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Letter 704
DREAM
Devouring Words
2018-08-06
Dear Jesus,
Monday, 06 August 2018, 6AM.
Saturday, 4 August, just before I woke up at about 6:00PM, I had a dream.
I DREAMED THAT:
I was at a facility with (P10), the Night Supervisor who used to work at (G6), and for almost all of my
tenure to date at was my immediate boss at (G6). We we were in conversation which didn’t last very long.
I was neither troubled nor comforted in the dream.
END OF DREAM.
After I woke up I felt tired, and was very troubled all night in many ways. When I inquired of the Lord, He
explained to me through angel Gabe, why I felt like shit all night until I went to bed the next day.
Apparently, I had been the recipient of what the Scripture calls Devouring Words. These are words
designed to destroy, and found referenced in this passage:
Psalms 52:4
You love all devouring words,
You deceitful tongue.
I knew that many of the words that came out of the mouth of (P10) were designed to belittle and hurt the
person he was speaking to, but for all of the time I spent working around (P10) and under his Earth-Space
authority, I did not know that Devouring Words were speciWied in God’s Word. The effect was
compounded due to his Supervisory authority. This had been going on for almost 18 years. I did
challenge him one time about this, which is documented in Letter 478 Volume 6.
Gabe would tell me throughout the night that, because I had interceded both for (P10) and (G6)
throughout his tenure, the words that normally would slide right off became internalized in my soul.
I felt yucky all night because the Holy Spirit was cleaning and healing the wounds caused by (P10)’s evil
tongue. Essentially I was being detoxiWied in my spirit-man.
When I woke up on Sunday, I felt a lot better, and did not have any troubling dreams.
(P10) left employment at (G6) to another job elsewhere sometime in late 2017. After he left, I began to
breath better sighs of relief than I ever had at (G6).
Blessings…
R. C. Theophilus
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