
Credit goes to Macrae Maxwell and his friends, as well as: 
(List of people who write for their character go here) 
 

The premise of this story is based around the lives of many pantheons of gods 

and their everyday lives trying to live on earth and around other humans. Each 

person is to choose a character and develop that god to try and have them deal 

with mundane tasks like having a job, and dealing with other humans. They are 

allowed to have their powers, but nothing so overly over the top that they can 

alter the time, or suddenly make something not worth the time to be a supreme 

being once more. 

 

Depending on how many people there are writing out the story of their god, 

one can pursue to write a story around another god as well. 

 

From then on, the writer will begin to write in their desired text (in a decent 

size and font) and write it next to, or below the God’s name. 

 

Example:  
“Zeus - Written by Lilith Hamilton 
“Fucking damnit!” Zeus screamed as he roughly stubbed his toe on the corner of the 
counter of the kitchen; a cup of coffee in his hands. Zeus suddenly growled and sent a 
bolt of mass lightning into the counter - The counter suddenly bursting into chunks of 
granite and wood - and mumbled incoherently as he shuffled away; a heaping pile of 
rock and wood chips lay upon the ground while half the counter remained. 
 

Lucifer - Written by Lilith Hamilton 
A sudden, rather sinister, cackle escaped the demonic being as it’s hands inched 
upwards. In its razor claws was a small, pink, plastic, pony. “She’s FINALLY mine!” 
Lucifer growled out with happiness.” 
 



❖​ Zeus -  
❖​ Hera -  
❖​ Poseidon -  
❖​ Demeter -  
❖​ Ares -  
❖​ Athena -  
❖​ Apollo -  
❖​ Artemis -  
❖​ Hephaestus -  
❖​ Aphrodite -  
❖​ Hermes - Levi (Anadunae) 
❖​ Dionysus - Light 

“What do you mean I can't drink on the job? I'm always drinking! 
Telling me I can't booze is like telling Aphrodite she can't 
shmooze. Don't even try to act like she earned that bonus 
legitimately." 

❖​ Hades -  
❖​ Hypnos -  



❖​ Nike -  
❖​ Janus -  
❖​ Nemesis -  
❖​ Iris -  
❖​ Hecate -  
❖​ Tyche -  
❖​ Jesus -  
❖​ God/Jehovah -  
❖​ Allah (Different appearance) -  
❖​ Michael -  
❖​ Gabrial -  
❖​ Lucifer - Lilith Hamilton 

“Sir…Do you want it or not?” The nasally voice of a blemish-riddled teenager 

would ask out to the Fallen Angel beside him, seeming rather impatient. The 

golden eyes of Lucifer stared menacingly at the small toy before himself, as he 

stood within a retail store. “Do. Not. Rush me. Mortal.” He boom out, although 

his voice was low and quiet. The small, plush, giraffe would silently stare back 

at Lucifer - their exchange in gazes lasting for what seemed like an eternity. 

Suddenly, the small plushie is grabbed in one swipe and immediately held out by 

its neck towards the teen. “I require this one, mortal.” The fallen angel finally 

spoke again, only for the boy to offer yet another sigh and grab the stuffed 

animal from Lucifer’s clawed hand. “Twenty-four eighty-five is the total, Sir…” 



The teenager spoke out in his nasally voice again, returning to their ‘silence’, if 

one would call it that, since he seemed to be breathing out of his mouth. 

❖​ Odin -  

❖​ Thor -  

❖​ Balder -  

❖​ Niord -  

❖​ Freyr -  

❖​ Tyr -  

❖​ Heimdall -  

❖​ Bragi -  

❖​ Forseti -  

❖​ Hod -  

❖​ Vali and Vidar -  

❖​ Frigg -  



❖​ Freyia -  

❖​ Idunn -  

❖​ Loki -  

❖​ Lilith (maybe) - Lilith Hamilton 


