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Frozen Book Cocktail_11-June-2021  

(Mingled wines, of vintage, new, and fresh wine.—Selected quotes from a letter, fresh messages, and Bible verses.) 

PRO.9:5 Come, eat of my bread, and drink of the wine which I have mingled. 

***  

(Note:) In the month of May this year, for about a week, every evening when I would close my eyes while putting the 

baby to sleep I’d see a vision of an ice skater, usually a man, sometimes a woman (though I knew they were angels). 

They were dancing in time to the Loving Jesus songs I was listening to. They danced on the ice beautifully, and very 

skilled. This vision reoccurred every night. I was curious what it meant. It was very entertaining. It was like watching a 

video of ice skating competitions.  

Then when asking the Lord about something else one day, His opening words were: 

June 3 2021—Jesus speaking:  Break the ice and open up. … 

And a week later, again the ice concept: 

11-June-2021---(Expert, Jesus speaking: ) I need you. Go. I send you. Go and love. Go and hurt. Go and do. Go and go 

and don’t stop until you have reaped all you can reap. The ice boxes are the thrones of the kings who sit in the seat of 

the beast. All love must be stopped at all cost. But be not one of them. Come out.  

Read the frozen book dream and see what you learn. I will be with your eyes so you see all I have for you to see. 

*** 

Here is a selection from that letter, and messages from the Lord and notes of thoughts, that came to me when going 

over it. 

 
"THE FROZEN BOOK!"--A Chilling Dream!--MO 23/1/76 DFO--No.383 
 
 2. WELL, WE WERE ALL SLIPPING AND SLIDING AROUND ON THIS WET MUDDY GROUND IN THE DEEP MUD 
TRYING TO SAVE THE KIDS THAT WERE STUCK IN IT.--That's pretty clear, huh? So I yelled for a couple of lines. I said, 
"If we had a couple of lines here it would help!" When they brought them, one was made of little white links that 
looked like letter envelopes, and somebody said (I don't know who, maybe it was an angel), 
 
 3. "THIS REPRESENTS THE MAIL, THE MAIL MINISTRY.--You've got to keep up with the mailing list to help the 
kids and to follow up the converts." So they threw us this line and said, "Here, this'll help." So I handed it to this slightly 
heavy-set older, more mature-looking blonde girl, 'cause it seemed like she'd be able to take care of responsibilities 
like that. She was a secretary. So she took it and began throwing the line out to help the kids out of the mud. 
 
(Jesus speaking: ) I have given you a ministry of writing, and as long as you stay focused on your mission, you will do 
well. There is mud all around and believe Me, you will slip and slide in it until you are sunk. You have to keep your line 
open to Heaven and pass on Heaven’s little letters, in whatever packages they come. Keep sending out your line, that 
is the only hope of stability for both you and others. But if you step outside of that circle of your job and you muddle 
around with the things of the world, you will slip and slide and feel all messed up.  

It’s the Word, both giving and receiving it, that keeps both you and others stable. Don’t give it up for a pot of 
pottage, something that will satisfy your belly for the moment, but will cause you wracking heartache later on. That is 
to say, to put down your ministry of being My ear that hears and sends My messages, just because some other job or 
mission adventure seems more gratifying at the time. You have your place. You are to stick there.) 
 
(Frozen Book letter continues: ) 
 4. THEN SOMEBODY ELSE HANDED US A BLACK LINE AND SAID, "THIS IS YOUR LOGS. This is a very important 
line to record your activities and your news and your testimonies. This is a big help to the kids--take good care of it!" 
So I handed it to this tall slim pretty girl who was also a secretary and she began throwing it out to help all the kids out 
of the mud. 
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(Jesus speaking: This too have I given you, to go through those logs and source from them the material that will teach 
the way of life. You’ve got to do this regularly or you will surely fail in this. Please be sure to make it a priority. It’s both 
for your children, as well as for the world. There are lots of locks on things now, and the noose only gets tighter by the 
day. Break some of this gold free from the mine so it can do good for the house hold of faith, those who wish to know 
what God is thinking now—and that shows up in the actions God takes and what He does for those who love and serve 
Him.) 
 
