
September 17, 2020—let’s move on—the rollercoaster 
Are you ready? Are you determined to hold on real tight, cause we are about to go on the greatest and 
fastest ride you’ve ever been on. The rollercoaster of all rollercoasters is on its way; and you will throw 
out the rolled gold to the world whizzing past you on either side. Your obedience and love for Me 
astounds all those around Me in My court. But I know the deepest recesses of your heart and therefore I 
am not surprised at your choices or the decisions you make, instead I am warmed, My heart leaps for joy 
at your yieldedness and at your desire to follow Me withersoever I lead.  
Thank you for breaking that old box and jumping onto your new Ride. Now let’s go, hold on, we will start 
off slowly, just as any rollercoaster does, but very quickly the speed will increase and the velocity will 
magnify itself many times over in a very short period of time. This is not a race against anyone, but time. 
Time is of essence now, and those that want to jump on this roller coaster must jump now. One by one, 
two by two, four by four and on it will go until My will is fulfilled and a great army is raised. Keep pulling 
My beloved; who I now see will not be held by the traditions and whims of man, and what he thinks he 
has to hold on to. Those who want freedom will be made free indeed, and those that want conformity 
and organization and rules and regulations will be bound by them and will remain bound by them until 
such a time as they despise the constraints and constrictions and the suffocating blanket of system ways 
and means.  
Hold tight to that safety bar right there in front of you, do you see it? It’s labeled New Weapons, yes in 
big bold print; you can’t miss it, it’s right there across your laps, just at the right height, just the right 
thickness for your hands to grab ahold of real firmly. Just like a sword blade, that bar will come to life in 
your hands and is every bit a part of this wild ride you have just bought tickets for. The past is falling 
behind you now; the old/new wine will quickly become assimilated into the future we are entering. I 
promised that I would create prophets and prophetesses out of you who let the world and the things 
and the people of this world go, and who grab hold of the bar of My new weapons firmly and in full 
faith. I told you the tests and trials would continue, and they will, but you are on the rollercoaster of the 
end now and it’s unstoppable, it will pick up such speed that the eyes of the whole world will fly open in 
dismay, astonishment and fear as it whips past their station. At the speed you will careen down the 
slope only the very radical or very desperate will attempt to jump aboard;  but believe Me they will try, 
those that are called and chosen will make the jump and on the coaster will fly. 
What a miraculous ride it will be, what a miracle of My love for you My brides of the end. Come on, get 
on those goggles of prophecy, for the velocity of the wind that will begin to hit you full in the face will 
bring tears to your eyes and it will be difficult, no, impossible to see ahead without them. Secure them 
with the strap of faith and pull that buckle tight, real tight, because the wind can rip that mask right off 
of your face. Now don’t be fearful, but instead laugh and loose that hair and let it fly, let it fly, raise your 
arms in wild abandon and fling up those hands and give such a shout of pure joy and ecstasy; those 
devils will jump of the track and into the darkness in sheer terror at your approach. I’ll flick on the super 
spotlights of My will as the darkness thickens and the inky blackness will turn into broad daylight; those 
lights, let Me tell you will pierce into the deepest darkness, the inkiest void searching out the lost and 
defeated, the downtrodden and dejected, the prisoners that have been held in the shackles of Satan for 
oh so long. Down we will go into the very depths of hell, yep, that’s right, down we will go because 
that’s where the lost are, and that is where our escape hatch is too. That is where the end of the track is, 
it’s hidden from everyone right now but when it comes into sight what exuberance you will feel….the 
final orgasm, the release as you reach the point of My return and I gather you up out of your seat and up 
out of the rollercoaster and up out of the world and take you to your reward.  And from there….well 
that’s when the story really begins, but let’s leave that for now because I want you to concentrate on 
grabbing on to that bar in front of you…the rollercoaster is picking up speed, hang on. xxxx 
 


