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Letter 48a
Dream
Mom In Church
2017-09-30
Dear Dan,
15 July 2007, 5:50PM
Just now woke up from a dream.
I DREAMED THAT:
I was with Dr. Chuck Missler in my wife’s Dodge Intrepid. We were driving in an area close
to where I grew up. I had invited Dr. Missler to join me in attending a prophecy conference
at a Church located on the property of an old Tree Farm. While driving I had made a few
wrong turns, then commented to Dr. Missler that I thought these “mistakes” might be of
God. I then remembered the right road and we proceeded to arrive and park in the church
parking lot.
Next, we were in the multi-purpose-meeting hall of the Church that had tables with food set
up for a meal. I could see down a hallway and a door that led to a kitchen just adjacent to
the auditorium. As I was looking down the hallway and perceiving the activity and kitchen
noises of food preparation, I saw my Mom (my Mom has been deceased and in Heaven now
for almost 4 years).
With very much shock, amazement, and delight I exclaimed loudly;
“MOM!”
(and I almost added; "I thought you were dead!).
She turned and looked at me without any surprise at all and then turned her face back to
the wall between the hallway and the kitchen. Then, like a scene right out of a Science
Fiction show such as Star Trek, Star Gate or The Matrix, she walked right through the wall
into the kitchen. As she was walking through the wall I could observe a blue electrical trace
outlining where her body intersected with the physical surface of the wall, like low-level
plasma.
END OF DREAM.
Blessings…
R. C. Theophilus
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