
battle in the gate
truth on trial

warriors



 

 

One tender hearted love story. 
A tale of two hearts is one, it’s won. 

 

Join me in my 

Freedom USA Campaign 

2012-2013 

“Do the Right Thing.” 

 

Always,

 



 
 
 

Warriors 
Battle in the Gate; 

Truth on Trial 
 
 
 
 

It Is Written, I AM that I AM 

 
THE WAY, THE LIFE, THE TRUTH. 

 
My personal journey of discovery, one life-time. 

 

 
 
 
 
 

I am  

TRUTH SEEKER 

TRUTH FINDER 

TRUTH FOLLOWER 

TRUTH DEFENDER 

TRUTH REPAIRER 

TRUTH RESTORER 

TRUTH MESSENGER 

I am 

 
By Deborah Ann Carriere Krekic 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Copyright © 2012 Deborah Krekic, All Rights Reserved 
ISBN 978-1-4675-5644-6 
Connect at  

www.floridadeathactannulled.wordpress.com 
Cover design by John Harkola 
Original Artwork, Birds of Paradise, by Janis Stevens 

Printed in the USA by www.48hrBooks.com 



 
WARRIORS 

 
A testimony to Truth, Love, Justice and Life in the 

war raging on Earth over the age-old question, 

“What is Truth?” 
 

 
Ms. Krekic has spent her adult life studying the teachings of 

the prophets and the apostles found in the Old and New 

Covenant books of the Law. She shares the messages gleaned, 

as her own living story is unfolding and revealing a repeat of 

history and misdirected contemporary values of patriotic 

actions.  Exposing  and  warning  of  the  deceptions  and  the 

hidden meanings behind the false gods of oppressive 

nationalism, she is committed to repairing and restoring Truth. 

 
Her testimony is interwoven with the love of God and of her 

fellow man and is filled with personal and supernatural 

confirmations of encouragement. An angel among us, her 

words of warning are written lovingly, with hope, to protect 

all creatures on this planet from destruction by the agendas of 

evil men and their greed. 

 
You’ll be touched by her devotion to her husband’s memory. 

Her love of family prevails, even in the face of adversity and 

rejection at times. God has placed special people in her life 

who have helped direct her path, as she in turn has helped 

them along the way on a path filled with many challenges 

which she has learned to meet, as well as instigate, in the face 

of giants who seek to devour righteousness and truth. 

 
Her spirit remains unquenchable, burning ever brighter on her 

journey. She has faced untold roadblocks and, through God’s 

hand, has overcome. 

 
This book is a revelation of her testimony and reverence of the 

Truth 
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Dedication 
 

 
 

 
 

I dedicate this book in order of remembrance first, 
to my loving husband and forever friend, Herman 

Krekic. He was one of a kind, strong and sure of 

himself as he always said he'd never be ashamed 

when he stood before God. He alone knew his many 

works of righteousness, “The Right Thing to Do.” 

 
He told me his last mission in life was to help me. 

He accomplished that. He rescued me from the 

world, if only for a short time and, as his bride, I 
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went home with him to a place prepared in advance 

by him for us to live, to rest, to be renewed. A wife. 

 
I resisted his offers of love and marriage at first, but 

in the end it turns out he was the best thing that ever 

happened to me, in this life. He knew before I 

married him, my order of loyalty. He could, never 

come before God with me. He would be second in 

line  as  the  number  two  LOVE  of  my  life,  but 

second only to God.  My Herman’s presence always 

kept me anchored to this earth, yet free. Like a wave 

of the sea, I am both afloat and aloft at the same 

time, more spirit than flesh in a mortal vessel. I am 

just passing through. 

 
Herman had a quiet strength that kept me close 

always,  drawing  me  to  him.  Herman  knew  the 

power of love. It never fails. We were made for 

each other. I miss him now that he is gone and his 

days are done. His mission is complete. 

 
Herman was my rock and foundation from which to 

fly. He was, and is, the love of my life. My song of 

sorrow, broken arrow in my heart. 
 

 
 

I’ve got a broken arrow in my heart… 

Warrior woman 

Warrior women 

The battle of the ages rages… I’ve 

got a broken arrow in my heart. 
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Love Freedom Love 
 

The Captain of my Spirit… The 

Captain of MINE HEART Set 

your sight away up high… Where 

the birds of paradise fly… 

 
 

Love never fails, Love covers us, all. 

