PROPHECY DISCUSSIONS

GODLY WARNING PLEASE DISCERN

A real quick word to the wise heart, any of these prophecies and
prophets could prove to be wrong or become incorrect at any
time. There are also "non-prophetic” sources added to this
document to add additional information for your
discernment.

We All See Through the Mirror Dimly
1 Cor 13:12

For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then face to face. Now |
know in part, but then | shall know just as | also am known.

Tracking visions, dreams, and prophecies is always very
challenging. Remember the devil seeks whom he may devour so
we must always seek Jesus first, and trust in God alone, not

man-.

If you decide to track the prophetic information from any of these
sources, please watch and pray and remember that we must
discern and measure all things against the Bible.





https://iamcallingyounow.blogspot.com/

Sunday, May 26, 2019

FIRST-FRUITS GOVERNING BOD
D THE CHOICES OF THE LEFT

\We have placed each one here for a specific role and sanctified
those My Father has given Me for His will. Those who have

been chosen are those who answer the call on their lives and
come to call on Me as their Messiah.

\Within this vast group of those who come to know Me in this
lifetime, there are specified groups, the outcome of their
destinies determined by the degree of their surrendered lives.

Those who have fully surrendered and given over their lives
and their entire being, heart, mind, soul and will have been
sealed first, and will be taken by Me first as a first-fruits
harvest, preceding the much larger group who have allowed
the desires and distractions of this world to hold their interest,
focus, and priority. This first very small group comprises My
jewels who will translate and enter into glory ahead of the rest.
This group will be rewarded accordingly, as they have learned




the obedience and discipline in their lives through following
My example and through the trials, suffering and refining the
have endured. | tell you this now, this group

The time is upon you! This group is expecting Me now and
has made her garments clean in holiness, repentance and

Within this first group, those who have completed the tasks
they were given will stay with Me during the great tribulation
on earth, and not be required any further service here. There
Is another part of this first-fruits group whose lives have been
the training ground for their final assignments, and | will
translate them as a testimony of My Glory which will be
granted as a gift to the much larger group, as the world
plunges into darkness under the beast system. They will
minister for a time, performing great exploits in My name.
They will glorify Me as they present themselves to those in the
valley of decision, testifying of My love for all My creation.
Then, | will bring them home.

Those in this larger group, often referred to as those left
behind, will still be afforded many graces, although they were
not ready for My coming earlier. They, too, are a sealed group,
having accepted Me as Messiah, and will move forward under
greater trials- by fire, persecution and suffering, in order that
they receive the reward that is available to them. Greater
sacrifice by the laying down of one's life sooner will yield a
greater honor in My Kingdom.

| have gifts and crowns to give all those who choose Me in this



life, but it is up to you the level of glory I reveal to you and the
rewards you receive. Those who have chosen Me sooner are
those who are granted to be My governing body and will rule
and reign with me in My Kingdom, as mature sons and
daughters who inherit the authority, power, and rulership

My Father has given Me.

The larger group who also receive My sealing will then be
presented with choices of service to Me. Within this group will
be many who will be given the opportunity to lay down their
lives for Me, but for them by this time, it will mean their
physical death by martyrdom. These will receive a great reward
for this ultimate sacrifice, as those who have gone before them
have received. They, too, will enter immortality with Me. Those
ho remain faithful through the darkness under the beast's
control, but who are not required to lay down their lives, will
enter immortality, be translated (glorified/raptured) when |
come for this group; and although they will not be comprised
of My governing body, will remain to live in peace and
harmony during the 1000 year millennial reign on earth.

The level of intimacy We share now in this life, determines
your position in My Kingdom. Once understood, this
revelation will help many who are having difficulty choosing

Just as | have said, in My Father's house are many mansions.
All that is spoken in My Word has many layers of meaning
and revelation. Again, to those who are intimate with Me, |
reveal the secret mysteries. | am not interested in lip service to




Me, just as | do not honor or reward vain sacrifices and
traditions of men. You are about to suddenly see that without
intimacy, your religious practices are dead in spirit. Religion-
charities and organizations dedicated to good works, anything
led by man and man'’s desires and who does not carry M
Spirit within is dead. | cannot emphasize this enough.

Come out of the Babylonian system; come out of the world as
those who | have chosen are not of thls World just as | was not

Many are called, few are chosen.

Every single choice you make each day determines your
eternal destiny. Does this sink in with you at all? You are
alking a path that results in a determined outcome that
cannot be reversed after you leave this earth. Why would you
choose to accept anything less than the full outpouring of My
blessings for you because you chose very poorly in the here

| am Limitless, and all that is of Me is offered to you. What

greater gift could there be? | implore you. Take these, My
ords to heart. Meditate deeply on everything I am revealing

to you. | have so much more to share with you than what you

have perceived. Come to Me and pray for revelation and
Isdom, as | give freely to all who ask and all who seek Me
ith all their heart.

Choices for many of you reading this must be made this
Instant, because judgment is set and is now here, and many




Il enter this day into eternal separation or eternal glory with
Me. If these words have not pricked your heart; if you are not
convicted of all that has been spoken; if you go from here back
to your comfortably numb state of being; if you still have the
thirst for entertainment and the ways of this world, continuing
to be indoctrinated and programmed, then there is nothing
more your Creator and Father can say to you, is there?

| love you beyond measure, but | force no one to return that
love. What a man sows, he will reap. The reaping is begun.
The Great Harvester comes with all His Heavenly hosts
mustered for battle.

MY SWORD OF TRUTH CUTS ASUNDER..




SUDDENLY

PLAY - Suddenly — The Heidi Baker Vision



DREAM of THE MIGRANT WORKERS
by Bryan Hupperts

| had a detailed dream where | was standing in a
sea of people before the throne of God. | saw well
known ministers, invisible ministers, people who had
falsely accused me, people who had justly accused
me, and many people | didn’t know. Weird, but
everyone had a black spot on their chest. The
numbers were too vast to count. | was standing
pretty close to a tele-evangelist known for $1,000
suits and for boasting of many healings. | had

the distinct impression he was impatiently waiting for
the Lord to finish speaking to hand him a
microphone!

We were all wearing name badges and (like military
Insignias) badges of rank.The Lord spoke to this
vast group yet we each heard him as if he were only
speaking to us individually, "Lay down your ministry,
your vision, your promises. | have new assignments
for each of you." We all assumed a promotion.

Then all went dead silent while the Holy Spirit
ministered to each of us. To me he spoke, "l want
you to become a field hand, a migrant worker. Go
pick fruit."

| was horrified. What is lower than a fruit picking



migrant worker?

| burned with shame wondering what my family
would think. How would we live? What about my
hard won education? | have struggled with Lupus for
years and cannot stand being in sunlight for long
stretches of time. Such a call to work in the fields
would surely kill me!

Finally, | bowed my head while weeping and said,
"Thy will be done." | stripped myself of my nice suit
and donned the cheap clothing of a migrant worker. |
told myself that if all | am capable of doing is
harvesting fruit for the Lord then | would do it with

all my heart. | felt something inside of me begin to
shake violently, burn and finally die.

Though he slay me, yet will | serve Him, indeed! It
occurred to me much later that migrant is just
another way of saying "stranger and alien".

Anyway, | looked up and saw a great separation
take place. | realized that the Lord had whispered
this exact same calling to everyone there. We were
all being called to be migrant fruit pickers.

This vast company were all ministers of the Gospel.
The hard shock was that the great majority of those
standing there heard this call to go be migrant



laborers and had said, "No."

| could hear the angry complaints: | built this
church... | am too important ... This ministry cannot
survive with my leadership... If these fruit picking
fools actually succeed, send the tithers to

my church... and on and on. | could see sheep being
culled from goats. It was like watching the birth of
Gideon’s Army. Our ranks were greatly thinned and
we were an unimpressive, motley lot.

There was not a name tag, title, or rank insignia to
be seen.

So there we were in our migrant worker clothes like
people you would glance at and turn away from
uncomfortably pretending that you did not see them.
| noticed we all had a dark hole burned in our chests
where the black spot had been and someone called
out and asked about it. The Lord of the Harvest
replied, "That thing that burned and died in each of
you was your blinding pride." And

he breathed on us and the hole was filled with a kind
of liquid light, His abiding Presence and glory!

| thought, "Oh, you cannot fill that which is full. You
can only fill a vessel that has been first emptied." |
looked back at the great company of ministers who
had disqualified themselves from their



true callings and was suddenly glad to be in ragged
clothes and holy company. The black marks on their
chests were like a plague infection that suddenly
began to ooze and spread. | thought, "They're dead
already and they don’t even know it."

God is looking for those who will faithfully laborer for
him to bring in the great harvest of souls that the
seed of His blood had spilled into the earth to bring
forth. Faithful Labor: There is no other qualification.

The Lord told us, "The harvest is plentiful, but the
workers are few. Ask the Lord of the harvest,
therefore, to send out workers into his

harvest field. Go forth. Be fruitful and multiply my
Kingdom!"

