
WITH YOUR LAST BREATH 

Feb 28
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 2025 

Ruth 1:17 Where thou diest, will I die, and there will I be buried. 
 
“Saramay: Run, my love and let yourself tear away and the pain will allow you to see Him all the clearer. Let it wash your eyes with 
tears…washing away the skewed ways of looking at things and washing off the frivolous and shallow ways of your body and mind.  Let 
every day that you get up be a step closer to being the Bride…even though the people you have loved the most, don’t walk beside you 
any longer…as your tears fall, let the brightness of that Morning Star, light upon your face and lighten your eyes to see before you 
what no one else can see; the vision that takes the love of a bride to take hold of and desperately cling no matter how bitter the trial” 
(MORNING STAR) 
 
God is looking for some wicks to burn. The oil & the fire are free.( Commitment) 
 
 
Only pioneers climb mountains–people who want to do something that no one ever did before–people who want to get above the 
multitude–beyond what has already been done & accomplished. Pioneers must have Vision–vision to see what no one else can see; 
Faith–faith to believe things no one else believes; Initiative–initiative to be the first one to try it; Courage–the guts to see it through! But 
on the mountain you are the first to see the sun rise & the last to see it set! You see the full circle of God’s glorious creation! You see the 
world in its proper perspective with range after range to be conquered & a world beyond the horizon of normal men! A world beyond 
their vision & their horizon! You see distant peaks yet to be climbed! You see distant valleys yet to be crossed. You see things that the 
men in the valleys can never see.–Can’t even comprehend because they can’t see it! And you can see the 360 degree circumference of 
the total horizon–the entire scope! It’s like seeing all of life from its beginning to its end & understanding. You feel like you’re living in 
eternity; whereas, down below they’re living in time. 
 
April 21, 2025…Prophecy: They can’t continue to climb with you because they no longer see what you see, they’ve lost the vision, the 
mountain has vanished and now all they see is the valley. Perhaps they never did see the mountain, perhaps they were too young or it 
was only your inspiration that kept them going, because you kept saying there is a mountain they believed what you were saying and 
kept trying to keep up on the strength of your word; it was your faith that kept them going, and because they weren’t really feeding 
on the Word themselves they eventually and inevitably ran out of steam. The mountain is still there, they just don’t see it or they have 
lost sight of it…it’s as if the Kingdom of God has faded from their sight due to their lack of input or belief in the Word. It’s the Word 
that keeps that portal open and if they aren’t truly feeding on it and believing what it’s saying, it all becomes imaginary to them…they 
lose the vision. They begin to think you’re mad or seeing things or making things up, the Word loses its power in their life and the 
portal closes and they no longer see the Kingdom of God. The Word tells us what we must do to believe; to see the Kingdom, first you 
have to be born again, but if you don’t keep feeding that new born baby spirit, very soon that baby dies; their spirit is saved but they 
themselves stop growing, the portal closes and all they see is white magic, the imitation. One day the flesh that they took so much 
time and care to pamper falls to the ground as their spirit passes on into that realm that they chose not to believe in and before them 
looms a great mountain.   
The pioneer on the other hand never lost the vision of that great mountain, the portal never closed to his eyes, the pathway never 
dimmed, he continued to see what no one else could see, his faith, initiative and courage grew stronger and he kept climbing higher 
and was rewarded by being the first to see the Son rise and he was also first to see the sun set on the world below. True men and 
women of God see things long before the world of men see them. Men and women of God see these future events in the Word of 
God and believe, they see the Son rise well before the valley villains do. The valley villains only see when the day of the scheduled 
event arrives.  The valley villains only see the sun set when their world of materiality collapses and all around them turns to darkness. 
So they sit there in their darkness waiting for the pioneer to call them to the next range of mountains that need to be climbed. Mind 
you, the pioneer has already seen them a long time before because he has been on the summit and seen far off into the future; he 
has not only seen the next range of mountains, but he saw that there were other ranges beyond the next range, eternity is a long long 
time. The pioneer has seen distant peaks and valleys far beyond the comprehension of the dazed valley villain sitting on the ground at 
the foot of the imposing mountain. Our pioneer helps the poor soul to his feet as he explains that this mountain that towers before 
him has to be climbed, the pioneer explains that if he, the villain can just reach a little ways up; he will see things more clearly. The 
discouraged villain looks behind him, just as he did in his life before the sun set, but this time he sees nothing but an impenetrable 
wall. He sees a small sign board on the wall, he reads what is inscribed, it says. “The Past”…closed to all travelers. “The Mountain Pass” 
is before you…please take your guides hand and follow his directions.  
As the two begin trekking up the not so steep path that leads to the ankles of the mountain, the pioneer explains to the bewildered 
newbie; “the climb ahead is going to take faith, at the moment we are just at the foot, the path ahead steepens dramatically as we 
reach the shins of the mountain. Faith is a very precious commodity in this part of the world. It comes with time and a great deal of 
determination and struggle. There are resting places along the climb set at certain intervals by those that climbed this mountain in the 