Lightening flashes, Lightening strikes 

 
 

Short arrows do fly, 
 

Way up high, where they’re made to fly, 

Where the birds of paradise fly. Where 

the birds of paradise fly. 

 
 

Signs and wonders, sons and daughters, 
 

Singing stones, singing songs… Away 

up in the sky, so high, so high… 

In the place where birds of paradise do fly. 
 

 
 

Finish line final. It’s a song of Love. 

How your race is won is how it’s run. 

It’s already done. It’s won. It’s one. 

Freedom Love Freedom 
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Power shown strong, I sigh, I sigh, 

Oh My, Oh My. 

No more sea. 
 

Oh can you see? Oh can you see? 
 

What my Lord’s shown to me… 
 

 
 

I may cry and I may sigh… 
 

Mercy me, Mercy me. 

They can’t kill me, the bee. 

HE is, was, is, in me. 

 
 

Deborah K, that’s me. 
 

 
 

MY BELOVED, WARRIORS, 
 

I hear your BATTLECRY. sighs… 
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Humbly and with fear and trembling, I do offer my 

praise and honor and thanksgiving to the Alpha and 

Omega of our existence, I AM that I AM, 

Emmanuel, Yahu-Wah-Shu-Wah.  He is our breath 

of life, ignited within us, by His Love, for all 

mankind. It is His Spirit that sustains us all in this 

journey we call life.   I am His willing vessel, a 

humbled servant, yielded to Truth, as a called out 

one. I worship TRUTH and am very blessed to be 

found worthy for service. I am grateful that I hear 

His voice. He speaks to all who will listen for it, 

through the written Word of Scriptures. 
 
 

And thine ears shall hear a word behind thee, saying, 
This is the way, walk ye in it, when ye turn to the right 

hand, and when ye turn to the left. 
 

Isaiah 30:21 
 

 
I am called out of the world and I am chosen to 

serve in the heavenly host of the Most High God. I 

am in the world but just passing through, on my 

way home, back from where I started. Raised up 

and launched forward, I am made to stand girded 

with the knowledge of the Truth, sharing the pearls 

of wisdom and understanding gleaned, inherent in 

the revelations and knowledge that I have been 

given. I am never alone in trial and I always come 

out stronger on the other side of one. It is a blessing 

and a burden at times to know and to see the things 

I do, tasked with helping others to come to 

comprehension.  To  them  whom  much  is  given, 

much is required. I willingly laid my life  down, 

long ago, in service knowing... 
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Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down 

his life for his friends. 
 

John 15:13 
 

 
By this we know love, because He laid down His life for 

us. And we also ought to lay down our lives for the 
brethren. 

 

1 John 3:16 
 
 

I am continually awestruck with the magnitude of 

ways past finding out to mortal man and yet 

discernible with due diligence.   The Word is the 

sweet song of my soul that sustains me. It is the 

greatest story ever told, soothing to the soul; a 

treasure trove full of great discovery and a covenant 

of marriage, making two into one. Secrets hidden 

within reveal  it  as  a  song,  a  song  of  significant 

Love, by decree from beginning to end. 
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A Feminine-Masculine Song, Mankind 

 
Psalm 120 

A Song 7892 of degrees  4609. 

 
1) what comes up, thoughts 

2) step, stair 

b) steps (of sundial) 

c) stories (of heaven) 

d) ascent 

e) song of ascent 

 
120:1 In my distress I cried unto YHWH, and he heard 

me. 
 

120:2 Deliver my soul, O YHWH, from lying lips, and 
from a deceitful tongue. 

 

120:3 What shall be given unto thee? or what shall be 
done unto thee, thou false tongue? 

 

120:4 Sharp arrows of the mighty, with coals of juniper. 
 

120:5 Woe is me, that I sojourn in Mesech, that I dwell in 
the tents of Kedar! 

 

120:6 My soul hath long dwelt with him that hateth 
peace. 

