
The Selvegion 

Warning Vision 

 95. (Mama:) Okay, now let's move on to the warning vision I mentioned earlier in this letter. Prepare 

yourselves; it's graphic and shocking. With this warning, you are accountable. So if you don't change, you can 

expect to have even more trouble than you're having now! The Lord has given a message that is so vivid you can't 

possibly misunderstand it unless you're completely asleep! 

 

 96. (Channel explains vision:) I see terrible destruction. Everything is dark--very dark and dreary. It's a 

battlefield, I see; and it's after the battle. There's a terrible eerie feeling. The night has fallen, and all I can see is 

destruction. It's awful--devastating destruction everywhere. It looks foggy, but it's smoke I see rising. It seems to be 

smoke from cannons or gunfire or explosions. There are small fires burning, scattered all around, and there are 

bodies as far as I can see, maimed and mutilated bodies lying all over the place. 

 97. Jesus help me, give me faith. Forgive me, I don't want to look at this, but if You're showing me this for a 

reason, help me and give me faith. I'm Your servant, Your channel; pour through me as You will. Please help me to 

explain what I'm seeing. 

 98. For as far as I can see, all I can see is ruin. I see dead bodies lying everywhere and there's a horrible 

foreboding feeling. Oh, Jesus, help me. Please, please help me. 

 99. Now I see something different; the scene has changed, as if it's a flashback. I see horrible creatures. 

They're so terribly ugly--they're frightening! There are snakes slithering all over the place and all sorts of crawling 

creatures. I don't know what they are. They're not exactly snakes; there are a variety of different ones, but they're 

crawling and slithering all over the place, and all of them are so terribly repulsive. They're intertwined and snarling--

it's a horrible noise they're making! They're screeching and growling at each other. It sounds like they're bickering 

and hissing at each other. It's a shrill, high-pitched, terrifying sound. 

 100. Some of these creatures have fangs, which show when they make this horrible sound; others have long 

tongues that dart in and out as they hiss at each other. Something is telling me there's poison both in their fangs and 

their tongues. It's highly poisonous, deadly venom. Some of these creatures have frightening eyes. 

 101. Please help me, Jesus! Do I have to look? Please forgive me, Jesus. Please help me. I'm so sorry, forgive 

me, dear Love, I don't like to look at this, but with Your help I will if this is what You want to show me. Please help 

me to explain what I'm seeing now. 

 102. Their eyes are red. They're filled with blood, and it drips down their face whenever they hiss. 

 103. All of a sudden these hideous creatures are morphing right before my eyes. They're transforming into 

these little elf-like beings. They look like little black elves, or like dark fairies. They're not good fairies; they're black 

and vicious. The words "black elves" keep coming to me, so I'll call them elves. They're like little black elves, little 

black demons. 

 104. They've just morphed right before my eyes from these slimy, gruesome-looking, evil, creepy, 

crawling creatures into these little black elves. I still feel that horrible foreboding I felt when I was seeing the 

destruction in the first scene. These black elves are frightening; they look very evil, and they're very dark. 

 105. They're small in size, but the impression I get is that they're powerful. They can do a lot of harm, 

terrible damage, because they're still the same slimy, snake-like, crawling creatures on the inside, and they're still 

filled with this highly poisonous venom. In other words, these little black demon elves are the slithering creatures; 

they're the same on the inside, but they took on this other form. They've morphed into these little black elves. 

They've only changed their appearance and taken on this different form, apparently so they can get around more 

easily because they're so little. I see they are very agile and quick; they dart all over the place. They're very 

dangerous, possessing this deadly poison. 

 106. One of them just looked up at me and sneered at me. The evil black elf looked right at me and growled 

and showed me his sharp teeth! Back off, you damn punk! I rebuke you, in Jesus' name! He showed me his teeth, the 

same sharp fangs the slimy creatures had. 

 107. Apparently when they were in their slimy crawling form, they seemed to be contained in some vast 

area--an eerie, dark, dismal place. I have the impression they're not allowed to leave there, not as long as they're in 

that form. But now that they've morphed into these little black elves, they seem to be able to move around and go all 

over the place. 

 108. There's a huge explosion and I see these black elves hurled all over the place. They're being shot out, 

like the explosion propelled them out into the atmosphere and they're everywhere. 

 109. Now I see; it wasn't just any explosion I saw. This was no accident. It's like someone put these evil black 

elves in a giant cannon or some type of shooting device and shot them right out, aimed them dead center at certain 



targets and fired them right out to do their dirty work, to do damage. They were aimed at something and shot out 

with a specific mission to harm and destroy their target. Oh Jesus, help! 

 110. Now I see several Family Homes, and these black elves are all over the place. They're hanging all 

around, sitting everywhere--on the furniture, on the floors, on the counter tops. They're hanging on the ceiling, and 

some of them are riding on people's shoulders--on Family members' shoulders! It's terrible! 

 111. Jesus, please help me. I can hardly look at this; I can't bear the thought of them sinking those fangs into 

our Family. Please help me. 

 112. I don't see them on everyone's shoulders, it seems they can only ride on the shoulders of those who 

are vulnerable. Some Family members have a shield around them, and the black elves cannot penetrate their shield. 

Others have no shield, nothing guarding them, so these black elf demons can latch on to them. They can ride on their 

shoulders, or on top of their feet, or slip right into their pants' pockets; any way they can latch on, they do. 

