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Note from the editor:



	Because the visions of Book Two build upon and refer back to those of Book One, "I Looked & I Saw The Lord", we strongly recommend that the reader first obtain and read the first volume in order to have a more complete picture of God's revelation given in this hour and in this manner.





Preface



To those sincerely hungry ones who have enjoyed the first book "I Looked & I Saw The Lord”, this second volume will come as a delightful sequel. But this is in no sense final, for God continues to reveal Himself, His ways, and His secrets to Annie each day. There are tremendous things that He is teaching as she is "in the Spirit” like John of old.

Through understanding of the Word of God, light is given on these revelations. Also these are bringing fresh insight to the scriptures as when He spoke to the two on that two-hour walk after His resurrection. Out of this daily, living contact come the burning hearts of love to Him, as many letters testify.

Since "I Looked and I Saw The Lord" was first published, to our great surprise, Annie has become our daughter-in-law, married to Ken our twenty-two-year old. Therefore, we have had much opportunity to observe and evaluate first hand this gracious work of God’s love in and through her. We have been ever so grateful for this lovely union, and marvel at the spiritual growth and perception which God has given her in less than one and one half years.

The continuance of the visions, with the test of time, has revealed a divine interrelation. There is an interlocking thread of truth that leads us to the Lord, Himself, and then to His living Word.

That angel of light, Lucifer, deceives and causes to err through pride, ambition, willfulness, forms of self loves, uncleanness, etcetera. Only in the measure that we honestly and earnestly open to the Lord for His cleansings and deliverances, can we be kept in these last days. The humility of heart and lack of self-seeking in this little one is a direct result of that wonderful and faithful operation of the Lord (and at times — drastic). One cannot truly gaze upon, love and adore Him each day without experiencing transformations unto His likeness. (II Corinthians 3:17,18).

A spiritual, political, economic, and cultural revolution is spreading very rapidly in the earth. This is even more clearly revealed in the later visions. The moving of the Holy Spirit over the world among the young people especially, is set forth as a revolutionary separation of a people unto the Lord Himself. Also, here many others are being divinely influenced to a revolutionary seeking, finding, loving, and knowing that One called Wonderful.

The Glory Cloud, promised in Acts one and confirmed in these heavenly scenes, is so very near. There are fearful and wonderful things taking place over the earth, and in many places other young people such as Annie are having trans-forming experiences with the resurrected Lord.

This second book is commended into the hands and hearts of you prepared ones for your earnest prayers and divine stimulus to intensely seek and obey Him. These obedient ones do love His appearing. These will be covered by Him in the fearful storm breaking forth in the earth.



Jack Schisier



Introduction

It is with a strange urgency and with much fear and trepidation that we present the second book of the visions that our now married daughter, Annie, has been given and has shared with us. It is difficult to know where to end this second book and begin the third one, for as yet there is no ending to this heavenly manifestation and communication that God is giving unto us in this last hour.

We have refrained from doing any interpretation of these visions knowing that the word of God is of no private interpretation and therefore we leave it mostly to the reader to interpret for himself. We are confident that the same Holy Spirit that has given these visions will also see to it that the seeking reader will be guided into the truth He desires to convey. For it is His word unto us and we have done our utmost to convey it most faithfully just as it has come forth to us under the anointing and impelling of the Holy Spirit.

It seems that in this group of visions He has desired to introduce us to some of the hidden mysteries concerning the church and His dealings with it as well as the works of the enemy and the mystery of iniquity and in a small measure how it operates.

These visions are in parable or symbolic form and many times in a cryptic manner. Yet throughout the ancient times it was ever so that God spoke through His prophets. There were things that they themselves could not understand nor even decipher.

These truths we find totally compatible with the Bible and in full harmony with our understanding of His dealings and purposes based on nearly fifty years of walking in the presence of the Holy Spirit and over forty years of ministry. This is most amazing considering that this new born child in Him, carried up into the heavenlies in the Spirit, is given to know in a moment that which has taken us years to learn by other means.

We are made to realize with a terrific impact of truth that the hour of the bringing forth of His end time manifestations and His revealing of these hidden things of the mysteries is now upon us. We cannot postpone any longer into some dim and distant future our beliefs, but know that these things in reality are upon us and He is telling His own ones who have a hearing ear. For He has promised to His own sons of light that these things should not come upon them as a thief in the night, but that they should be warned and informed before that time.

Our prayer is that unto the sons of light and to those who have been given a hearing ear, there shall be given also the quickening of the Holy Spirit to read and to understand these things.



R. Edward Miller



Chapter 1



The Cross and the Living Stones

Today as I went to prayer I suddenly felt very sleepy. It seemed that my body was full of pain for which I could find no explanation. Certain thoughts tormented me much and I be-came more nervous by the minute. I felt completely abandoned by the Lord and wondered where He had gone. It seemed difficult and almost impossible to get into real prayer. But after a seemingly endless time, He came and took me away unto Himself.

Pouring His healing love throughout my whole being, He spoke chidingly and asked me why I had allowed such untrue thoughts to enter my mind and why I had continued to dwell on them. How could I doubt that He was with me? His loving tone reflected such sadness that it deeply hurt me. Assuring me that He was always with me and within me, He banished all my fears as the early morning sun banishes the drops of dew. Filling me with tenderest love, He flooded me with a complete sense of security, then lifted me unto Himself into the place where He dwells in His Cloud.

Suddenly I found myself in the house of living stones which I had seen several times before.* He showed me another of its great rooms - a room which was much inferior to the room which is His dwelling place. Whether I was inside this room or outside looking in I do not know. But I do know that I was with Him in His cloud and He was in this cloud, which is He, Himself. Although the angels surrounded Him in this place, they didn’t draw any attention unto themselves.

The living stones which formed the walls of this temple or sanctuary were filled with celestial life and brilliant light. All of them were worshiping a cross of tremendous size and exceeding beauty which was in this room. This cross of purest light shined with great brilliancy. Everything and every-one in this room was filled with the wonderful light which

emanated from this cross. I can find no words to adequately describe its glory and beauty.

Although Jesus in the Cloud was present among the living stones and was exceedingly more wonderful than the cross it" self, the living stones, nevertheless, seemed not conscious of Him at all. I wondered greatly why they were worshiping the cross all the time instead of worshiping the One who was present in such excellent glory. These living stones continued worshiping the cross, not even looking at Him.

Then He explained that even though He was present in the highest manifestation of Himself yet given, nevertheless, the living stones could not see Him when He manifested Himself unto them in this superior way.

The living stones were avidly contemplating the beauty and glory of the cross, worshiping it in love and deep adoration, and bathing in the light that emanated from it. Steadfastly beholding the cross they could not see the Lord whose light and glory were so much greater. As I could see Him present among the living stones I was much troubled, and could not under-stand why the others were not conscious of His presence.

* See Book 1- Building the spiritual Temple and also  

   the House of Living Stones.



The Time of Greatest Battle

Again I had a difficult time resisting opposing forces be-fore I could press on into His presence. But then He came and took me unto Himself and caused His love to wash away all uneasiness and strain of the battle. Immediately I felt fully renewed and rewarded.

When He began to speak He asked me why I was afraid, and why I was so convinced that I would not be able, or not have sufficient strength to fulfill the task He was requiring of me. "What are you without My strength?” He asked. "Be assured that I, Myself, am your strength. You must not even think that you shall not be able to fulfill what I require of you.”

When He told me to look, He showed me His people suffering heavy attacks from the enemy which were assailing them like a virulent epidemic. Thick, black clouds of evil forces pressed relentlessly against them in terrible invasions of darkness. Horribly ugly, determined and powerful, these vile ones pushed in against His people in wave after wave of fury. I understood so clearly that He was showing me a picture of what was happening in actuality, in "the now”. He was not foretelling things that were yet to come.

He told me that the enemy, now greatly enraged, would come from many and faraway places. Uniting their forces and concentrating their offensives, the adversaries would war against His people in an attempt to overcome and overwhelm them. “However,” He said, “because I dwell in the midst of them, the enemy shall not be able to prevail against Me.”

Not only had He permitted these attacks, but He had caused them to come to pass. For the arising of the enemy against His people caused them to press in even closer and flee unto Him for refuge. Although all hell should arise against them, all the raging of the enemy would be completely in vain. For, “the hour has come for My glory to be revealed in them. This is the glorious hour.”

Chidingly He spoke to me asking, “Why do you doubt? All that I have said to you shall surely come to pass. Not even one word shall be without fulfillment.”



The Storm and the Roots

I was able to come into His Presence after but a brief time of battle. What a beautiful welcome He gave me! I am never able to understand why He loves me so much or why He never fails to remind me of His love. This love seems to flow out of Him constantly in great billows which cover and fill me. Commanding me not to fear and filling me with His peace, He took me away into the Cloud which was comparatively calm.

When I looked in obedience to His command, I saw again the same plants I had seen before,* but this time they were being buffeted by a terrible storm. Vindictive and full of fury, this storm seemed determined to ruthlessly destroy all the beautiful plants which He had so lovingly created. I was weeping much and He, sensing my sadness, comforted me telling me not to weep or to be sad. ’'Look!” He commanded. As I obeyed, I saw the many roots of those small plants. Never be-fore had I seen such immense roots or so many roots together on any one plant. When I saw that these massive and intricately woven roots were so deeply embedded in the earth, I knew that no storm-no matter how furious it might be-could ever in any way hurt His plants. The best - or worst - the storm could possibly do was to buffet them superficially.

"I am taking no risk in allowing the fury of the storm to come against my plants,” He explained, "for the roots of these plants are my own self. Because I am so very certain of My plants, I can allow the storm to come against them in fury for I know that they are deeply rooted and will not be damaged, uprooted or destroyed, for I am in My plants.”

* See Book 1- The Plants and Their Angels



The Cleansing Fires

In spite of physical pain, weariness and a heavy sense of discouragement, I was at last enabled to press through into His presence. After a brief but tender welcome, He told me again not to fear and immediately I found myself in the place where He dwells in His glorious Cloud.

When He ordered me to look I saw once again the living stones of pure crystal gold which form the walls of His heavenly temple. This time I saw the same stones below upon the earth. (The earth does not appear in any way at all as it does to the natural eye; nor do the living stones upon the earth appear at all like they do when they are in the celestial realms.) I knew that they were the very same living stones that I had seen before in the heavenlies, even though the glory, beauty and brilliancy of light were diminished. The same things that I have seen in the two realms are so unalike that there is hardly any comparison. In fact, none of the things which He has shown me in the celestial realms above are in any way alike when they appear upon the earth. Nevertheless, I know that they are one and the same things.

The fire that was burning inside these living stones was quite unlike the fire that I had seen burning within them in heaven. It was also unlike the fire that I had seen proceeding forth from Him during times of His wrath and His judgments. These living stones were not all grouped together within one fire, but each stone had its own cleansing fire. It appeared to me that each stone had been contaminated by some loathsome insects and this fire was consuming them. The fiercely hot flame was purifying each living stone, destroying all the foreign and contaminating elements that did not belong there.

These fires were necessary because they were burning and consuming all of the contaminating and destructive elements in His living stones. Meanwhile, the Lord was very carefully and tenderly watching over His stones lest there be too much fire at any one time. Even as a father watches over His gravely ill child when He has administered potent medication to restore him to health, so was the Lord watching over His own. In no way was He indifferent to the pain these fires caused, but with tenderest love He covered His children with His cloud, watching diligently over them. Deeply sensitive to all their anguish and cryings, He never left them alone for a moment. He seemed to be weeping together with them. Yet, at the same time, He was rejoicing for He knew that the fires were working cleansing and purity in them.

I marveled at the cleansing processes of the fires. And at the same time I was deeply perturbed, for I realized that the same fires that brought cleansings and blessings of purification to some were the same fires that brought great destruction to others. As I watched, I saw that the fire that came out from Him utterly destroyed some of the stones. The very same flames which proceeded forth from Him were beautiful, purifying, and cleansing to some, but terrible and destructive to others. (However, most of the stones shown to me endured the fire and were not consumed.)

In a tone of urgency He warned me that the time was very short, and that there were fiery trials for everyone of His own. “There are many things to burn out and correct in My own be-fore I shall be able to come forth through them and do that which I have determined to do. I shall wait but a short time longer for those who remain willfully blind and deaf. Then I shall suddenly come forth. Those who are ready shall receive what I shall send. But anyone who has not redeemed the time and availed himself of the opportunity to hear has already established his place and shall be found wanting.”



The Fruit of the Plants

Angry with myself for having arrived late for my time alone with Him, I pressed heavily against the opposition and it fled, allowing me to come to Him shortly. Gently, tenderly, and quietly He welcomed me and I realized that He was preparing to tell me something of special significance; for thus had He prepared me on other occasions.

Telling me not to fear, He took me away into the Cloud and showed me a vast field of beautiful plants. I recognized them as the same plants that I had seen before when the promised rain fell upon them,* yet this time they appeared somewhat different. Clear and semi-transparent, they seemed more like a large bush aglow with a strange light.

Near one section of the field - or rather, bordering it - was flowing the River of God whose beautiful waters were rich with light, life and blessing. Growing along its banks was one section of lovely, living plants. Then a certain distance away - well separated from those growing by the river - was another group of plants. To my eyes all the plants appeared the same.

But as I watched, I saw all the plants begin to bring forth fruit. Those by the river brought forth beautiful fruit that shone like glorious gems. In some inexplicable manner, as more and more fruit was brought forth, the plants themselves were transformed becoming increasingly more beautiful. The same glory and beauty of the fruit was manifested in the plant that brought it forth.

Then I saw that those plants which were off by themselves far away from the river were also producing fruit, but their fruit appeared shriveled and shameful. I continued to watch amazed, for although the others far from the river had appeared to be the same as those near the river, the distant plants were bringing forth fruit that was horribly distinct and completely the opposite. Nor was that all. Just as the good plants produced good fruit and were thereby changed, by the same process, the bad plants brought forth evil fruit and they, too, were changed. That is, in accordance with the fruit they were bringing forth so were the plants. To my consternation, I noticed that those plants far from the river that had appeared exactly like those on the banks were being changed into shriveled, shameful and sickening plants completely covered by ugly fruit. They were so dry that I marveled that they could even live,  to say nothing of bringing forth any fruit.

After this, He began to explain the vision to me; "This bringing forth of fruit to its being revealed and seen is inevitable. None can escape this revealing of themselves even though they desire to. Many will ardently long to escape this inevitable revelation but they will not be able to do so. Those plants that brought forth pleasing fruit lived by the river, their roots being constantly nourished by its waters. The roots of those plants whose fruit made them so ugly did not reach to the waters of the river for nourishment. They did not even dwell nearby! "

He spoke again, explaining that the fruit that the plants brought forth was out of their own selves. This fruit came out of their inner beings, revealing the truth as to what they really were. He called them “evil plants that bring forth out of themselves evil fruit, thus revealing themselves as evil plants.” The plants by the river He called, "good plants that bring forth out of themselves good fruit, thus revealing themselves as good plants.”

In the beginning there seemed to be no difference at all between the good plants and the evil ones. It was not until they brought forth fruit that their true nature was revealed.

* See Book 1- The Plants and Their Angels





Chapter 2



The Blind Ones

After but a short time of prayer and with but little opposition, He allowed me to enter into His presence. His welcome to me was dear and joyful. I don’t know why He always is so loving when He takes me unto Himself, comforting me, quieting all my fears, and filling me with a deep sense of security. How I wish I could bring back to this world the great fullness of life, peace and joy that fills my heart up there!

When He told me to look, I saw the souls of His people on the earth, yet they did not appear like human beings. I cannot describe them for they seemed to have a form, yet it was not a form at all. The pitiful state of these souls filled me with amazement, for all of them were completely blind and naked. In spite of their lamentable condition, the saddest thing of all was their great display of haughtiness and pride. I wondered how it was possible for such naked and blind ones to be so haughty. What made it yet worse was that these souls were not aware of the shame of their condition. To the contrary, they seemed to be perfectly content to remain just like they were.

With great sadness I observed them, for in spite of the fact that they belonged to Him, their miserableness was awful to behold. His word came to me: "It is time for me to breathe upon them and to open their eyes so that they may be able to see their true state.”

As He quietly waited, the blind and naked ones went right along in their own ways, just as if they were enjoying abundance of health. Then after a time He breathed light upon them. This light - like a cloudy substance - completely enveloped them. Immediately their eyes were opened and they understood their terrible condition and were fully ashamed.

Whereas these had been scattered over a great area on the earth and had not been at all close one to the other, they now began to draw together and seek to be covered by Him. When His light entered into them they began to seek to hide them-selves and to make Him their covering. As they drew very near to Him He received them with great joy.

Having forsaken their haughtiness and high-mindedness, they became very low before Him and were covered by His Cloud.



The Fiery Circle

As I entered into His presence in prayer, He filled me with His warm love and stilled me completely within. Gone was all my nervousness. Oh, how precious are the quietings that He gives! After welcoming me, He took me away unto Himself in the Cloud of fire and glory.

When He told me to look, I saw Him below upon the earth enclosed within a great circle of fiercely burning fire. This fire - which surrounded Him like a thick curtain - was not one of judgment or of wrath. Neither was it attractive like some of His other fires that I have seen. Rather, it was fierce, violent and very forbidding. Somehow I understood that this fire signified trials and afflictions. Its flames did not abate; to the contrary, they continued to intensify.

Around the outside of this fiery curtain were many evil men belonging to the hosts of the enemy. Although gathered closely around the circle of fire, they seemed totally unaware of either the flaming circle or the One who was within it.

Outside this circle of evil ones I saw a few who belonged to Him widely separated one from another. Striving desperately to press through the circles of evil men and of fire, they attempted to get inside to reach Him. They seemed entirely unaware of the presence of the evil ones, the fire, or the One who stood within the circles. As these scattered few struggled to pass through the opposing circles to reach Him, His eyes were upon them.

Pointing and vociferously shouting and giving all types of false explanations and erroneous directions, these evil ones were demanding that the people of God outside the circle should go in some other direction. Their purpose was to cause His people to go astray and not find their way through the fiery circle to reach Him. With strength they opposed and deceived, ridiculing and scorning with great derision those who tried to press through the opposition unto Him. Using every possible form of deceit, force or mockery, they tried to discourage, deviate and impede God’s own people from get-ting through to Him.