 

120:7 I am for peace: but when I speak, they are for war. 
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Scriptures are a history lesson that repeats like a 

beacon, eon after eon, era after era, decade after 

decade. They are  the keys,  unlocking the deeper 

levels, true meanings, and intentions of, the author 

and finisher of our faith. The living words of Spirit 

within us set us free in revelation, making us strong. 

Invisible, the unseen Spirit is made manifest within 

us, guiding us through unfamiliar and hostile 

territory, making us into new creations, the hearers 

and doers of righteousness, in the Kingdom of God. 

Penned by mankind, for mankind were the prophets 

and saints who came before me, who faithfully 

labored and recorded the covenant Scriptures, and 

their personal exploits that lead us and guide us to 

this day. 
 
 

It has been said, “The best things in life are free.” 

Freedom is our God given right. I am made free by 

the Truth and I am a citizen in the Kingdom of God, 

in a place not seen with the eye, or felt with the 

hand of flesh, but by the Spirit of the King of 

Righteousness. I have been given a perfect gift and 

work, prepared in advance from above, for me to 

do. The burden is easy, the yoke is light because I 

am never alone. It is not I who does the work, but 

He who lives in me, the Word living in mortal flesh, 

where He abides. 

 
A great mystery. THE HAND THAT DESTROYS 

THE ESTABLISHMENT of the Eye. This is a 

profound revelation and mystery being worked in 

vessels of mortal flesh like me. History records the 

hand on the wall that declared, 
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“Thy kingdom is found wanting, in the balances of 
justice…” 

 

 
 

 
 

Resting on a rock, Skyway Bridge, Florida 
 

 

I am a messenger sent to prepare the way that leads 

men out of darkness into the light of Truth. Truth 

sets men free. I am here in the Spirit and Power of 

EliYah to remind, reveal and to warn mankind, that 

it is Exodus time again. 
 

 
 

My heart is inditing a good matter: I speak 
of the things which I have made touching 
the King: my tongue is the pen of a ready 

writer. 
 

Psalm 45:1 
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Foreword 
 

This book is a culmination of experiences, surreal 

and a supernatural witness of The Great Spirit. I Am 

that I Am, revealing Himself to me and others 

through me by the messages I deliver. I am obedient 

to His righteous will and compelling inspirations to 

engage people with the sword of Truth. He is my 

Father above, and He is a Great King worthy of our 

loyalty. I revere Truth first and foremost, always 

striving for perfection, like all mankind must learn 

to do. It is our only duty in life. We must accept 

instruction   to learn the ways of the higher calling 

and casting down of our wrong ways of thinking 

and the imaginations and doctrines of men that are 

contrary. I hear Truth in His voice, recorded and left 

for us to find in the Word of Scripture; a covenant 

enjoining us lawfully to Him, if we will but seek 

Him. He is the Spirit of Truth that sustains the spark 

of all life. 

 
My aim is at your heart, to teach, to share, to warn 

of the things I see, revealed so long ago. Behold, 

today is the day of salvation. We never know if we 

are getting tomorrow, and yet there is always, 

tomorrow. It is written, world without end. 

 
This work is an invitation to all. Come. Walk with 

me, for a little while, if you will. I am an open book, 

sharing a few chapters of my life, an amazing 

journey, on my way home. I found the place 

prepared in advance for me to be, in the place where 

my Spirit of Life is and longs to be. I offer you 
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myself, a living sacrifice, in service to Truth. I am 

living, breathing proof that the Word is Truth, and 

in seeking first the King and His Kingdom, all else 

is added to it. I have all the desire of my heart, 

continually. 

 
If my words strike a chord in your experience and 

beliefs, so be it. If there is doubt, read the Scriptures 

for yourself. Hear and do. Try them and they will 

prove and witness themselves to you. There is no 

defense against the Truth of Love. Love never fails. 

Words of Scripture are alive, and they will work a 

change within you, leading you out of bondage to 

the flesh and things of this temporal realm to the 

place of True Freedom in the Spirit. You will be a 

new creation, restored. 

 
For this cause also thank we God without ceasing, 

because, when ye received the word of God which ye 
heard of us, ye received [it] not [as] the word of men, but 

as it is in truth, the word of God, which effectually 
worketh also in you that believe. 

 

1Thessalonians: 2:13 
 

 
Sanctify them through thy truth: thy word is truth. 

