best effort 

anyway. 

 

 

 

 

 