As our company marched off into the harvest field to
be inglorious, nameless field hands, | could hear
those left behind sneering in contempt, shouting out
catcalls about what fools were all were.

They seemed oblivious that the Lord of the Harvest
was standing in their midst watching, listening,
weighing their every word. And his eyes burned with
holy fire...

-Bryan Hupperts
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TRANSCRIPT:

Daughter speak the truth that no one wants to hear or believe. This truth is for the unrepentant and the mockers and scoffers. | have
called and warned you over and over yet every one sleeps. My prophet’s and messengers are tired. No one will listen. No one will
believe what is upon them until they see the fire and brimstone raining down from the heavens. Everything will be burned. | will
remove every trace of the abominations from my sight. | will send the waters to wash it away and cleanse the land. You arrogant and
proud people will not humble your selves and kneel before me. | will do what | have done in the past, again. If you know Me you

know My ways. Judgement comes to the evil and wicked generation. Only the remnant will be spared.

SPEAK THE "TRUTH" THAT NO ONE WANTS TO HEAR OR BELIEVE! =
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I'm calling My bride away. Your eyes will not
see the sudden destruction coming as My wrath
IS poured out on the nations of the earth for
their pride and abominations. My bride, you will
rest safely with Me, your bridegroom. You have
been refined in the furnace and you are now
without spot or wrinkle. No more tears. All
tears will be wiped away. The marriage supper
awaits you. You have made yourselves

ready. You will hear a shout. Our time is here.



Play (k)

Pl o) 0:02/6:18

MESSAGE TO THE BRIDE OF CHRIST

2,258 views

(9 Godshealer7 End Time Prophecy Channel SUBSCRIBED

Prayer requests SABBATH. Friday night sundown until Saturday night sundown just comment
Remember to subscribe and share the news. See us and like us. on Godshealer7 Facebook. OUR
PO BOX IS: Barbara and Dan Mrykalo PO BOX 1034 Pittston Pa 18640 GB

SHOW MORE

TRANSCRIPT: Do you know Me? Do you know
My ways? I'm coming for My bride. Once you
are removed from earth evil will flourish, crying
will be heard in the heavens. Those who have
not heeded My words will see a whirlwind of
destruction coming upon the nations. The
leaders will hide underground to escape My
wrath. The remaining people will be tortured



and slaughtered by the beast. | love My
children. | have waited because | don't want any
to perish. | paused time for you to come to Me.
Many have come. Many have rejected Me,
ignoring My messengers and prophets
warnings and calls to repentance. | must take
action now to prevent more innocent
bloodshed. Because you know Me | have given
you understanding and wisdom to prepare for
the coming days before your departure. You will
be safe. Do not fear any man. | will protect you.
TRUST ME. Keep your focus on Me. Do not get
iInvolved with the world or worldly people.
Separate yourself now if you haven't already.
Your Bridegroom is coming.



A DESPERATE AND
URGENT PROPHETIC
WARNING
OUTSTANDING

R. Loren Sandford - Prophetic Moments #121
loren@newsongchurchandministries.org
February 2019

The prophets of the Old Testament were desperate to awaken Israel
from spiritual slumber in order to prepare for or avoid the troubled
days

The prophets of the Old Testament were desperate to awaken Israel
from spiritual slumber in order to prepare for or avoid the troubled
days about to come upon them. Their desperation flowed from a
depth of love for God and for His people. If you read the prophets
as they're meant to be read, you can feel their grief coming through
in their words.

Today I understand their desperation and grief more deeply than I
ever have, but I have hope. When I travel I see a remnant - a
growing remnant - longing for God. They don't want hype. They're
tired of the show. They won't respond to manipulation or deceit.
They just want Jesus. There's a purified hunger growing in them.
They love worship and will linger in it for extended periods of time.
They love the Word, they love to pray, and they love one another.
Their passion is growing.

I remain convinced that, although that remnant hungers for God
and is alive to His reality, the vast majority of the body of Christ
remains tragically sound asleep during a vital time of lessened
pressure intended to give us time to prepare for what is coming. We


https://bulkmailer.voxtelecom-mail.com/servlet/link/1486/40294/3111413/90687

in the U. S. live in a window in time of economic expansion, when
pressure on Christians is less than it has been because of an
administration that favors both the church and Israel. Religious
freedom has been upheld in Supreme Court decisions. It would be
too easy to fall asleep during this season, too easy to fall into
complacency. If we allow that to happen, we will find ourselves
unprepared for the troubles to come.

In December, 2016 God gave me a vision that told me we had four
years to prepare, but that in middle of the fourth year, there would
begin to be real trouble. If the current U. S. administration is voted
out in the election cycle of that fourth year, the radical left will take
control of the nation. In the name of the left's version of "justice"
and "equality", laws will be passed that Christians will be unable to
obey. Freedoms will begin to vanish. The economy will enter an
accelerating decline because of higher taxes and the destruction
that socialism has always wrought wherever it has been tried. Our
military will be gutted in the name of peace and budgetary
constraints and the Pax Americana that has held the bad guys at
bay in the world and fed every economy on the planet will sputter
and come to an end as the power of the United States fades. At that
point, war will become inevitable and it will be the most destructive
the world has ever seen.

In the midst of this, we must prepare to shine in the darkness and
walk in the most glorious days of our lives when this season of ease
inevitably comes to an end. Isaiah 60 is the word of hour for us,
filled with power and promise.

"Arise, shine; for your light has come, And the glory of the Lord has
risen upon you. For behold, darkness will cover the earth and deep
darkness the peoples; But the Lord will rise upon you and His glory
will appear upon you. Nations will come to your light, and kings to
the brightness of your rising. Lift up your eyes round about and see;
They all gather together, they come to you. Your sons will come
from afar, and your daughters will be carried in the arms"

(Isaiah 60:1-4).

As we shine in the darkness, wielding the power and love of God in



an unprecedented outpouring of the Holy Spirit, a great harvest of
souls will be won to Jesus, drawn by the brightness of our rising.

Know, however, that we're on the clock and we must make the
most of the time we've been given to prepare. We can pray for an
extension of this season of grace and ease and I believe God will
grant it if we accompany our prayers with deep cries of repentance,
both in our personal lives and on behalf of the church and our
nation. Pray for the coming presidential election. Many have
prophesied that President Trump will be reelected, but know that
this is not a certainty without the prayers of the saints, refining in
the president's character and rhetoric, and an awakened church.

Many of us cry for revival, and I support that cry because I know
what we mean, but we don't need revival. We need an awakening.
We must come alive to the touch of God and sharpen our senses to
the moving of His Spirit as well as the condition of the world around
us. This is a time for renewed passion in love for our Lord and for
people in this dying world. It's a time for prayer on our faces and for
battle on our feet.

The prophets of the Old Testament were desperate to awaken Israel
from spiritual slumber in order to prepare for or avoid the troubled
days



Daughter, you will speak today to My children. This
IS the appointed time of the End of Days. You are
¥ speaking to those with
s B open ears and eyes.
= 3 You are speaking to
X -:2 ‘ those who hear My
voice and do My will.
. You are speaking to My
. \i . called and chosen. The
Beast stands before the multitudes. He stands in
plain sight, yet many can’t see him. He has gained
much favor. He is loved by many. They will call him
Master and Messiah. They will follow him down the
path of destruction. They will bow to him and
guestion nothing he says. He will be appointed King
and ruler over all the nations of the world. Death is
his comforter - hate, his friend. He will cause many
to be put to death. The blood of the martyrs will
cover the land and cry to Me. | have revealed his
name to My prophets and messengers. They have
been warning you of what is coming. He knows who
they are. He will have them put to death to silence
them. He is the man called Obama. Behold, a great
change is coming. Get your house in
order. Prepare for the Beast and his decree. He is
prepared to step forward now, so all may worship
him as he is.



Attacks from Every Side

My Children are being
attacked on every side. The
enemy knows his time is short,
My Children, and he seeks to
dissuade you from your path, to
discourage you and leave you
weary. He desires to provoke
you through others to cause you
to discredit your witness for me
by becoming angry or striking
back at those who attack you.

Do not fear the small,
insignificant attacks of your
enemy. Only pity the ones being
used, for they shall pay a great
price. I am never mocked,


http://wingsofprophecy.blogspot.com/2019/01/attacks-from-every-side.html

whatsoever a man sows, that
shall he reap and I watch over
My Word to perform it. Know
that vengeance is indeed Mine
and I repay in far more serious
consequences than you are able
to. I do not take lightly attacks
and slanders against My
Children.

Rest, My Children, for your
Father sees what is happening
and I never sleep nor slumber. 1
will repay for you and you will
see it.






Donald Trump is a JUDGEMENT, not a
blessing. — Mary Fitzgerald Rodriguez

6-25-19

I had just finished replying to a comment on one of my earlier posts when the Holy Spirit started pouring
words into my spirit. Then I heard the Lord God say.... “WRITE IT daughter. Exactly as you hear it. It is
crucial and deperate for people to come to the knowledge of My truth. I am giving the wisdom they need
to understand. .

This is what HE says,. ....