(Frozen Book letter continues: ) 
 5. THEN I SAID, "BUT THE KIDS HAVE GOT TO HAVE SOME PLACE TO LIVE." And the big blonde girl said, "Well, 
I've got a house that has apartments--you can use that." And she handed me several keys, each to a different 
apartment. I took the keys and went over to the house and unlocked the different doors and said, "Oh, my, how nice! 
This is lovely! This'll be fine for so and so. This one will do nicely for so and so," etc. "This'll be a nice apartment for the 
shepherd," etc. (Kaye: THE KEYS GIVEN, THAT OPEN EVERY DOOR OF SUPPLY; AND MAKE OUR MINISTRY POSSIBLE.) 
 6. APPARENTLY THIS BIG BLONDE GIRL WAS SORT OF RICH 'cause she then gave me a handful of diamonds! 
She said, "Here, you can have these, too. We can sell them and they'll help pay expenses." I remember holding them in 
my hand so carefully, I was so afraid some of the little ones would slip out. I said, "We've got to keep these in a safe 
place.--These are very valuable!" And she said, "Here, you can have the key to my bank and to the safe deposit box.--
It's that building over there."  
 7. THERE NEARBY STOOD THIS BEAUTIFUL GLASS AND POLISHED STEEL MODERN BANK BUILDING. I walked 
over there with the key in my right hand and in my left the fistful of diamonds, and I looked around for the keyhole. It 
was way above my head and you apparently stuck it in the door to get into the bank first. So I reached up--it was kind 
of a long fairly large key with grooves--at least three inches long with a pyramid shaped head.  
(Kaye: SOUNDS LIKE THE PART OF THE BOOK “GLIMPSES OF CELTELINA” I JUST GOT IN PROPHECY WHERE IT TALKS 
ABOUT THE “DIAMOND TIPPED KEY”; BESIDES BEING ABOUT THE KEYS, AND KEEPING TREASURES, IT TALKED ALSO 
ABOUT LIGHT ON OUR PATH—LIKE OPENING OUR EYES TO GET THE THINGS FROM THE LORD THAT HE WANTS TO 
SHOW US. THE JEWELS, THE DIAMONDS. THIS LINKS TO THE “ROUND ROUND ROOM” DREAM ALSO, ABOUT GIVING 
LIGHT. IN THE STORY, CELTELLINA HAD TO REACH UP ABOVE HER HEAD TO USE THE KEY. COOL.) 
 

Excerpt from Book 7 of “Glimpses of Celtellina:  DIAMOND-TIPPED KEY 
An entry in Celtellina’s “Secret Book of Lasting Treasures”: 

I was in a dark cave of sorts. I had to feel my way along the side of the cave wall, and very carefully place my feet here 

and there so as not to trip. Sometimes there were holes in the floor of the cave that would have taken my leg full into 

them and I would have seriously fallen. I had to be sure that each step was solid, and not walk on as if blindly, 

stumbling in the dark.  

I called out at last, “I need a light”. I was sure there were others on this trek with me, though I did not or could not see 

them. I knew they were there, both in front of me, to the side of me, and walking behind me, because of the soft 

whispers I was hearing. 

I began to realise that I might be the only one who saw things in this very darkened way; that somehow my eyes were 

not accustomed to the lighting or lack of lighting in the cave. Yet from the whispers and sounds of movement—and 

the confidence in the voices, it seemed to me that the others could see a fair bit better than I could. That is why I 

called out. They must have some visionary ability or device that I had not.  

As soon as I spoke those words, asking for a light, I felt a hand grasp on to mine and place something in it. 

“What’s this?” I said and felt it. It was a key, a very small but strong key. How this would light the pathway I didn’t 

know. I was afraid, also, of dropping it. 

“This diamond tipped key will give you all the lighting that you need,” the voice said. 

“Oh,” I thought. Grateful I was, yet I knew there was far more to know about it and its use. I waited in quietness for 

the giver to explain more. At first there was silence as I continued to feel my way through.  