Not only did they have to go through great opposition from the evil ones, but they also had to pass through that invisible curtain of fire which burned so fiercely that it seemed to devour like a power saw taking hold of lumber in a saw mill. Because it was a time of great suffering and difficulty, I wondered if anyone would be able to get through to Him. Yet as I watched, I saw that one after another was able to press through all oppositions and reach Him.

The one who was waiting within the circle, although unperturbed and serene, and never doubting that His own would reach Him, was, at the same time anxious and almost impatient (if I may use such a seemingly ridiculous term when speaking of God) and in a hurry for them to make it through the opposition and come unto Himself. He understood that this crossing would be very costly for them, but in spite of all the difficulties and sufferings, He knew that each one would be successful in passing through the enemy lines. Each one would reach Him.

He said that even though His own could not see the two circles nor could they even realize that they were there, they still would have to pass through both barriers. Further-more, He said that these would be the very last ones who

would enter. After these there would be no more. Because these were the very last of all - the stragglers, as it were - He seemed in a hurry and almost impatient for them to pass through the two circles to come unto Himself.



Arms of Fire

After a time of prayer, I was able to enter into His presence in spite of tiredness and nervousness. Taking me unto Himself into the Cloud, He welcomed me with His usual love and tenderness, quieting my spirit and preparing me for the higher realms. Apparently this is necessary, for He never fails to do so. He seems to wash my whole inner being with waves of divine love, thus preparing me to see and participate in the things He is about to show me.

In obedience to His command to look, I looked and saw dark, vile beings upon the earth who were actively engaged in warfare against Him. Apparently they were the same evil ones I had seen in yesterday’s vision who so actively warred against God’s children to prohibit their reaching Him within the circle. Oh, how they hated Him and how they loved evil! Their appearance was like something rotten, as if all their vileness had matured completely and gone into fruit, and now there remained only the fruit. Exceedingly putrefied, there remained no soundness at all in them. So advanced was their putrefaction that they seemed to be men and devils mixed, no longer having the appearance of either men or devils. They had become the very fruit or culmination of their own vileness.

Suddenly, two immense arms of consuming fire which appeared like brazen metal filled with intense inner burnings came forth from the Cloud which had become tremendously activated in wrath and was convulsing with terrible inner violence. With a great roaring these two arms of fire swept down upon the earth to destroy His enemies, voraciously seeking their prey in fiery vengeance. With a mighty rushing they swept like two great brooms over the face of the earth, carrying away all those evil beings out of my sight into complete destruction.

Scattered here and there in the places that the arms of fire had swept clean appeared a few celestial lights which burned with wonderful brilliance. These very bright lights appeared like wonderful shining stones left upon the earth after the fire. It seemed to me that these stones were the children of the Lord who were able to traverse the circle of fire to reach Him in yesterday’s vision.

His word came to me: “All things have changed. No longer shall I permit the enemy to rise up against Me, for the hour has come in which I will rise up against him in my fury and utterly destroy* him.” As He spoke, I saw His great wrath come against His enemies upon whom He had determined total destruction*  without pity or mercy.

*Footnote: The word destroy or destruction does 

  not mean kill or annihilate, but an unmaking 

  or undoing of that which is done. It does 

  not necessarily mean eternal destruction.



The Crystal Sea

I was tired, sick and in a bad humor with many troubling thoughts that filled me with anxiety. I was worrying about how I would ever have sufficient strength to carry out His orders or be very effective for Him. Then loving and comforting me He came, renewing my whole being and erasing my many fears.

He said, ”Fear not, nor pay any attention to your physical body for I am with you and shall always give you my strength to fulfill my desires. Look not unto your own strength for that is of no importance; I shall care for you and with abundant strength you shall always be able to do all that I command.” Then again bidding me not to fear He carried me away into His Cloud.

When I saw that He was alone, I knew that He would show me things upon the earth which generally always make me sad. He told me to look, and when I looked, I saw a tremendous fire like a long furrow, destructive and consuming, that moved in a circular, horizontal motion. Churning and turning, it continually increased in size and fury, grasping ever outward and consuming more and more until it finally covered the whole earth. Like a raging, devouring tidal wave of immense proportions it swept over the earth, consuming everything in its pathway.

As I watched, feeling very sad and fearful, and thinking that nothing at all would remain, He spoke to me, ‘‘Fear not, neither be sad in your heart, for not one of my own shall be destroyed.”

Then He took me away again into the heavenlies. Oh, how beautiful they were! How I rejoiced that He again allowed me to be there where He dwells in the glory of His Cloud.

Just below and in front of Him were His reigning ones* in the form of clouds of fire that burned with great brightness. Although they were of the same substance and appearance as He is, yet they were notably inferior. Below the reigning ones were the angelic hosts which I have always seen with Him in this sphere. Great in power and beauty, they were superior in intelligence to all the other angels.

Below them - yet before Him in the Cloud - was an immense crystal sea of great beauty. Tranquil and transparent, it appeared to be made of a special water that is found only in this sea**. It is unlike the water of the river, the rain or the other waters that I have seen. Pure, transparent, and quiet, the sea appeared like crystal glass of a golden or amber hue.

Here and there in this crystal sea were some living stones very similar to the ones I had seen in the temple up there. Although they were not of the same high order and their light was lesser, nevertheless, these stones - which were not many - shone with great beauty.

Because I was near to Him, He allowed me to drink deeply of the glory and joy of that scene where harmony, peace and perfect rest prevailed. Everything there flowed together in perfect love and joy, giving the appearance of being fused and completely identified into one living whole rather than being composed of separate entities.

* See Book 1 - The Living Fires and The Reigning Ones

** See Book 1 - The Fiery Sea



Immovable Stones

After a difficult time in prayer, He carried me away into His presence. After receiving me and washing away in His love all my human fears and bad humor, He took me on up unto Himself where He dwells in His wonderful Cloud.

He showed me the earth as a large field. Scattered here and there were a small number of living stones that were specifically broken into many shapes, though I did not understand any reason for this. Although they were much like the living stones I had seen in the house above, they didn’t have any-where near the same brightness, fullness of life and light. Large, living and luminous, they were firmly rooted and they belonged to Him.

Suddenly I saw floods of the terrible hordes of evil ones - apparently both men and devils - swarm upon those stones attacking them in great fury. Full of the blackness of evil, these dark ones tried until they were weary to cause those stones to move out of their places but the stones were immovable. No matter how hard the enemy tried, they couldn’t even stir them.

Jesus spoke to me saying that His stones were absolutely immovable and showed me that His sword was protecting them the whole time of the attack. Of terrible aspect, this sword of blazing fire whirled continually, covering, protecting and caring for His living stones. As the sword whirled around and above those that belonged to Him, those terrible hosts of evil ones with all their strength and fury could not even reach His people to hurt them. Because it was so impossible, it was ridiculous for them to even try, for it was so completely futile. Even their most frantic efforts were totally in vain.

In an instant His flaming sword arose in great wrath and destroyed those evil hordes. Then I saw that surrounding those immense living stones was a great flood of blood — human blood.

When I returned to my world, I was filled with fear and dread for all of this seemed so imminent. I wondered much, for it seemed that He was showing me things that were already upon His own. Each time of late I am more alerted in my spirit that some of these things have already begun.



Chapter 3



The Huge Stones

Because I was in considerable physical discomfort I found it difficult to enter into prayer. At last, however, I pressed through the opposition to reach Him. Receiving me warmly and melting away my fears, He told me that He loved me then en-closed and covered me in that love. Then after a while He took me away to that high sphere where He rules in the Cloud.

He showed me the same scene as yesterday with all the broken stones encircled by the blood of great slaughter, but this time the stones had been gathered and fit back into the original stone from which they had been broken. As this was taking place He said, “Just before I gather these stones together again I shall destroy them all.” Then He showed me again there in the highest sphere the whole stone made one again from all of its broken pieces and said, “This stone is made up of the same broken stones which were there upon earth.”

I marveled much, for several months before I had seen the same stone on a lower plane before it had been broken into pieces. It was the same one that had appeared dead before Him which He had spoken into life by His word.* I had witnessed when life entered into it making it a glorious, living stone.

Now this same stone which had been broken into many pieces had passed through much persecution upon the earth then been fit together and brought up into this higher sphere. The stone was now before Him and below His feet and He was suspended above it.

* See Book 1 - Scene on a Screen



The Heavens on Fire

After a time of great opposition, I was given to come into His presence at last. After preparing my spirit by His love and washing away all my human fears, He caught me away unto the place where He dwells. The Cloud gave evidence of great violence and of extreme excitement which involved His whole person, yet not in wrath nor judgment.

With Him in the Cloud were the reigning ones as smaller clouds. High and lifted up with Him and glorious in their blazing, fiery clouds they were exactly like Him yet much inferior to Him. Also, filling the whole realm with their glory, harmony and light were the great hosts of beautiful angels that belong to this sphere. Everything manifested a state of great expectation.

Issuing forth from Him in the Cloud came a mighty, active wind of a substance which was clearly visible. Filled with internal fire, it burst forth in tremendous violence and power. Its mighty flames were neither evil nor destructive; rather, they were benign and beautiful, filled with fire and life of amazing brilliance.

As I watched, I saw this mighty fire-wind embrace and fill the whole of the heavens. As it did so, it seemed as if all the celestial beings - both men and angels - were put to sleep. When this happened, the fire, incandescent and glorious in extreme power, embraced and enclosed them also.

After but brief moments - it did not seem long - I saw that in the creative power of this tremendous wind, the whole of the heavens and all of its inhabitants were completely changed. When the wind died down, I saw that the same scenes and beings were there just as before; nevertheless, everything was wholly new and renewed. While they still seemed to be the same, yet nothing was the same at all. Everything was made so superior and much more beautiful, that I cannot find any way at all to describe the transformation. Without losing their identities, all had been completely changed. The only One that remained unchanged was the One that dwells within the Cloud. He remained absolutely unchanged.

Everything there in the celestial sphere was completely new. All former things had passed away as this mighty fire burned throughout the heavens. Former things were as if they had never existed, for they had passed away completely as if beyond memory to ever recall. It seemed that the circumstances and events that had existed in the past had now lost their existence.



The Cube of Water

I found it extremely difficult to enter into His presence this day. Never before at any time had there been such great opposition. It seemed that I could find no way at all to draw near unto Him. All ways and means of prayer that I had formerly used now seemed in vain. In my desperation I wanted to escape because I feared that He would deny me further entrance into His presence. After long hours of battle I was finally able to enter. And, oh, how sweetly He welcomed me, covering, enclosing me with His tenderness. When He assured me of His love, the long battle seemed most insignificant. With Him in His great glory Cloud I heard Him say, "My love in you is your strength. Most quickly shall come the day in which all that I have shown unto you shall be fulfilled. Even though I have shown it to you, yet you shall truly be surprised when you see these things fulfilled. Fear not to tell that which I have spoken because I have already prepared all these things."

Then He showed me something that appeared like a great cube or block of very pure, celestial water filled with glorious life. Although it appeared to have a form like a container, still the walls of this container were the very water itself. This water of life - which was of a kind and class different from the other waters seen before - showed great movement and inner activity. I understood that this water was a part of Himself.

As I watched, I saw a small aperture in the bottom of this immense cube of water from which trickled a small stream which flowed from the heavens unto the earth. Flowing to the good as well as to the evil ones, this stream did not stop flowing until it had reached out unto the uttermost parts.

When He spoke again He told me that even now the water that He was giving was already flowing out upon the earth. Then after the stream had reached out unto all parts, this great block or cube of self-contained water broke forth through its own invisible walls and like a mighty flood gushed forth violently, flowing through the same channels where the small stream had formerly gone, and flooding everything in its path-way.



The Great Drought

It was not so difficult to enter into prayer today. After washing away all my fears in His love, He took me away unto Himself in His great Cloud.

This time I saw the same scene as yesterday, except that now the flood had subsided and there was great drought in the same field of the earth. No water was to be seen anywhere. Scattered here and there were luminous living ones - His own - who appeared to have a vessel of water like a private reservoir with them. In this season of great drought these suffered no lack. While His own had ample reserves, the rest of the beings who were in the field were very dry and were perishing for lack of water.

Then He told me that the dry ones would seek and beg desperately for water from those who had ample supply. But those with water could not in any manner share their water with those who were without, because the time for the giving of water had now passed. Those that belonged to Him had sufficiency of water even in time of drought.



The Mountain of Light

After a time of prayer, Jesus came to me with the same loving welcome. Dissipating all my fears, He took me on to the celestial sphere where He dwells.

When He told me to look, I saw far below upon the earth as it were a mountain of light which was completely surrounded by ominous shadows of darkness which had gathered around it in a storm of fury and hatred. From where I was, far above looking down upon that mountain, I could hear their roarings and raging which rose in great waves of sound like hordes of ferocious beasts. I knew that those beasts were fighting against the mountain.

Jesus spoke to me saying that the roarings of those evil beasts would increase as the mountain ascended unto Him. As I watched, the mountain of light began to rise out of its place and ascend unto Him, not rapidly, but rather slowly, as if it were going through a process. I could see that it ascended because it was attracted unto Him just as a great magnet of light draws a small quantity of light unto itself. He let me know that this mountain of light was being drawn unto Him because a part of Himself was in it. As the mountain continued to ascend, the roarings of great hate and fury increased steadily.

Then I saw a very strange thing: As the mountain of light lifted out of its place and ascended towards Him, great chunks of it fell off and plunged earthward into the storm of darkness until it had covered half the distance that separated it from Him.

He told me that those that fell away in reality did not be-long to the mountain and had fallen away because they could not bear the increase of light. As He was speaking, I noticed that the more the mountain ascended and drew nearer to Him in His high dwelling place, the more it blazed with greater inner life and light which continued to increase markedly as it drew nearer unto Him.

When He spoke again He said that those that fell away could have belonged to the mountain, for He had given them the opportunity. They had desired to ascend; nevertheless, in the depths of their hearts, they did not truly want to ascend unto Him who is the light. As they drew nearer to Him they could not stand the penetrating rays of light, so had returned to the darkness.

I realized that their various personal ambitions - or the deep longings which they would not surrender - had caused them to resist and refuse the increase of light. Although some had drawn nearer than others, yet none of those who had fallen off could withstand even half of the journey of ascension. He explained that those who fell off had been together with the children of light during the beginning stages, but they had surrendered to the roarings of the evil beasts around them and therefore could not ascend to the light.

Suddenly I heard what sounded like a great explosion far below. Immediately all the darkness, roarings and shadows of the beasts and chunks that had fallen off disappeared.



The Flaming Trays

I had gone with a group of students to a picnic near the ocean. It was already getting late and I still had not been able to find a time or place to pray. My spirit was getting very disturbed until I finally committed all the matter to Him and went right on playing with the other young people.

Later on the group gathered to sing and pray around the campfire. Feeling the presence of the Lord draw nigh, I said to myself, "Oh, no. Not here!” But He continued to draw nearer and I could not resist Him. As I was praying, seated on a fallen tree trunk, He suddenly caught me away unto Himself in the Cloud of glory and began to speak to me. The others continued to pray and sing.

For a long time I had had many questions about why He was showing me such strange things. Although pastor and others could understand, there were so many things I could not under-stand. Everything seemed to me so unrelated to life on this earth and so unreal. Then He spoke opening my understanding and explained that the weeks of confession and deep cleansing that the Peniel Institute student group had just gone through had been His will and not theirs. He had desired for them to bring these evil things to light in order to be delivered from them.

He showed me so clearly that the fires that I had so often seen were good fires. Beautiful, cleansing and attractive they were fires full of life and light which blessed and glorified His own. Although it did not appear to be fire to our natural eyes, nevertheless, it was fire to those who dwelt in the celestial world. The vicissitudes, persecutions, spiritual attacks, pains and troubles of this life are all His beautiful fires that purify and beautify His own. Until He opened my understanding I did not realize that all these were truly good fires even though He had already told me.

Then I saw a great number of flaming trays all filled with different types of food. Not one tray was identical to the other, yet all were made of the same beautiful, golden fire. The trays, as well as the food they contained, were made of a fire which was neither devouring nor destructive. He let me know that this food of fire was necessary for the development and growth of His own, both now and in the future. The food- different for each one - was already a daily provision at this actual time and would continue to be in the days to come.





Chapter 4



The Beautiful Stones

As I was in a hotel room in a neighboring city, I wondered much if I would be able to enter into His presence in such a place and atmosphere. Soon I found it was no different there than being in my own room. After a time of prayer, He came and took me away unto Himself, filling the deep desires of my heart by flooding me with the glories of His amazing love. And, as ever, He swept away all my fears.

After saying, "My fires are not in vain; they burn in order to make my own a very part of me", He showed me the living stones which were broken and appeared most ordinary. Then His fires began to burn upon all of them, burning and wound-ing certain parts of each one. Each time this fire burned it left something beautiful within these stones. Again and again it came, and each time it left them more beautiful. This proc-ess continued until they became no longer merely stones, but had been transformed into reigning fires.

He told me that His fires were not sent in jest, ridicule or capriciousness. Everything that causes pain and comes from His hand is actually wonderful and desirable over there. Each pain is a part of the process of transforming the living stones into reigning fires. The reigning fires became so, not because they were specifically chosen to be, but because they had permitted all His fires to do their work in them. This process had completely transformed them into the reigning fires who ever reign with Him in His Cloud in the highest heavens and who are exactly like Him.

Just as His wounds were so changed and made more beauti-ful according to each sphere in which He had manifested Himself, in the same manner all the woundings, pains and fires through which He permits His own to pass causes them to become progressively more beautiful until they are literally adorned by wondrous jewels which before were but scars.

As He explained this to me I felt so identified in the work the fires were doing. At last I could understand the reasons for the processes in my own life which heretofore had given me so much pain and insecurity.



The Two Trees

Because it was so easy to enter into His presence today, I could not believe that nearly four hours had gone by, for He had come so quickly and taken me away unto Himself.

When He told me to look, I looked and saw two large trees of the same kind which were growing fairly close to one another. Although both were of great size, nevertheless there was a very marked difference: one was strong, robust and healthy looking; the other was very weak, thin and seemed hardly able to remain standing. These two trees were so alike in all other respects, yet were so unalike in their strengths. The weak was so weak; and the strong — so strong.

Then Jesus spoke saying, ’’The tree that you see is strong in itself; therefore, it seeks neither help nor strength from me. The other tree which is so weak knows well that it is weak, and therefore it continually seeks to receive strength from me.”