 113. Thank You Jesus! Praise You Jesus! I'm sorry, dear Love, I don't think I can look any longer. Help 

me, Jesus. I think I'm going to be sick, but if You know I need to see more, please, please, help me to yield to You. I 

feel cold and icy. It's a frightening sight. It seems inevitable what will be next--that these demons are going to sink 

their teeth into their prey--and these are our Family! Jesus, please help me. 

 114. I see Family Homes, so many of our dear Family brethren, and these vile black elves are latching on to 

Family members all over the place. 

 115. Oh, Jesus, not that! It's awful what I see now. I see the black elves morphing back and forth! They've 

latched on to whomever they can in our Family Homes, whoever didn't have their protective shield raised. They've 

latched on and now they're morphing back and forth. Yuck, it's sickening. One minute they're these slimy, hideous 

crawling creatures and they're slithering all over our Family members, and then they morph again into their evil 

black elf form--and back and forth they go, riding on our Family members, on their shoulders, on their feet, in their 

pockets and so on. 

 116. I get the impression they're trying to demonstrate their power; they seem to be flaunting it in my 

face. Now they're morphing into their black elf form and they're all looking up at me with evil grins. They're 

showing their teeth and they're grinning at me and laughing, only it's more like a spiteful cackling; it's very wicked. 

They're very haughty. They seem to think they've triumphed and they seem to be mocking me with their evil grins 

and loud shrills, all very, very evil. 

 117. I rebuke you, damn devils! Oh, Jesus, no! No, not that! It's so, so horrid what they just did, it's 

nauseating! (Channel prays in tongues.) Jesus, help me to explain. 

 118. All of these evil black elves just morphed back into slimy, snake-like creatures, and all of a sudden, all 

at once, in the blink of an eye, they slipped right into the body of each person they were latched on to. Just like that, 

bloop, and right into their body they went. (Weeping, channel prays in tongues again.) Praise You Jesus! Thank 

You, mighty Deliverer! Sweet Love, there's more? Please give me strength to look. Please forgive me. I want to 

yield to You. Please help me. 

 119. Now I see these horrific creatures inside the bodies of our Family, of those who didn't have their 

shields up. I see them inside their bodies; they've become part of them. Right now everyone looks all right on the 

outside. From outward appearances you wouldn't know anything is wrong at the moment, but inside they're being 

eaten up. The evil creepy crawlers are feeding on their insides; they're steadily eating away on the inside of each 

Family member they were able to latch on to. They're gnawing away at their internal organs, eating them alive. 

Some are going quicker than others, but they're all being eaten up. They're being eaten alive and they don't even 

know it. 

 120. Jesus, give me strength. I feel faint, Jesus. Surely this can't be the Family. Surely this can't happen! Oh, 

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 

 121. Now, just like I saw in the beginning, I see bodies all piled on top of each other. All that's left are 

maimed and mutilated bodies. It looks like the pictures you see of the Holocaust, of all those dead naked bodies 

thrown in a huge pile. The slimy creatures went in for the kill and it looks like they succeeded with those they were 

able to latch on to, with those who wouldn't keep their shields up--they ate them right up, all their internal organs, 

until they ate their hearts out and they couldn't function anymore. (End of vision.) 

 

Rebuke Them by Name! 

 148. (Channel prays:) Thank You, wonderful Love, for speaking. Thank You for Your love and mercy for 

the Family. Jesus, can You please tell me the names of these devils? I described them as "black elves" because that's 

what came to me as I was seeing this vision. Dear Love, we know the Family will want to rid themselves of this 

disunity, so can You please tell us, do these evil imps have a name or names? We want to rebuke them by name and 

get rid of them once and for all. 



 

 149. (Jesus speaking:) These black elves I have shown you are black demons straight from Hell! These 

venomous creatures of Satan are straight from the dungeons of the netherworld. You have seen them in their slimy 

and slithering state, and likewise you have seen them morph into black elves that they might be hurled around the 

world to target My children. Satan has shot them out, hoping they will find entrance and be able to destroy My 

children and My work from within. 

 150. These are black elves because their hearts are black with sin and evil, because they proceed from the 

Dark Kingdom, from he who is the blackest of all, and because their deeds are black and dirty and evil. They hate 

the light, and they would pull each of My children of light into the blackness and darkness themselves if they could. 

 151. These are called "Selvegion" [pronounced SELL-veh-juhn], for they are dark, they are vile, they lure 

their prey to put self first, and they are many. These are they who oppose unity, for they know the tremendous and 

awesome power that is wrought through unity in My Spirit. 

 152. Take a close look, My love, and see the meaning of this thing; see what is in a name. What word have I 

laid on your heart to describe these dark demons? Black elves. Take this word "elves" and add an "S" to the 

beginning and you have "selves." These are they who promote "self," who blow out of proportion interest in one's 

self. These are they who oppose unity and encourage selfish living. They oppose oneness and harmony, and instead 

foster self-service, self-interest, discord, dissension, strife, and all that divides. 

 153. They are called Selvegion, and now I ask you to take a look at the second half of their name. Yes, it 

resembles "Legion," for they are many. "Legion" is contained therein, for these are akin to Legion, to those who 

terrorized many in the days I walked on Earth. The Selvegion are your bitter enemy. 

 154. Call them by name; command them to leave in My Name! These have no power over the children of 

David, over those who call on Me for deliverance, who call for the laying on of hands, for the anointing of oil, and 

who command these dark ones to be gone. They have no power over those who call on Me for forgiveness and for 

the power to forgive, who take the stand from this day forward to yield and obey My call to unite. 

 155. My children must rebuke them by name. Call them by name, call them out, call them down. You must 

resist and rebuke and bind the power of Selvegion in My Name, and they will flee. (End of message from Jesus.) 
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