That is when the voice whispered, “You need to use it. It’s not a decoration to simply hold. You need to use it if you 

want to safely and more easily make your way through this difficult and dark time.” 



3 
 

At last I asked aloud, my own voice echoing—reminding me how alone I did feel. I said, “How do I use it? Where is the 

lock? What is the lock? Tell me. Please show me.” 

Taking my hands in his, this guide it seemed he was—a guide to the blind—helped me feel the key. He used my fingers 

to touch it all around.  

“This key has a diamond tip,” he said, helping me to touch the tip, so I would know what he was talking about.  

“Here at the base is a ring. Can you feel it?” Again, he guided my hand to feel the ring. 

“This is the shaft of the key, and is made of gold. It is strong and smooth and round.” Again I fingered what he called 

the shaft. 

“So now you know how to hold it and how to position it for proper use. Take it in your hands like this, and turn it this 

way.” The guide instructed me on how to take hold, and what to do with my hands and fingers to make it work. I 

learned quickly as I was rather desperate for light, and if this key with the diamond tip was linked to light, then I 

wanted to be a quick learner. 

“Good, now you’ve got it. Now what you need to do is place the key into the proper keyhole,” the guide continued to 

instruct me. But since I couldn’t see where he was telling me to place it, I just had to reach out and try to do it anyway. 

I couldn’t see but I could do my best to follow instructions, anyway. So far he seemed to know what he was talking 

about, and so I trusted his words, and did as I was told. 

“Here, right here is where you must turn the key,” he said, showing my hands where he was talking about, along the 

wall. 

There was a strip, a long strip of metal of some sort that followed the cave wall all along, but higher up than I had been 

touching when merely feeling my way through. I had to reach up higher to find where I could access the light I so 

sorely needed.  

“Ah, there it is!” I said with delight. The feel of the long strip of metal was the first sign that what he was saying in the 

dark was really true. I felt it and it was just as he had said.  

“Now, all long this strip are keyholes. Anytime you have a need for light, just take the diamond tipped key and place it 

into one of the holes. You are going to have to trust they are there. The one for this particular key is the most common 

keyhole, for light is the biggest need. But there are others. Yet you have asked for light, and so it is what has been 

given. Go ahead and try. Find the hole, and hold the key and turn it just as I have said to. You will be delighted at what 

happens when you, trusting that these instructions are correct, follow through.” 

I, Celtellina, wasn’t one to linger in the dark if there was light available. And so reaching up high I felt for the strip of 

metal and found the first hole. I took the key, in what seemed to me a rather fumbling way and tried to get it in. It was 

somewhat awkward at the start, as my hands had to reach up as high as they could go. But at last the key was inserted 

and I turned it. 

And oh I was indeed ever so delighted at what happened next. It was as if a light switch had been turned on. Light was 

now all along the cave pathway. This metal strip was indeed made of gold, as my fingers had suggested to me, and 

shining along it, as if coming from inside of it, was light. A line of white gold light was all along the cave wall, as far as I 

could see—that is until there was a curve or turn in the pathway. I’d need to get there before I saw where else this 

long, thin line of light led. 

The guide gave his next instruction. 

“The light is rather on a timer, that is so that it is only used by those who hold the diamond tipped keys. It will dim 

after a while. But don’t let it get dark, as that is when you might fall, and in your stumble you might drop the key. Keep 

using it as you go along and more light is needed. It will reactivate the light and make it bright again.  

“And try to make good and fast speed through this tunnel system while the light shines, for there is also a timer on 

when the light will cease to shine at all, for a time. You must make your way through quickly. This is to speed you on, 

so no time is wasted.  
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“But should you ever been completely fully in the dark again—such as if you have carelessly forgotten to reactivate the 

light again, or you are still in the cave when the lights are turned off for maintenance in the caves, remember you still 

have the key, if you whisper this secret word, the key itself will light up and aide you in your journey. So, whatever you 

do, do not drop the key!” 

I held the key more tightly then. It was the key to my getting through and out of this dark cave tunnel in a safe and 

speedy way. 