Suddenly I saw proceeding forth from Him a great, tem-pestuous and violent wind which struck those two trees with great furry. As blast after blast blew relentlessly against the trees I saw the strength of the strong one weaken more and more until it became so weak that it was blown away and destroyed.

But to my great amazement, I saw that the weak tree did not weaken under the assaults of the same wind; to the contrary, it became stronger and stronger. Each raging blast of this light and life-filled wind which was visible to me infused more and more strength into the weak tree until it became a very strong and beautiful tree filled with the same light and life.



The intricate Mass of Evil

Being more relaxed and feeling less strain helped me to enter into His presence more quickly. Telling me that He

loved me and renewing my whole spirit being, He took me into that glorious place filled with light and said, ,!You must not fear. There is no need to fear, for I have said that I would ever be with you (and this He emphasized). I have already given you My word and My word is always true and will always be fulfilled.1'

From the place where I was with Him in the Cloud I saw far below upon the earth a lump of evil, a seed, or a beginning principle. As I watched, it grew and grew and began to draw unto itself all manner of evil. Beginning to twist and writhe in great inner agitation like a fermentation, this process continued until it had drawn into itself all the evil there was. Extremely ugly and nauseating, it filled me with terrible dread having now become a great mountain of evil in one terrible lump of frightful darkness.

As I continued to watch, I saw a great stone proceed forth from Him and fall upon this mountain of evil, not smashing it, but rather slicing through it, cutting all its intertwined roots apart. Destroying it and making it a thing of naught He carried it away and I saw it no more.



The Rebellious Ones

After a time of prayer He came to me in great sweetness, taking away all my fears, assuring me of His love and speak-ing away every impediment to entering fully into His pres-ence. Then He took me on up to where He lives in His great, fiery Cloud where He was in a state of relative calm. As always, I was enthralled with the glory and love that ever emanates from Him like a great river of celestial love which flows continually through my spirit and tills my whole being. Oh, the light and glory there! Everything is so harmonious and filled with worship. Everywhere is filled with glorious beings and things of great perfections and beauty. But be-cause I cannot remember them in sufficient detail to describe them, I am not allowed to bring back the memory of many of those things.

After a while He told me to look, and as I looked, I saw far below upon the earth a vast horde of strange beings which looked more like ugly insects or a plague of locusts rather than like human beings. Yet they were human beings. These horrid, devouring creatures, green and ugly both in appearance and disposition were in a most horrible condition. Starved, weakened and very poor, they were in an altogether pitiful and miserable condition.

To my surprise, I saw that they were in the midst of the waters of life which He had given them. Surrounding them were waters which were bright, shining and full of life-waters not of the earth but of heaven. I saw these pitiful creatures take and drink of these waters of life then turn and become very angry with Him and rage against Him. After drinking of His waters of blessing they turned and angrily raged against the Lord in a most inexplicable manner.

This caused me to wonder much until He spoke to me and said, "I have showed unto these My power, My grace and My ability to fully transform their lives and make them beautiful. They need no longer be pitiful, needy, poor and starved, for they have received of my blessings and have been given my waters of life. They have drunk of my water so that they know what it is; yet, even so, they return evil unto me and rage against me and' refuse me."

Then I saw Him become angry in His great Cloud which in-creased greatly in violence manifesting great activity and inward churnings. Fire blazed forth from it and its radiance increased many fold. His anger continued to increase against these pitiful ones until a whirlwind of fire came forth from Him. It was a fire which was not of blessing nor of beauty, but was a devouring, destructive flame which slowly moved down upon them and began to trouble them. At first it scarcely touched them, but even when they began to feel its heat they still did not turn to repentance. More and more this whirlwind of fire settled down upon them in ever increasing intensity, yet they did not change their ways nor repent nor even seek Him for help.

Soon He spoke to me again, saying, ’'They did not want ME. They would have received someone else. Although they have always received my blessings, they have refused My power, My kingdom and My person. They liked and greatly desired my blessings, yet they turned and refused Me. If it were another, they would receive him. It is I whom they hate and refuse to receive.”

More and more the whirlwind of fire settled down upon them and still they repented not, but continued to rage against Him until at last they were all destroyed in the fire.



The Mountains of God

Because I felt such desperate thirst for Him, it took no battle at all to enter into His presence. I needed Him, so went to Him directly. With great tenderness He received me, and I saw that He was laughing at my fears, not in ridicule but in great patience and tolerance as if they really were not of any importance at all. He told me that I was filled with light and that there was no darkness nor shadows in me. I could not understand this, for I feel very much in darkness at times. After saying that I would never suffer sadness as I had before, He took me away to that place of great glory where He ever lives in His great Cloud of fire and beauty.

When He told me to look, I saw the heavens below me open like a large scroll or like a double fan opening. There upon the earth I saw His own ones who were like great mountains which were most obviously out of place. Luminous, but not bright and shining, they were scattered about in a dry, dark place where they did not appear to belong. This dark plain of great dearth which surrounded them was obviously the territo-ry of the enemy and was filled with shadows which were ugly, vile and filled with evil intent. But the most obvious thing of all to me was that these luminous mountains were out of place and did not belong there at all.

When Jesus spoke He said, "I have placed them there on purpose and it is My will that they are left there apparently alone in the camp of the enemy for a certain time, so that they will fix their eyes upon Me and look only unto Me. I have allowed them to go through this great trial so they may be-come desperate for Me and cry out to me for deliverance, look-ing to none other for liberation. As they cry out unto Me I shall deliver them and destroy their enemies and bring them into their rightful place. Now is the time to rescue them and to set them free.” He explained most emphatically that this was something taking place actually in this present time.



The Overcomers

Because I was in a bad mood, I found it difficult to enter into prayer. At last, when I did enter, the Lord came to me, taking me away into the spirit and said, ’’Nothing shall be able to prevail against you because I am with you and I am on your side.”

He took me to that place of glory, wonder and beauty in the high heavens where He ever reigns in the awesome splendor of His Cloud of majesty. I saw Him, not in great excitement, but in a state of relative repose. (How can I ever convey that His repose is not at all like a state of rest? It is just that there is so much less violence and inner activity.) Even in repose, the Cloud that is His hiding place is most dreadful.

Up there all things are so filled with the glory of the light that radiates from Him that they, too, are filled with the same light and life. While I was drinking in the splendor and wonder of this celestial glory He bade me look, and as I did so, I saw far below me a great field of battle with a large number of warriors in it who belonged to Him. They were men and not angels. I knew that it was not a scene in the heavenly world because it was dark and dreary and not bright and shining. Yet it was not the land of the enemy, either. The battle had just ended and the enemy who had been defeated was no longer in sight.

As I watched, I knew that the warriors had won at great cost and sacrifice. Their weapons which were of all kinds were broken, worn out and no longer effective. Every warrior showed the severe strain of the many-faceted battle. Greatly wearied and almost overcome by the greatness of the battle, they were, nevertheless, rejoicing because they had won and had overcome and banished the enemy.

His words to me were, “Now I am going down unto the over-comers who shall see me and shall know in very truth who their God is. For I shall show Myself unto them as I really am and they shall know Me.”



The Reigning Fires

With a minimum of opposition I entered into His presence where He prepared me, as always, before taking me unto Himself in His Cloud. After a while, He told me to look, and looking I saw far below the reigning fires who were reigning upon the earth. So like Him in the wonder and glory of His Cloud, they seemed to be an extension of Himself. They looked like a great number of fiery clouds, each one tremendous in size, yet not at all as immense as He is in His great Cloud. How can I describe the size of that Cloud? Nothing on earth can in any way adequately give even a basis of comparison. His Cloud seems almost astronomical if I may use that term.

There were many of these reigning fires — as large as the greatest mountains — who are like Him in glory and radiance. They had just finished uprooting, overturning and destroying the former reigning ones. These evil beings looked like insects as large as the mountains, and they also had been attempting to reign and usurp the place of the rightful ones. The fiery reigning ones had come down in order to destroy their kingdoms, power, place and dominion and give them over unto the rightful King who alone shall reign.

Jesus’ words to me were: “Now it is the time when these reigning ones shall reign for they have destroyed the im-peding forces.” The battle itself I did not see; I saw only the moment of their victory when all those false, insect-like

reigning powers and thrones were uprooted and thrown out of the place they had usurped. There was great rejoicing because they would never more reign upon the earth.





Chapter 5



His Gifts

Entering into His presence after a brief battle against sleepiness, I was taken to the place of His glory where the Cloud reigns. After washing away my fears and insecurities by His love, He covered me with that covering of celestial love as He often does. Within that covering of such delightful glory with His ineffable love and tenderness penetrating and covering me, He told me to look.

When I looked where He indicated, I saw far below me three living souls. The first one drew forth from God a lovely, shining and delightful thing which I could not define. Given by God, it was something which this one ate, consuming it upon itself and becoming increasingly fat and much more beautiful.

The second one, fully disconnected from the first, likewise drew forth this same living something which God gave to him as He had unto the first one. Taking this precious, bright, living gift, this one began to distribute it among many others like himself who suddenly appeared around him. They also had like gifts which they were sharing one with another. As the second one continued to give and share his gift among many others, I noticed that it was worshiping the others, impelled by the great regard he held for them.

Then the third one appeared which was also fully disconnected from all the others. It desired and was given the same gift from the Lord, but it neither consumed it on itself nor distributed it among others. The third one kept it for the Lord Himself. Then I noticed a strange thing: the third one was connected directly to the Lord, as it were being a very part of Him. The lovely gift He carefully kept and held for the One in the glory Cloud who had given it unto Him.

When the Lord spoke He said, "Now I am going down to collect again that which I have given. Some are not expecting me, but I am going to appear unto them to give each one his reward. It is now time for me to receive back that which I have given them.” Then I saw that the third one was waiting for His appearing with all readiness and had been joined by many other like ones who also had the same gift and were keeping it only for the Lord.

He further said, "These are mine own who are eagerly expecting me. They shall have much joy at my appearing, for I shall remain with them. The others who have been unfaithful with that which I have given them shall be destroyed. I saw Him as He descended unto them filling them with great joy and glorious beauty as they welcomed Him. I saw the others no more at all.



Those Who Changed Garments

His sweet drawings to my soul brought me once again into the spirit. Always He is especially sweet and loving when He is going to show me something of His judgments. He always talks to me, soothing me and carefully taking away all my fears before He shows me such things. For a long while I was there with Him in that glory place where He is in His great Cloud of fire and light and where all is heavenly joy and peace.

When in obedience to His order I looked below upon the earth, I saw the spirits of a great multitude of men. At first they were beautiful. Then as I watched them for a long while I saw that they were taken through a process that seemed to take a long time. Clothed with His garments at first, they seemed to have partaken of His life and to have that life in them.

As I continued to watch, they became angry with Him, their anger increasing gradually. This continued until they were all so angry that they took off His garments with which they were so beautifully clothed and put on ugly garments of their own. This made them appear most ugly and even repugnant. Their anger increased still more until they began to fight and quarrel among themselves until they destroyed themselves and became a great heap of rottenness.

He spoke to me and said, "I have not needed to go down to destroy them for they have destroyed themselves. The perverseness and evil that was in them has made them reject Me and has carried them on to their own destruction.”



Reigning With Christ

After welcoming me unto Himself and speaking heavenly peace into my heart, He took me with Him into that immense and glorious high throne room in the house of living stones. I recognized it for He had brought me there once before. Not only was it a place of great beauty and glory but of tremendous manifestations of power and radiant light even compared with other celestial scenes. The walls of this throne room were made of glorious angels of adornment and beauty which were placed there like living jewels of fire. They appeared to be the same angels I had seen some time before on the walls of the temple on the inferior plane. But now this living, temple-throne-room was much more glorious and superior to the one on the lower realm. The beauty, radiance, power and glory of this place were too great for me to describe adequately.

In the glory and wonder of His Cloud, filled with fire, beauty, fierce thunderings and inner activity, was Jesus. I tremble at the remembrance of Him even in His most tranquil moments. How much more terrible is He when He is arisen! However, He always shelters me with a covering of love and tender sweetness that fills me with peace even though my senses are impacted at the sight of Jesus reigning in His great Cloud. Truly He is a mighty King over all kings.

As I looked I saw a small number of those fiery clouds that He calls His reigning ones which are so close and dear to Him. They are so much like Him that were He not present with them - being so much greater - they could easily be mis-taken for Him. In this throne room of mighty glory these reigning ones are ever before Him and are never separated from Him.

I know not how many there are of these reigning clouds for He has shown them to me in greater and smaller numbers. This time there were but a few as if in representation of the whole. These smaller clouds filled with fire were in two places at the same time just as I have seen Him in His Cloud in two places at once. Even though they were in two places at the same time, nevertheless, they were not separated or divided. They were one identity that could be in two or per-haps more places at the same time.

Within the throne room with Him were these same reigning ones. At the same time they were also outside the throne room where they appeared so much greater in size. Seated upon tremendous thrones high and lifted up, these were reigning in great power and glory.

Below each of them were other lower thrones and kingdoms of light which had been made subject to those reigning clouds who are ever with the Lord, Himself, in His mighty Cloud. Each reigning cloud of glory had his whole circle of under thrones and kingdoms.

Although they had been given thrones and were kings over other kings, they were not apart from the Great King who is King over all kings, but were ever before Him in union, love and total subjection. Their many reignings were but one reign and their kingdoms but one kingdom where Jesus was Lord over all.



The Disguised Ones

Because I was in considerable pain and discomfort I found it difficult to rise above it to meet with Him. Nevertheless, He enabled me to push it all aside and draw near unto Him. Welcoming me from out of the glory of His Cloud, He showed me far below upon the earth a great road. In that road was Jesus, not in the manifestation of His great Cloud of fire, but much reduced in size, His glory being greatly hidden. Following Him in that road were a large number of people.

Suddenly I saw a dark, deformed monster of evil. As I watched, I saw this huge, horrible being put on a mask that completely covered its hideous features, making it appear nice and good. Then it took white clothing of a certain imitation shining which did not look like the light that shines in celestial regions, but appeared more like a much inferior man-made light of some kind. Gathering together many smaller but equally disguised evil beings, this evil monster and his wicked consorts mixed with the multitude of those who were following Jesus. Scattering out among them, they began to deceive and to persuade some to follow them out onto a side road and to leave the way in which they were walking.

With some they were successful. Others would pay them no attention whatsoever, but went right on following the Lord. After a while-for this seemed to be a long process and not a short incident - in which a large number of His own had been deceived and drawn aside from the way, He turned and beckoned unto them, not allowing them to be completely drawn away. When He beckoned to them, I saw that a light went out from Him and illumined them. They immediately comprehended the truth about the disguised ones. Although the evil ones were not stripped of their masks or costumes of false light, His own were given to see through all their disguise and deceit.

To a number of those who were not His own ones that light did not come, and they went right on following the evil ones into the ways of deceit and destruction. They remained blind and deceived, being greatly attracted to those evil ones who appeared to be good.

Jesus spoke to me, saying, "I will not let my own ones be deceived nor led astray." He opened their eyes in such a manner that they could see right through those disguises and know the hideous evil that was underneath the mask. As I watched I saw that He destroyed those deceiving ones and those who allowed themselves to be deceived by them.



Lights Over Shadows

As the Lord took me into the Spirit, He said, "Fear not. I have prepared thee for the battle,” adding that the battles that He prepared for His people are not for the purpose of defeat nor for their wounding, but rather they were to cause them to draw near unto Him.

Then taking me into His lovely presence in that high place where He ever dwells in the glory of His cloud of fire, He told me to look. As I looked I saw far below the forces of the enemy like frightening shadows of darkness like immense mountains. Furthermore they were attacking His own ones whom I saw like lovely lights filled with glorious life. These shadows were battling against those lights trying to cover them, put them out and destroy them in their fury. Then suddenly those living lights who loved Him and were loved by Him rose up in anger and fury and great strength against those horrible shadows. As they stamped upon them flattening them under their feet they were drawing nearer unto Him. These battles and victories were effectively lifting them nearer unto Jesus.

“When I permit the enemy to attack my own loved ones,” He said to me,” I never take any risks of any kind at any time. For the enemy can never win the battle against them.”



The Despised Fountain

Taking me away into the spirit and gently receiving me unto Himself, He spoke away all my fears, causing His love to wash over me in great billows of gentle sweetness. “What I have given you none can ever take away, for I have given it to you and I am with you,” He said.

When He bade me look I saw a large group of people disconsolate and sorrowful. Upon seeing the sorrow and troubled state of these people I felt a great sadness for I saw that they were His people. When He spoke He told me not to be sad for them, explaining that they were in great sorrow, not because He had left them, but because they desired to be in that condition. They had despised, ridiculed and forsaken that which He had given them, not ever desiring to receive it. Therefore they were disconsolate.

Then I saw as it were a beautiful fountain filled with sparkling waters of life, light and blessing. Yet His own ones were running about all disoriented, searching everywhere for water save in the fountain which He had prepared for them. In their desperate hunt for water they avoided and even refused to draw near unto the place of the fountain.

Although they cried out desperately unto Him and repented, yet He did not answer them or help them at all. Nevertheless, I saw that He was with them. All the while He was carefully watching then: and continually offering unto them the waters of the fountain.

"I do not help them," He said, "because I have already told them what to do. They already know. Eventually they shall become so desperate that they shall surrender and draw near to partake of the water of the fountain that I have already given them".



The Glory Cloud Descends

As I sought Him in prayer He took me into the spirit to the place where He dwells in that great cloud of glory-fire. When He said, "Fear not”, all my fears were dissolved and I felt free. After a time of just basking in His love and glorious presence He told me to look. When I did so I saw below on the earth His own ones who were filled with light. Very slow-ly His great cloud of glory was descending upon them covering and fully enclosing them. As it enclosed them, they appeared completely disoriented because they knew not that it was the glory cloud that enclosed them and hemmed them in.

So enclosed were they that they could in no wise escape from this great shutting in. As more and more the glory cloud increased upon them shutting them in, I saw Him open their eyes. Suddenly they discovered that they were all enclosed in the very cloud of glory which is Jesus Himself. They were with Him.