days of yore. Our guide points up along the path ahead; the path disappears into a mist cloaked forest; through that forest the 
pathway ascends into wild mountain terrain, here take this lovely blue colored elixir, it will strengthen you for the climb ahead. When 
you reach the first peak, way up yonder through that veil of mist you will see what you failed to see in your last attempt at climbing 
this mountain. Up there you will be able to see 360 degrees, the circumference…the total horizon…the entire scope. From there you 
will see life from its beginning to its end and you will understand. You won’t just feel like you’re living in eternity, you will be living in 
eternity; whereas before, down there, our guide points toward the wall of darkness, you were living in time, with the creatures of 
time. But all that is gone now, it was all sucked away when that world collapsed, so let’s look forward to a brighter future, so are you 
ready to climb?  
As they start walking up the path ahead, the guide begins whistling a tune; it is a merry ditty…the villain, whose is already beginning to 
see a little clearer now, pipes up and asks, “that tune you are whistling…I can vaguely remember the melody, have we met before?” 
*** 

I know you can’t make this next step. I know how difficult it is to let go of the things of this world, to let go of the mountain face and fly 
out into the world of the spirit with Me, out into what your carnal mind is telling you is impossible. I hear it in your heart long before it 
comes out your mouth. Oh why dost thou doubt, oh ye of little faith?  

Call on the Keys and they will buoy you up and you will walk upon the waters. 
 
You have reached the limits of your flesh. This is where the pioneer must step forward and say with all those that pioneered the road 
that you have passed over to get where you have reached this day… 
 
 “I must go forward, even if it costs me my life, I must go forward.” 
 
It’s just Me and you today and forever. So what do you say? 
 

Don’t leave off where the others said it couldn’t be done. I know the Devil is relentlessly attacking your minds right now; you have to 
shut him out.  

Here’s another Key…and you have to keep quoting it.  

He’s got his foot in the door, but by quoting it over and over and over, it’s like you are pushing that door hard upon his foot, and it’s 
hurting him. He doesn’t want to let you know, but he’s angry, raging mad cause it is giving him lots and lots of pain. “Activate the keys 
of unwavering faith and trust, and in the spirit you can scale any mountain, walk through any fire, and cross any canyon with My full 
protection and indestructible determination.” (PFTCOD 15) 
 
 
“Put away the things that sully your mind and spirit so in that moment you can look up and see Me and shout for joy –because you 
died all your life to live in this moment.  Die now and live then.”(Morning Star) 
 
*** 
Part of wilderness training is having Slimo telling you, “Relax, take it easy; don’t get so worked up. What if it doesn’t happen? What if 
your God leaves you hanging like He left everyone hanging twenty years ago?” If you listen to that slime, then you will certainly slide 
right on out of the race. By the way, God didn’t leave everyone hanging twenty years ago; everyone left God hanging. The troops were 
in disarray, the bomb hit, and you are the fallout. Instead of grabbing the lifeline of the Word, everyone let go, and God had to start 
again.  Well, as recent prophecies have told you, we’ve come the full 360 degrees. The older generation has died off, and we are 
about to go in again with you guys, so are you ready to jump? (OCT 12, 2024 Jump Zone Ahead) 
*** 

We lose people we love, and that's heartbreaking. We cry, and the Lord cries. It's so sad when those we are close to choose to leave--

to leave us and often to leave any form of service for the Lord. (Faith for the Future [#3487]) 

March 30
TH 

It hits me sometimes…and it hurts.  

Did you know that the place you used to stand 

Is empty? 



Why’d you desert me?  