I will add, that I never did see my guide, that is with my eyes, but somehow when he spoke it was like I could feel his 

presence. I knew he was in some other reality that could somehow connect with mine. I wouldn’t be alone, 

completely, though it seemed to eyes and ears, touch and feel, that I was mostly just that—alone. Yet with the 

diamond tipped key I would get out safely to the bright light.  

I had the instinctive feeling that once I got through, I would see the guides in full light and vision. (End of book 

excerpt.) 

 
(Frozen Book letter continues: ) 
 
As I reached up and stuck it into the keyhole--bloop!--It disappeared right into the keyhole! The lock sucked it right in! 
It was the funniest thing! 
 8. THEN ALL OF A SUDDEN THE DOOR OPENED AND I WALKED IN and there was the key sticking out the other 
side of the door! So I pulled it out and she said, "Now you walk over to the vault and you stick it into that keyhole," I 
thought, "Boy, this is really a fancy-dancy bank! I never saw anything like it! I never saw such a thing!--A lock that grabs 
your key away and you don't get it back until after you're in the bank!--Really some safety precautions!" (Kaye: 
SOUNDS LIKE TWO SIDES TO THE VEIL, USE THE KEYS TO ACCESS ‘THE OTHER SIDE’.) 
 9. THIS KEY WOULD GO THROUGH SOME KIND OF A CHANNEL. (Kaye: PROPHECY CHANNEL? THE KEYS OPEN 
THE FRESH WORD TO US. THIS PASSAGE OF JOB TALKS ABOUT, I BELIEVE, THE CHANNEL OF PROPHECY. HERE ARE A 
FEW VERSES OF IT: )  

 

JOB.28:1 Surely there is a vein for the silver, and a place for gold where they fine it. 

JOB.28:3 He setteth an end to darkness, and searcheth out all perfection: the stones of darkness, and the shadow 
of death. 

JOB.28:4 The flood breaketh out from the inhabitant; even the waters forgotten of the foot: they are dried up, they 
are gone away from men. 

JOB.28:7 There is a path which no fowl knoweth, and which the vulture's eye hath not seen: [BIRDS OF THE AIR 
NOT EAT THE SEEDS OF THE FRESH WORD, FOR IT CAN’T BE TAKEN. IT’S IN OUR HEARTS AND MIND, NOT IN A BOOK 
ONLY.]Vultures remind me of the evil one…who also does not have access to our prophecy channel 

JOB.28:8 The lion's whelps have not trodden it, nor the fierce lion passed by it. [THE “ROARING LION” SEEKING TO 
DEVOUR THE WORD CAN’T GET HIS TEETH AND CLAWS ON IT—IT’S IN THE SECRET PLACE, INVISIBLE, ALIVE AND 
FLOWING.] 

JOB.28:17 The gold and the crystal cannot equal it: and the exchange of it shall not be for jewels of fine gold. 
[MORE TO BE DESIRED ARE THEY THAN GOLD—PSALM 19] 

JOB.28:23 God understandeth the way thereof, and he knoweth the place thereof. [ITS IN THE SPIRIT, ONLY GOD 
CAN SHOW US THAT PATH TO HIS WISDOM AND WORDS.] 

JOB.28:26 When he made a decree for the rain, and a way for the lightning of the thunder: [HIS WORD IS AS THE 
RAIN THAT REFRESHES—ISAIAH 55:10-11] 

JOB.28:27 Then did he see it, and declare it; he prepared it, yea, and searched it out. 

JOB.28:28 And unto man he said, Behold, the fear of the LORD, that is wisdom; and to depart from evil is 
understanding. 

 
*** 
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(Frozen Book letter continues: ) 
You could see it part of the time through the glass and it was going from one position to the other, and there were a 
lot of whirrings and buzzings and you could hear clicks and thumps and tumblers falling into place and bolts drawing 
and stuff. It was really quite interesting, and I thought, "Boy, this is sure some modern bank!" It reminded me of one of 
those banks where you push buttons to get cash.  
(Kaye: SOUNDS LIKE “ASSEMBLING THE FINAL KEY” THE TUMBLERS FALLING INTO PLACE! IF LIVING THE LORD’S LAW 
OF LOVE IS PART OF THE FINAL KEY, LIKE YOU ARE RECEIVING FROM THE LORD, THEN THIS LETTER TALKS OF BOTH, AS 
WILL BE SEEN LATER ON.) 
 
