Letter 904a
The 4th Pill Miracle
2022-02-28
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Dear Yeshua,
The following account is derived from an audio Field Report.
Thursday, 13 January 2022, 8:08AM
What I am about to describe occurred within the last 3 or 4 days.
The pains of my spirit-man Gluctuate depending on the nature of the battles and wrestling matches I get
involved in.
These past few days I’ve been dealing with witchcraft by HR targeted against the Church, speciGically
against what I call the Scripture/Evangelical Churches and the Power/Pentecostal Churches (see diagram
here). There’s a lot which can be understood, and a lot more to be learned. And I have been taught a lot
already by the Lord Holy Spirit.
But anytime I deal with witchcraft, my pain levels go up, and I feel generally sick inside, and I most often
feel like I have been poisoned, and/or have not gotten enough sleep. All of these spiritual pains aggravate
and increase my physical pains.
Because of these factors, in the last two months or so I realized that I needed to have my hydrocodone
pain pill prescription increased from 3 pills per day up to 4 pills per day. Four pills was my old
prescription for many years, but after I retired, I twice had to change medical insurance, and physicians.
Within that process I terminated altogether my Vicodin prescription each time, for about two weeks.
This means that I had to re-establish with two different doctors in succession my ongoing need for pain
pills, in addition to my two other maintenance prescriptions for hypertension and high cholesterol.
The Girst doctor wrote my prescription for 4 pills daily, but when I went to the second doctor for the Girst
time, (and with whom I now continue as his patient), he initially wanted to give me only 2 Vicodin tablets
per day. I asked him at that time if he would be willing to increase it to three, and he agreed.
Recently I sent an email to my latest doctor, indicating that I would like to increase from 3 to 4 pills. He
responded saying at he wanted see me in person, before he would consider increasing my dosage.
Narcotics are considered a high-risk medication for addiction and abuse, and a certain amount in inquiry
is made of the patient to ensure he is not in danger of becoming addicted.
I have an appointment set up for next week. But in the meanwhile, I have really high pains to deal with.
But here’s what’s interesting. Three days ago I was sitting on my bed, and while looking down on the
Gloor I saw a Vicodin tablet.
So I say to myself, “whoa, where did that come from?”, and I thought maybe it fell out of one of my pill
containers, of which I have three (monthly/weekly/daily) next to my bedside.
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But I recounted all the pills I had in supply, and found none were missing. The pill on the Gloor then
became an “extra” pill. I mused again to myself, “where did that come from?” I immediately put the extra
pill into my daily pill box for later use, still wondering where it came from.
Then, the next day, having the same high pain issues, I found what seemed to be another extra pill in the
chest pocket of my t-shirt, the one in which I lounge around the house. Typically, when I wake up in the
morning, I will grab a pill from my daily pill box and put it in the t-shirt pocket for when I get out to the
kitchen so I can take it with a drink of juice or something.
But this was mid-day. A pill shouldn’t be there. But it was. Did I put my morning pain-pill in my pocket
and forget to take it? I have done that in the past, but only once or twice that I can remember.
Once again, I did a pill count, and found that this too was an extra pill from “somewhere”.
The reason I am bringing all this up is because before I approached my doctor for an increase in my
prescription, I had inquired of the Lord Holy Spirit as to if I should even ask for an increase.
The Lord had then said in response to my inquiry:
“YES, I WANT YOU TO HAVE FOUR PILLS.”
So, that is Yahweh’s will. He is willing that I should have 4 pain-pills per day.
Essentially, for two days in a row, I had four pills for both days, when I really needed them. And I think the
Lord is underscoring His Word with that.
So now my question is, does this constitute a miraculous intervention? Did Yahweh twice create an extra
pain-pill? Or, were they tablets that I somehow missed, forgotten to take, or dropped on the Gloor?
I’m gonna go with the miraculous. Why? Because when I did my pill counts, not including the pills that I
discovered, my pill counts were accurate. So I wasn’t missing any pills to begin with. Both times the pills
that I found were extra, over and above my accurate count. One extra pill each on two successive days.
In my estimation, the likelihood of this being a miracle is really, really high. And the likelihood of this
being due to my dropping or misplacing a pill is really, really low. The reason why I don’t go “all in” for
this being a miracle for “fact-certain” is because I have yet to verify this with the Lord one way or the
other.
Perhaps someday I will inquire of the Lord to conGirm this. Or, I may just leave it unconGirmed. Something
for the reader to ponder over. Besides, I have had plenty of other bone-Gide miracles in the past, which I
have already documented. See Letters 316, 867, and 898 to name a few.
So, what’s wrong with having a continuing quandary to pore over once in a while?
Blessings…
R. C. Theophilus
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