1 of 1
Letter 787
DREAMS
1. The Giant
2. The Service Manager
2019-05-09
Dear Yeshua,
Sunday, 5 May 2019, 6AM.
Last night I had two dreams which woke me up.
3:30AM.
I DREAMED THAT:
I had been involved in a conBlict, and then found myself in a room, sitting next to a Giant. I
then found myself in conversation with the Giant. In his speech, he seemed both affable and
kindly. I had Blask of whisky with me. I offered him my Blask, to which he smiled and turned
his head in agreement that he would enjoy a snort.
END OF DREAM.
5:30AM.
END OF DREAM:
I was involved in a conBlict of some kind. Then, I Bind myself at an Auto Dealership in the
Service Department. There was an Auto Repair Service Manager who was handling my
work order. He kept wanting to argue with me about what was the best course of action.
And every time that I wanted to agree with him, he would move on to some other problem
and argue about that. I really couldn’t even get to a point of Binalizing a schedule of repairs,
and I was starting to get frustrated with the whole thing.
END OF DREAM.
After waking and upon inquiring of the Lord Holy Spirit, He informed me that in the
dreams, both the Giant and the Auto Repair Service Manager were fallen angels assigned by
HR to harass Christians in their day-to-day lives.
The Giant was assigned to the task of General Intimidation, much like Goliath. The Auto
Repair Service Manager was assigned in a much more focused manner. His task was to
disrupt, corrupt, and prevent True Customer Service, which is, by interpretive deBinition,
the Ministry of Feeding the Lambs and the Sheep. Both evil spirits are now gone, having
been removed from the face of the earth, and sent to the Pit. In both cases, some conBlict
was necessary in order to acquire the two targets of this mission, which was to search for
and destroy these two evil spirits. Also, it may be important to note that this was the Birst
dream I have had in which there was a Giant present.
Blessings…
R. C. Theophilus
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