But in the end it’s not how many you have or who is around you upholding the torch…it’s about you and Jesus. How close are you to Him? Can you stand the 
tempest that’s taken so many? No you can’t---you have to lean on the Keys and the Key’s promises to even stand a chance; you have to hold so tightly to 
even survive this darkest hour, because it’s so easy to be swept away by the world, as it says to you again and again: where is your God? Your enemy is 
taunting you to look around and he wants you to be overcome by that pain of loss and that feeling of aloneness, so you don’t even want to pray or do 
anything about it. He wants to crush you and gloat over what he thinks are his wins…what he never realizes is that he was beaten two thousand years ago 
when I gave My life for the world. He can never win one of My own…they are still always on the path that leads directly to Me. And though the sorrow you 
feel is real, I want you to know I haven’t lost. And you must not give up either. If the hurt distracts you from what you are supposed to be doing then you have 
to let it go and give it to Me to take care of, because in the end this burden is for Me to carry. And you can’t carry it, so don’t try.  Just get yourself across the 
line. Pray for your loved ones, yes, but get yourself over the line…the fight is just getting dirtier and dirtier, so you really have to hold on as the waves try to 
drag you off the Rock…  

The only way to make it is to know where you are standing and know your Love and your King and only serve Him. Focus; there are a million things trying to 
distract you from your mission. Don’t let them steal you away…they’ve already taken too many. Every day, be sure the enemy will try to throw something 
your way to get your eyes off your real mission; it can be a silly ridiculous thing or it can be something that bothers you a lot from time to time, but his goal is 
to get you to waste this last year, and have you as weak as possible by the end of it.  You can’t look around at what everyone else is doing…even if those who 
are closest to you have gone left-field at the moment…you have to remind yourself everyday what you’re fighting for and why you have to keep getting up no 
matter how many times you’ve fallen so low.  Do you believe? Then please hold up your side of the line…I love you. 

“We sail on winds that have carried all of God's men and women since the beginning of time--the winds of His words, the winds of His 

love, the winds of His infinite care. And our wings, which represent our faith, are capable of facing and braving every challenge‚ 

provided we use them and exercise them and continue flying daily with them! Nothing can stop us! We can't be pulled down from our 

heights unless we choose to.” (Fight for Your Faith, Part 1! *#3667+) 

6
th of April, 2025

 

 Jesus: You have to, most of all keep your eyes on the mission, your mission of prayer. Let nothing pull this from your mind or cause you to forget to put it first. 
You are here on this earth for only a short time longer and you must make the most of it and not waste it or lose sight of your goal while there. I know it’s so 
easy to get swept away with life and it almost seems impossible to focus because you feel so weary and desolate in the flesh…to the point you feel it’s killing 
you to even say a prayer. That is part of your battle and your cross, and you can’t escape it even though it’s so heavy and it’s crushing you. Carry it to the end 
and you will see how much good all that prayer did; you’ll see the fruit of your sacrifices when you see all the good your prayers did for those you were 
praying for. Not to mention your heart and spirit will be melted and molded for Jesus—ready for Him to use as He wills in the Millennium. You will be for Him, 
because you have been giving your life to Him all your life. Please do it for Him even if the emptiness is killing you. Find a key promise to claim and hang on. It’s 
all going to be over very soon; just keep trying your best and you will make it sweetheart.  

 

*** 

March2025 You have been around and around and hit bottom a lot…and it’s been good for you. It’s not good for you to go and do whatever the hell you feel 
like and neglect your weapons, but it’s good for you to actually hit bottom and then have to ‘look up’. It’s the looking up part that is so priceless, so important 
to your spiritual growth, because you can be seemingly making the right choices, but be filled with intolerable pride which stops us from really reaching you 
deeply and you us. So that falling and hitting bottom is very valuable, because it’s hard to fall and get up. But it’s something you have to do often, letting each 
falling peel that nastiness of self-righteousness off your heart.  We are looking for a servant and a nothing and someone who can listen well. Someone who 
knows what’s worth fighting for and what has to be let go of. Even though you have been a shameful mess and a sorry excuse for a disciple…you need to get 
up and shake off and go now a little deeper into your cave…let the look outside do what it should: convince you that there’s no better place but the cave. 
You’ve seen some terrible things outside and they crushed you a bit, but there nothing compared to what’s actually going on in the world that needs your 
desperate prayers.  And you can’t really pray when you are indulging your flesh over your spirit. You’ll be so happy if you just hold on for this last year and give 
Jesus your all; I know your head and heart are two different things, but you have to fight the one so the other can win over and I promise in the future you’ll 
be so happy that you did.  You just have to embrace life here with your whole self. Giving every piece to everything you have to do: all the work, the prayers 
and the Key promises, the Word and even the emptiness because that’s part of your cross. It’s part of your song. Even though it sounds a little dry right now, 
when it meets up with Jesus’ half, you’ll finally understand why every ache and pain was so necessary. If you skipped out on any the song would be missing 
whole important parts and might not give the right message to the hearers. What you are doing here and every detail of your life is measured and counted to 
create a very intricate piece of music and lifestory…so don’t mess up Jesus’ and your song by saying no. Yes, it takes incredible sacrifice and it’s an incredible 
realization when it actually hits you how much it costs. It takes everything you have and you have to give it gladly and without complaint. It’s not humanly 
possible, but when your strength runs out and you fall, then there is all the power of Heaven at your command through the Keys and other of the Seven 