Clothed By Him

After a time of prayer I was taken by the Spirit unto Him who is so unutterably lovely. Enfolding me in His glorious love and the wonder of His great fire-Cloud, He spoke to me. “Mine own do not understand as yet the greatness of my love for them. But I shall manifest it to them in such a way that they shall understand. When they arrive here to be with me and see things as they really are, then will they truly comprehend how utterly insignificant and compressed into finite smallness are the things of life that they thought were of such great importance.”

As His own arrived one by one in that place He took from them what they had brought with them as one takes off an old, worn garment. He unclothed them, taking away their old garments and throwing them away. Although He unclothed them, yet they did not appear naked nor did He allow them to suffer any shame. Then He placed upon them a beautiful garment utterly different, glorious and filled with radiant light. As they entered one by one and were clothed upon by Him and filled with His glory, they really understood for the first time that their old garments were of no use at all up there.



The Joining Cord

In prayer I was carried away unto Him and saw the high heavens reflecting the glory of Him in His great Cloud. Speaking away my fears - which He never fails to do - and covering me with His love, He filled me with His wonderful joy. When He told me to look I saw two persons joined by what appeared like an umbilical cord which tied them one to the other. As I watched, I saw them both draw even farther and farther from the Lord, the first being continually dragged back by the other.

More and more the second showed evidences of the evil that was within it, manifesting the darkness of its spirit and the lack of either light or life in itself. The first one tried with all its strength to force the evil one to draw back unto the Lord but all to no avail. Instead, the one who truly belonged unto the Lord and had life and light in himself was being dragged farther and farther away by the evil that was resident in the other one. In no manner could he overcome the strength in the other one nor could he stop the irresistible attraction which was dragging them both back into the realms of darkness.

Finally He said to the first one, “You must break the cord.” Then I saw the one of light and life make a special effort and he succeeded in breaking the cord that tied them together. With great rapidity they separated, the second rapidly receding into the darkness toward which it had been going and the other being drawn immediately unto Jesus in His great glory light. There He was greatly comforted, for He had desired to be with his Lord.





Chapter 6



Blowing Upon The Rock

After a difficult time of prayer with much opposition when the thoughts of darkness seemed to pound at my brain and His presence seemed most difficult to find, He finally came to me, drawing me away unto Himself. When He told me not to fear, all the difficulties that the battle had brought vanished by the power of His word in the light of His glory.

After causing the waves of His mighty love to flow over me, He took me and showed me an immense obstacle that had the appearance of a mighty rock of astronomical size.

His words startled me, "You can do this.” Without realizing why, I immediately answered, “No! I could never do this,” before even understanding what it was that He wanted me to do. But I just remembered this huge obstacle and knew that it was impossible.

Shortly afterwards He repeated the very same words again, “Yes, you CAN do this!” In the same negativeness of contemplating the obstacle I replied again, “Oh, no. This is too great and too strong for me. I can never do this.”

Reassuring me that I could, He commanded me to blow against the obstacle. As I blew against that huge, rock-like obstacle that had seemed to fill all space in front of me, to my utter amazement, it immediately atomized into a powder. It appeared to have been nothing more than a frightening image which had no substance at all. After the huge obstacle had disappeared, a great sense of peace and well being filled me.

When He spoke again He promised that it would always be just like this. "When you come up against anything impossible it shall always be like this. You will always be able to do what I order you to do.”



The Tree With Its Fruit

Covering me with a small canopy of love and peace which seemed like a downy nest and telling me not to fear, He took me away into the spirit. How utterly protected and cared for I felt!

After enjoying His presence for a time He bade me look and when I looked I saw an immense tree filled with fruit. Although I had seen the same tree on other occasions, it was not as beautiful this time, but it was heavy laden with fruit.

Suddenly He sent a great plague against that tree which invaded it like a great horde of evil forces. All manner of crawling, creeping things, dark, evil and frightening voraciously attacked the tree shaking it vehemently and causing most of the fruit to fall to the ground. As the fruit loosed its hold and fell from the tree, I saw that the fruit was the spirits of evil men who didn't belong to Him. When it was hanging on the tree with the rest of the fruit, the evil fruit did not appear any different from the good fruit. But after the violent shakings all the evil fruit fell and the good fruit remained on the tree. Although a limited amount of fruit remained on the tree, it was obvious that this good fruit belonged to Him.

As I watched, I saw that after the shakings the tree had been greatly beautified. Its fruit, filled with the inner life which His things always manifest, shone with even greater glory light.

Then He explained that when He sends His blessings to His people they often do not appear to them as blessings at first, but afterward they would understand that these things truly were blessings. Although the shakings appear as evil at first, such was not true. To the contrary, the things that He sends were most surely from Him and would be of great blessing.



Arches of Power

In the spirit He took me to that glorious throne room-a place so high, immense and superior even compared to heavenly things that I can in no manner describe it. The walls of that living temple are all composed of the mighty angelic beings of that realm whose bodies are made of living gems of great glory and beauty. Before Him were the reigning ones, each in his own order just as I have seen them before. Enveloped in his own smaller cloud, each reigning one was just like the Lord in His far greater Cloud of fire and glory.

As I watched, the Lord gave unto each of the reigning ones something like a great arch of glory which I understood to be composed of tremendous works of signs, miracles and powers. These arches of frightful proportions manifested immense power and might.

Then He spoke with a thunderous voice commanding these reigning ones to carry forth these arches as signs unto the men of the earth as He had promised. Instantly the great throne room was filled with violent rushings, burning fires and shining glory as of living power unsheathed.

At the same time I could see far below upon the earth these same reigning ones whom I had seen with Him in the throne room with the great arches of power and signs. They were in the two places simultaneously with the same signs, wonders and works of mighty power.

On the earth they went to a place that had already been pre-assigned to them. It was a fixed place where they began to do wonderful works and bring forth signs and great miracles as they had been commanded to do. Although they manifested their works of power in one certain, prearranged place, nevertheless, all the people of the entire earth beheld the mighty signs and wonders they were doing. Not one failed to behold these works. They brought great fear and wondering and the whole earth was filled with the knowledge of them.

As they were working these great signs upon the earth, they never went out from that throne room where they remained with Him. Just as I had seen Him in His Cloud in two places at the same time, so did these reigning ones - as lesser clouds - appear in more than one place at the same time.



Decreed Destruction

Because I cannot understand very much of what He shows me, I never ask Him to show me any of these things. I just long for Him and seek Him and He never disappoints me, but always comes to me just as He has promised to do. And today He didn’t disappoint me either. Any pain, sorrow or battle against the enemy is richly repaid by just a little time in the glorious embrace of His love as He takes me unto Himself in the wonder of His great Cloud. Telling me not to fear (because everything that He had told me would most surely and shortly come to pass) He came to me once again. It seemed that a part of His Cloud came over me, covering me in a little canopy as His love swept in, over and through me.

Today He was especially tender as He always is when He shows me something concerning His enemies and their end.

When I looked where He had indicated, I saw far below upon the earth a great number of places which I knew to be cities, although I did not see any buildings. I saw them as large populations scattered here and there upon the earth, but I did not know who or where they were except that they were the cities of men. In an advanced state of decomposition they appeared to be dead already, yet they were still living. So ugly and black were they without any vestige of either light or life that I knew they were marked for a destruction which was already determined upon them and from which there was no escape. Already they were too far decomposed for any hope of relief.

Scattered here and there among the various populations or cities were a goodly number of beautiful beings which looked like lovely flowers in dank and putrid pools of water. Full of light and life they stood out markedly visible in contrast to all the putrid ones around them. It was evident that these beautiful beings were those who belonged to Him who were living among the muck and vileness that surrounded them.

His words to me were: “I shall send and gather out those who are mine before I send my destruction upon those places.” Then I saw, as it were, someone going and picking the flowers from their evil setting. Now plucked up and taken away, they no longer remained among the putrid ones, being taken out before the coming destruction.

As soon as He had gathered out all of His own, He sent a word of destruction upon those that remained. I saw them no longer.



The Floor of the House

As I was worshiping Jesus and just loving Him in prayer, He caught me away into His world. As always, He spoke away all my fears, pouring His love upon me in overwhelming waves of sweetness and tenderness and making me to know that the greatest part of all heaven is the wonderful loving of God of His dear ones. This time of welcoming and loving me when He calms all my fears is a necessary prerequisite before I am ready to be taken further into the vision. Always when I come away from the outer world forlorn and full of its woes, evils and warped thinking, I feel such a great need of His preparing my spirit to receive His word. Always it is just Jesus Himself and His voice speaking to me in a way that never fails to glorify Himself and to comfort me. He told me that everything He had spoken unto me would be fulfilled. In fact, this is one of the things He has been saying to me each time He takes me unto Himself into His world.

When He took me on up into the higher heavens, I found myself in the throne room of the house of living stones. It was a room which seems far more immense than the house full of rooms below it. What a strange house it is with all of its walls of beautiful living stones. Although there are so many rooms that I could never count them, nevertheless, the throne room is like a great top floor which caps them all.

I call it the throne room because from this room He rules with all His reigning ones who are so like Him in His fiery Cloud. However, there is really no throne at all inside; it is as if the very room itself is the throne over all. The Lord Jesus Christ, Himself, in the wonder and fiery glory of His awe-inspiring Cloud pillars up so infinitely far above the roof of the temple that I can never see the top of it. It is as if everything and the very temple itself, continually proceed forth from Him.

The entire roof of this temple of living stones which is above the great throne room has been burning in intense, living fire ever since I saw Him enter the temple after its completion and set the roof afire. The whole roof - both inside and outside - appears like a blazing, radiant fire that is intensely beautiful. This fire, which is not destructive, burns and burns in brightest flame, yet never consumes.

I noticed that the walls of the high throne room were all made of the living forms of the high angels that enclose it.

These mighty angels with wings extended are not like pictures but are alive and gloriously active, yet they remain in their places. Composed of radiant and light-filled gems, they are seemingly crowned with wisdom and power. In spite of their immense size there is an innumerable host of them which make up these mighty walls.

Before the mighty glory Cloud - filled with terrible rushings of fire and blazing glory which lightens the place more than innumerable suns - stand the reigning ones. These remain before Him as the reigning fires in their small clouds. How-ever even in their smallness, they are greater in size than our greatest mountains and look like open volcanoes. In order around about them I again saw the beautiful living stones filled with living fire that radiates out from them in mighty power.

As I gazed in glorious amazement at this wonder, He bade me look again. As I looked I saw that He was showing me the floor of this wonderful temple. Made of crystal, living water, this floor was filled with inner movement and vibrated and pulsated with fullness of life. This water of life, smooth as crystal and with an inner quality of purity that I cannot describe, was flowing forth from His mighty glory Cloud. Although I looked carefully, I could not see it flowing outside to any other place.

Upon this great crystal floor of radiant living waters were standing the reigning ones: both the small, fiery clouds and also the fiery, living stones.

Although I have tried to tell the wonder and glory of this high place, I feel so inadequate. It seems to sully it to even try to describe such glory in human speech. I just pray that He will forgive my terrible incompetence in telling His wonderful things. For nothing that I can say gives the right description as I desire, nor does it anywhere nearly adequately describe the true wonder and glory of that place.



Little Drops of Water

Even though I felt ill physically and found it difficult to enter into prayer, nevertheless, He enabled me to come near unto Him. Comforting me and telling me of His love and tender watch care, He told me not to fear at all for any reason because what He had spoken would most surely come to pass. He told me to enter into His rest because He would carry me and promised that I should see with my own eyes in my days these things fulfilled. "Not one single thing that I have spoken unto you shall be forgotten,” He said. Then as His love flooded me with great tenderness He took me away into the great Cloud of glory and fire.

There in the Cloud He gave me what seemed like little drops of water like living seeds. Soft, lovely and filled with life, they were so different to the touch than any water of our world. When He told me to put one of these little drops into a certain place I did so and saw nothing. Then after awhile when He told me to look again where I had placed that little drop of water, I saw that a wonderful fountain of living water had sprung forth. The little drop had so grown and developed until it had become a fountain of living water. He went with me to many, many other places and each time the same thing happened. First I would see nothing as I put down my little drop of water. Then after a while when He took me there again, I saw that the little water drop had become a fountain of living water.





Chapter 7



The Flaming Swords

Because of weariness I found it difficult to enter into prayer. But fortunately He helped me greatly and at last enabled me to find His presence. As I was doing nothing else but just loving Him, He caught me away unto His great world where He dwells in the Cloud. This time the Cloud - now in great fury - was no longer in the throne room of the temple of living stones. How grateful I was that He had completely sheltered me in the covering He always provides for me when He shows me things of wrath or destruction so that I am never hurt nor destroyed. No fears can penetrate that covering of intense love.

The wrath and fiery activity of the Cloud with its sounds of thunderings, voices, great rushings of winds and tremendous inner turbulence were terrible to behold. Suddenly there came forth from the Cloud terrible swords of fire that I had seen once before.* But this time they shot forth with terrible vehemence and velocity, directed away from the place where I was and down towards His enemies. These fiery swords were huge and looked as though they were filled with blood and great wrath. Living and terribly incandescent with great inner violence, they were ever turning, cutting and slashing, destroying everything in their pathway.

Behind the swords came multitudinous angels whose whole demeanor depicted terrible wrath and violence. These were the mighty angels of high order whose form was made of living gems polished, shining and radiant. With a terrible velocity they relentlessly pursued close behind the swords. As raging beasts seek their prey, the swords of fire and wrath moved self-directed towards their prey and the angels followed them, fulfilling their own mission by accompanying the fiery swords.

Behind the angels there was launched forth from the Cloud in its mighty wrath and fierce anger an immense and awful mountain of fire. Filled with destructive fire which was frightening in its aspect, it appeared like a raging inferno seeking out its prey. Directly behind the fiery swords and the angels of wrath came this immense mountain of fire which was sent out from the Cloud with great vehemence and velocity.

Even though I was carefully sheltered in my hiding place I felt frightened and was greatly troubled, not understanding the things I was beholding.

Then He spoke to me saying, “Fear not, for not one of mine own shall be hurt in any way. Neither shall they feel any pain. To the contrary, this occurrence shall cause them to have great joy.” Suddenly I felt a great release from my fears and an abundant rejoicing filled me even as I was witnessing the wrath of God being out-poured.

*See Book 1 - The Fiery Swords



The Liberating Fiery Swords

Only after a long time of battle against strong opposition in the spirit world could I enter into the presence of the Lord. As He caught me away unto Himself, He prepared me in His love and calmed all my fears as He always does before taking me to the mighty glory Cloud and showing me His wrath. Tenderly loving me and carefully enclosing me, He set me in my hiding place where He has so often taken me. Hidden away in Him I can see and hear all that is going on outside. It seems that nothing in all the heavens or universe can penetrate inside to harm me in that secret place where He covers me with a canopy of love. It is a canopy which is similar to a transparent house of light. Then as I rest securely in that beautiful hiding place He opens before me the rest of the vision.

I saw the Cloud of glory in terrible fury. Even though many times I have seen His wrath and destruction fall upon His enemies, nevertheless, I can never, never become accustomed to the sheer terror and catastrophic dimensions of this horrible wrath. Even in the wonder of my hiding place I feel the horror and fright of it, even though no fear can enter into me. The consuming fires, the awful rushings, the flashings and violences are beyond all words to describe as this immense mountain of consuming fire following them down towards His enemies. But this time I was shown where they were and what they were going to do.

Far below upon the earth I saw great thrones and dominions of evil and darkness that had risen up against the Lord and against His people. Like mighty mountains of black darkness they had risen up against those that belonged to Him. Having bound them with chains and bondages and built up for themselves great dominions and thrones, they had moved against them with irresistible force binding them so that they could not loose themselves.

In His wrath He spoke to me saying, "I have sent forth my great, fiery swords which shall cut asunder the bondages and chains of my people. As they become loosed they shall then be enabled to gather together and become united into one."

I watched as those same fiery swords flashed down upon the people and loosed them from their bondages. Gathering together, they became so united that they formed one mighty and glorious mountain of light that was wonderful to behold.

Although He did not give me to see what the mighty angels were doing, nevertheless, I saw them there and knew that they had taken an active part in this great destruction of God’s enemies and the complete liberation of His people.

Then I saw this immense mountain of destructive fire that proceeded from the Lord in the Cloud following closely behind the fiery swords and the wrath filled angels. This blazing, consuming, destructive mountain of fire fell upon all those thrones and dominions and swallowed them up, completely destroying them. Now buried under the terrible fire of the burning wrath of the Lord, I saw them no more.

When He spoke again, He told me that He had destroyed all the dominions and reigning thrones that oppressed His people and prohibited them from joining together and uniting into one body.



The Artificial Ones

Very nervous and excited about a coming trip on the morrow, and feeling fatigued and sleepy, I could not get into the spirit. I fought until dawn began to lighten the eastern sky. Then He came to me helping my weaknesses and taking me unto Himself. Nor did He scold me for taking so long to come unto Him. After welcoming me in His love, He took me away to where He reigns in that mighty glory Cloud and covered me immediately in that lovely hiding place that is so warm and safe that it feels like one is a small baby snuggling down in its mother’s arms.

From my hiding place I could see and hear all that was going on outside. All the heavens were filled with His glory and the glory of those beings that inhabit the high place. Oh, how very far apart are the two worlds!

When I saw Him in a state of wrath I understood why He had placed me in my hiding place. He then directed me to look below to the earth where I saw a great number of souls. Although a part of them were those that belonged to Him, there was a large number with them who were not His. While the two groups were all mixed together and appeared exactly identical, nevertheless, some of them were artificial, as though in the same flower garden someone had placed artificial flowers of the same kind and hue as the real ones.

Then I saw that those artificial ones without any life in themselves were trying to drain away the life of His true ones. Like evil leeches they were trying to suck out their life and thereby weaken them. He said to me, “Those that are trying to drain out the life from mine own ones will have no success. No one can have anything that is not given to him. No one can rob from another. I shall descend and the true state of these artificial ones shall be revealed. Though they have desired to hide their true condition, I shall not permit them to remain concealed any longer. They have desired to eat that which did not belong unto them and which had not been given them, making a mockery of Me and occupying a place alongside My own ones as if they were one and the same. But I shall take them away by revealing unto my own who they are. Being revealed they can no longer proceed in their wicked designs and purposes. I shall never permit my own to be either mocked or weakened. Why hast thou been afraid? Have I not said that I am with thee ? I have not left thee and I shall never leave thee. Even though there arise great shadows against thee, I will scatter and destroy them, for I will not allow them to injure thee. I am the Mighty and the Strong One. Nothing shall prevail against Me!”