From Assembling the Final Key! #3525    
19. Right now you have the keys, and you're being asked to use them on what seem to be smaller locks, but what 
you don't realize is that all these tests are leading up to something much greater. Before you can get to the last lock, 
you must go through a maze of tests, training, more tests, and finally, when the hour is come, you'll slip that key into 
the lock and the tumblers will begin to turn. The gates will open and down will pour the most powerful flood of My 
power that this world has ever seen! 
27. Make the changes needed, do whatever it takes to unlock every lock you are faced with, so that you can stand 
with your brethren in that day when the final key is slipped into the final lock, and the earthshaking noise of the 
floodgates of Heaven echoes around the world, and you experience My power like never before!  
(End of excerpts of #3525) 
 
 
(KAYE: AS WE KEEP USING THE KEYS AND GOING DEEPER, FUTHER IN, AND ACCESSING THE CHAMBERS ON THE 
“OTHER SIDE” OF THE VEIL.) 
 (Frozen Book letter continues: ) 
10. SO THEN THE VAULT DOOR OPENED AND OUT CAME THE KEY on the other side and I took the key and walked 
down this little hall. There were little rooms on both sides of the hall and she told me which one was hers and I walked 
down and stuck the key in that door and the same thing was happening all over again! Finally the door opened 
automatically. It's a funny thing, for I don't remember exactly, but 
 11. I MUST HAVE PUT THE DIAMONDS IN THE SAFETY DEPOSIT BOX and left them there. I guess the reason I 
don't remember that was that I was so surprised to find some of our kids already there in this room--the vault--three 
or four of them already there! And I said, "Oh, how did you guys get in here?" And they said, "Oh, she gave us a key, 
too!" And I said, "Well, what are you doing here?" And they said, "It's such a nice little room and it's got this outside 
entrance too, so we thought we'd just use it for some of us to live in!" "Well", I thought, "how nice!" They said, 
 12. "SEE, HERE'S OUR KEY! IT OPERATES THIS REAR OUTSIDE DOOR." And I looked through this glass door and 
there were the grass and the trees and everything outdoors and I could see their car parked out in the parking lot. 
They stuck their key in the door and it swung open and they said, "We're just getting ready to go on a trip!" They were 
busy packing up their stuff to leave. So I was standing there sort of dumbfounded and astonished that they could be 
living in the bank, and I thought that was pretty nervy! 
(KAYE: LIVING IN THE TEMPLE; DEEP IN THE SPIRIT WHERE THE TREASURES ARE. ALL USING THE KEYS. THEY WERE 
PROVIDED A PLACE TO STAY, IN THE SAFEST PLACE. BUT THEY HAD TO USE THE KEYS.) 
 
(Frozen Book letter continues: ) 
 13. ANYWAY, THEY JUST RUSHED OUT AND I MUST HAVE DECIDED TO GO WITH THEM, because pretty soon I 
was driving along in the car with them. We drove over to the apartment house that the girl had given us to live in, the 
big blonde secretary girl that seemed to be so rich, and we were looking over the different quarters there to see who 
was going to live where, and so on. 
 14. ALL OF A SUDDEN THE BLONDE GIRL SHOWED UP as I was beginning to open this door and go into 
another apartment, and she said, "Oh, no no! That's my apartment! You can't have that apartment. I've got to have 
that apartment." Then she said, "Well, you'd better not use that apartment over there either." I started to open 
another door but she said, "Not that one either, because I rent that out to somebody else--better not use that one 
either."  
(Jesus speaking: Once you start shutting doors for Me to access and use you, then you shut more and more. It’s never 
just a “you can have all of me, Jesus, just not this one little thing.” For you will just keep shutting more, as it’s like the 
domino effect, everything is linked. If you take away that truth, you’ll have to do away with that other one, and on and 
on it will go until you are closed up more tightly than a virgin who won’t have sex under any circumstances and wants 
to keep to herself.  
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The less you give Me, the more closed you get, and soon you just fade away in uselessness. Keep open to My 
advances, however they come, in whatever form of request and mission or forsaking. I’m taking you somewhere, 
though you don’t see it just yet. Just keep saying yes, and keep moving forward. To do so you have to keep forsaking 
the vistas and views from the past part of the journey to keep moving on forward.) 
 