Thunders. It’s not a cruel joke, it’s reality and if you want to see Jesus’ big happy face when you reach the end of your race, you have to give it all your heart 
and soul.  Kneel now and breathe because it’s not going to get easier.  But when it gets harder, I promise to be all the closer and nearer, so you just have to 
reach out in the darkness and find me so close and ready to help you over every hurdle.  

 “These are the desperate days of kill or be killed. Choose to die to yourself or be dragged out to the middle of field and be mauled by the 
enemy.” 

 

 

I am thinking about Fletch, about Palestine, about the unimaginable suffering that goes on, and about Daniel and Toby 

March 8
th
 

You were told that this world has become an extension of the Green door and I think you are finally seeing that prophecy in Technicolor…at last, after all this 
time it has come to life to you and hit home. You started to see it when your mom was talking the other night to your younger brother…and it hit you 
like…”Like don’t you realize that you are in Hell? That you are thinking about leaving the only Safe Haven in the middle of Hell?  And you think you are going to 
find a paradise out there, something that doesn’t hurt like Hell, but that’s where you are! You wanted to shake him awake and make him see where he is and 
that except for the Grace of God would he be screwed like the rest of the screwed world. It’s so painful to think about how he wants to go out of this little 
piece of paradise, and try to survive out in Hell and the Green door and find his own heaven. But I think it helped you be fully convinced and to stand on your 
faith and know where things are at. Yes, this is Hell and everybody is burning up in their own personal green door, but I’ve built a safe place, a sanctuary for 
you. It feels lonely in here and closed off, but all I’ve done is protect you from the brutalities of this earth that has become an ugly and devilish place, a cage of 
every foul bird and home of every unclean spirit. If you try to make your way out of this little paradise, you will be met with the sand defense and it will stop 
you from going without a fight…it will hurt you in ways that were not My plan, but that you forced Me to use on you. But if you are stubborn and determined 
you get out on the other side and find only wasteland, wasteland, wasteland…it’s a sad story, but some have to go that way. And if you think you can sit in this 
safe haven and not do anything to fight the enemy of your soul and leave your sword unattended, you will be pushed closer and closer to the sand barrier 
whether you like or not. This is a war and either you fight for your soul or your soul will surely be overwhelmed. So come near and bury your face in My arms 
and find in Me what doesn’t exist in the Hell all around you, but not in you. Let the Key’s Light shine in that dark world by continuing to call on them and create 
the lightenings and the thunderings with your prayers, then you will be making light for those who are trapped in Hell to see and know that indeed there is 
God and there is such a thing as light and love. If you let your light get swallowed up what’ll be left in Hell that gives any hope or leads the way? What will 
there be left in the world?…so darling please let Me light you up, because the darkness is encroaching on your little haven, and it is really dark, so let Me light 
your candle and burn till there’s nothing left of you. It’s okay to be spent and to spend all you have, because I will come in give you new eyes and a new life 
and make you see things as they are. All the things that have caught your eye in the past or have made you feel like you should have chosen a different life I 
will make you see in a new light and little by little you will truly be in Hell, but not of Hell. And I promise, I promise that I will come for you and not let you stay in 
that dismal place a second longer than necessary.  

Hold on till the end and I will NEVER ever disappoint you. 

