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Letter 658
Destroying The House of Witchcraft
Part 2
DREAM
The Witching Pool
2018-01-07
Dear Jesus,
Sunday, 7 January 2018, 7AM.
Just before I woke up yesterday at about 7PM, I had a dream.
I DREAMED THAT:
I was in a building which had a swimming pool in it. I wanted to go swimming, so I changed
into my swimming trunks and jumped into the pool.
I noticed that there was a number of people sitting in the observation bleachers, as well as
other swimmers in the pool with me
While I was swimming, two or three of the other people began to make remarks indicating
they wanted to have intimate, carnal relations with me.
But I did not share their amorous desires. I just wanted to swim.
I tried to swim a little longer, but their sexual advances began to distract me and get on my
nerves. Then I awoke.
END OF DREAM.
After waking I went about my usual weekend routine of making coffee and some breakfast.
But I felt drained of energy, and my shoulders were very sore. I had to take my pain
medications all throughout the night. I also had to lay down many times and rest, trying to
nap. I had to ask angel Gabriel for a shoulder massage at least three different times. And as
I write this Letter I am still sore and not fully recovered. But I did make it into town for my
morning coffee. After that I felt a little better.
The Lord Holy Spirit informed me later on in the night that the other people in the dream
were all Angels of Witchcraft, all of which I wrestled with in the dream. And of course, they
no longer roam the face of the earth, but have been cast into the Pit.
Blessings…
R. C. Theophilus
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