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Letter 779
TERMINAL DREAM
News Flash: Buck Knife Silences Deceiving Angel
(And Kills Her Three Lying Demons Too)
2019-04-17

Dear Jesus,
Sunday, 14 April 2019, 05:50AM.
At about 3AM I was awakened by a dream.
I DREAMED THAT:
I was working covertly with some People, attempting to apprehend a Spy. We had
discovered her hiding in a house, and was able to apprehend her in the Family/TV room of
that house.
We laid the Spy onto her back, on the Nloor, with very little resistance.
Then it became my responsibility to execute her on the spot, as her death had already been
CodiNied into Law, and we were authorized to carry out the Death Sentence immediately on
the spot, sort of like Osama Bin Laden being killed by Seal Team 6 Special Operators.
I drew out my Brand New Buck Knife of The Month, a Model 293 Inertia, and slit her throat.
But it was strange in that there was virtually no blood coming from the Spy’s body.
Our orders speciNied that her vocal cords needed to be severed through and through.
Reaching into the open wound I discovered there were three distinct and separate cords.
After positioning my knife beneath all three, I cut them in two with a quick upward motion.
The New Buck Knife was so sharp there seemed to be no resistance at all. But I was still
somewhat Nlabbergasted at the fact that there was no blood involved.
END OF DREAM.
That Saturday night (13 April) before the dream, I had gone to a Home Fellowship Group (of
(U17) Church), which I have been frequenting for a few months. (CS17), a Grandmother,
began to share how one of her daughters was caught up in the lesbian lifestyle, and also
illegal drug use. I was not directly involved in her conversation with the others, since just
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as (CS17) started to share these things with the others, I had gotten up to go into the
kitchen. But I could over-hear well enough to discern the topic of what she was sharing.
Before parting we prayed for her, and then said our “goodbyes” for the evening.
Later, after inquiring of the Lord Holy Spirit, it was explained to me that this Angel of
Deception had been assigned many years earlier by HR to the area in which both (CS17)
and I live, and more recently to the Immediate Family of (CS17). In the dream, we were in
what looked like the Family Room of the House in which I had just been the night before.
This was not the same earth-space house in which the Home Group meeting was held, but
an identical spirit-space mock-up constructed by HR, from which they could practice their
assaults on the Churches in the Valley.
The Three Vocal Cords were the Three Lying Demons with which she inNlicted so much pain
and suffering over the years into peoples lives.
Since a number, 293, was revealed in the dream , let’s see what Scripture has to say
concerning this matter:
The voice of the Lord is over the waters;
The God of glory thunders;
The Lord is over many waters.
Psalms 29:3
And if one adds all three numbers together, we Nind the total is fourteen. Here again the
Scripture speaks:
The Book of Psalms
Chapter 14
Verses 1 Through 7
The fool has said in his heart,
“There is no God.”
They are corrupt,
They have done abominable works,
There is none who does good.
The Lord looks down from heaven upon the children of men,
To see if there are any who understand, who seek God.
They have all turned aside,
They have together become corrupt;
There is none who does good,
No, not one.
Have all the workers of iniquity no knowledge,
Who eat up my people as they eat bread,
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And do not call on the Lord?
There they are in great fear,
For God is with the generation of the righteous.
You shame the counsel of the poor,
But the Lord is his refuge.
Oh, that the salvation of Israel would come out of Zion!
When the Lord brings back the captivity of His people,
Let Jacob rejoice and Israel be glad.
Now, the Deceiving Angel and her Three Lying Demons are gone; removed to the Pit.
Blessings…
R. C. Theophilus
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