*** 

I’m not saying this because I don’t believe, but because I believe; I know He is coming back and it makes me feel so relieved and excited, but I need to say it 
because before when I thought of Him not coming back, I started to make contingency plans and actually thinking that then I would have a justified reason to 
quit…and I would get really fearful, but today I can honestly say something has changed. I guess I have seen more and heard more, but one day I just found 
that my inside personal thoughts are different. That in this world where Trump is a leader and where little children are starved and bombed 
and no one cares, is not fit for any sane person to live in.  And that I refuse to close my eyes and pretend it doesn't exist. I refuse to 
condone it by going into the system and being a systemite; I refuse to be a part of it… if my staying here and living this way is rebelling 
against that and this stupid world, then I can give my life to that.  It’s sickening; I know too much and I can’t pretend.  Even if He 
chooses not for some reason to come back I will give my life to refusing to close my eyes and live a system life... because He will come 
back, I know He will. I just want to know that I will not run away from this post no matter what. I know it’s easy to talk big right now 
when I am not faced with that, but this is a realization that I am going through and it’s a change in my thought process and I can finally 
say with honesty that I am a stranger here and I never want to be a part of this f…ked up world, because it is…it’s so f…ked up I don’t 
see how any kind or honest person can even stand it. 

*** 



 

I cannot magically take away all the pain that man’s wrong choices have brought to this world since the beginning of time. I have done 
My part up to now. I came to earth and lived a sample of the Heavenly life. I died to restore the order of creation. My disciples 
followed Me and now you are asked to run the last mile. But before your cross-over you must pick up the Light of Liberty; it cannot be 
left languishing in the dirt and rubble of Satan’s fallen empire. Run now, pick it up now, for it is the Light, heat, warmth and moisture 
needed to germinate the seed that will be planted into the soil of the coming Millennial Kingdom of God.”(Mystical Bible Blog Pages) 

 

It will cost each one of you something of great price to proceed and to move forward. 

  

PROPHECY, 7TH JULY, 2021 

“With love, it all means something. I mortify your flesh, My darling dove. I kill it, so you can understand more what I did for you, so 
that you can fall in love with Me more than ever. It’s so you can experience My enduring, never-ending mercy for you. My infinite love 
for you, My child, so you can fathom why I died for you and can comprehend that I did that while you were yet a sinner. It was My 
hope you would find Me and surrender all to Me. And you did, but to understand that great mercy, you must fall and fail and be 
humiliated and realize how very nothing you are without Me. So for all that has happened there is great great purpose in this 
breaking. A bit more of you has died. And from that death, I can fill the place that is empty; that little part of your ‘self’ that died. If 
you let Me, I will come in most heartily, most enthusiastically with pure joy and thanksgiving. I will dance wildly and madly in jubilation 
for every inch you give Me, My darling. And I will keep working on you. Step by step, piece by piece, I will fill you more and more as 
you say, “Jesus, here, it’s Yours now. I want with all My heart for you to have it. Take it. I relinquish my hold on it.” And I am waiting 
each time for that.  

My dear. I need you to play your role. I need you to insert your little key into the final lock. Remember, you all contribute. (End of 
excerpt) (Mystical Bible Blog Pages) 

“One day you will see how important your job was; how important it was that you kept believing in the Words of David till the end.” 

8
th

 of March 2025 

 
These all died in faith, not having received the promises, but having seen them afar off, and were persuaded of them, and embraced 
them, and confessed that they were strangers and pilgrims on the earth.” (Hebrews 11:13) 
 
 
Sonora: Come and learn; come and listen because there is much to see and hear from over Here. If you want to survive and come out 
the other side…take my steady hand and hold fast because this is going to be rough. It’s going to take every sinew of yourself laid up in 
sacrifice and then when you think you have nothing left, we’ll do it again and again till you can stand up in the fire and say with the 
martyrs “where you die, will I die and feel it deep in your heart. Right now you aren’t ready, but you stand at the threshold and I am 
happy for that, because you are willing to be made willing and that’s a valuable something at this point in time. I need you to lay down 
your head on my arm for a moment. Take a moment to absorb my love, my strength, my courage and my power which come straight 
from the Plasma stream which I feel pouring through me at this very moment. I feel the electrifying power running through me and I 
want to share it with you. I know what you will go through and I want you to partake of it and know that this is the Real Thing. Nothing 
you see or hear or touch in the world is the real and lasting thing and I want you to be able to hold onto this moment with me no 
matter how dark and depressing the days become. You those in the flesh have to endure this pain, and battle this darkness, but it’s for 
a greater purpose and in the end your spirits will have grown stronger through enduring and through suffering. So look into my eyes 
and grasp my hands because I am with you till the last moment. You are not alone in the Spirit, though you feel like you are in the 
flesh…Saramay and I, your sisters, are walking beside you and we won’t leave or desert you on the battlefield. We’ll hold up your arms 
when you get too weary to fight; please don’t leave our side. We are holding your hands, so walk with us now and we’ll go forward 
despite all the enemy would throw our way.  
 
