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Letter 284
God Vibrations In Hell Hospital
2014-10-16
Dear Dan,
During the two and a half weeks that I spent at Harborview, in addition to the dreams and
visions, there were some other things which occurred. What I am about to recount still
resonates in my memory to this day.
Not long after perhaps the second surgery, one of my attending staff decided I didn’t need
any more pain medication. So it was removed, and after a little while I started hollering
from the pain.
Later on in the early evening, my wife (M) came for her daily visit after work. When she
arrived on my Lloor, she could hear me screaming from down the hallway. Then (M) found
one of the nurses and asked what was going on, after which she insisted that the pain
medicine be restored. The staff complied, and my yelling began to subside. This was just
one of the works of the Devil designed to torture me, in addition to the catheter that was
improperly inserted into my bladder, and the nurse ignoring my insistence that something
was wrong.
But something else supervened throughout this time that was remarkable. While it was
occurring, I was reminded of the Lirst two verses in the Book of Genesis. They read as
follows:

"

In the beginning, God created the Heavens and the earth. And the earth was formless and void,
and darkness covered the face of the deep. And the Spirit of God moved upon the face of the
waters.
What’s interesting is that the Hebrew word that translates into “moved” can also mean to
Llutter, or vibrate; similar to the movement of the wings of a bird.
After the Lirst few days of being at Harborview, I began to feel as though my entire body was
resonating with what seemed like a 50 hertz vibration. It was very pronounced, but I
initially thought that I was feeling a hum from one of the several pieces of medical
equipment attached to my hospital bed. I wanted to know for sure, so I asked my roommate to put his hand on the back of my hand, and tell me if he felt anything. And sure
enough, he said he could feel me vibrating.
I now know the this was the Spirit of God vibrating life into my whole person at the same
time that Satan was trying to kill me.
Blessings…
R. C. Theophilus
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