(Frozen Book letter continues: ) 
 [19. THERE'S SOMETHING ELSE I'M FORGETTING, what was it?--Where were we when I did that?--Oh!--There 
was sometime, it must have been when we were in the apartment house after she'd first given us the keys, that was 
it!--After she'd first given us the keys and we were starting to get settled in the apartments, everybody started making 
love to each other.  
(KAYE: SO AMAZING. AS I JUST FINISHED THE LAW OF LOVE BIBLE STUDY AND WRITE UP THAT THE LORD HAS BEEN 
GIVING ME FOR DAYS NOW. AND HE SAID TO READ THIS LETTER. KEYS OPENED UP LOVE AND FREE LOVING SHARING.) 
 
(Frozen Book letter continues: ) 
 20. I TOOK HER IN MY ARMS AND STARTED TRYING TO MAKE LOVE TO HER BUT SHE RESISTED and was 
reluctant and didn't want to. That seemed to be the turning point of the whole thing, even though she'd given me the 
key to the safe deposit box and all that, she just wasn't willing to go all the way.  In that one thing she wasn't willing to 
go all the way. She was reserving something, holding back in that one thing, and it finally really turned her into a 
closed book, a frozen book! Because then she finally backed out of everything and clammed up completely to just 
nothing but a hard, cold, closed, frozen book! Isn't that a funny dream?]  
 
(KAYE: THAT’S HOW IT SEEMED TO HAVE HAPPENED WITH OTHERS. THE ONE THING THEY CLOSED OFF TO, OFFICIALY, 
WAS LAW OF LOVE SEXUAL SHARING, THIS WAS THEIR “JUST THIS THING” AND THEN IT KEPT GOING AND GOING, 
MORE AND MORE CLOSED UP AND TURNING AWAY FROM THINGS THEY USED TO BELIEVE. 
THIS ALSO SEEMED TO BE SAYING TO ME, TO GO FOR IT, BELIEF IN THE FULL LAW OF LOVE AS WAS REVEALED TO US 
ALL, AND TO ME OVER THE PAST WEEK OR SO. AND TO BE WILLING TO DO SOMETHING ABOUT IT, IF THE LORD 
REQUIRES IT. AND IF I DON’T, I’LL START TO LOSE MY USEFULNESS. EITHER I GO FORWARD WITH THIS THING AND 
THEN KEEP MAKING PROGRESS, OR I’LL GO BACK. NO STANDING STILL. AND THIS IS THE “KEY” ISSUE THAT HE IS 
ASKING ME TO STAND ON AND BELIEVE IN AND TELL OTHERS ABOUT.) 
(Frozen Book letter continues: ) 

15. APPARENTLY IT SEEMED LIKE SHE BEGAN TO HAVE SECOND THOUGHTS about letting us use some of 
these apartments. At first she gave us all the keys and at first she was going to let us use it all, but then she began to 
back down and began to think about, well, she had to have this and she had to have that, and so on. 
 16. SO I GAVE HER BACK THE KEYS AND WAS FEELING A LITTLE BIT SAD ABOUT IT. But anyhow we were going 
to put some of our things in the apartments before going on this little faith trip. So we just left them in one of the 
apartments that she said we could use, finally, and we left feeling kind of sorry that she seemed to be sort of backing 
down on some of the things she'd promised to do. 
 17. SUDDENLY AS WE WERE DRIVING DOWN THE ROAD HERE CAME THIS CAR CHASING AFTER US and she 
was trying to catch up with us.  
 