THIS IS NOT IMAGINARY; THIS IS REAL  

FOR THE LOVE OF EVERYTHING HOLY  

LET THIS BE REAL 

I KNOW IT’S REAL 



IT’S REAL 

 
March 6, 2025 
 
You want some strong evidence; some defiant apparition to visit you and confirm that these things are all true and you all aren’t off 
on some dead-end tangent. On the days it is so painful and frustrating you want something solid and you want proof. But, dear, this 
seeming game of wondering and chasing vapors and then falling into fear is part of the faith life—the faith game. There’s no easy 
solution, like if you walk down this road long enough you will find all the proof, all the evidence that you need. Yes, through the years 
you are given evidence and assurance, but never enough for the carnal mind. Never enough to erase the need for faith in the unseen, 
never enough to take away that honor that comes from being able to walk in the opposite direction than the masses and follow what  
your eyes can’t see, but what your heart knows is reality. It’s just your flesh and carnal mind that fears so…they tremor and shake in 
the face of stepping off the mountain and leaving all that seemed reliable and solid for the feet to stand upon.  It’s so cold and lonely 
for your flesh, so fearful and so insane, but your spirit, whom believes and has heard cannot be stopped and will not be stopped…so it 
is you experiencing a tearing away, a loss, as you choose the unseen road of faith over the seen world of flesh.  You die and it is in that 
dying that you can finally fly away and catch the breath of God’s Spirit and fulfill your destiny.  Your flesh is so unreasonable; it wants 
everything to be about it, but still cannot explain the world or the miracles that more than prove there is something more than just 
the flesh and blood…something that just cannot be ignored, because predominantly you are and man is spiritual. I know it seems that 
man is all flesh right now, but that’s because Satan has convinced him that there is no spirit and therefore their spirits are starving and 
very weak…but still there is spirit and one day man will face the truth that they have ignored. So you can’t let your mind run in circles 
and get all worked up and fearful just because so few believe as you do and it is becoming fewer by the day…it makes you tremble and 
fear, but you must rebuke it and fight on because you know it is all real. You have drunk of our fountain and eaten at our table, what a 
shame it would be on you, for you to turn your back in unbelief and doubt. Turn your gaze upward when you’re hit and remember the 
realities that have called your life out of the mire of the system and be glad that you can live above in a realm where beautiful things 
do exist and true freedom can be fed to you in the gentle streams of God’s living Words. Choose this every day and let not another 
steal your crown, for it is a beautiful crown, and though you cannot see it, it is there.  
 
"A martyr is not a martyr because he dies; he dies because he is a martyr." 
(Commitment)  
 

mar·tyr (märt´¹r) 
n. 

1 a) any of those persons who choose to suffer or die rather than give up their faith or principles b) any person tortured or killed 
because of his or her beliefs 

2 a person who suffers great pain or misery for a long time 
vt. 

1 to put to death or torture for adherence to a belief 
2 to torture; make suffer greatly; persecute 

2
nd

 of March 2025 

I wanted you and I shall have you. I will not give up on you, but for the union that I desire to be possible, you have to fight too. You 

have to fight hard and follow after Me even when everything in your flesh rather not. The flesh won’t last long, but your spirit which 

pursues Me will go on. And because it is what will last forever, you must invest in it to the neglect of your flesh, even to the pain and 

suffering of your flesh. That means you sacrifice it in any way that might be necessary for your spirit to reach My Throne. I understand 

that the pull goes deep, deep, deep, but it’s not deeper than My love cords that go into your spiritual heart and hold you fast when 

you want nothing more than to fall away from Me and forget all about your spirit. Even as you forget Me, I am pulling, pulling, pulling 

and nothing can cause your heart to resist My gentle tugging. You come to Me and I will receive you and teach you yet again that you 

gain nothing from leaving My side to indulge the mind and flesh…I understand that you just want to forget the boredom, the 

emptiness and the desolation that surrounds you…it’s oppressiveness gets to you and you want to pull your hair out or scream or run 

away, but you can’t. You can never run away from life…just like the Palestinians can’t run away. They can’t escape that cross; it’s very 

real and terrifying and they either face it or go crazy. And you can’t really run away from your pain and battles either because the 

problem is inside. The pain of life is a reality and no matter how far you try to run, you were sent to earth for a purpose and you can’t  

