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Letter 739
The End Has Come,
And So Has The Beginning
2018-12-23
Dear Jesus,
This is an odd and sort of strange Letter I am writing. This is because two things are true at
once:
One true thing is that I no longer work for an employer. Even though I was injured and
became a disabled worker in 1995, I have been gainfully employed almost non-stop ever
since I turned 14. See Letter 734 Volume 8. So this is an end to a very large part of my life.
The other true thing is that I continue to work for You as a member of the Bureau of
Kingdom Advancements Protocols (BOKAP), which includes waging all out war against Hell,
the tenure of which was also begun when I was 14. See Letter 09 Volume 1. This will
continue on into the future for as long as the Lord Holy Spirit wants it too.
But this is also the beginning of my being able to exercise the Word You spoke over me by
my friend Dan, who prophesied when he saw me in the hospital in July of 2016. See Letter
489 Volume 6.
A New Day of Direct Obedience to Your Word, by entering into Your Heart.
Not having to go to work on a weekly basis does take a little getting used to. But since I
have become totally disabled employment-wise, not having to force myself to go to work is
welcome.
It is my prayer that You will so work things out at the Social Security Department that they
will approve my request for a full disability rating, and I will not have to go through any sort
of appeal process.
In the meanwhile, I can work on my own schedule in getting the balance of these Letters
\inished, and continue working with Angel on the BOKAE art work which You gifted to me
over a year ago.
The other thing I \ind interesting is that my end of employment is at the end of this year. So
I am having to write about two “ends of eras” in my Letters; my work, and the end of this
Volume.
I think this Letter will suf\ice for testifying about my various work career(s) coming to and
end. We do plan on reviewing my employment history in detail in future Letter series, but
that will be under different circumstances. In previous correspondence with another
Brother, I devised and included a \low chart showing my work history, which will be
included as an attachment to this Letter.
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The end-of-year Letter will be its own writing, and will follow this one shortly.
And so, one large Volume of my life \inds completion, while another Volume continues, and
the New Day that was foretold also commences.
One thing that has happened just this last week is the beginning of what is called a “bear
market” in the stock market. Many technology equities (stocks) have dropped many
percentage points in just a a few weeks. The \inancial newspapers say that it is the largest
drop in stock value since 2008, the year of the “Great Recession”. This also means that my
403b retirement account with (G6) and Fidelity took a 20% hit, and lost a fair amount of
market and cash value, as well as the Exchange Traded Funds IRAs my wife and I have at
Charles Schwab & Co. But the Lord had earlier said that if I do what He says, I will suffer no
losses. So this loss is not a loss, but a gain waiting to be realized.
The end my work tenure is marked with the end of one of the longest “Bull Markets” in
United States history, and the beginning of a “Bear Market”. I think some Bear hunting* just
might be in our future.
My father’s father was an expert hunter. He had an old 30-30 Winchester Ri\le which he
used to hunt with. Every time he bagged some game, he put a notch in the stock. After a
while he had to have a new stock installed, because there were so many notches on the old
stock, that it started to break. The 30-30 went to my youngest brother in the inheritance of
our father, but he has asked me to keep it for him. So, the ri\le is in my possession at this
time.
There are still more things that I can learn here, of which I am sure the Lord will teach me.
For now, I am content to wait and see what happens next. Christmas is at hand, and I will
be baking a beef roast for Holiday Dinner. And then comes the New Year and the beginning
of Volume 9.
ATTACHMENT: 0-60
Blessings…
R. C. Theophilus
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