(Spirit helper speaking: ) You can’t “catch up” by trying to do the same things others are doing, or going the same way 
they are going. It’s a thing of the spirit. You have to keep yielding and saying yes, even to the things you don’t really 
want to do—like she didn’t want to receive love when it was being freely given to her, or to see others really loving 
each other. Going through the motions, trying to do good works, on a mission, and trying to go faster and be with the 
people won’t keep you hot for the Lord.  

It’s all about how yielded you are to the Lord, how yielded you are about even things you don’t agree with 
initially. Just give it some time and flow with it, and then you won’t solidify. She was happy enough to be all sharing 
and giving when it made her seem like the hero, the giver. --Like holding the line for the kids, or sharing riches and 
wealth. These things made her look and appear good and feed her pride. But the moment she had to be a humble 
receiver, something that wasn’t skin deep, something that took real maturity of heart, that is when she couldn’t take it 
and turned away.  

Be open to receiving, even if it comes in a way that isn’t your style or to your liking. God’s gifts come in all 
sorts of packages. Be open, and your book of your life can continue to be read.) 
 
 
(Frozen Book letter continues: ) 
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So we stopped and she said, "I'll have to have my safety deposit key too, because I've got some things in there myself 
that I don't want to lose, some things that I want to keep." Now I began to see that she was really backing out all the 
way, really backsliding, and sorry she'd given us anything and she wanted it all back. So I sadly handed her the key, 
that was the last thing, to the safe deposit. 
 18. ALL OF A SUDDEN AS I HANDED HER THE KEY, SHE AND HER CAR TURNED INTO A FROZEN BOOK with ice 
on the outside of it! Frozen solid as a rock! The pages were all frozen together and the covers were frozen on and all 
covered with ice, and you couldn't have opened it for anything! I thought of that old saying, "My life is an open book" 
or "My heart's an open book". But I thought, "Wow, she really has frozen up for sure, really frozen up! You couldn't 
crack her open for anything! And I looked at her and her car all frozen and covered with ice just like a frozen book, and 
I thought, "How sad, what a sad ending for her to freeze all to death like that!" 
 
(KAYE: I THOUGHT OF THE LONG HONEST LAW OF LOVE WRITE UP, “The Royal Law of Liberty”. IT IS SHARING THINGS 
IN THE OPEN, AND IT SEEMED, THROUGH THIS LETTER, THAT IT IS GOOD TO DO, TO FINALLY START OPENING UP. 
I ALSO THOUGHT THAT IN GIVING IT TO SOMEONE IT MIGHT BE A TEST. WILL THEY KEEP BEING a FRIEND OR NOT? IT 
PUTS THAT FEAR OR REALITY CHECK THAT IT MIGHT CAUSE A TURNING AND A COOLING IF IT’S NOT RECEIVED BY 
OTHERS.) 
  
*** 
Question: Lord, what about that thought, about the frozen book and the shut up words? The blond woman in rolled 
gold also put them away in a ‘safe’ place. And her house was open for them to stay there. Some similarities. 
 
(Jesus speaking: ) My Word is melting the ice. It is melting all over. That’s half of the reason for the “mud”. I’m moving 
and melting strongholds. Down they are falling, like the dream you had about the huge and thick ice wall.  
And like the visions you had a week or so ago, for so many days in a row—of someone ice skating in time to the 
“Loving Jesus” songs. The angels are dancing, and so the ice cracks. We are doing all kinds of things. The “ice age” that 
followed the flood of lies—like the ice that followed the world-wide flood—has come to an end.  
The ice is going to break up and flow like rivers, like a flood, but it’s only for a time and will actually aid the remaking of 
the world. So many flowers will spring from the melted remains of what used to be cold and hard hearts. With My hot 
and alive Word we are melting ice castles and frozen over rivers. It’s not going to be long now until some real “break 
throughs” will occur, I assure you.  
 
JER.18:14 Will a man leave the snow of Lebanon which cometh from the rock of the field? or shall the cold flowing waters that 

come from another place be forsaken? 