ever escape that. You can’t run away from the burden I put on your weak shoulders, saying, “carry this for Me and don’t put it down 

till you reach the finish line and the world can see the fire burning in that torch I asked you to carry.” It’s too heavy for you some days, 

but I have given the substantial tools to give you the courage to not give up. I have given you a direct connection to Me and your spirit 



helpers, so you can gain our strength to carry on when the days drag interminably by. I have given you the power to look and see, if 

you are looking, those seven lightning bolts streak across the Sky. Don’t let the flesh blind you to the magic of your situation…if you let 

it, all you will feel is the heat and all you will see is dirt and struggle…and of course you will give in to the taunts of your enemy to just 

quietly slip into the non-thinking state, where nothing physical and sadly spiritual can touch you…it’s a dead zone and you don’t feel as 

you should…You grow cold and fall silent and nothing moves you, for you are trapped in an imaginary world. That’s how the enemy 

made it to be…it’s so obvious to us here in the spirit world…countless millions are living in a dream world, so even when they see 

Palestine children being blown to bits, they aren’t moved; and you become like that when you move into that dream world. Yes, the 

real world hurts. But to fight your enemy you must face the grit and heat of the battlefield. It’s not easy as you feel every stinging 

wound and see all the gruesome details of war, with none of that cloudiness of the Novocain to blur it over, it’s a painful and tiring 

struggle, but you are alert and able to swing at the enemy and hit him where it hurts. Stay awake virgin of the end, for though the 

struggle is persistent the shining reward of the Bridegroom Himself is before you. I know that even in that hazy dreamland you feared 

losing that glorious Prize. You didn’t want to lose sight of that Light on the Mountain, and that’s what got you here and to such a heart 

the Prize will not be withheld. I will fight with my every resource to see that you cross the line, because I know you really want it. 

Don’t let me down by failing to remember what your heart and spirit truly desire. Claw your way forward, because you have gotten 

yourself all beat up…crawl forward and hold on with your finger nails as the enemy sends gust after gust to blow you back down the 

mountain. Claw desperately because this is what you really want. This is what you want. Please don’t forget it.  That no matter how 

dirty this has all become…you, yourself, must hold on.  

Even if the devil is beating you down with all your losses and you are feeling the real, hard pain of each blow.  

USE YOUR LAST BREATH TO WHISPER OUT THAT YOU STILL BELIEVE AND THAT YOU WON’T STOP FIGHTING HIM TILL EITHER JESUS 

COMES FOR YOU OR YOU DIE TRYING. 

***Even in the darkness, even when it’s hardest 

You are FAITHFUL 

And You bring the DAWN 

(Jesus) There will be no rest or respite on this earth for the likes of you; this is not your place of rest but your place of trial and testing. 
Fear not the fiery trial that is to try you, for in due season you will reap if you faint not. Find comfort in the trials and testing of this life, 
it means that My love for you is still hot and heavy. This is no earthly marriage you and I are engaged in, this marriage is forged in the 
furnace of Heaven; the fire is hotter than seven times seventy, for I am looking for real gold in My wife to be. She will stand head and 
shoulders above others in dedication; her heart will be Mine and Mine alone. This is what you want and this is what I need and want 
with all My heart. I am the King of Kings and I will rule for eternity, so she who is closest to My heart must be tried and tested many 
times over. This earthly oven, that you despise so much, is My engagement gift to you My precious golden heart ring.  All will see you 
on My hand and will know that you are of the most purest, finest gold. No earthly oven is hot enough for you; you despise the things 
of earth and only desire the purifying that Heaven can bring. Hold fast that which thou hast, let no man steal your crown. My hand is 
above your head; the crown is descending and will soon be yours. Hold on, the last trump has not yet sounded, but when it does, I 
want with all My heart for you to be standing right where I asked you to stand. I will come, not a moment too soon, not a moment too 
late. You are My chosen one, you helped Me write out the invitations, you helped Me set the date, you know not the hour, but you do 
know the day of our betrothal. Heed not those that have forsaken their crown, those who tell you it is not yet time, those who jeer 
and shout and speak empty words of discouragement. They know not the day for they have left the house of the King and gone out 
into the world to find their oil. The foolish virgins who allowed their oil to run low cannot counsel you My queen, for they run after the 
wisdom of this world and not the wisdom and ways of God. Their oil is rancid and sour, their counsel empty and void of the 
understanding that I have given you through the mouth of My prophets. Come now and rest in Me; twenty-twenty-four is well on its 
way, the year of preparation is vital for the last run to the finish line, the finishing touches must be added, the Keys must be well 
embedded, our bed of love must be well ruffled from many hours of loving, praise must continually be on your lips; never forget you 
are My warrior bride, so your right arm must be possessed by My power, your conduit across the veil must be clean and well-oiled 
from constant maintenance. Fall on Me when you are tired, weary and worn from the testing, come into My chamber and there find 
your rest. Do not look for rest anywhere else but in My arms, do not be tempted with anything but the finest perfumes, oils and 
incense. I have supplied all that you need for the year ahead, and if you desire something more, then call unto Me and I will come to 
you to fulfill your request. Remember, stand strong in My power and don’t leave this spot I’ve put you in.  I dearly love you My most 
precious bride. (End of Prophecy) (The Wayside) 
 