Donald Trump is a JUDGEMENT, not a blessing. God has placed him in power as a judgment against a
fallen church and nation. God has placed him to do harm and not good. You argue, “but he is better than
Hillary. ”

Listen!!! Could Hillary have deceived the “church”? Of course not because they knew she was a snake....
But Trump has done more spiritual damage than Hillary ever could. He is a two headed snake...

He and his spiritual advisors, including the Pope-loving apostate evangelists, have managed to deceived, if
it were possible, even the elect. They have led millions to believe false prophecies and doctrines. They
have attacked the very True Remnant of God who were not led astray by their promises of peace and
prosperity. His ties to the Jesuits and Freemasonry are only part of his blighted history.

“Christians ” would not have accepted Hillary and maybe would have prayed more and sought truth and
Holy Spirit guidance. But instead, they believed a deadly lie and are following and defending one more
dangerous.

The fat , lazy and selfish church deserves judgment... And Trump is one of it’s judgments....to be tempted
and see how quickly it took the snare, indeed showing its true character. Dangerous it is to one’s soul to be
so easily misled!

The evil putrid foul murderous nation also deserves judgment and it will also surely come!

You have no more excuses for believing a lie. Repent and return to the God of truth, and renounce your
sin that so easily ensnared you . Trump will continue to deceive. It is his nature, his character, and his
mission. He will be responsible for and cause great harm. Repent while there is still time.



A FULL DESCRIPTION OF ALL
THE WATCHES (RAPTURES)
IN LUKE 12



Revelation 22:12 Behold, I come
quickly; and my reward is with me,
to give every man according as his
work shall be.

| -
| -
TRANSFORMATION OF THE CROWN JEWELS
WITHIN THE BRIDE
MESSAGE RECEIVED SEPT. 5, 2018

It is |, King of all that exists, Master and Lord, Divinity
that came into flesh, Messiah to all who trust and
believe. There is no other besides Me.

You are on the cusp of a new dawn, before an open
door that very few will enter into at the end of this age
of man, when | take to Myself My first-fruits, the
manifested sons and daughters of the Most High.

There is a cost to walking the narrow way, and most
have not chosen My way in its fullness. | have taught
and counseled, warned and implored My church, even
those who consider themselves to be My remnant
church, My Bride to open their eyes to truth. So many
though continue to give their affections and attentions
elsewhere. | am jealous for My church, but many do
not desire Me as | desire her. The patterns for what |



am speaking are found throughout My Word for those
who seek to know truth.

As the end tells of the beginning, | am dividing, yet
again, a first-fruit within the larger group known as My
remnant. | am dividing those who call Me Messiah,
but whose fruits do not reflect this, with those who
have laid their entire lives down on My altar as living
sacrifices, those who are My crown jewels, those who
desire Me and only Me. These are those who have
forsaken all else, those who care not for things of this
world. These are those with their oil lamps full, ready
and waiting for their Groom, those whom | will marry.
This is the first remnant | will transform into My image,
to assist Me in power and mighty authority as the
world plunges into tribulation. This is also My remnant
Bride who will come with Me at the close of the
tribulation to declare My victory won. The remainder
of the remnant church who require further refining will
undergo persecution and great tribulation in order to
be called My wedding guests. Seek My truth in My
Word and you shall find it.

Can you even hear what My Spirit is speaking to you
as the midnight hour strikes? Not all who call Me Lord
will enter into the wedding chamber. Those not
walking in complete obedience, truth, and holiness
will remain to endure great turmoil such as the world
has never seen. The comfortably numb positions this
larger group has embraced will suddenly become a
grave and stark reality check as they realize they did



not take My warnings and instructions seriously
enough.

Too many believe they will escape tribulation and go
about their lives, living the way they feel like living,
not seeing a problem with it. This is not of Me!
Deception runs deep in My church and only you are
accountable for your journey with Me. | desire only
purity and will not take as My Bride anything but that
purity. Darkness and light cannot dwell together,
therefore ANY FORM of darkness, however slight,
when willfully accepted in one's life, will not be
accepted to be My holy Bride.

Events unfold now with terrible speed, and for those
still dabbling in the things of the world but professing
Me, the outcome will be bitter, but | will never forsake
you if you continue to seek Me. After | translate My
pure Bride, they will be a great comfort to the remnant
left, for a time, as you will witness My glory radiating
from them and truth will manifest before your eyes.
There is still a moment to choose to repent, but | tell
you, this opportunity will end suddenly and abruptly..

For My jewels, your feet will tread on the paths of the
ancients and walk on My streets of gold. My Comforter
Is always within to assist you and guide you. Your
steps are not taken alone and your labor has not been
in vain.

As Heaven and earth collide, you will fly like doves



and join Me, your Espoused, in all of My glory. Cast
your cares on Me and be anxious for nothing. The
earth will soon dissolve like snow and the mountains
will melt with fervent heat at the great and terrible day
of the Lord. You have nothing to fear as you remain
immersed in My fountain of blood and water and dwell
in the safety of My mercy and grace. | have spoken of
the sudden-lies being upon you. My first-fruits, in the
blink of an eye, you will find yourselves face to face
with Me!

Rejoice in that your King comes! Great manifestations
of My glory are upon you!

Your King, Your Bridegroom,

YAHUSHUA









Wednesday, August 9, 2017

Christians Will Take the
Mark In Concentration
Camps - David Eells

| was in a mid sized American city. Larger than
Pensacola, but smaller than the larger cities, like
Chicago. In the city, chaos and panic were taking
place. Martial law had been implemented and the
streets were flooded with people panicking and UN
troops — The UN being the United Nations. | was
filled with the Holy Ghost, as | remember it in this
dream. In this dream, my life on this earth was soon
to be over. | knew it. | believe this dream could be a
glimpse of what my end could be. I believe the Holy
Spirit prepares people for things to come.

In this dream | was running from the UN Troops,
and | hid in the crevice of this high rise building. It
had a small entrance way, nobody could get in there.
as you had to be really skinny to get in there. | was
being chased by UN troops. These guys were in full



combat riot gear and they had a black police style
fatigues on. They were wearing black combat boots,
black shirts, with white patches on their shoulders
which said the UN, they had black bullet proof vests
on, riot helmets and they had a fully automatic
firearm on one arm, and they were well prepared.
They had what appeared to be mini tanks and paddy
wagons on the street where they were gathering up
people.

They found me, hidden in the crevice of this
building, they had a lot of advanced technology, far
beyond anything we have known today. They could
find you, i1t didn’t matter where you were, or who
you were, or how well hidden you might have
been.....they could find you. They called me out of
the crevice of this building.

After having that dream, | looked into the
technology that they have, and they do have a lot of
advanced technology, far beyond what we can even
comprehend. They found me out, and I came out of
the crevice building. | was filled with the Holy
Ghost, and was submissive to the authority, that the
Lord had placed over me, which was these people.



They threw handcuffs on me, and brought me into
what appeared to be a paddy wagon. They shipped
me off to a large gymnasium. As | entered into this
large gymnasium, there was two lines in front of
me....real long. At the end of these two lines, were
these tables established with two government
employees, and at the tables there were ladies.

The people in this line, a lot of these people were
from church. Most of them however, were regular
folks, ....you know citizens. A 1ot of them were
from church. As | first entered into the gymnasium,
at the very front of the line, | saw them take one
person, and take them to this part of the building, to
my right, and they took them into the room, where
nobody knew where they were taking them. | had
my own 1deas, but I wasn’t for sure.

Everyone else was willing to accept what they were
doing, and everyone INCLUDING the brothers and
sisters that,...... well that I believed were the
brothers and sisters from my church were entering
Into the other room, and after they entered that room,
the whole side of the gymnasium, you could see
glass, you can see outside. They were exiting this



room, admiring their new microchip implant that had
just been injected into their right hand. They were
outside the perimeter of this building. Around this
building was barbed wire. They were actually able to
leave the area and go back into population. After
they got their new micro chip identification.

It grieved me, because | saw people from church
accepting this thing. I believe that thing was the
mark of the beast. The thing 1s, I didn’t feel sorry for
those people, because I realized that weren’t really
my brothers and sisters, that they had made their
decision was to choose what I believe was the mark
of the beast, and they had chosen death. The bible
says if you receive that thing, your going to burn. |
didn’t have any kind of feelings towards those
people. My focus was dead set on the Lord.

When | reached the front of this line, | got ushered to
one of the tables, and one of the ladies there, started
asking me for all of my information. She asked me
for my name, my social security number, my
telephone number, my address, and all my
Information. | gave it to her, | answered each
question. | felt like a double portion of grace and



mercy, and peace rise up in me. | really felt the fire
of God, start to be stirred within me. It was almost as
If the closer | came to my flesh being killed, the
closer | got to being at peace. | knew where | was
going, | knew the Lord ...and I knew the Lord was
In me. As far as | was concerned, | was already dead,
because Jesus lived in me.