JER.18:15 Because my people hath forgotten me 
 
“This is the beginning of a new story, a new adventure has begun; the old family has frozen over, iced in by withholding 
more than is meet, a history book that can’t be opened again. My once beautiful secretary, the one I trusted with all 
My treasures has cooled off. Having shut off the flow of light, it dimmed to a point and she didn’t remember to put the 
key into the hole, to bring light to the rest of the tunnel. She and others locked My Words away and refused to give 
them out again. Yes My loves, you have to be nervy to break the ice and skate away to the beautiful lake of new wine.  
But you My loves, My hot sexy wanting more brides were born inside the vault, you were born in and born out of the 
Words of David, you have your own keys, as does everyone that are called Children of David. You are going on a trip 
with dad in spirit, with just a small pile of diamonds from his hand to guide you; these have set you on your new course. 
A sad ending you say, but It can only be this way, for there is nothing left in the physical realm anymore,(Crash letter) 
everything is now in the spirit, the Keys are spiritual, the things that you need to survive come from the light within My 
tunnel, My wilderness. Many many more spirits are gathering around you now, the ice wall, the veil is melting, it is 
breaking and turning into new wine, the spirits are vying for their time to speak, to show the way; they are bursting 
with new wine, many colours and shades and tints, more than My earthly bow that spans the horizon are the colours of 
My new wine. You have the keys to the back door, use them; step out into a new day. If you hold to the old, the frozen 
book, you will not reach your destiny, the light will fade and this generation will pass into darkness with you. Yours is to 
keep moving forward, those around you must follow in the darkness, or be left in darkness as you move ahead. But if 
you insert the key at the right time and place, the light will come as promised in the dream and prophecy Kaye shared 
with you, and they will see. Yes the light will come and those that are around you will see and know that they are 
following the light. My Children of David are spirit children, they are unseen to each other, they know of the others 
around them but that is not the important issue; for now they truly know that it is the light that reveals the safe way 
ahead on and through the dark tunnel of My will. They all have their Key rings, they all have others around them in the 
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tunnel of My will, all they have to do is remember to put in the Key at the right moment and light will come to those 
they travel with.”   
 
Prophecy continues to the following day…07-07-21 

“Many COD are frozen within the pages of the old book, the old letters… (Of the law). It takes someone, some nervy 

character to come along and smash the idols of the past in order to attempt a break-out. Taking the hammer of My will 

to the old can be hard for those trapped in the frozen past. The new wine is trapped within the book, within the hearts 

of My children, once the book is broken, the way many still hold on to the old organization, the “old church”, the way 

they see the Words of David will change. Just like this letter “The Frozen Book” held its secret for 25 years, there came a 

time when the secret was revealed. The Keys were obedience to and faith in the Words of David. They have always 

been the leaders and were set on a true course by Me, David was the conduit as was Maria. It was not the man or the 

woman that were to be followed, but the spirit of truth, John 6:63. The Family was becoming frozen, the effect of the 

Word was there and apparent in many people’s lives, yet, in many instances the spirit of obedience was not. If you will 

allow Me to show you the spirit behind the Reboot you will see the truth. The Reboot was My escape hatch for those 

that were comfortable with the organization. The MB Reboot video paints a new picture. https://youtu.be/DJN-

cHf3GG8   It is a call to those who are not satisfied with the old but are seeking the new, the freedom of spirit that My 

new wine gives to those that follow. I am not blaming anyone, I am not condemning anyone, I am simply calling those 

who hear the Wild Wind of My spirit calling them out of the Frozen Book. Let it be known to all those that hear this call, 

that where you left off, that is where you must get back on. Whether it is the Law of Love, or the Loving Jesus 

Revelation, The Keys of the Kingdom, or the Prophet himself, these are not moot points; but a spiritual law to growth. 

You cannot move forward if you are stuck in the past by some issue, frozen within the book. He that forsakes not all 

that he has cannot be My disciple. Break the book and let the gold roll beloved. I still need you, I change not. My spirit 

is always flowing, always free. I do not force, I only call, if you hear My voice, you are then accountable to make a 

decision, to follow that call in your heart or follow another path.”   

https://youtu.be/DJN-cHf3GG8
https://youtu.be/DJN-cHf3GG8