 



The seeds that you have received of Me‚ the seeds that you have sucked from Me, the seeds that you have allowed into your life, will 
awaken. Even now those seeds work in your spirit, in your heart and in your mind. Even now those seeds bear fruit within you, and 
they change you, strengthen you, encourage you, fortify you, and so much more, because My seeds are spirit and they are life. 
They're a spiritual force and power, and as you take them in, drink them in, and absorb them into your being, they effect great change 
within you‚ and they empower you to become more like Me. (The seeds will awaken! From A Fantastic Future!--Promises from the 
Lord regarding the Family's future.)(Going behind the Son pdf) (The Wayside) 

 

(Blue angel) Recognize the enemy wants to keep you on the wayside in the land of perpetual sneezing so that you won’t get far and 
won’t be much good. He’s trying very hard to shut down your Revolutionary Racer so you won’t be doing anything in the abyss saving 
those who are lost! And he wants to scatter your seeds so you won’t take them and plant them in millennial soil; just out of spite and 
hatefulness! Pray for the grace to pay the price. You can do it if you love Jesus more than all these things and realize that this is only 
the beginning of the journey of eternity and you want with all your heart for your seeds to be chosen to go into the Millennium and 
for the Heavenly vision so you can endure this temporal earth life test. It really will be worth it all. Because this is truly what you are 
here for, as all humans are here for …to find the seeds to start the journey! Are you one of those seeds? Are you top quality? (End) 
(The Wayside) 

 

(Blue angel) Even though there might still be pain for the forsaking, for the sacrifice, they count it as part of the price they need to pay 
and do it willingly. This life is as chaff! This is the requirement to make top-quality, vibrant seeds for the Millennium, for planting. They 
get the Blue Ribbon because they chose the frequency of Blue so they naturally get first place! 
 
We are His beloved; we are some of the seeds that He is going to use in the soon-coming New Season replanting. We’ve been told 
what purpose the Final Key plays in this Endtime drama. We have a part in that Key. So what makes us privy to all this knowledge? The 
Words of David; the Words of God! And where do we carry them? In our hearts! And where are we taking them? We are taking the 
Light of Israel to the City of Light. This step we are taking now is part of that ascension, if you will. The old man has to die as we pass 
into the spirit with the Light of Israel. This is our commission. Our enemy is Satan and he wants to destroy us; he does not want us to 
succeed where he failed. He failed to hold the Light on high. He dropped the torch. With all his heart, he does not want to see us cross 
that line. (The Wayside) 

 

Sonora: I promise to love you when you feel all empty and I promise to hold your hand when you can’t even see a few feet in front of 

you because of the darkness of the cave. You are never alone; you are surrounded by a mighty host and they are rooting for you, so 

please keep pressing forward and don’t let the enemy get the upper hand ever. It’s the battle of the end and I promise that you will all 

come out on this side happy and you will know that it was worth it all. Even though it took everything you had and you suffered and 

lost, in the end nothing will compare to everything Jesus will be to you. He’ll love with His beautiful love and nothing will ever satisfy 

you like He will. Hold on darling, for though the night is long, the dawn is coming and Your Lover with it. Hope for that day because it is 

coming and it will be there to embrace you on the day…will you be there waiting for it? Ready to jump into its arms? Ready to meet 

Him? I believe you will.  

John 16:32 Behold, the hour cometh, yea, is now come, that ye shall be scattered, every man to his own, and shall leave me alone: and 
yet I am not alone, because the Father is with me 
 

A Sound so strong  

It calls my name 

It's Wild like the River 

It's Warm Like the Sun 

Oh it's to You  

I will always Return  