After | got to the table after she asked me all these
questions, ...the lady asked me ‘Are you ready to
receive your new micro chip implant’....and I
looked at her and was kind of amazed and marveled
at her in amazement, at how people could be so
diluted, and blind and not know the truth. The bible
clearly tells us about these things to come. You
would have to be seriously blind or diluted not to
know. | said ‘excuse me ma’am, I will have nothing
to do with that. | believe in Jesus Christ, and |
believe that is the Mark of The Beast, | will have
nothing to do with that. She looked at me and said
‘oh, well, you need to put those kind of thoughts to
death right now’ And she said ‘read this’, and
handed me a piece of paper. She said ‘come back
after you read this’. I glanced at the heading and it
said 101 reasons why you should receive the new



micro chip implant. Listed were all the benefits to
this. I guess if you were an average citizen, you
would think it was an excellent thing. Stop crime, no
missing children anymore...It solved a lot of
problems. It seemed like an excellent benefit
program. The only thing 1s, this paper didn’t list all
the down sides to it.

So | looked at this paper in horror, and crumpled it
up, and felt even more of the fire of God come
through me, righteous indignation rise within me.
Almost as if fire could shoot out of my eyes, and
blow this table in front of me. | felt burned up inside,
at this lady, at what she was asking people to do. |
crumpled this paper up and threw it on the ground,
and I looked at the lady, and said ‘look, lady, I
cannot deny that Jesus Christ is Lord of Lords, and
King of Kings, and If | were you | would chop off
my right hand and beg for his mercy. The lady
looked at me, and just laughed. | guess | amused her.
She said to a close by guard....’we got another
fruitcake’. Here, take him over there. I was the
ONLY one, since | got in that whole line of two
major lines in front of me. When | first came in
there, there was one person, out of the whole line



that went into this room. | was the only one since
that person. There might have been anywhere from
one hundred to two hundred people that went before
me. So there had only been one person, other than
me that didn’t receive this thing.

They ushered me up to the room where they had a
guillotine in there. That kind of surprised me. None
of the dreams surprise me, they all sort of happen
how | thought they might happen. The thing is | was
brought up to believe that we were going to be
raptured before all that happens. The Holy Spirit has
led me to believe otherwise sine then. The guards
got me all strapped in and | was looking up, and the
guillotine was getting ready to come down on my
head, and praise and gratitude and peace flooded my
heart, and joy because | knew that my end on earth
was coming, and was soon going to receive my
reward for what the Lord had done in my life here
on earth. | knew where | was going, and | was sure
of it. I started saying ‘hallelujah, Lord, I am coming
home’, right before this thing landed on my
head....and then I woke up.



Notice the Similarities between David Eells Dream
And Maurice Sklar’s Dream

UN Police In America “I saw what looked like riot
police. Like you see sometimes coming in, with
helmets on. Some of them had light blue hats or
helmets, I am not sure. It didn’t look American, it
looked like it was more of a UN type of, or
international type of thing, I don’t know. They
started entering into homes, and they gave the
people a choice. They came in heavily armed, with
machine guns. They said, ‘either you, come with us,
...we have a place for you’ . They dragged people
out of their homes and brought them to these, they
looked like concentration camps. But they didn’t
look like the world war Il type. They looked like
they were made into that from schools, corporate
buildings and warehouses. There were a lot of them.
| knew this was happening, not just in America, but
this was happening world wide”

UN Police Rounding Up People*“The people who
refused to go were just shot. And that was awful, |
was just shocked. They just shot them and left them
in their homes”



Famine, Concentration Camps Warnings “I saw
what looked like small.... I am not sure what to call
them, they looked like kiosk. It was a small building
that was like a prefab type of building. These little
Kiosks were set up in every little

town...... everywhere. People were starving, they
had no food, there was looting, and gangs were
going about, ....it was just awful. People were
starving. These things were sophisticated and well
advertised. ‘Food, water and shelter, just come in
here and we will help you’ It was very inviting and a
lot of people went .... there’s food lets go’. It was a
trap, they went in, and it was just like in the bible, it
talks about the mark of the beast.

Mark Of The Beast, Concentration Camps “There
was this hologram movie kind of....where the
antichrist was three dimensional, it was like he was
In front of you, but he wasn’t. I have never seen
technology quite this advanced. They said .........
your going to be alright, we’ll take care of you, just
bow down on your knees, and receive me’ Almost
like he’s Lord, but he said it in such a way that it
didn’t seem like a big deal, but it was. They could



not touch the person until they got down on their
knees. I didn’t put that in what I wrote, but when
they got down on their knees, then there was this
automatic thing that they got stamped. It looked like
an electronic tattoo or stamp. | believe in some parts
of the world, it was on their forehead, some parts
was on their hand. The right hand, but | saw a
forehead. And then they went into this room in the
back, and they had food and they could eat, they
slept, but when they came out, they were like
zombies. They had lost their mind, they were in a
complete takeover, like “1 robot” movie. It was like a
taking over of their whole being. They lost their
soul. You could tell. Many of them, the ones that
were young, the ones that were fit, were immediately
brought into the military, this police force, and they
were given weapons and they were like zombies,
they went out and joined the police that were
rounding everyone up’’

Torture, Concentration Camps, Hunting Down Of
Christians “Then there was some, that | watched,
two or three.....” It was horrifying. There were some
that didn’t. They said ‘ no, I can’t do that. I will not
take that stamp, | will not bow to you, | will not bow



to you....” Then there was this terrible torture. They
were tortured, and yet nothing was happening on the
outside, it was the pain centers of their brain. They
were screaming. They would scream and scream and
finally if they would still not yield, then there was
like this light that went on, and then these lasers
would just.... it was like a red laser, or orange-red
and it shot right through their brain and their heart,
and then it sliced their head right off. Right after
that, 1t was like they were just burned. I don’t know
If this was just a dream, but it was very very vivid”

The Process Of Killing Is Quick After Not
Accepting The Anti-Christ He talks later about those
who didn’t bow down, their body was incinerated
within seconds. Their bodies would be burned,
resulting in a small pile of ashes from these lasers.
He said it happened so fast, and the efficiency was
frightening. He remembered back to the holocaust,
this was so much quicker and more efficient. He
mentioned that this process was one happening
globally, not just in America.

The Image Of The Beast, A Holographic Image?
“This man that rose up, the antichrist, I didn’t see



him, but | saw this movie thing, it was like he was
there. I think that is what it means by “the image of
the beast”, because it was an image, but it wasn’t the
beast. But, it was still very real”

Provisions For Christians In The End Days “I
believe the last outpouring will not happen in a time
of prosperity, but great horror. People will cry out to
God, and He will bring them to their knees. | saw
these big outdoor meetings, where God had risen up
these end times prophets and apostles, and there was
amazing miracles of food and water. What struck me
was there was NO FOOD AND WATER. People
were starving. People would get to these refuge
places .....big fields, and they would see awesome
miracles, healings and creative things. | just knew
that millions would be pouring out all over the
world. He was pouring out his Spirit, and harvest
and people were crying out, and there was great
martyrs and heroic things”

Notice the Similarities between David Eells Dream,
Maurice Sklar’s Dream And Ken Peters Dreams



UN Troops As Authority Figures -“Right about at
the time that this earthquake hit, very unusual things
began happening with the laws. | began to see local
municipalities and no longer were the police
departments the enforcers of the laws. But military
police driving very unusual looking vehicles that |
now know are called Humvees. The vehicles | saw
were black and were on just about every corner of
every main thoroughfare. The back cans were
campus and there were men standing in the back of
them wearing black uniforms and blue ball caps or
blue helmets.”

Cannot Cross State Lines Without Paperwork “One
thing that was happening was you could not cross
state lines at this time without papers. Current papers
were required to cross state lines. That was very
strange to me”

Television Sets Monitor People -“As time
progressed in the dream, | was given the ability by
being in homes that television sets not only
broadcast and transmitted programming but they
now had the capacity to actually send signals about
what you are doing in your living room. | was able



to see the television sets were actually watching
people in their homes, monitoring their movements,
monitoring their conversations. | was shown in the
dream that the television did not even need to be on.
It just needed to be plugged in.”

Detention Centers For Christians — “In 1983 the
Holy Spirit Told me he was allowing the devil to
build prisons in the state of California that would
eventually become detention centers for Christians.
These prisons were being built in rural areas that
were normally 15 to 25 miles off of any main
highway. | asked him why would that be the case
and he said, “So that those people can be taken
during the night hours.”

Concentration Camps

They took me to this government building. It was a
large building. They took me into a room and there
was my wife and this older gentleman that | began to
call you evangelist. They had already been captured.
These people knew exactly where to take me. That
was very astounding to me because | wondered how
do they know all of these things about people.



They began to politely interrogate us. They began
asking us to be cooperative and to come into
agreement with this new government and everything
will be fine for you. Well, my wife is one of the
boldest Christians | have ever met. She is also one of
the kindest and most gentle believers | have ever
met. But she will get in the devil’s face. She and this
older man began to preach to these people that were
trying to convince us of this new alignment of this
government.

So they took us out of that room and let us in
another room. Now there was a lot of mind control
Interrogation. | could feel my mind being pulled into
this new order. | began thinking if we just don’t
cause any trouble it will be okay. That is how my
mind began to function. But the older gentleman and
my wife began to fight this with all of their spiritual
strength and they challenged it with scriptures.