Destruction by Blood

With the many preoccupations of today I found it most difficult to enter into the state of peace and adoration necessary for Him to draw me near unto Himself. But at last I fought through all the opposition and entered. As always, the more difficult the opposition, the more glorious is His welcoming love. After flooding me with that love and washing away all my fears, He took me away unto the glory Cloud. He did not show me the wonders and beauties of things above, but placed me in my hiding place and covered me with His love and told me to look.

As I looked, I saw upon the earth below the souls of men who were very angry and greatly lifted up in warfare against the Lord and against His people. He said, “Before, when my people belonged unto those wicked ones they were satisfied. But when I went down and took out My people from among them, it caused them to rise up in great wrath and attempt to destroy them. They shall not succeed for I shall destroy those evil ones whose very blood shall rise up to destroy them.”

Then I saw among the great multitude of the souls of evil men upon the earth a strange, evil force which was like a great, dark red flood that appeared like blood. This force of violent blood, full of anger and great destructive forces, rose up against the enemy and engulfed them in its destruction and violent anger.



The Door of the Cross

I was praying as we returned by bus to Peniel in Mar del Plata at night. Suddenly the Lord drew nigh and almost be-fore I realized it He had taken me up into His world. He told me that it was now time to tell of the sign - the door of en-trance into His world that I had been prohibited from telling before. Ever since the time that He took me into that high sphere where He reigns in the glory of His fire Cloud I have seen this same sign.

When I open my spirit unto the Lord, the opposing forces come and try in every way to hinder my reaching Him; many times I must fight against fierce spiritual opposition. Very few times am I given entrance without several hours of battle against enemy forces that often become even visible. Because they are very powerful I must rebuke them in the spirit before they allow me to go on into His presence.

As I draw near to Him there appears before me a most glorious cross - the same one that I have seen in earlier visions which He showed me when I was with Him on the lower spheres. This glorious cross of celestial light and life comes before me in the appearance of a great door. He invites me to enter and as I pass through that door of the cross, all the fright and fear of the inter world leaves me and I come into the wonder and glory of His celestial world. As I go through this door of pure light His voice reaches me telling me not to fear. As a great wave of warm love light He floods me and the fears and horrors of the evil ones are completely washed away and I am free from all their terrors.

He spoke further and said, “That which I have given is something that shall go to all places that I have marked out and shall become implanted in strength. It shall be a force of life which shall accomplish all that I have ordained. Fires shall rise up and pass over the things that I have given, but they shall not be able to destroy nor shake that which I shall cause to be rooted. I shall make them more powerful and great than those fires and they shall be invincible. Nothing at all shall be able to impede because I am in My work. You shall see these things that I shall do and shall wonder and declare, “How faithful is my God!”



The Mountain of Reigning Fires

After a long and difficult battle against spiritual oppositions, I was at last enabled to press through into the spirit and past that glorious door of the cross. Taking away all my fears by His spoken word and flooding me with His love, He said, “I bear you in my arms. All things concerning you are carefully taken care of by me. Fear not, for nothing shall be able to bring you into confusion.” Then He brought me into that high and holy place from where He rules all heaven and all His creations.

In obedience to His order I looked and saw upon the earth a glorious mountain of reigning fires which are exactly like He is in His Cloud. The coming together of those immense reigning fires that 1 had seen before formed a mountain that seemed even bigger than the earth itself. Joined together, these reigning fires were glorious to behold. The blazing mountain did not seem to be made of our kind of fire, but of the very fire of God, Himself - a fire which is light and at the same time, love.

When He gave an order I saw all the reigning fires scatter one from another over the face of the whole earth, literally covering it by fire until all became a tremendous flame. Thus His enemies were destroyed by the living fire which burned in His reigning ones.











Chapter 8



The Uprooted Stone

Again today there was much opposition. It was a long, hard battle and the evil ones seemed tireless in their determination to keep me from coming to Jesus. But at last He took mercy upon me and took me up into the spirit and transported me through that wondrous doorway of the cross unto Himself. The enemy could do no more to hinder. Jesus washed away all my fears by His word, then filled me with the wonder of His love and brought me unto Himself. And there in the light and glory of His wonderful Cloud He comforted me.

When He opened my eyes to see I saw far below upon the earth a mighty stone which was larger than a great mountain. This stone did not appear to have any evidence of life, light or beauty in it. He then took the stone, lifted it up and cut it off from its roots. I was amazed to see a great stone like that with roots, for I had thought that only trees and other growing things had roots. But this stone had great roots reaching far down into some kind of a base or foundation. He first uprooted it and then cut off all its roots and removed it from its base. He then proceeded to set it upon a new base. This time He set it upon Himself as a foundation. Just as soon as He became the foundation of that great stone, life, light and glory rushed up into it making it a glorious stone full of life and great beauty.

When He spoke He told me that He was going to do this very same thing unto His own.



The Unheard Cry

For several hours I had to fight heavily against the enemy who was very determined that I should not press through unto Him. Finally He brought me through all their torturing clamorings unto the doorway of the cross of light. As I entered He spoke to me and said, "Do not fear. All that raises up against you, you shall overcome. For this reason you are called an overcomer.” Then before taking me close to Himself in that mighty Cloud of glory He said, “Already the word has been given to gather My own ones together and take them out from among those upon the earth that shall be destroyed. For I shall bring destruction upon the evil ones.”

As I watched, I saw that before He destroyed the evil souls of men upon the earth they were given to know beforehand that destruction was coming upon them. When they began to cry unto His own ones asking for help, He said, “These shall lament and cry for help even unto My own people, but I shall put an invisible wall around them so that they shall not be able to hear their cry.”

Then I saw His own gathered together and around them was a great canopy like a transparent covering through which they could not hear or be troubled by the lament and cry of the evil ones around them.



The Four Vessels

Today’s prayer time was a long, lonely battle against every form of opposition the enemy could bring. I grew so weary of the battle that I wanted to quit and leave. But He continued to draw me on until in blessed mercy He began to release my spirit unto Himself. Passing through that door of the blessed cross I heard His voice coming to me in sweetest tones. How welcome it was to my hurting soul! “Fear not. For as I have kept you until now, so will I continue to keep you. I will surely fulfill My work.” His words brought refreshing relief from all the frightening fears of that warfare.

When He took me into His great Cloud of blazing fires and bright glory light, He told me to look and I saw the souls of men upon the earth. It was like the picture of yesterday’s vision where His own were mixed with the evil ones that belonged to the enemy. He showed me how He was going to separate them from among the wicked ones.

I saw several glorious angels coming forth from heaven bringing with them an enormous vessel. These angels were of those great living beings that pertain to the highest order I have ever seen in heaven whose faces and forms seem to be made of a special substance like glowing gems of highest order. Mighty in stature and strength, and taller than our highest mountains, they would be most terrible to behold save for Him. Filled with humility yet of holy determinations, their whole demeanor speaks of dominion, great wisdom and high intelligence.

The First Vessel — The vessel that the angels were carrying was the same one that He showed me which was like an enormous tank and whose lid was sealed so that no one could look within.* Made of that strange, golden substance that is transparent and filled with light and life, it was elaborately worked with strange designs and encrusted with radiant stones of great beauty. These mighty angels began to pour something out from this great vessel upon His own people. As I looked I saw that they were pouring living fire out of the great vessel — a fire that was neither destructive nor punitive, but cleansing. This fire burned away the unclean substances that seemed to be upon them, purifying and separating them from among those that were not of Him. This process continued until all of His own were fully cleansed from all the uncleanness that had adhered unto them, and were fully separated from the others.

The Second Vessel — A second time a band of these same mighty angelic beings flying forth from the highest heavens appeared again bearing another vessel like unto the first. This one also they began to pour out upon His people. Flowing forth from it I saw that glorious blood all filled with life and light and power. As this blood was being poured out upon His people it was causing them to be fully cleansed and made white in purity and holiness. They were marvelously changed, made greatly different and separate from those of the evil one.

The Third Vessel — This time I saw another band of those glorious angels, high and holy, bearing with them yet another vessel which contained those wonderful waters of life and blessing that He was about to pour out upon His people. Now the time had come and His angels were pouring out this wonderful water of life and blessing upon His people in a mighty flood. This water filled His own ones with a mighty force. Whereas before they had had life in themselves, now there was a great overflowing of life within them which filled, covered and saturated them. This great abundance of the very life of God that filled them became manifest in them.

The Fourth Vessel — Again I saw a band of these most powerful angelic beings flying swiftly from out of the heavens and bearing with them another immense vessel whose contents they began to pour forth upon His own. As I looked closely I saw that they were emptying out from their vessel a mighty torrent of blazing celestial light - a light which filled and saturated His people causing them to be transformed and making them to be most glorious and have light and life in themselves. Wonderful in purity and holiness, their light shone forth in dazzling beauty. Truly they were His people and I saw that they were filled with Himself and He shone forth among them.

As this took place a great wrath and raging filled the people of the evil one. When they saw how the people of the Lord became most beautiful with the blessings of the four vessels out-poured, they became very furious and greatly desired to destroy them because they knew that the time of their own destruction had now come.

Fierce and destructive like a mighty hurricane there arose a terrible force from among the evil ones as if born out of their own rage. Turning its fury in upon themselves this force destroyed them.

* See Book 1 - The Reservoir of Blood



The Bloated Shadows

Today He showed me the souls of His people greatly distressed because the enemy had been allowed to arise against them. Shining like lights in the midst of great darkness, they had been completely surrounded by the dark, ugly shadows of the enemy which arose more and more against them, inflating themselves in wrath.

As their rage increased they rose up like great mountains, continually increasing in size and becoming huge, bloated, inflated shadows. And the strange thing is that they really thought that they could and would destroy the people of light that belonged to Him. It was incredible to me to see the strange illusion of the enemy in believing that by inflating themselves with rage into a monstrous size they could thereby overcome the light and put it out by the sheer greatness of their darkness. Jesus was carefully watching it all, allowing it to proceed for a while.

Then with a rushing of stupendous forces I saw a great power come out from Him which was like an immense circular scythe which turned in great circles accompanied by a powerful whirlwind. He sent forth this power into His own ones who were embattled and surrounded in that great field of darkness like an island of light in the stygian darkness of the nether world.

When this mighty power of great destructive purpose reached His people, then from out of them it arose in all its terrible power and divine wrath and swept out upon those mountainous shadows of evil and began to destroy them, cutting them down and whirling mercilessly upon them until they were all destroyed.

Then I heard the voice of the Lord speaking, "I shall never permit those evil ones to hurt or harm even one of my own. All that they shall ever attempt to do shall be defeated. It shall not prosper at all.”



The Flattener

Today the battle was less severe and soon the Holy Spirit conducted me through the dark valley, through the rages of the enemy and their stratagems and on to the great cross of light. As I passed through this glorious portal His word spoke away all fear and His love flowed out to me covering me like a gossamer cloud. After I had feasted my eyes upon His glory in that amazing Cloud of fire, He directed my eyes downward.

Far below upon the earth I saw the souls of His own people who were like bright lights in the midst of great darkness. Although they were all gathered together and were unperturbed, yet I saw that very near to them and all around them were the souls of the wicked ones who were light-less and filled with death.

These wicked ones were very close and were inside the limits that the Lord had set for His people. They were not attacking the lighted ones but were trying to mix with them and be one with them, entering into where they did not belong.

Then I saw coming forth from out of that terrible Cloud ablaze with fire a great weapon of destruction. I do not know how to describe it but it was like a great, whirling roller, not in appearance but in its actions. This strange weapon filled with fury, great rushings and unidentifiable noises came violently down upon the souls of those wicked ones who had penetrated into the limits of His children of light. Falling upon them in great power, this awful destruction knocked them down, rushed over them and literally flattened them into nothingness.

His word to me was, “Nothing that does not come forth from Me shall remain standing in that day.”



The Snares of the Evil Ones

In these later days there has been much opposition to my entering into the presence of the Lord. Yet in spite of all the opposition, I heard the call in my spirit and knew that I would be able to press through and come unto Him whom my soul loves. And true enough, after a couple of hours I came to the end of that long, dark place and there before me was that most glorious cross of light. From there I was taken directly into His high presence where He abides in that tremendous Cloud of fire and glory. There He washed over my whole being with the wonderful love light that ever proceeds forth from Him. There all weariness passed away as He spoke to me of His love and watch care. And there He reassured me of the surety of these things.

When He directed me to look below, I saw all the children of light joined together in one place. They appeared like a great number of individual lights which joined together made a wonderful glory of light.

I watched amazed as they began to move towards the children of darkness and the evil ones prepared to enter among them with deceit, snares and traps. As they moved closer together and finally joined, I was greatly frightened and cried out, why? For I could not understand why the Lord had allowed the evil ones to enter among His people. Then I saw the two groups fully joined and intermingled, and I was frightened and again cried out, why? The Lord spoke to me saying, “Exactly as they have entered so shall they go out.” Suddenly I saw that those evil ones were blinded by the brightness of the light of His children and began to fall into their own snares and traps. Then in exactly the same direction as they had entered so they also went out. The children of light had not been troubled, hurt or ensnared at all. But the evil ones had become trapped and confused by their own deceits and could in no manner extricate themselves from their own snares.

As this was happening I noticed a strange thing: Some of those on the fringes had appeared to belong to the children of light, but when they were ensnared I realized that they did not belong to those of light and had only reflected the light of others. They belonged to the enemy.



Chapter 9



The Advancing Ones

After a time of prayer I saw before me that wonderful door of the cross of marvelous light. Light that is more than light. Light that is substance. Light that is cleansing. Light that is love. How good it is to pass through that wonderful door! There He seems to prepare my whole inner being to be able to reach Him and be with Him. There He washes me and frees me from all the fears and doubts that the enemy showers upon my mind. There He purifies me so that I don’t feel ashamed to stand before Him whose eyes penetrate clear through me. There He filled my whole soul with love for Him, and before I realized it took me into His wonderful presence, saying "Fear not the battle that I have set before you, for each victory will make you become even more an overcomer." 

Down below upon the earth He showed me the souls of the sons of light one by one. As individuals they were entering into the pathway of light, or better said, they were entering into a new relationship or advance in Him. As each soul of light strove to enter He was terribly attacked. Against each one came vast hordes of satanic forces which were terrible in their onslaughts. I wondered greatly at the vast number of the enemy that came against each one that entered or advanced. Each one was terribly embattled but not destroyed; yet the enemy desired to destroy them. I saw that the enemy took courage because at times a soul that didn’t have any light would enter the pathway. This one would be fought against and destroyed and it seemed to give the enemy hope that he would be able to destroy the true sons of light. But they never did.

After a while I saw a strange, unidentifiable force or power come forth from Him in the Cloud which He gave to the em-battled souls of light. Entering into them, this powerful destructive force went out through them against the enemy. Out from that embattled soul of light went this force and destroyed the enemy who was taken out of combat for good and could never return against that soul again.

Nevertheless, as that soul advanced, other hosts of the enemy were ready to give battle again. Although the enemy could never destroy any soul of light, there was not a single advance made without there being a great battle against it.

He spoke and said, “Even as the enemy will not let one soul escape without trying to destroy him at every opportunity, in like manner shall it be that not one of them shall es-cape the destruction that shall come.”



The Different Entrances

Today again there was a time of great opposition and I fought and fought in prayer but still could not get through or find the way in. It seemed that all hell was allied against me. Everything was in vain. Praise. Prayer. Rebuking the enemy. Singing the songs of victory. Nothing that had worked before seemed to help at all. I thought that I would never be able to get through this swarm of evil hosts that surrounded me whose shadowy forms I could even see as they hurled their thoughts of fear and doubt at me ceaselessly. I would throw them out and they would crowd in again. I wondered if I would ever be able to press through that horde of evil beings that seemed so determined to hold me out. Yet I knew that He had promised me entrance and had put it entirely into my will: that if I was determined enough I could get through. So I pressed on. Finally after several hours of battle He came in great mercies. Again before me I saw that most wonderful and welcome sight. Oh, how beautiful it was! I was drawn closer and it seemed even larger in all that shadowy darkness that surrounded it. It made all the false shadows show up even more clearly and I could see their intense activity of hindrance. At last that glorious cross of light was there. My soul leaped with joy within me and I relaxed within, for I knew now that I was very near unto Him whom my soul loves.

As I passed through that shining cross of purest light, His voice came to me rebuking all my fears. Oh, what a relief! Then He took me unto Himself in the wondrous splendor of that mighty Cloud of glory. I felt so fully rewarded. Nothing of the battle seemed to matter any longer. As I rested there in the silken cocoon of divine love that flowed out from Him in ever continuing waves, I felt it had all been so worthwhile.

As the cloud-river of tangible love flowed over me enclosing me and enfolding me in itself, it washed away all my wounds in its shining flow. He told me of His love and continued watch care over me, saying everything just the opposite of all that the enemy had been saying to me as I had tried to reach Him. When He spoke away all the doubts the enemy had tried to sow, faith, real and strong, flooded my being again and I was no more afraid.

He showed me Himself in a great building as it were, only no building was there. Into that great place where He dwells there were many, many entrances which were all different. Each one was like a different door with a different pathway leading up to it. All the doors of light were guarded by His great angels; yet they were not doors and they were not closed. All around were regions of light filled with the glory of the Lord.

He explained to me that all of these were entrances into His presence and each one was different. “There are a very great number of them and I am teaching you the various entrances. That is why you are having to go through such a variety of experiences and why it is sometimes easy and sometimes difficult to find your way through unto Me. But it is very necessary that I teach you the many entrances, for the day will come when you must bring many others through these entrances with you. Therefore it is necessary that I teach you at this time the many different entrances into My presence.” His words brought me great comfort and release for I understood the reasons for the strange battles; before they had seemed so senseless and without any reason at all.



The Four Angels

As I prayed today it seemed that nothing was true. Every doubting spirit imaginable came against me and filled my mind with all kinds of strange and fearful thoughts. I would rebuke them and they would go away only to return again. Then at last the Spirit came and began to carry me across that chasm-like place of darkness and I was again on that pathway of light. Ahead of me appeared the welcome sight of that marvelous cross of light. As I passed through, He prepared my being to come into His presence where He dwells in the Cloud.

