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21st Day - 15th Year!
21st Day of The 1st Month 
10-24-2009
7th Day of the Week, which is called Saturday!
"The Morning!"
My Lord, what were the things that You showed me in the night time?  I do ask that You would bring them back to my remembrance!  And while I was yet praying, You did answer me!  Blessed are You, O Lord God Holy Ghost!  I was given many dreams last night!  They were so vivid and so clear!  In one dream I was in a large building, like a warehouse.  I was standing at the entrance of the door way, and there were a lot of people all around.  Something terrible had also happened, where there were many dead bodies everywhere, lying on the ground!  I saw some cops walking around investigating the scene, and they were saying that these bodies had to be picked up, because they were out all night long, and now they were concerned that little children, in the neighborhood, might see them!  So one of them said to call the coroner’s office.  There was only one coroner, so they had to get others from other places to come and collect all of these dead bodies!  What good does it do to come after a person is already dead and to investigate the crime scene?  I am sure the dead people would have appreciated the protection, before they were killed.  But I did wonder who killed these people?  There were no apparent signs of the cause of death!  It was as if they just keeled over and died!  Was this the Lord’s doing?  

As I was standing at the entrance, I knew that my husband was sitting, further inside the building, speaking with a group of people.  He appeared to be teaching them, and talking to them.  I saw a group of Mexican people who were standing without the building and they wanted to talk.  They looked at me, but I told them, in Spanish, “Mi esposo es Mejicano.” Which means, “my husband is Mexican,” and I motioned to them to follow me to where my husband was.  They crossed the police line and followed me.  Some police started to look at them, and I simply told them, “They are with me.”   They let them pass.  They followed me all the way to where my husband was and then I presented them to my husband.  I knew that they would get the help that they needed now, because he spoke their language.  My Lord what does this mean?  Several things come to my mind about this situation.  One thing was how the Lord said that a virtuous woman makes her husband known.  I was bringing the people to my husband so he could help them.  But I also considered the situation where the Lord Jesus was teaching the people and a man came up to Him, and said that His mother and family wanted to talk to Him!  He butted in, on the Lord’s Conversation!   The Lord knew that His mother was there!  He did not need to be told of that!  I wondered why it was shown that I had to tell my husband that these people wanted to talk with him.  My Lord, what do these things mean?

This dream also showed the need to escape from something!  In the dream, someone had given me a jet ski!   They presented it to me, but it was under a cover.  I pulled the cover off and saw that it was a large jet ski, that had two seats!  I said, this is great, because one seat would be for me and the other for Deborah Esther!  None of the other children were mentioned in this dream.  I knew that I could escape with Deborah Esther, by putting her in the small seat that was in the front, and I would sit in the large seat, behind her.  We would be able to escape with that.  

But then there was something else that happened that was more of like an immediate danger, that we had to escape from.  We had to get out of that building first!  

When the time came, I had run out of the building, holding Deborah Esther in my arms, and I had a set of keys with me, to a small vehicle, that I was going to use to make my escape.  I did not know where the vehicle was, but I knew that when I found it, I already had the keys for it, and we could leave!  This vehicle was also very small, and I knew that only Deborah and I could fit in it.  But as I was running, there was a black woman also running, holding her young child, who must have been around 2 years old!  She said to come with her and she would take us!  So I got into the van with her, because I did not know where my small vehicle was.  She was going to bring me back to my vehicle later, but first we had to get out of that place! 

I jumped into the van with her and she was asking me did I remember when I had stopped to help a certain woman who was stranded on the side of the road one day, a long time ago.  I said that I did not remember.  The lady said, the car would not start, but I had stopped to help her and did something to it, under the hood, and the car started up!  She said that because I had helped someone that I had stored up a blessing, in return, to be helped.  I smiled and said that I did not remember that incident, but I was glad to have helped.  

She then asked, “What did you do to my car?”  

That is when I realized that she was the one that I had helped so long ago!  I smiled, and said, “It was nothing but the Lord!”  

I remembered when the Lord gave Xmeah to hit a man’s car, and then he told him to start it up and it did.  The man gave Xmeah a ride to where he needed to go!  

This situation was like that, but my ride came later on, when I needed it.  It was amazing to me.  

My Lord, what does this mean?  I do thank You for bringing these things back to my remembrance!  Blessed are the dreams that You give to us!

I do ask that deliverance will come and that You will deliver the children from their troubles that they confessed to us about!  You are the Mighty Power, and I know that You can make all of these things to vanish, if You so choose, but if not, I know that You can give us Power to overcome!  I do ask for Your help that all things would be organized and that we would be in Your Timing!  Let not any time be wasted I pray!  There are so many things to do, but You said, not to complain about how much we have to do, but thank You for the ability to do much!  Thank You for having us to speak to one another, and also for giving me to remember to pray for others! Thank You for the focus.  You blessed us with four children.  I ask that You give me what I need so that the four You have given me will be kept and I can give them back to You, without spot, wrinkle or blemish!  Amen!
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