It was amazing to me because our capture was
almost as though they had planned it out.



When we were being interrogated the mind control
was phenomenal. It was not like any human being
could do in an interrogation. My mind began to
really be slept with anxiety and fear. Because my
wife and this older gentleman kept being very bold
and in your face with them they took us out of that
room and into this very long corridor. In this
corridor there were thousands of people lined up.
The corridor seemed to be at least 100 yards long. It
was probably longer than that. Every five or six
minutes the people in this long line would take a
step forward.

We had been in this line for a long time when people
would barge in through the doors on the sides of the
corridor and began to grill people and tell them to
renounce their faith. They would never use the name
Jesus. They would never use the name Jesus Christ.
They would never use the name God. They would
say you should renounce your faith in him while you
can still live. They would say your faith is empty. It
was a blasphemous challenge that these people were
bringing against the people in the line. Every so
often, someone in the line would crack. They would



just collapse and these people would drag them
away. They would renounce their faith in Christ.

It made me very uneasy to be in this line because |
was not sure what they were going to do to us. |
wondered if they were going to put us in prison or
maybe beat us up.

Eventually we made it through a battery of three
double doors. After going through the last double
doors we were put into a holding cell. There was the
old man in the front of the line and then my wife and
then myself. They took this older gentleman into the
room and closed the doors very quickly. | do not
know what happened to him.

About six minutes or so later they opened the doors
wide open and what | saw made me experience the
emptiest feeling | have ever experienced in my
whole life. | saw this man that was very big. He was
tall like a professional basketball player but was very
big like a professional football player. He had a big
satin hood over his head with eyeholes to see out.



My wife was in front of me and they began telling
her she should renounce her faith and live. Now |
realized what was happening because this man was
standing there with a huge sword. It was a very
frightening looking sword. | saw this table that was a
little longer than the average human being and a
little bit wider. My wife said she was not going to
renounce her faith in Jesus. She began to preach to
them powerfully. She began to rebuke the deuvil.
They got angry and strapped her down on this table
with her face up. This man was standing behind her
with this sword. So he took the sword and chopped
her head right off, right in my presence, | saw it.



Atheist Has A Vivid Dream of Heaven — AC
(anonymous)
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Please use EXTREME discernment when reading this — Jeff
( Originally posted on 27 December 2012 03:02 AM )
DREAM
I was raised an atheist.
Utterly godless.
Not even agnostic.
No gods.. fairies.. Santa’s or bunnies...Believed nothing at all.
I saw all the trouble and confusion it caused and wanted nothing to do with it.
I see Christians always fighting and debating and being hypocrites all the time.
I see new agers not really having a clue what it is they actually believe in, and going in circles.

I see all the other religions all banging their head on a wall but achieving nothing but headaches.



I wanted no part in it and still don’t.

But I had a dream / vision when I was 15 that changed my life, but it was not until about a year ago it took
effect, and according to the dream it will not be until after tomorrow (28 December 2012), when I
turn 44, that it finds fulfilment.

I was 15...still a kid.. but wondering what it was all about, seeing as everything was so totally pointless and
without a reason or a goal.

Being an atheist is the most pointless life one can live.. so empty of purpose or meaning.

And like all kids I needed purpose and meaning.

So the dream./ vision...

It was September the 28th 1984....a day I will never forget, because its the day my life was taken right
OUT of my hands, and I realised that none of us really have a choice...only a will directed by the one who
makes the choices.

I remember so clearly.. sitting on my bed that night...looking out the window at the stars. Wondering why
they were there.. what purpose they served.. if any at all. I remember asking the same thing of myself..
what was my purpose.. did I have a purpose...or was it all pointless.. an illusion.. meaningless and dead?

That night I lay down on my bed.. still wondering what it was all about... and T had a dream....or a vision..
not sure which but it was incredibly vivid.. I was there.. could feel.. hear.. smell....

Where was I?

(Keep in mind up UNTIL that point I had never even looked into a bible or any religious book.. so what I
saw was not previously planted in there)

One moment I was on my bed.. in a half awake half sleep state.. a trance you might call it. That zone you
are in where you are still aware but also.. not aware. I found myself about 200 meters in the air...an air
that was NOT air as we know it. I looked around in shock...I was there.. this was no dream.. I panicked at
first cause I thought I was dead.. and for all I know.. I was.

After adjusting to this “Shock” I was able to look around me.. where I was...and what I saw....Spreading
around me in every direction to a horizon that just was not there.. was THE most incredible landscape I
have ever seen. No majestic scene on earth comes close to this.. awesome.. the SCOPE of it... endless.. and
solid and real.

Vast jungles.. parks.. majestic mighty mountains.. oceans the size of earth itself.. and lakes as big as
oceans.



Waterfalls a hundred kilometres high.. mighty rivers packed with life.. crystal clear...the trees...small and
great.. colourful.. detailed.. each one unique and some full of flowers of colours vivid and bright.. some full
of fruit of weird shapes and hue.

ALL was alive.. in a life that was LIFE.. not just living things.. but LIVING beings.. they were not just
alive.. they WERE life in its essence...each leaf.. blade of grass.. creature and fish.. bird and reptile.. were
not JUST alive.. its like they WERE EMANATING life...

This mighty and majestic landscape went on and on.

What I thought were small hills in the distance, turned out to be mighty mountain ranges that make the
Himalayas look like a badly thought up joke in comparison.

The waterfall immediately to my left upon arrival there.. WOW...it was (I later found out) over 300
kilometres form where I floated.. and even at that distance it was so utterly magnificent...rising up and
up.. above eye level.. like looking UP at a river.. It descended down the side of a “small” (compared to
some of the other mountains there) 100 kilometres high cliff face...falling.. cascading.. majestic.. and
throwing of rainbows in its mighty mist...

I could go on and on about the details.. but I am going to stick with the main part...and that is.. WHO was
standing “Or floating” there beside me.. who until that moment I had not noticed..

I turned to my right...and...wow...there was this bloke...who I Immediately KNEW was The creator of all I
saw. I didn’t know his name.. I just KNEW HE was responsible for it all..

He was about 6 foot...medium build.. strong.. yet supple.. he had an air of authority about him.. like a
mighty fighter who could whip anyone but with ease.. and KNEW it.. but was humble and gentle and
didn’t brag about it.

His hair was white...but not from age.. more of a symbol of purity kind of white. Like a judge would wear a
white wig as a symbol. But this hair was no wig. It was his own.

He wore a sort of robe.. not ancient.. yet not modern. Like a royal robe of state. Across his chest from right
shoulder to left hip was a red/purple sash about 6 inches wide, interwoven with gold threads.

The robe went to just above his ankles. He had sandals on. But not ancient looking. More of a modern
look. But in looking there.. at his feet...I saw holes in them...Then with a shock.. I saw his hands.. they too
had holes in them.. just at the ends of his wrists.. each hole about half an inch wide. There was no blood
and the wounds were not festy or horrible. They.. were worn like a status symbol.. a mark.. more than an
annoying wound. I had the urge to kneel.. but realised I didn’t have a body to kneel with.

So I just looked at him.. KNOWING he could read every thought...and knew my intent was to kneel if only
I could have.

He knew.



He just smiled at me.. joy glittering in his eyes.. eyes.. so.. blue.. gold.. green...all colours.. fire.. eyes of
fire.. like an opal of magnificent brilliance.

He seemed to radiate a real.. friendliness.. happiness.. total peace.. yet utter and mighty authority.

You felt at ease with him.. yet so humbled as well.

I finally said to him (Well.. I thought it)....”You are God?”

He said simply...”(I AM)”

I thought to myself “This cant be real.. there IS no “God”... I am imagining all this.. I MUST be...”He
smiled even broader.. if that were possible.. like he was amused at my simple yet certain belief in nothing.
It was not a snide enjoyment he was feeling.. it was more like you would smile at a toddler who said
something cute.

He said, knowing my turmoil and thoughts, “Come.. let me show you your destiny” as we started moving
through this “Air” that was not air...gliding off at about 60 k an hour it seemed. I was able to measure the
speed we were moving, because we floated over a sort of highway with trees planted at regular intervals
along it.

It was a twin highway.. divided in two by a river. The river was about 40 meters across.. clear as crystal..
pure and so inviting. I had the urge to go and swim in it for some reason...even though I didn’t actually
have a solid body.

The highway was about 15 meters across on each side of the river. And spaced about 200 meters apart
were bridges. There were people down there below us.. ordinary .. people.. some dressed in modern garb..
some in robes like togas.. some wearing nothing but light.. if that’s possible. All were people.. they looked
to be about 25 or so.. healthy.. vibrant.. solid and real.