Welcoming me so sweetly and sending forth His shining love, He assured me that all would be well and brought me unto Himself. “I am going to guide you, support you and back you," He said. “Even though you have no knowledge of this, even so it shall be fulfilled exactly according to My word. I have ordered to perfection your steps and you shall not fail.” After talking to me, He showed me that most beautiful house of living stones, but this time He did not take me inside; I was looking at it from the outside. How immense was this glorious house that blazed with light! Each stone blended with those around it. Each one had its own light, but all together they shone brighter than a thousand suns.

Again I saw its roof of beautiful blazing fire that was neither voracious nor destructive. How unlike it was to a house that is afire and consuming itself in destruction! The tremendous roof of this immense house of living stones (or should I say roofs for it appeared to be one roof of many gables) was ablaze in high and living flames of great glory and beauty.

At the four corners of this mighty house I saw that there were stationed four angels prepared for war. In their coverings of light they appeared to be in battle array, their aspect being dreadful and full of fire. These angels seemed to be the same ones I had seen within the throne room of this great house who were terribly powerful and whose whole demeanor inspired great dread. Stationed there as guards over the house, they were most zealous in the fulfillment of their task.

In their hands were fierce swords of living fire, the same ones that I had seen before.* Filled with life and fire these swords ever moved and swirled about as if they needed not the hand of any angel to guide them. It seemed that no enemy in all the universe would ever dare to rise up against these fiery swords in the hands of such dreadful angels.

To these angels had been given to hurt and destroy a part of the enemies of the Lord, and they seemed to be awaiting orders to be called out to destroy those enemies which had been assigned to them.

* See Book 1 - The Fiery Swords



A Grain of Wheat

As I went to prayer in a certain place, many sorrowful memories swept over my mind. In this atmosphere of unbelief there was much opposition; nevertheless, the Spirit of the Lord finally drew near and carried me through the darkness of spiritual enemies to the glorious entrance of the great cross of light. How welcome it always is to me, for I know that just beyond the cross He awaits me. In the passing through that cross-door all the sorrows, fears and stains of earth are melted away and I am then ready to enter into His presence. Passing through that wondrous cross I heard His voice coming to me telling me not to fear. As always, all fears were fully washed away and I found myself standing before that mighty Cloud of highest glory.

When He told me to look, I looked and saw a beautiful field of grain like unto ripe wheat which belonged to Him. He plucked one of the grains of wheat then showed me the process that all of His grain was going to have to pass through.

He brought the little grain that He had taken in His hand to an angel of great stature and might who held in his hands two large mill stones. This mighty angel of great beauty and tender love put the grain between the stones and bruised and crushed it with great vigor, smashing and breaking it into very fine powder.

With great tenderness and love, the Lord took this ground grain and carried it to another place where I saw a stone of bread. It was not a loaf I saw but a stone. The Lord told me that this was His bread that He was making, then proceeded to take this finely ground grain and knead and mold and form it into that stone of bread. He looked with much love at this lovely bread filled with life and light and cared for it most tenderly. I was astonished at the love He showed for this stone of fine bread. Afterwards He told me that He would have to take all His other grain through this same process in order to make fine bread of it.



Lying Signs

After a couple of hours I was able to press through the opposition the Lord had appointed for me. Through that most glorious cross of tangible light He brought me, and there in the awesome presence of that great Cloud of glory-fire He sent forth His love, covering and enveloping me. How unlike that love is from anything known of His love here upon the earth!

Covering and filling my whole inner being with that love He directed me to look.

There upon the earth I saw the souls of the sons of light to whom had been given a work of power to do. This work was a miracle to them and was a true sign of the working of the gift of power that had come from Him.

As soon as the sons of light began to work rejoicing in this manifestation of Jesus in their midst, the sons of darkness accompanied by the shadows of the enemy forces of evil also began to work miracles and do wonderful things. The signs that they brought were even greater and more spectacular than those of the sons of light. Deriding the lesser signs and wonders that the others had worked, the evil ones mocked and scoffed with great delight. Not only did the false, lying signs and wonders show greater power but also they were far more numerous. These false wonders deceived many, and some, who at first had looked to the true works of God, now turned away after these greater, yet false signs. When the Lord would do one work as a sign, then the enemy would work many even greater wonders.

He said to me, “I have given this power unto the enemy, yet he shall not deceive my own unto whom I shall give sufficient light so that they shall be able to discern and know which are the true works of My hand. I shall do this to refine and purify them. They will have to choose which wonders are right and which are of Me. Those who truly desire to follow Me shall correctly define things as they are and shall not be deceived or led astray. But those who are not truly following after Me and do not desire Me shall choose the way of the greater and more numerous wonders and false signs. Deceiving them-selves, these shall follow after the lying workers of miracles because they seek not to follow Me and are deceived in them-selves.”

As I watched, I saw great numbers follow after the greater, yet false signs and miracles, being greatly deceived. (Yet His own were not deceived.) Following after the false wonders they did not return to those sons of light in whom He was present nor look any more at those apparently lesser miracles that He was working in their midst. Those who followed the lying signs became ensnared and at last were destroyed.

No longer were those who accepted the false wonders present among the sons of light who remained alone with Him.



The Wind of Smoke

There was a great deal less opposition appointed unto me this day and in a very brief while I came unto Him. When He took me unto Himself in that glorious Cloud, He told me that He had heard me when under the pressure of some most difficult and unwelcome trials I had said that He was mocking me and making fun of me. "I heard you say that. And I say unto you, little loved one, that I never jest, mock or make fun of you. Nor shall I allow anyone else to mock or make fun of you because I love you too much for that. "

Feeling much ashamed because of His words, I looked where He told me to look and saw a great and terrible wind proceeding forth from Him, a wind of dark smoke which began to blow out over all the earth. “This wind of mine shall cause great confusion over all the earth,” He said to me. “And for this reason I have sent it forth. This great confusion proceeds from Me.”

I watched this great, dark smoke-wind but I could not understand it nor did He tell me anymore. I returned to my world much amazed and perturbed for I could not understand the vision.





Chapter 10



The Unbelieving Ones

It was 1:30 a.m. and I was very weary and sick and was going to skip prayer this one day but I could not, for I felt Him calling me. This time He allowed me to enter with very little opposition. What a relief it is to be able to enter so easily! For many days now I have had great opposition and now it was most welcome to be able to go unto Him so much easier.

As He took me through the cross of light and gave me to rest under His mantle of love, He took away all my fearful thoughts. His words brought great tranquility to my mind and spirit and caused me to rest completely in Him.

When He told me to look, I saw the souls of the sons of light upon the earth. Although He had spoken unto them regarding the things of His world and the coming destruction, still many of His own ones did not believe the things that He was saying unto them. I saw that they had turned away from Him to the dark things of the world about them, partaking of them and filling themselves with things that were not of Him. In spite of the fact that they did not believe these things and had filled themselves with the dark things, still they belonged unto Him and I saw that there was light in them.

Then I saw that He took them and began to purify them, peeling and stripping these things off from them like a thick rind. It was a painful process and they were greatly hurting, for those things clung to them tenaciously. Nevertheless, He continued to gently but determinedly work upon them until all those things had been taken off and they were purified and made ready.



The Pure Bliss of Painlessness

Again I was given to come to Him quite easily, and as I entered into prayer He was there right away. Coming through the cross of light into the presence of His great glory Cloud I was taken to a place where the waters of blessing were flowing forth from Him. These shining, living waters flowed all over me filling me with delight and bringing great joy such as I had never experienced in the world below.

There He spoke to me, “You are living in days of light. You shall not only be given to bring to others my blessings but you, too, shall receive the fruit thereof and shall also receive the blessings of those things you shall minister unto others. I shall give you joy, pleasure and happiness.”

Today - which was Christmas Eve - He took me into the very Cloud itself. What a place of glory, wonder and great tranquility! It seemed amazing to me that inside a Cloud of such great activity, violence and raging fires, flashings and thunderings there could be such a place as this. Like a mighty abyss of purest light there seemed to be no limits in any direction.

Within this place where I felt the most profound sensation of bliss I have ever known there existed no pain of any kind - physical, spiritual or mental. Not even the memory of any pain existed. There in this place within His mighty glory Cloud I delighted in a state of pure joy and bliss. It was  a glorious and totally inexplicable state that I had never felt before.

Never in all my life shall I be able to forget that tremendous place of bliss and total painlessness that I experienced as He took me into His Cloud. All the glories and wonders of heaven, all the mighty flowing of His love upon me as I stood before the Cloud never compared to this far superior state of the purest joy I have ever known where no pain, or even the memory of pain of any kind existed. Even now as I tell it I can remember so distinctly the total difference of that state from all the other experiences I have been given in the celestial realms.



The Circle of Warring Ones

Because the Lord is not permitting such strong opposition and I can come quite easily into His presence, I am enjoying prayer these days. Right away He took me into the place in the heavens where He dwells in His great Cloud. He told me not to fear for He was in me and was preparing all things ahead for me in His love and for this reason I would find joy. Also, He told me to rest because He was going to take care of the things that pertained unto me and I need not be perturbed.

As He directed my attention below, I saw a great many of the souls of light gathered together with Jesus in their midst. Because He was there in His Cloud, they did not see Him nor even realize that He was there. Even though He was there upon the earth with them in His Cloud, still He was also in that high place in the heavens in His great Cloud of glory-fire. He was in both places at once: in the high heavens where I was with Him beholding Him with all the mighty hosts of angels which surrounded Him, and at the same time, down with His own ones below upon the earth.

In a large circle around the outside of this people gathered together around Him there was another group of His sons of light. Facing  away from Him, these were fighting and warring against the enemy, making way and opening ground into new territory. He was watching these valiant ones mighty in their fighting and He was pleased with them and helping them.

As they were conquering kingdoms and taking thrones and tearing down dominions for Him, they were also making room for the others inside the circle who were not idle, though I could not see what they were doing.



The End of Mixture

Today there was a longer battle. After crossing through that glorious cross of light I was taken before Him in His high and awesome Cloud. There He spoke to me concerning the battles, saying that He had put the obstacles there and ordained the enemy to come against me in order for me to have a greater victory. As I overcame I would see how great a victory was possible in Him and, also, how fully His word was fulfilled. In spite of all the opposition that would rise up against me, He would still fulfill the things concerning me. That which He had ordained would not cease to be until all was fulfilled. He promised that I should be happy and joyful in the things He had ordained. Out of His total certainty of their fulfillment He had spoken to me of these things. His word came in answer to the deep perplexity of heart and fears with which I went to Prayer, for I had been filled with much fear regarding the things He had spoken to me about serving Him, for I am timid and fearful and have no abilities of my own.

Down upon the earth I saw a large number of the souls of men gathered together around Him. When I first looked, they all appeared to be those who belonged to Him. Although He was in their midst in His Cloud as I oft times see Him, it seemed that they were not at all conscious that He was with them.

As I continued to look, I saw that all of these did not belong to Him and the sons of light were mixed with the sons of darkness. What most struck me was the strange and awful tranquility concerning this mixture. The sons of light were all very content and kindly disposed towards this mixture. The sons of darkness were almost insolent in their chummy tranquility. Because they were so mixed and so tranquil, they had appeared almost the same.

Then I saw Him send forth from Himself a strange, visible substance like a light cloud that flowed out over His own ones. This caused a new light to come into them, and, at the same time, they began to be filled with anger and increasing hatred towards those who had joined themselves unto them but who did not belong unto Him. Filled with His own hatred of His enemies, they began to desire to destroy them and to separate themselves fully from them. No longer could they be satisfied and content to have those enemies mixed up with them.

He spoke to me and said that very shortly I would see this work of His begin in His churches, for He would cause more and more this anger and hatred to fill His own ones concerning those who had joined and mixed among them but who were not His. No longer would He permit this mixture.

Then I saw the two groups separate violently for they were no longer tranquil but angry. As all the sons of light joined together, they were so much more brilliant and filled with His light.



The Prosperity of the Wicked

Again the Lord appointed opposition and it was very difficult to enter into His presence. Yet, again He gave the victory and at last the heavens opened unto me. His presence came upon me and I was lifted up into Him. Washed and cleansed from all doubts and fears, I passed through that wonderful cross of purest light and was taken into that wonderful place where His Cloud shines forth His glory upon all of His heavenly ones and where those glowing waves of glory light and divine love flow upon all. These same waves also flowed over me in strength and power.

After this, He showed me the souls of wicked men upon the earth very ugly, deformed, grotesque and repulsive. To my amazement, I saw that they were prospering even more and more extending their tentacles and capturing more and more for themselves like a huge octopus (though they did not have the form or shape of this ugly creature). Growing and extending and fattening themselves constantly, they were also producing fruit which was very ugly in appearance. However, they were very desirous of this fruit and considered it of great value.

In their great prospering they appeared to fare far better than the sons of light until they seemed to absolutely cover the sons of light until they practically disappeared. In their great prosperity they tried to destroy the sons of light. I wondered greatly how the wicked could so prosper while the people of God fared so much more poorly.

Then He said, "My own ones shall not be destroyed by the wicked ones; nor shall a thing of theirs be destroyed. To the contrary, the wicked ones shall be destroyed and they shall see their own destruction."

Suddenly I saw coming upon them a tearing down, a doing away, a finishing, and they were greatly demolished. Then I beheld a strange thing: I saw the sons of light begin to show their prosperity as if they had held it hiddenly all this while so that it might not appear. They had truly prospered and now it was revealed as great prosperity - an enduring prosperity far greater than that of the wicked ones. The fruit thereof was beautiful to behold and I rejoiced in spirit to see it.



His Unheeding Ones

Today in prayer He showed me things upon the earth. I saw that He was approaching the sons of light and a part of them were fleeing from the word He was speaking to them. He was warning them of coming judgments, but they looked for ways to avoid hearing Him. I knew that they did not believe the things He was saying unto them and were thinking that such things surely would not come to pass or touch their lives. All the while He was trying to warn them, but they would not hear. Others heeded His word and opened unto Him and He prepared them. I saw that the fleeing ones were most tranquil and almost insolent in their ease. He spoke to them many times and in various ways, but still they would not heed His words; they just could not believe that these terrible things would happen.

He was telling them of things to come and of the great importance of opening their hearts unto Him so that He could prepare them for the great shakings and sifting of all things that was shortly to come. He wanted to prepare them so that they would not be shaken or lost in the siftings. Still they would not heed or believe what He was saying unto them.

Then I saw that there was a part of those who had not believed or heeded His words that began to listen and turn back at last and give themselves to Him so that He could work upon them and prepare them. These turned back and joined those who had not fled from Him but had opened themselves unto Him from the first allowing Him to prepare them. These joined together, but there still remained a part who would not hear, heed or believe. There was a great urgency as the Lord plead with the unheeding, unbelieving ones telling them that there were terrible judgments, troubles, shakings and siftings coming. But still they would not hear. Although He warned them that if they would not heed He would have to destroy them, still they did not believe that He would ever do it.

Although the Lord was there present before them in His Cloud, they could not see Him. Then suddenly a great and terrible fiery sword proceeded out from Him and in great fury went to those unbelieving, unheeding ones and brought them into its fiery swath destroying them utterly.





Chapter 11



The Two Paths

I had very little battle this time for the Spirit came to me with a word. Even before I started to pray He began to draw me unto Himself. While worshiping Him, and almost before I realized it, I was there with Him in that wondrous place of the world of light.

There He placed me before that tremendous Cloud of fire and of tumultuous activity that is constant in grandeur and majestic violence. As He began to speak to me there flowed forth from Him in that mighty Cloud a glowing, fiery, tangible love that not only has feeling but also substance. I know not how to adequately describe it. It is like a river, or waves, or a great flowing of solid substance that is warm and aglow with inner fire. This wondrous love which is like liquid gold aflame comes to me bathing and covering me then penetrates to my deepest being, remaining upon me as long as I am permitted to stay there in His world.

All the heavens are filled with glorious angels who praise continually, as if their very purpose of existence were to bring forth His wonders and praises in eternal thanksgivings and ceaseless hallelujahs. All heaven was filled with the harmony, music and glory of their praises, yet not in sound waves as when we speak and sing upon the earth. How can I explain it all? Those beautiful heavenly beings so high and filled with glory, power and wonder appear to be ever occupied; yet their chief work seems to be to bring forth His praises eternally and ceaselessly.

There in that wonderful flood tide of love that flowed forth from Him He allowed me to remain, not showing me anything upon the earth this time. My being was filled with the glories and wonders that just seem to belong there and be a part of that place. A glory light shone from every creature and sub-stance there, yet I could not take my eyes off from Him to look around much. I could somehow see everything that was there and I knew what was going on, but my whole being was enraptured and occupied with Him in the wonder and glory of His Cloud.

When He began to speak to me, He told me that His love for me ceased not when I returned to my own world. “Fear not,” He said, “for I have ordained all things according to My perfection and all things are already confirmed. You need fear nothing at all for I have all things concerning you under My control always.”

Then He showed me a strange thing: I remained up there with Him even while I was back once again in my world - the earth. There I was standing before Him in the Cloud which was visible in the heavenlies, and there I was under His Cloud while walking upon the earth. And these were both true simultaneously. He showed me that because of this, there was no variation nor coming in and going out from Him but rather I was ever and always with Him. He said, “For you there is no going out and coming in here with me, for you are ever here with Me even when you are there in your world.”

After this He showed me two paths: One was up there in the heavenlies where all was sure and secure and there was no deviation nor any slipping; on this path I was walking. The other was a path upon the earth and I was also walking in that path. He showed me that I was walking those two paths simultaneously. My walk up there was sure, being fully traced out and fully secured. I was walking those two paths in the two worlds at the very same time.

He spoke to me saying, “Your paths are already marked out and they are invariable and you shall never walk in any other path than the one I have set for you, because you have already passed beyond the place of turning aside.”

His words brought me much peace and comfort, for I have been very fearful that some way I would displease Him and He would leave me.



Newness of Life

Today I was permitted to come to Him shortly without any struggle at all. Bringing my whole being into a peace and love in Himself which was truly glorious, He covered me as He always does with His wondrous Cloud of love and glory.

He showed me below upon the earth as it were a great field with the souls of men growing as if they were plants. I saw them all with life. Then as I watched, they began to dry up and die. This continued until they were all without life, yet they still were not dead. This is something I cannot explain. Death was already in them and they were all dried up and without any life at all. Yet at the same time they were not dead.

Then He took away from them the fountain from which they had been drawing their life and they could no longer draw life from it. Then they disappeared.