I saw children as well.. playing in the river.. laughing and jumping off the bridges into the water.
Laughter.. lots of laughter and joy. It seemed to permeate this amazing place. Here and there among the
people I saw beings.. LIKE people but different. Taller...powerful.. yet gentle. Talking to people.. walking
with them.. some carried books and other things. They seems to be instructing.. and also being instructed.
Like they were learning as well. ( These, as it turns out, were angels.. and NO.. they DID NOT have wings )

I saw benches.. tables.. set along the river under the trees. People and beings alike would sit and talk..
smiling.. laughing.. some in deep thought or conversation.. some being light-hearted, some being serious..
like they were contemplating some new revelation they had just stumbled upon.

In all it was a very busy.. yet very relaxed scene.

The trees themselves were amazing. Mighty branches.. spreading out in majestic awnings of life over the
river and the benches below. I saw fruit in the trees.. gold.. green.. orange.. purple.. blue.. all sorts of
colours. People were picking the fruit here and there and casually eating it.. like it was just the “Done”
thing...and there were no scraps. There were no pips or skins left over.



People looked up at us as we passed overhead. They waved and smiled.. at BOTH of us.. yes.. I was very
visible to them. I was not sure how to wave back.. because I had no body to wave with.

“Jesus” or “Yeshuah” or whatever you want to call him...waved back.. smiling.. laughing.. joyful and at
peace with his creatures.

I looked out beyond.. to what was ahead of us. I saw fields. Stretching on and on and on.. I saw lights
dotted here and there over these fields.

I asked “Jesus” “What are those lights? “He said.. “They are cities.. or towns. Dwellings and hubs of
commerce.” “Commerce” I thought? Of what USE is commerce in this place?

He just looked at me and smiled.. and said “you will know in time.. see.. there is our destination” He said..
pointing directly to the end of the highway...

I looked.. way way ahead...seemed like thousands of k’s.. into the far distance...there was a bright light..
like a brilliant sunrise.. multi hued.. radiating colours beyond description...and the music...you could
FEEL the music coming from it. It was everywhere.. yet I was not actually conscious of it till T
concentrated on it. Harmony.. pure harmony.. rising from one stanza to the next.. to reach a crescendo..
only to fade out into the next phase.. ever building to a climax.. but never reaching it.. music without beat..
without end.. timeless.. eternal.. pure..

I was STUNNED...nothing on earth was anything like this music of colour blended with sound...had I had
a body I would have exploded in sheer joy at just five seconds of exposure to this eternal symphony...I was
surrounded by it from the moment I arrived.. but not until THIS moment had I actually put my focus on
it..

I was hooked...

I said (Or thought) in stunned amazement...”"WHAT is THAT?”

>

HE smiled and said simply.. “THAT..is the capital.. where my father dwells.. and where we are now going’

So on we went. He was talking to me the whole time.. but I was not really paying attention. I was utterly
wrapped up with where we were heading.. trying to lose myself in the eternal song...I wanted to BE the
song.. to join with it.

But try as I might I could not quite grasp the flow of it. It changed from one moment to the next.. always
ascending into a new and unique stanza.. and just when I thought I “Had” it, and was about to hum along
with it.. it would blend and change into something new.. and no two stanzas EVER repeated.. each was
unique.. each a masterpiece.. each never to be heard again.. as ever new stanzas were created and blended
into the whole.. always building.. always growing.. always new.. always.. utterly without description.



He kept speaking to me.. telling me of events to come in my life.. main points and turnings in my life
ahead. I was half aware of what he was saying.. but he knew I was lost in the song.

And this was why he waited until I was lost in the song to tell me. Because everything he told me about my
life ahead was forgotten on my conscious level.. like a half remembered dream. But as each event actually
took place in my life, the memory would surface.. like a vivid Deja Vu.. and it would all be clear...and I
would KNOW this event.. good or bad.. was ALL part of the plan.

We travelled for what seemed like days...or hours.. or minutes.. its hard to tell time in a place that has no
time. He laid out my entire life before me.. from conception to birth, to the present (That moment when I
was 15) to the very end.. which is only a few years away now ..going by the events and their sequence.

Tomorrow I turn 44.. (28 December 2012) THAT year is PIVOTAL for me (AND.. for the world as a
whole).

As to why??.. well.. its something he said when we reached the capital. I will get to that soon.. because I
want to describe the capital.. its AWESOME.. and one heck of a work of master building and insane
architecture..(Insane as in AWESOME.. not crazy). As we drew closer the music did not get “Louder”.. it
was at the same volume no matter where you were. But the light display that accompanied it grew ever
more brilliant.

The colours would flow with the music.. each wave of scintillating fire.. colour fire...wove through the
sounds as they emanated from the centre.. like and explosion of choreographed fireworks accompanying
the music. The sounds were the colours.. and the colours were the source of the sound.

The centre.. where the brilliance emanated from, still seemed hundreds of kilometres away...still set on
this impossible horizon that was not a horizon.. and at this point we reached the outskirts of the main
capital.. and WOW....

I saw the first buildings. Modest really. Reasonably “Simple”.. compared with what I saw further in. But
even these “Simple” structures put to shame anything on earth.

Take your basic hovel there for example...the LOWEST of the simple buildings...I focussed upon one in
particular, just to burn into my memory what the LEAST of the creative powers of the master builder was
capable of.. It was about the size of your average house here on earth.

It was constructed of pure elements.

There were no bricks or mortar.. no alloys or mixtures. Each part of that building was pure element. For
example.. the windows.. framed with a rich ebony like substance, shot through with gold veins.

Each pane was.. what LOOKED like pure diamond.. or crystal. The walls of the house were like a sort of
moonstone.. opaque.. yet solid. Light flowed in and through the walls themselves.. like a fibre optic cable
in actual application.



The light was taken from all around and magnified throughout the house. The windows would break the
light into amazing colours and decorate the interior with rainbows of fantastic hue.. then the walls would
absorb and magnify the light, and sent it streaming outward.. to the house next to it.. and the process
would repeat.. along each house.. all sharing this amazing visual display and amplifying it to its peak..
only to send it along again to the next dwelling.. and the next...

I was utterly flabbergasted... WHAT a design.. and the mind who thought up this amazing idea of optical
brilliance must be unfathomable.

I looked at the creator there next to me...amazed at how brilliant he was.. that even the “Simplest” of his
building designs were thousands of light years beyond the most brilliant minds of earth.

I saw Him with an ever increasing respect.. and awe.. He just looked at me and smiled again.. enjoying the
moment.. like you would enjoy the look on your child’s face as he sees with awe something his father had
spent time and effort on constructing JUST for you...a sort of pride of workmanship.. satisfaction in a job
well done.

Yes.. he enjoyed making all these constructs.. he really enjoys creating things...and loves to challenge
himself in each ones uniqueness from the next.. and each ones amazing simple complexity.

He IS an artist without compare.. and keep in mind.. this was just one of his “SIMPLE” designs...there was
far more amazing things ahead as we headed towards the centre of the capital.. I took my focus then off
this one house.. and noticed with awe.. again.. HOW the “Suburbs” were designed.

No two houses were the same.. each had it own unique design.. and yet.. each and every house.. some
close to others.. some farther apart.. each one when seen from the air as we were...fit into a grander
pattern.

Have you aver seen a fractal?...design and structure without end?

It was like that.

The suburbs were woven into an ever expanding pattern of extreme order.. and no two streets.. or houses..
were the same.. but all fit together into an amazing grand work of art. The very colours of the houses..
silver.. gold.. platinum.. marble of all hues.. ebony.. copper.. crystal.. diamond.. amethyst.. citrine.. even a
sort of purple metal that I could not name.. all wove together to form an amazing tapestry of design.

Some single storey.. some double.. some triple.. and these were just the OUTTERMOST buildings...the
“Simple” ones.. and the light flowing through each house.. from house to house.. flowed from the centre..
the storm of ordered colour and sound.. flowing throughout the houses.. in an ever changing spiral of
amazing complexity.. lighting up the entire scene in a kaleidoscope of utter amazement.

I simply could not grasp it all...I looked at my creator again...with awe.. and he just enjoyed the moment..
he even pointed out some unique parts of the design.. like the way the river we had been following all this
time was woven into the suburbs in vast spirals.. interwoven waterways...each house having a small part
of this river flowing near or through or under it.. feeding the whole.



The main river flowed on ahead...surrounded by the most majestic landscaping I have ever seen.. parks..
fountains.. groves of trees planted in amazing patterns.. according to size and colour.. all woven around
the river which was the main theme.. all flowed from the river.. and the river flowed from..... well.. the
THRONE.

There.. in the distance.. rising above the houses.. was a building unlike all the others in size. But.. it was
also.. easily recognised AS a throne. Hard to explain unless you actually see it. We travelled on and
on...following the river...towards the centre.. where the light and sound had its source..

We began to rise up higher.. we reached about.. I would estimate.. about ten kilometres. He did this JUST
so I could grasp SOME of the layout.. and even then from that height the city stretched out seemingly
forever.. I could NOT see the edge of it.. we were close to the centre now.. only a few hundred kilometres
away.

I looked down in awe.. yet again.. as I saw SOME of the overall design. It was indeed a fractal.. a very
organic fractal. Spirals of ever increasing complexity.. colours of amazing hue and vibrance flowed
majestically through each “Suburb”.. blending with the whole in an endless dance of incredible design and
workmanship.

The river.. flowing ever straight towards the centre.. the tributaries woven into and through the “Suburbs”
like a blue/silver lattice work.. woven INTO the grand design like threads of a complex embroidery.

And everywhere.. people.. LOTS of people.. and angels.. and millions of children. Running.. playing..
having an awesome time. No tears...no cries.. all happy and all having an absolute BLAST. The kids.. I tell
you.. the kingdom of heaven IS theirs.. there are SO MANY of them there.

But considering there are 30 million abortions each year.. its not really surprising. I looked around.. I saw
ahead a “Blank” spot in the series of majestic spirals and parklands. A field.. a circle.. of pure gold.. like a
field of burnished glass.. like a bright citrine colour. It was about 200 kilometres across from edge to edge.
It was transparent.. because I could see the river flowing UNDER it...from right under the structure in the
centre.. the building that was ALSO a throne....and looked to be about two kilometres high. We began to
descend towards it.

Gradually getting closer and closer.. the field was empty.. not a thing stirred on it.. not a bird flew over it..
like.. it was “Reserved” for something.. untouchable until the moment its use was ready. The creator and I
settle down and down.. drifting closer and closer to the throne...and this is the weird part...AS we drew
closer to the throne.. WE either became bigger.. OR.. the throne became smaller...not sure which.. The
throne was white.. pure white shot through with veins of gold-like fire.

Solid.. eternal.. and yet.. it was also a structure.. a dwelling. I never did get an explanation for that except
to realise that it was also an “Admin” building.. like a courthouse.. seat of parliament.. something like that.

We settled down right in front of it. I reached out to touch it.. and then realised I had no body.. as such.
But I DID feel something...like a purity.. awesome power of utter authority.. like the place where ALL
decisions are made and all cases ended.



This is where it got serious for me...There I “Stood”.. at the base of the throne.. KNOWING I had been
there before.. like a massive.. MASSIVE Deja Vu hit me all at once. I RECOGNISED this sea of fire.. of
golden glass.. I KNEW this throne.. I KNEW this entire field.. but WHERE..WHEN??.....

My creator looked at me.. like he was waiting for the realisation to hit me fully...he was not smiling at this
moment.. he was rather serious.. like he WANTED me to remember.. the moment...of WHEN I had been
there before...and was just patiently waiting for the memory to take shape...

Having realised I HAD been there before I said

“Lord creator. (I didn’t know how else to address him at that time). I know.. I know YOU..I KNOW you
now.. I've seen you.. this place.. this throne.. this sea of fire/glass.. I HAVE been here.. with you.. but..
when?.. It does not seem like long ago.. and yet.. HOW?..”

He looked at me with a slight grin.. he kinda looked proud of me in a way and said ”

“15 years ago earth time you sat with me on my lap, up there on that throne. You were an infant.. full of
life and questions and curiosity. You were fresh from my mind.. created almost an instant before, brought
into being on earth direct from my very spirit itself. You were born very premature. You did not want to
stay at first so I brought you here to explain a few things and give you a choice. But first I sent you back
telling you your time was not yet.. you had a destiny to fulfil and if you had stayed you would never see it
take place. being an infant you did not understand, so back you came, rather stubbornly I might add. ”

He continued.. despite my looks of.. confusion ???...

“So I explained patiently.. while bouncing you on my knee...the joy that awaited you.. and millions of
others.. IF you went back and lived out your planned destiny. I told you that the reward for going back
would be well worth it, and beyond imagination. You looked at me with baby blue eyes asking why.. eyes I
fashioned to look similar to mine. I like blue.. its my favourite colour.. as it is yours” (Yes.. I love blue..
always have.. and there I found out why).

He went on to say...

“15 years ago earth time you didn’t want any part in that destiny.. you kept trying to leave your body..
small and frail as it was.. you wanted to be here with me.. your “Daddy” as you called me from the depths
of your innocent infant spirit. How I loved it.. to hear you call me that. I am your “daddy”... I am
everyone’s “Daddy” if only they would realise it.. and through your final decision to return and live your
life... many millions WILL.”

I asked him.. rather dumbfounded “So.. I died as an infant.. willingly.. died.. JUST so I could be here with
you?”

He said “Yes.. twice you actually succeeded.. and you tried many other times as well.. before you managed
to stop your own heart by an act of your will. The first time I sent you right back after a brief explanation.
The second time.. I KNEW you would come back because I was the one who created IN you the curiosity
and pure stubbornness to GET a full explanation of the facts. You have an inquiring mind.. one I created



FOR the purpose of your destiny.. you will find it very useful in the days ahead.. but also.. it will also be a
hindrance at times.. but that’s why I gave you a mind like this.. to BE an “Overcomer”.

An “overcomer” I said?... WHAT is that?

He smiled broadly and motioned his hand out over the sea stretching out before us to the “horizon”...”See
this field.. this sea of glass??.. in a few decades you, and millions of others will be here.. and yes.. your
sister and daughters as well (Daughters.. I will have DAUGHTERS??) will all be here.. jumping and
leaping for joy.. as the climax of all creation is made known to all.

I asked him...

“So I've been here.. and chose to go back once you explained WHY I had to go back. “?He said “Yes.. I was
very proud of you.. you are a fighter.. you never give up.. although you do tend to be discouraged easily..
but you also get up again and again.. you never quit.. THAT is why I am proud of you. You fall and fail.. yet
you try and try again. Its not how many time you fail I take note of.. its how many times you get up again
and keep going.

THAT is character.. and character is all important and vital for what comes after your life on earth is
complete.”

I looked at him and said “Huh”?..(rather stupidly I might add)

He just grinned and said “There is coming a time soon.. a few decades from now earth time...when all you
have learnt.. and all you will learn will find its meaning. You think you will sit around being all happy here
in this place doing nothing forever? NO.. you will have work to do.. places to oversee.. administration..
government.. all very busy.. and decisions will be needed.. from people with character.. people who have
gone through the fires and beat them.. and.. people who are wise.. strong.. resilient.. steadfast.. in a word..
overcomers”

He went on to say “Now you know why you never knew me except as an infant. You know why...because in
all the things you have gone through these last 15 years.. you grew character.. without the “Crutch” of
religion....you fought on and on.. you overcame your weak frail body.. it grew strong.. you overcame the
sicknesses that resulted from your premature birth... you overcame the anger and grief of your
mother...you overcame the incessant teasing at school.. the bullying and the physical beatings.. just
because you were “Different”...you saw through the lies on TV.. you never bought into the rubbish...the
deceptions.. you kept on and on.. always asking.. looking.. reading and searching.. for deep down you
KNEW there was more to this life than met the eye.. and deep down.. was the seed I had planted there
when you and I had our little chat.. and now here you are today...and I am answering your question in
full.. for know.. that all was not in vain.. life DOES have a purpose.. far greater than you can ever
imagine.”

I stood there.. taking it all in.. it suddenly all made sense...all the trouble I had been in.. the hurt.. the
pain.. the despair.. the victories.. again and again.. a cycle of defeats.. followed by victories.. and followed
again by defeats.. and followed again by victories.



I was always alone.. never a friend...but I kept going.. I KNEW.. even though I actually “Believed” in
nothing.. that I was WRONG somehow in that “belief”.. which.. after all.. was NOT a belief but an
assumption.

He stood there...letting it all soak in.. it all fit together.. and explained a lot of what had happened in my
childhood.. the early formative years of the basic character I would need in the next three decades.. as he
was just about to warn me about... He said “Come with me.. up there..”

We both rose up to the throne.. and we sat on it together.. looking out over the sea of citrine yellow fire..
glowing in awesome majesty.. vacant.. for now...

(I was not actually “Sitting” as I was in spirit.. no body as such.. but you get the idea)

He pointed down to a spot near the front of the throne.. slightly to the right of it and said. “Know this for a
fact...in less than 4 decades from now earth time.. YOU.. and your two daughters.. will be standing right
there.. on that very spot.. you will be leaping and shouting victory.. joy.. gladness.. your arms around your
young ones, who I will bless you with at the right time.. and there you will finally understand all that you
are to go through in the next 35 years. Behind you.. surrounding you.. will be many many people.. who
will only be there because of your words.. what you say.. and because of the moment you said them. No
one will know you.. you will not be on a stage.. or on a movie or in a book. Just your words.. will spread
out and impact many lives.

There.. standing there where I am pointing

(He raised his hand and pointed to the exact spot I will be standing in three decades or so from then)

I will acknowledge you to the others.. the ones who are there because you CHOSE to stay on and fight
through.. I will let them all know your name.. and then you can spend the rest of the 1000 years meeting
them all.. and sharing your testimony in person.. and hearing theirs. It will be an amazing time for you..
you will be utterly astounded at just who you reached with your words.. and their effects.

Nothing happens for nothing.

Your words.. born in the fires of agony and trials.. will touch many lives.. and also save many lives.. and
the reason I tell you this now..”