As He showed me this He told me not to fear. “Behold, I will cause to spring forth even from this very same field much life unto Me. I shall ever take care of my own ones; even in destruction I shall cause them to live again and they shall live.”

As I watched, I saw that in this same field new life began to spring forth. Many souls sprang forth into newness of life and I saw that this light filled life they now had was so much greater and brighter than the life they had formerly possessed. Although I had been made sad to see this field so filled with death, now I was made to rejoice as I saw His own springing forth into a fullness of life that was new and far more wonderful.



The Rolling Wave of Fire

After a more severe battle than I had expected, I was taken by the Spirit through the darkness of the spiritual oppressions unto the glory and wonder of the cross of light. Crossing through that wonderful door that leads into His presence, I was taken before Him in His Cloud which was greatly excited and full of wrath. The fire, thunderings, flashings and shakings that were in and around that Cloud were most terrible. When His wrath is manifested, He is truly terrible to behold. Immediately He covered me with His wonderful love, enveloping me in the wonder of that strange covering and I was not afraid.

When He told me to look, I saw the people of the earth in a great expanse below me. The sons of light were scattered here and there among the sons of darkness who were in far greater numbers. All appeared to be mixed together.

Then there came forth from out of that wrath and judgment filled Cloud a most terrible thing which looked like an immense rolling wave of pure liquid fire. It was a consuming fire that was terrible and fearful in extreme. This huge wave turning and ever rolling in upon itself did not burn in great flames, but appeared more like a heavy and oppressive liquid filled with destruction. This tremendous wave of liquid fire rolled relentlessly down upon the earth and began to cover the people there in terrible destruction. I was filled with great fear for His own ones there and thought within myself, “Oh, doesn’t He see His own down there? Is He going to destroy them, also?” But His answer was, “Fear not, Look!”

As I looked I saw coming out from Him huge drops of living water which was sparkling and full of life, light and blessing. These huge drops - better called giant balls of living water- fell upon His own. To each one, wherever he was, there came one of these great balls of living water which covered him completely with the life and light that was in the water.

Then I saw that the rolling wave of fire rolled on and on over the earth but did not touch His own ones who were covered by the water. The fire-wave did not flow over them but separated and went around them. Not one single time did it pass beyond the limits established by the great ball of water that He had dropped down to cover His own.

All the rest were enveloped by this heavy liquid fire that consumed them leaving them no place to escape or hide from the destroying wave that He had sent upon them. (I did not have the understanding that this was a picture of the final judgment. Rather, He was showing me something more immediate than the final destruction of the evil ones.)



The Evil Man Reigning

After a difficult battle I was enabled to come through the door of the cross of light into the presence of that mighty Cloud of highest glory and fire. After bathing me in His love for a while and speaking away my fears and renewing my whole being in Him, He told me to look.

There upon the earth was a terrible throne upon which a great man of evil was reigning as if he were God. He was frightening in his power and prepotency. His kingdom grew until He had brought all the people of the earth under his dominion. Terrible in evil and great in power, He took upon himself all the kingdoms of the world, usurping the place of God.

I saw that not only was he taking unto himself all power over all the people of the earth, but also over the sons of light who were greatly hindered under his reign. They were so blockaded that they were unable to reach unto God. This amazed me greatly. So terrible was the power of this great one that the sons of light were apparently overcome. Many who had appeared to belong to Jesus left the ranks of the sons of light and were captivated by this great king of evil who took full power over them.

Then I heard the Lord speak to me from out of His great Cloud: “All those who have accepted the reign and kingship of this reigning one shall see His destruction.” After this He reached forth and took that great one of evil in His control and wrung him out, squeezing him as one would wring a garment dry. When He had wrung from him all of his power and strength, He destroyed him without mercy.

Furthermore, I saw that all those who had belonged unto the kingdom of the evil one and had accepted his evil reign watched the destruction of this man of great evil. But even this great destruction did not cause them to repent, turn back to God, or come to their rightful King. Rather, I saw that they persisted continually in their same ways until at last they, too, were destroyed in the same way. The sons of light, now set free, were no longer persecuted or hindered.



His Own Persecuted

I had great difficulty in entering into His presence because I had suffered a most hideous nightmare just before arising and entering into prayer. Somehow, I just could not throw the evil, frightening things from my mind, so I called for help and pastor’s wife came to pray with me. Thus I was enabled to press through all the oppressing things and pass through that wondrous cross of light where I found myself before Him in the wonder and glory of His great Cloud. There, as usual, He washed away every vestige of the oppressing fear. Flooding me with His incomparable and tangible love, He spoke words of peace and love and brought me into wonderful repose.

As I looked down upon the earth I saw the souls of the sons of light being persecuted. Surrounded by the sons of darkness, they cried unto Him and He promised to come to rescue them. But as I watched I saw that He waited and waited and waited. Meanwhile the forces of evil gathered strength and harassed and attacked the souls of light continually.

As time passed, I saw that at the same time that the now surrounded sons of light were being greatly persecuted they were also being pressed together. They were all forced together as the battle increased greatly and the persecution became even more severe. And because He still waited without coming to help them, I saw that the souls of light were overcome, overrun and defeated.

Then He spoke to His defeated ones saying, “I have not forgotten My word to you.” Stretching forth His hand He touched each one of them. As He touched them they received a power that proceeded forth from Him. This power was so great that they all rose up together against their enemies and they themselves destroyed the very ones that had so persecuted them. The evil ones were overcome and destroyed by the sons of light through the power of God in them.



The Unheeded Warnings

Although I was given far more opposition than I had anticipated, I was finally able to press through that marvelous doorway of the cross of celestial light and unto Him. While He was flooding me with a flow of divine love, He spoke to me saying that I would find happiness for His love continually covered me and His eyes were ever upon me. I had sought for happiness for myself and had not been able to find it; yet now He had prepared it for me. I would receive it from Him for He had already prepared all things.

Then He showed me upon the earth the souls of a large group of men who were walking along who thought that He was with them. Although He was near to them in His Cloud, yet they were not covered by the Cloud.

He was talking to them, but they were quite indifferent to what He was saying. Then I saw that He sent intermediaries to warn them to change directions and not to proceed any farther in that manner. But all was to no avail. I also saw that they were certain that He was walking with them, but He was not going with them at all. Yet He was nearby and was doing all He could to attract their attention to what He was saying to them. Still they remained fully indifferent to His word. I saw that He was very concerned for them.

Ahead of them there was a great and terrible abyss towards which they were walking. In spite of all the warnings of the messengers He had sent them, nevertheless, they still would not awaken out of their illusions. They simply would not believe that He was not with them, for they were so certain that they belonged to Him and would most surely be spared.

Thus they continued on their own ways and would neither heed nor be converted from their own ways. Continuing right on, they plunged over the face of that great abyss. I saw that He was greatly saddened for He had loved them and had tried to warn them. However, they just would not hear or believe that all was not well with them.



Taking the Land

All during the long journey returning from a certain city I had been tormented by a fear. During all the time there I had been having some very horrible dreams in which I was greatly attacked. Although in the dreams I was never hurt nor over-come, yet they were most dreadful in their content and frightening in their menacing. I felt somehow defeated and wondered if I would even be able to get back into His presence. Too, I was exceedingly weary having only napped a little for the past forty-six hours. Because I was ashamed to go to bed without first trying to reach Him who is my first love, I began to pray in the early hours of the morning as this special fear continued to torment me.

After a while I felt Him coming to me. He took me through that most welcome cross of heavenly light that was the gate-way into His presence and washed away all my feelings of fear and torment. Then I found myself before Him in the wonder and pure delight of that place before the fiery Cloud of holy glory.

As He began to speak to me, His burning love flooded my whole being. “Why is your heart perturbed ? Do you think, my little one, that I would allow an enemy or an opposition to rise up against you without first giving you the weapons with which to defend yourself? Have not I already placed in you the arms of My might so that all that rise up against you shall be overcome? Have I not told you that you are called to be an overcomer?” Thus He answered each fear and they all passed from me.

When He told me to look, I found myself in a new place: as it were in a territory that belonged to another in a strange land. This land had to be so conquered, overcome and taken for Him that I could remain there in His Name. I understood that there was a reason for all of these battles; they were presented in order for one to grow and develop. As the battle progressed, there was a visible growth given each time. Each one of these new battles gave a new entrance into Him. It was for this reason that He allowed new ways and areas of battle to come to me.









Chapter 12



Walls of Light

There was a hard battle of several hours before the opposition was overcome and I was enabled to press through every battle of the mind, every doubt and fear, and every feeling of indifference and weariness. Each one yielded, I found myself being transported through that delightful way of the cross of purest light that washed away all stains of battle from me.

When I was presented before Him, He spoke to me dissipating all my fears and telling me of His love as He caused that love to flow over me in liquid waves of fire. Then He told me to look.

When I looked, I saw the souls of His own mixed with a great multitude of those who appeared to belong to Him yet who were not His own sons of light. At first, all of them were running after things that were not of Him-dark and evil things that belonged to the evil one. Suddenly He spoke and said, "This shall not continue."

I saw something like a light force begin to emanate from Him and flow out unto His people. This light force entered into His own ones and they received it willingly. As it entered them, it began to force out all these dark things that were not of Him, seeking them out from their hiding places. It rested not until all those dark things that they had run after and greatly desired were all purged out and there remained not one of them.

But there were others that did not accept the light force and did not want those dark things that were not of Him to be taken out of them. Further, I saw that they continued running after these things with great desire. Because of their rejection of it, this light force that had come out from Him did not enter into them.

He then showed me that this light force in His own ones was given them to isolate them from the rest. He spoke and said, “I shall raise up my light in them and no longer shall they be blind; I shall not allow them to continue on as blind ones.”

As this light force grew and developed in His own people, it became a power in them which did not permit anything to pass through it. This light raised up walls all around them and they remained within this stronghold of light. Remaining within this place of protection, they were in a veritable temple of purest light whose walls were like a stronghold. Nothing could penetrate those walls of the power of His light.



In the Swamp

After but a short while of seeking His face, the Spirit caught me up into His presence. As His wonderful love-flood covered me in its calming billows, He spoke to me, telling me of His love in the most tender words. He said that He had guided me even until now and that His work would be perfectly fulfilled. Nothing would be able to detain His workings in His own beloved ones even if this seemed most impossible.

Then He showed me some of His own ones in a terrible swamp whose waters were dark and dirty. Desperate and without hope they appeared as they struggled to escape from the sucking mud of that swamp which was so huge that I could not see the borders of it. Apparently there was no possibility at all of their ever being able to escape from their sad plight.

I understood that He had permitted the enemy to take His own ones into that situation and place from which there was no escape whatsoever. Truly they were without help and without hope. But then I saw that He began to draw them. He gave them something secret which mysteriously began to open before them a way where there was no way. A path appeared before them and this path led directly unto Him. I saw that He was, as it were, mocking the efforts of the enemy to place His own ones in a situation impossible for Him to rescue them.

Thus He showed me that no matter how desperate or dark the situation in which I might find myself; no matter how impossible the way ahead, still, I would ever be able to find the way that leads unto Him and would never be left alone.



The Discerning Fires

Again I was given only a little opposition to coming unto Him. Then as I was lost in His love, I was carried into His great presence where the glory Cloud reigns over all. There He spoke to me taking away my fears and flooding me with His love.

Then He showed me a people that were both sons of light and sons of darkness. Suddenly there came out from Him in the mighty Cloud a strange fire which was neither a fire of love and great beauty nor was it a fire of wrath and judgment. It was a mixture of discerning fire and distinguishing fire. He told me that it was a fire of balance. This fire fell upon all of the people discerning between the sons of light and the sons of darkness. Upon the sons of light fell the part of the fire that was all good and was full of love and blessings. It did not destroy but only burned in blessing and in grace for it was filled with love. Then I saw that the part of that great flood of fire that fell upon the sons of darkness was an evil fire. It was a fire that was destructive in its operation and burned to consume. In it there was wrath and destroying vengeance.

Then He spoke and said that those who come unto Him willingly would pass through His fires, but those who would not come unto Him and pass through His fires, even so would have His fires. He said, “Even now I am destroying and consuming every possibility that they have to have life. Those are my enemies for they come not unto Me in my fires. The time draws nigh when My fires shall enter into them and shall be as a poison in them. They shall be filled with that poison.”

Then I saw that as this fire entered into the sons of darkness, they ran in greatest desperation directly into a great field filled with destruction not knowing where they were going. Trying to escape, they had unwittingly come into the very place they had tried to avoid.



Building a Strong House

In prayer today I did not have great opposition to battle, and in a brief while I was taken into the Spirit. There before Him in that place of great glory He spoke to me of His love and took away all my fears.

Then He took me and I saw His Holy Spirit like a glorious Cloud which was a very part of Himself. It was visible to me but invisible to the people. His Spirit in the Cloud had come because He desired to build a house that was very strong in His own ones. For this reason He was sending His word unto them telling them not to be inattentive nor at ease but to be fully awake and to listen. Every one of His words to them was a part of His work, like a pillar in a great edifice. He would give His people His word from time to time and step by step, but they must be very attentive. He would give them His word, yet they must enter into a seeking of Him for that word.

As they entered into a seeking time, He gave them His word and they received it and ate that word. Yet they did not consume it, but rather, each time that they ate the word it became in them a definite part more in the work He was building. I saw that it was very strong. It appeared that He was building a great temple so that His presence could dwell in them. I saw that this was built step by step and little by little. Because this building was built from a very part of Himself, at the same time it was building in His very own self. As they sought Him they received His word which He gave them through the Spirit.

At the same time, there were others that did not enter into a seeking of Him in order to receive His word because they did not want to pay the price of seeking His face for His word. Neither were they attentive to His word when He spoke to them; rather, they remained most tranquil and at ease.

Then after a time, I saw come forth from Him out of His high Cloud of fire and glory a great storm of pure force. This force was a great sweeping power that swept before it all that was not solid and strong. I saw that those who were built strongly in Him received not the slightest damage nor were they moved. But those that were not thus prepared were all carried away by this storm of great force into the place of destruction.



Obstacles in the Way

I had expected a long battle in prayer, but to my surprise I was taken by the Spirit in a very short while and I found my- self in His world. However, I was not taken directly into His presence. Rather, I had to cross a long, difficult, and painful place of darkness filled with shades and shadows of all kinds. They were obscure forces of the enemy whose presence I could feel most poignantly, but I could not see them clearly. It seemed that I would never find that glorious door of the cross of light that I knew would take me out of that place, but at last it appeared before me. Never had it been so welcome a sight! I passed through that door and its pure, celestial light washed away all the debris, fear and clinging dirt of that dark way. Then I found myself before Him in that most glorious Cloud of fire and light.

As He spoke to me, His words freed me from every remaining fear as He told me that all was going according to His will, and that I need not fear because He was with me.

After this, He carried me away in spirit and showed me a people whom He was ordering to advance into the position He had ordained for them. Then I saw what appeared as barriers or obstacles barring all forward progress. Ahead in the way I saw a whole series of such barriers that seemed absolutely impassable. Nevertheless, He had told His people to advance

and to enter into this new position, and not to look either behind or around to one side or another, but to look only forward. Should they look in any other direction, they would be paralyzed by what they saw. I knew that He wanted them to advance because He was with them and He was advancing. However, it appeared that the way ahead was fully blocked so that they could not advance. As the people continued advancing, they still could not see the barrier ahead of them, nor were they aware that it was there.

I saw them advancing with Him, and when they arrived to the place of the barrier that had been blocking the way, they saw it was a solid obstacle that effectively barred their way ahead. But when they reached this barrier, there was a way opened up through it, and they were led into a new place in Him. New ground had been gained and they were given a new position to hold for Him.

He promised that thus it would be as they continued to advance with Him. When they were in reality face to face with that barrier, a way would always open and they could go through. That which had appeared impassible would become passable and would not deter their advance. Nothing could deter their advance. Fighting against these things and advancing against them would give them new victories.

Some of those who had heard His word did not obey nor did they advance. When they found themselves face to face with an obstacle, they were filled with fear and became completely paralyzed. Being so filled with fear, they could not obey, so they turned back and went no farther with Him. I understood that this was because in their secret hearts they were cowards and fear had ever filled their hearts.



False Beauty

I had a long and difficult battle against great opposition, partly because yesterday due to traveling and great weariness I could not find any time to seek His face. This was the first day in eight months that I have not been allowed to come to Him. In spite of the greatness of the battle, I finally reached through to His presence. Passing through the cross of purest light, I was washed from all fear and doubt and brought before Him. There in His reigning Cloud He spoke to me and told me to look.

As I looked, I saw a strange people who were most blatantly false. Although they themselves knew that they were false and were not of Him, yet they were pretending to be His. I saw them appear before Him as His own, as if they were desiring to deceive even the Lord, Himself.

At the same time, they were busy adorning and beautifying themselves in an attempt to make themselves even more beautiful. The things they used to beautify themselves as ornaments were strange and inexplicable. Although they appeared beautiful to the eyes of man, yet those things were of the devil and were not of God at all. This beautifying of themselves to become more presentable made them increase greatly in their own estimation and in the estimation of others likewise.

He spoke and said, “I shall not allow them to rise up, and even though they should rise up in this false beauty, they shall not stay there but shall surely fall, and their adornments shall become changed into misery and ugliness.” Then as I watched, I saw all their beauty fade and change into the most horrid and ugly thing imaginable. And in the end they were even more ugly than when they had begun to ornament and beautify themselves.



The Harvest of Evil

With much less battle I was given to come unto Him this day. The Holy Spirit brought me, and there in the wonder and glory of His Cloud He caused His love to roll in most delightful billows over my being in that strange, tangible flood that His love is in that world.

He reminded me of a vision shown me many months ago where I was in a path so narrow and so strait that I was under great pressure to even be able to pass through. However, He did bring me through it unto a wide and beautiful place. Now He showed me that place again and said that I should see fulfilled the arriving to that place of amplitude and liberation where I would be free from such pressures and stress.

After this, He showed me a time that was to come-a harvest time of iniquity. Just as the harvest of righteousness would come for the sons of light, even so there would be a harvest of iniquity for the sons of darkness.