( He suddenly got all serious.. His smile of joy at the future memory of this event faded.. and the present
came rushing back in.. and with.. a tear?...in his eye.. and a sadness I could only see the edge of..)

He continued...

“In the years ahead.. you will try to find me.. here.. there...you will look and search...you will try churches..
drugs.. alcohol.. parties.. friends.. all looking for me...trying to find WHERE I can be found on earth. You



will forget most of what I have told you today UNTIL the day BEFORE it all comes to pass.. and your true
destiny begins.. which will be in your 44th year ....”

( THAT is tomorrow.. I turn 44..and YES.. its only NOW.. the DAY BEFORE.. that I remember EVERY
WORD he said to me that day so long ago.. until TODAY...I could only remember bits.. and the place
itself.. NOT the warnings or the details)

He continued...

“...in the years ahead.. you will long to die.. you will experience such deep despair.. such grief.. so much
pain. The fires will forge you.. stronger and stronger you will become with each forging. There will be
three times you will attempt to take your life.. which I will prevent.. three times you will survive.. and get
up and keep going.. again.. each step.. closer to the final product.”

“You will die to yourself.. you will die to this world.. you will eventually die out to the “Need” of human
love.. finding it to be untrustworthy and fickle .You will know in the end.. only MY love is certain.. and
only I can be counted upon.

And on that day.. you will walk as a lion.. fearless.. dead to the world.. trusting only in me.. and THAT.. is
the reason I will let you wander.. to find out once and for all as Solomon once did.. that ALL.. apart FROM
me.. is vanity.

And there.. lies real strength...and courage.. and wisdom...and with those three attributes forged INTO
you by the fires of life itself.. you will march forth in your 44th year.. and devastate so many lies...so many
half truths.. you will clear a pathway.. just with your words.. to truth.. to life.. and many will follow.. but
NOT YOU...they will follow the TRUTH you have learnt so hard.

No one will EVER know who you are.. until that day.. the day I tell all, in front of the vast crowd.. your
accomplishments. Both yours.. and many other warriors who will have done similar to you.

You will receive your reward then.. no sooner.

So.. go now.. back to earth...and I will be with you every step.. I will guide your every step.. and I will not
let a single hair on your head be harmed.

There will be many attempts on your life by the evil one.. I will guard you.. see there?

( He pointed out across the field.. and there.. hovering above the field were two angels.. BIG
ones..stern..strong..6 feet across at the shoulders.. at least 16 feet high...each dressed like a warrior.. with
a ten foot long broadsword in a jewelled scabbard.. ready for anything)

These two have been with you since birth.. they are your protectors.. in the days of your destiny you will
get to know them personally.. but until then they will remain hidden.. from you.. and from others.. but
NOT from the forces of darkness...who will flee left and right at their very look.. thus no harm will ever



come to you.. you must be kept alive at all costs.. even against your own attempts to end your life.. you
cant even harm yourself.. much as you are going to want to.

(As it turns out.. I DID try to kill myself three times.. and each time.. it failed...overdose.. nothing.. just
woke up a week later feeling great...drink myself to death?.. nup... I always passed out or vomited it all
up..CAR accident?.. Head on crash at over 130 kph into a concrete pole which left the car a burning
wreck?.. same.. was flung from the car as it burst into flame.. not a hair singed.. and not a scratch...that
was my last attempt.. I gave up trying to kill myself after that.. no point.)

He then looked me right in the eye.. with his amazing eyes of multi hued blue fire and said..

“(My name)...in the years immediately following this conversation.. you will remember only parts of what
I have said. Here and there I will allow a brief flash of remembrance. During dark times.. when you need it
the most.

But for the most part your decisions.. and mistakes.. and outright rebellions, will be your own. But they
too are a part of what you must learn. You will even get very angry at me in several years time.. when you
fail to find me in any churches or doctrines or drugs or books or seminars. You will even curse the day you
were born.. and your anger and grief will lead to some dreadful mistakes.. but those same mistakes will be
the making of you.. your anger and your grief at not “Finding me” will in fact be what allows you to find
me in the end.

A week before you turn 44 the final test will come.. your family will disown you and turn against you...
and in that moment you will make a final decision (WHICH I did) which will enable the memory of all I
have told you to re-surface one day before you turn 44..and when you do.. begin...for your 44th year is
when everything you have ever learnt will come into play. The world will grow very dark.. people will be
dying and losing hope.. BE that hope for them.. and tell them.. they DO have a “Daddy”.. that I am here
FOR them.. and that nothing in their lives has happened for nothing either.. as I hold all events.. and
every life.. well and truly in the palms of my hand. Now go.. and I will see you again here...in just under 4
decades your time, from now.

Then.. BANG... just like that.. I opened my eyes...and looked at the clock next to my bed...I was there for
what seemed like hours.. or days.. but only about five minutes had passed.

And true to his word...I forgot almost everything he said...until today...

N N~~~ A~~~ A~~~ A~~~

ADENDUM



BTW.

After T wrote it more came back to my memory of the event.

The last year for me has been hard. very very hard. I wont go into details but the events of my life just in
the last 12 months leading up to today.. the last day of my 43rd year.. were the final stage. I am dead to
this world now. And going by what I can remember now of that event 28 years ago...I can see why.

There is a vast and terrifying abyss just ahead. Many millions dying.. war.. death.. loss of hope. Our whole
way of life.. our entire civilisation.. will soon be in ruin..

That is when lights shine the brightest.. when darkness falls.

The darkness falls very soon. Before the middle of next year... I cant see clearly WHAT it is.. I only know
its devastating.. and permanent.. as in.. it ends western civilisation.. forever.

One other thing I know about what’s coming..

THERE WILL BE NO WARNING...NO one will predict it.. NO prophet will warn of it.. NO one will
KNOW.. until the final few seconds.

Its going to be FAST and SUDDEN and WORLD SHAKING..NO warning.. not even from the Lord.

The ONLY clue I have been given regarding the beginning of the end is...it will happen on an ordinary day.
A day just like any other. No change.. no “feeling” of impending doom...just a sudden and shocking
CHANGE.. and nothing will ever be the same again.

Our epoch ends.. just.. like.. that.(Snap of fingers)

Then following this change.. this devastating world rocking event.. comes the harvest.

(PLEASE DISCERN THIS LAST PART BEFORE THE LORD. IT CONTAINS LOTS OF TIME ELEMENTS
AND WHEN DREAMING OR HAVING VISIONS THEY CAN BE SKEWED VERY BADLY) Before the
year 2020...the final end.

I was told I would see it.. the return. Its right at the end. I was also told I would not see the age of 50 in
my current body.

I am 44 tomorrow. That is the year I was told my destiny and all these years of hardships.. stupid
mistakes.. lessons learnt.. and character building would all find the uses.

We have.. I feel.. but a few weeks of “Normal” left.(So he thought)



When the change comes.. it will catch everyone totally off guard.

They are already off guard because of the December 21st 2012 campaign.. designed BY the media.. to
achieve just that.

Now they have an entire world population not caring one bit about any predictions or prophecies or
forebodings.

Everyone is asleep.. as planned..” and the flood came on a day they knew not.. and took them all away”...as
in the days of Noah.. so shall it be again...and so it actually IS...NOW.

END






BLUE 21 - David Daughtrey 1926 Vision of
Rapture

obfe-:f' 1N
The S

the rapture takes place.

Dearly beloved doves, and brothers and sisters in Jesus name. This is the vision given
in 1996 concerning world wide events to happen from one to three weeks before the
actual Rapture. This I told to many friends, and was often hurt at the disbelief, and
cold shoulders of many Christian friends that | finally just put it on the back shelf, and
let it sit for the last 13 years. | now feel that the Rapture is so close that it needs to be
told, urgently. I agree with our Christian brother John Tng that there has been so many
dreams and visions of the Rapture that probably no one will believe this one either,
but that is okay. All | pray for is everyone to remember. Like our Bible says, the



vision will prove itself with time and testing. By remembering these visions, it will or
can save you much needless suffering. The Lord does not want to hurt his bride.

There is going to appear above the earth (in the sky) a strange object, it will be large
and sphere shaped, like a ball. It will look like it's been built in sections, like a football
with huge rivets at the seams. Many will call this a UFO, | don't know. It will have the
color of copper or bronze. It will be on every TV around the world. People will be
shocked like the World Trade Center. People will be glued to their TV's but you don't.
The minute you see this, run to the closest food store and get enough canned food and
bottled water for about three weeks, because between one and 24 hours after this
object is seen world wide there is going to be a massive impact or collision on our
sun's surface. It is going to happen on our blind side, we can't see it coming. It's going
to be a super size twin asteroid hitting the sun in a vital spot, releasing a major solar
storm, knocking out all of earth's electricity, all over the world. Those of you who
read this will save yourself and your family much misery.

Now, this is what's going to happen in the next 2 or 3 weeks, while the electricity is
off. Within a few days the whole world will start to go crazy with hunger. The banks
and ATM's can't work without electricity. No gas pumps for food transportation, no
refrigeration, total darkness. The robbers, rapists, and murderers will see right away
that no one can call the police for help, because the solar storm has burned up