I saw Him take away the power and force that had hindered that harvest and the free operation of wickedness. When He withdrew that power, I saw that all wickedness and iniquity began to grow and multiply beyond all imagination. There came forth a full manifestation of iniquity. The sons of evil began to manifest outwardly in ever increasing measure the wickedness that they had hitherto held hidden within themselves. All of the sons of evil were included in this wicked force which swept all of them before it. I saw that He permitted the fullness of wickedness to mature completely in them until their cup of iniquity was filled to the brim.

This was a time of such evil that it was frightening to behold. Never before in all history had such wickedness been known. Every hidden thing of evil in everyone became manifest in these days of great evil when every hindering power had been withdrawn from the earth.





Chapter 13



Many Ways and Entrances

Today in prayer He reminded me of a former vision in which I had seen the many ways and entrances into His presence. Now He showed me that in like manner there were many ways and entrances into the evil one. How exceedingly ugly these entrances were! The sight of them caused me great revulsion.

I saw further that those who were walking in these ways were not deceived, although at first to my eyes they appeared to be deceived. Each one was taking his own way unto the devil and that way was very ugly and evil. I saw then that they were walking knowingly in these paths and were not deceived at all.

It was the very evil within them that was hidden from sight that caused them to openly choose that way. I saw them willingly walk in this way which was so grossly and exceedingly ugly, because the way of death was already in them and always had been ever since they were born. He said that these had been born unto the death that was in them, that this death in them guided them, carrying them back unto itself. It was for this reason that they so willingly walked these many ways with such revolting characteristics and with such ugly features, for the ways of life had never been in them even from the beginning.



Powers

With little opposition I was brought before the wonder and glory of Christ reigning in that Cloud of living fire. He covered me with love and peace and comforted my heart with His words of assurance, then took me into the heavenlies.

There I saw a vast multitude of strange living beings of great size which did not have the appearance of any other angelic beings I had seen before. These beings of pure power and great intelligence, filled with mighty life and light, were tremendously active, and seemed to be the very power of God personified. The aspect of these awesome beings was fierce and rather frightening, yet they were not evil. Although they were of tremendous size like the angels of this high sphere, there was a difference. Whereas the angels appear to be made of some kind of living stone of marvelous beauty and strange life, these beings seem to be made of pure power. More than that I cannot describe them.

These beings had been given a special task and were most zealous and almost ferocious in the fulfilling of it. They were like fierce judges in continuous action keeping closest watch over their charge.

Their charge was earth’s evil and wickedness, for they had control over all the forces of evil in the earth. All the evil ones were under the continuous control of these strange powers. All the power and strength which the evil ones used to work evil had come forth from God and was a treasure of great value, even as a gift from God. But these evil ones used it for evil rather than for good. I saw that these strange powers strictly controlled the use of these powers which never went out of their continuous control.

Then there came a time when these mighty powers took away from the evil ones their power. After the evil had fully fulfilled itself, He sent these powers forth and they reclaimed for Him all the power He had given them. This power returned back to God from whom it had come. These then remained utterly powerless and could no longer work evil, but they neither had power to work good. They were utterly powerless and had no power at all for anything.



The House Below

Early in the morning I entered into prayer and there was not great opposition. After a time of worship, I felt the Holy Spirit approach and carry me through the doorway of the cross of light into the exalted presence of the Lord.

I found myself in the throne room of the house of living stones. It was a place so marvelous and extremely lovely that no words formed on earth could ever portray all its wonder and beauty. The roof was a great, blazing fire. The glorious walls of the house were covered by the angelic cherubims of highest order and great beauty who are ever watching over all. The floor was of crystal, flowing water filled with life. Before Him in the Cloud were the living fires like small clouds and the living stones of fire as well. I saw it all as I have seen it before in all its glory and beauty.

Yet greater than all was the Lord, Himself, in the marvelous Cloud of such magnitude that even this house of greatest glory in the heavens could in no wise contain Him. In fact, the whole house seemed to be only a small part of Him who is above and beyond all. I was there in this place of glory and beauty just beholding Him. From His Cloud, light-filled love flowed out to me in rolling billows, covering me and enfolding me in a wonder of pure delight, in a fire of love that was greater and more intense than His love known upon earth. There I rested while He loved me and spoke away all my fears and cleansed me from all the thoughts and feelings brought from earth.

Then He showed me upon the earth a great reflection of the same house of living stones that is built in the heavens. Although it was lacking the glory, beauty, and life qualities, yet I could see that it was a true reflection of that house in the heavens in which He dwells with His own living stones. Nevertheless, I saw that the house on the earth had lost the true reflection of the original house above.

I looked and wondered greatly for I saw that this house reflected upon the earth was greatly sullied and filled with uncleanness, and was strewn with dead bodies. The glory and luster were terribly lacking. I saw that it was filled with demons who had built their kingdom within this house of living stones upon the earth. The vile things that had been brought into the house had sullied it in plain and open defiance unto the Lord.

He said to me, “I have permitted this to take place, but it is not my high desire. I have desired that this house upon the earth should be a true reflection of the house in the heavens. I have desired it to be transformed into reality and become a true duplicate of great glory and beauty.”

I saw that there were a number of souls who did not enter into that reflected house upon the earth in which the enemy had built his kingdom. They had by passed that house and had entered directly into the house in the heavenlies in order to be with Him and in order to enter into His presence to worship Him. These did not enter at all into the house below.

Then He spoke to me and said, “I am going to descend and I shall fully cleanse my house below. I shall throw out all that is unclean and all that does not pertain to it. I shall transform it and make it a house of great beauty as is this house above, and then it shall fulfill my will upon the earth.”



The Place of Preparation

There was terrific opposition and there seemed no way to press through the lines of opposition. I tried in every way and only after several hours of battle against the enemy could I finally find the way into His presence. There He began to take me unto Himself in that world of light and life. First He took me through the entrance of the brilliant and radiant cross of holy light which bathed me in the flood of its light as I passed through into His presence. It seemed that this light washed from me all the sorrow and fears and debris of the battle. I am always wonderfully released when I come to Him through this door of heavenly light.

How glorious and almighty in power He was as I rested before Him in the fire of that Cloud! How speechless and ignorant I feel when I try to tell how it is when I see Him in that glory Cloud. The pure manifestations of mighty power. The tremendous flashings and shinings. The bright consuming properties of that voracious fire. The thunderings and rushings of the inner winds. I am speechless in that place and can only think the thoughts that He gives me to think. My mind is never free of His control when I am there with Him.

He began to take away all my fears which were many and tell me of His love and care over me. “Little loved one of mine, fear not for I am with you and I am for you and there is nothing that shall cause you to stumble. Surely you shall fulfill all that which I have placed before you to do, for I am He that shall carry you. There is nothing that shall be able to detain you.”

How I regret when I must leave that wonderful place and return to my own world! I long to stay there before Him forever.

When He told me to look, I saw a place like a great room, a dressing room, or a place of preparation into which He desired to take His people. He wanted to clothe them with special powers and forces and give them special arms and weapons so that they could withstand the terrible day of destruction that was surely to come upon them. He was warning His own and telling them that the entrance into this place of refuge and preparation was very difficult. He forewarned them that the opposition to their entering would be very great. The opposition was inevitable and they must pay a price which could not be by passed; they must pay this price. At the same time, He promised them that He would be with them.

Then I saw great forces like solid gusts of pure force which was dark, stormy and full of fury which raised up against those who were trying to press into that place of refuge and preparation. This opposing force did not touch them but brought great pressures against them, pressing them out of measure. They had to force their way against all this storm of force which was continuous and of great strength and did not abate.



The Fortress Without Walls

Strong oppositions and many, many fears assailed my mind requiring a long time of seeking to enter into His presence. After about two hours of battling He took me away with Him and told me not to fear, assuring me that He had not left me nor would He ever leave me. “Even though there arise great shadows of darkness against you, yet I shall scatter them. Never will I permit them to rise up in sufficient strength to prevail against you.”

Then I was taken away into a place where I have never been before. It was a strange place where I saw no other person save Jesus alone. This place appeared to be like a mighty fortress. Immediately I felt an extreme sense of security within that place. The walls, as it were, of this place were composed of mighty powers and forces. Nothing, regardless of how strong, could ever penetrate that fortress for it was utterly impenetrable.

Outside this perimeter, I saw terrible storms and angry furies which could not penetrate through the "walls" nor could they disturb any one enclosed within this place. He caused me to know that this walled fortress was given to all of His children.

Even though mighty forces might rage outside this fortress, within there was complete security. Never, in all my experiences in any of the other visions, did I ever feel such a totally pervading sense of security, peace, serenity and abiding love. For the walls of this place were of pure power: the walls were Jesus, Himself.

At the same time I saw Him in His mighty glory Cloud filled with fire, flashing and lightening. I was securely sheltered in the Cloud, and He was there within with me. Completely surrounded, protected and secure in Him, I knew I was loved and received by Him within that strong place of total safety. Yet He was not only within - for the Cloud was of immense size to adequately permit Him to be therein - yet at the same time that place was in Him, and He, Himself, was that place.

Within that fortress all was filled with that glory light which shone from the wondrous Cloud. In Him there was not even the faintest shadow nor hint of any dark place. All was filled with light. The tender love that emanated forth from Him flowed unto me in a continual stream which covered me and filled all the place of His dwelling.

Not one single fear of any nature could penetrate to molest me within that fortress without walls. Oh, how I wish I could bring back to this life down here that beautiful sense of total security - a serenity of such unutterable peace that it totally fills that place.

He spoke to me saying, “My power that covers mine own is impenetrable.” And as I looked, I saw that the walls of this fortress were utterly impenetrable. They seemed alive with surging forces and mighty powers. No man made stronghold on earth, no reinforced concrete vault or strongly built store-house of man could ever compare to that fortress whose walls were of pure power. How utterly safe and secure are those that love Him in that fortress which is the Lord, Himself, that fortress which is their hiding place from the storm.

Then I understood how utterly safe and secure are those of His who love Him and whose hiding place from the storm is the Lord, Himself.







 The Story of Annie



April of 1949—the month that revival began in Mendoza, Argentina—was also the month that Annie was born. Raised in a cultured home, all went fairly well with her until she was about sixteen at which time she entered into a most high state of rebellion and deep estrangement from her family. Going out into the world of sin, she became an actress in the theater where she came up through the ranks until she became the star of her company.

In spite of having everything she wanted in a fairly well-to-do family, and being able to do almost as she pleased, she still found neither love nor happiness. Hounded by the evil spirits of suicide, she attempted to take her life four times and was only spared because God so ordained it. Filled with deep rebellion, restlessness and consuming anxieties, she suffered inexplicable anguish and fear. Her problem was also compounded by cancerous growths that gave her much pain. For many months she could eat almost nothing and was often in intense pain as she was acting out her roles in the theater.

Seeking help in medicine and in psychiatry, her family spent a small fortune but all to no avail. Their desperation increased to the unbearable point after they had exhausted every possible means of help.

Just at this time a cousin invited her to accompany her to a certain church on Sunday morning. Out of courtesy she consented to go, but went in a high spirit of rebellion, dressed in a most flagrant manner. When she entered the church she challenged the pastor to throw her out and made it most clear that she was in no frame of mind to accept anything that he might want to tell her.

It happened that I was visiting the same church that morning, and when the Holy Spirit began to move over the people, He sent me to pray for this stranger who had entered an evangelical church for the first time in her life. Being totally agnostic, neither she nor her family knew anything at all about God or the Bible. Yet, from the first moment, God reached out His hand to her. Bowing low in deep repentance, Annie found the first measure of relief she had ever known. Returning to other services she was only partially released, for when she returned to her home all her problems returned just as before.

One Sunday morning several weeks later, God told me that He would bring her to the service that evening and that I was to insist that she return with me to Mar del Plata, for she could not receive full deliverance where she was.

“What an amazing order!” I thought to myself, “when I do not even know the young lady’s name.” As I talked with her that evening, I learned that her name was Anna Marie (Anna meaning “full of grace” and Marie—“bitterness and rebellion.”) When I asked her to come she was thoroughly amazed at the audacity of my demand and presented every possible excuse to keep from going. But even as she talked with me—she told me later—each excuse was refuted by a quiet voice within which convinced her that it was indeed possible for her to go. Surreptitiously packing her suitcase and slipping it out of the house, she quietly left the next morning without advising anyone of her going.

The first night in Peniel, God moved out to her delivering her from the fears and oppressions of the enemy, the spirit of suicide and all the other forces of hell that had bound her life. With great praise, high worship and strong faith as their weapons, the whole student body, together with the ministers, joined joyously and fiercely into the battle. Those evil ones that had raged against the Holy Son and His Spirit were conquered, fleeing before the light and glory of His presence as she cried, “I am free. I felt them all leave! ” And, of a truth, free she was.

The next night as we were singing, “Oh, the Blood of Jesus,” the Holy Spirit came to her in a glorious new birth. Glory, peace and joy washed into her soul as faith laid hold upon the cleansing stream of blood. Radiating joy she began to sing, dance and glorify the Lord. In a trance the Lord transported her into the heavenlies where she found herself ascending through strata's of light and darkness until she found herself in fullness of light.

The next night as a cleansed and empty vessel she was filled with the Holy Spirit. God so moved upon her in glory waves that she was transported into His presence and ended with peals of laughter—she who had formerly been so filled with anguish—until everyone was laughing gloriously with her. Even though she had never heard them

before, she sang all the choruses along with the others as if she had always known them.

Free, clean and filled with the glory of the Lord she moved out to minister to one and another of the needy ones without ever having heard about the anointing that flows out to others. Instinctively she knew, or rather was obedient to the direction of the Holy Spirit within. There was a beautiful deliverance.

Three weeks later God came to her and began a healing of her body. His fire came upon her and in two sessions which lasted about ten hours she was literally operated upon by God, bringing up out of her body great quantities of putrefaction and pieces of the vile growth that had laid hold upon her. Finally, she was almost choked by a part of the growth that was hard, rubbery and white and was about five inches in girth. It seemed that she could not pass it up through her throat. But the fire of God so increased within her that one young lady who touched her burned her fingers. Suddenly as she made a great effort, this huge growth literally popped through her throat and mouth. Through the operation of the Divine Surgeon upon her small body she brought up some four quarts of putrefaction.

From the very first, her life was one of total commitment and love for her Savior as He placed within her an insatiable desire to seek His presence daily. The Lord told us that she was a very special but fragile vessel and that He had purposes of ministry for her. From the first He took her into His world and showed her things up there. The visions and trances continued for a while before we realized that these were more than normal visions that He gives to any one of His children from time to time. From the beginning as she sought the Lord, giving more and more time to personal, private prayer apart from the regular meetings, God began to take her in an ecstasy into the heavenly world and show her many things. At first He showed her most specific things which in the months that followed took place exactly as He had shown her.

Finally, God spoke to me to write these things down. As I began to do so in obedience to Him, I realized that He was speaking to us in a new and unique way.

It is of special note that Annie had never read the Bible before coming to us, neither has she received any religious teaching of any type. Her lack of knowledge of all that refers to God was total. Nevertheless, the visions are extraordinarily exact and in conformity to Bible teaching. It is also important to note that she never comes willingly or exaltedly to tell her visions, or shows any pride in the telling of them. To the contrary, with an extreme reluctance even involving deep fears, great pain and many tears she brings these things to light. It is also noteworthy that she cannot tell them in a flippant or easy manner. Only after a time of prayer as the presence of the Lord draws near does she even want to talk of them. They are too high and holy to be able to casually put them into the thought and tongue of man. Although they are brought forth in much travail and the pain of that travail, there is a “must” of the Lord laid upon her. She would avoid telling them if she could but she cannot. She also would desire to stay in the heavenlies and not return, but when she asked the Lord about it, He told her that He had healed her because He wanted her to stay here and do a work for Him.

She fears greatly lest she err in any of these things. Knowing so little of the Bible or of its doctrine, she is in great fear and almost panic that somehow she has been mistaken in something, and with great reluctance she brings them forth so that they can be proved. The Lord told her that she must bring them to me so that I may approve and judge them, which she does, bringing everything to light that He shows to her. She is most transparent.

In the earlier days after her conversion, the visions meant nothing at all to her, for she could not even understand the symbolisms, knowing nothing of the Bible or of God’s ways. At that time, the only things she knew were what she saw and heard up there. She only knew that He had showed it to her and commanded her to tell it to us. This ignorance brought her great oppressions, but now she has progressed in her knowledge to where God now shows her in a trance and vision a specific church or person. She has traveled with us to minister in those churches and there tells what God shows her regarding that church. This has brought much blessing.

Annie is a very lovely, yet religiously ignorant, child upon whom the hand of the Lord lays heavily. She who before was so filled with rebellion that even the psychiatrists marveled is now so obedient and submissive unto the Lord and unto us, her pastors, that we often marvel. Because of His word to us to take her into our home as our own daughter, we have watched her life at the closest point of observation —the home. And still she proves out to be just what she is: a genuine

prophetess and seeress taught of the Lord who speaks forth the word of the Lord in much fear and trembling. So fearful is she of erring and somehow "missing it” that there has been no room for pride and self-exaltation to enter in. God has protected her from this tremendous snare by so filling her with the fear of the Lord and the fear of erring in the things of the Lord that it is actually painful to her spirit and soul and a constant wall about her to save her from herself. Apart from this she is a very normal person for her age. She doesn't walk around with a halo, as it were, nor with a religious holier-than-thou attitude. She likes to play and share life with others normally.

We of the Argentine church who have been privileged to watch her growth in the Lord from the closest vantage point have been edified and inspired by His work in her. Her life is so transparent—she never hides from us what she is thinking or going through, but in honesty and transparency she bares her soul. We have been challenged anew in an even deeper realization of the supreme importance of daily hiding away to seek His presence and to hear His words.

Her growth has not always been easy nor without heavy enemy opposition. directly or indirectly. Nevertheless, the fruit of His work in these few months of her life in Him has drawn us all nearer to the One who for years we have loved, and has given us a fresh and refreshing quickening of the Scriptures which we have read many times. There has come a renewed decision and dedication to seek Him while He may be found and call upon Him while He is near.

This book has been prepared with the prayer that the sharing of these visions will cause you to love and seek Him even more, and make even more real that invisible—yet, very real—city to which as pilgrims and strangers we press.

R. Edward Miller



Note:

Since the visions have continued, there are two other books offered that are a continuation of this same series.



Update:

Annie, her husband Ken Schisler, and four children are missionaries in Uruguay. Tthey have established a vibrant local church and various outreach missions.

They also travel extensively ministering in many other countries.
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