 

John 17:17 
 
 

Are you lacking in faith?  Ask God for more of it 

and if you will humble yourself; to accept 

instruction, you will shine as the wise. The Word 

will lead you and guide you, as you walk by faith, 

one step at a time. Try it! There is no substitute for 

experience. Truth is energizing. 



12 
 

 

 

 
 

All Rights Retained. © 2012 Deborah Krekic 
 

 
 

Double Birds of Paradise 
 
 

I am woman hear me roar. 
 

The battle was won in Mercy-row Park. 
 

It’s always darkest before dawn in Mersereau Park. 
 

The place where birds of paradise fly, 

away up high. 

It’s a still small voice, can you hear the roar. 
 

I’ve seen the end from the beginning, 
 

in Mercy-row Park. 
 

Double the max, by the hand of the Spirit. 
 

They can’t kill me, the bee, tee hee, tee hee. 
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In all humility, I will say that sharing my ongoing 

story through this book has been an amazing and 

astonishing revelation, even to me, only revealed 

and unfolded a little at a time as I walk my own life 

out by faith, one step at a time, with fear and 

trembling. Words I have spoken through inspiration 

and positions I’ve espoused stridently, which on 

occasion may have been disjointed at first and 

without explanation, have in due course come into 

full focus. Revelation through eyes of spiritual 

understanding is an on- going process of our new 

birth, as it unfolds, and comes to maturity over a 

lifetime. We are all a child-like work in progress, 

walking through the valley of the shadow. 
 
 

Scriptures are a living love letter to all Mankind 

from our redeemer who seeks to rescue and restore 

us, in, by and through Love and Truth. He is the tree 

of life within you and me. 

 
This is my story and I have been called to share it, 

through my personal public testimony, life 

experiences and the study of the Word of God. It is 

the GOOD news story of our redemption and our 

restoration, the hope of glory. 

 
I am a messenger sent to prepare the way for our 

returning King. I believe the Word, spoken by the 

Captain of the heavenly host, who said, “you will 

see the greater works, angels ascending and 

descending upon the son of man.” I believe I am 

one of those angels sent to mankind. The greater 

works are to help heal the spiritual eyes and ears of 



14 
 

 
Understanding by Knowledge that makes men free; 

free to stand on a solid foundation of the Truth, 

fearlessly, having lost the fear of death. Perfect 

LOVE casts down fear. 

 
I hope this will all become more clear in the 

following pages as parts of my life unfold before 

you.  There  are  way  too  many  confirmations  of 

Spirit manifesting to me continually to list, but I 

will share a few. I hope to encourage all of you who 

also know you are called up and on deployment to 

serve in the heavenly host of those whose loyalty 

and reverence is to the Truth. 

 
Thank you, dear reader, for letting me into your life 

if even for only a few precious moments. I really 

hope this book will encourage you all, at a time 

such as this. Life is short and like time, fleeting. 

We are as delicate as grass flowers that rise up in 

the spring... 
 

 
 

When the wicked spring as the grass, and when all the 
workers of iniquity do flourish; it is that they shall be 

destroyed forever: But thou, YHWH, art most high for 
evermore. 

 

Psalm 92:7 
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Like as a father pitieth his children, so YHWH pitieth 

them that fear him. 
 

For he knoweth our frame; he remembereth that we are 
dust. As for man, his days are as grass: as a flower of 

the field... 
 

Psalm 103:13 
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Chapter 1. Seeking TRUTH 
 

Isaiah 15:23 For rebellion is as the sin of witchcraft, and 
stubbornness [is as] iniquity and idolatry. Because thou 
hast  rejected  the  word  of  the  LORD,  he  hath  also 
rejected thee from being king. 

 
 was raised in a family of four children, as 

Deborah Ann Carriere, in a small northeastern 

city of New York State. My flesh and blood 

father’s alcoholism dominated the family 

dynamics and played a major role in my quest for 

the Truth and escape from the situation, trying to 

make sense of life and how to endure it. I really 

thought he might   kill   us   all   someday,   

resulting   from witnessing his exhibitions of rage 

that I had been forced to endure as a young child. 

He was literally like two people. Possessed. The 

world knew him as a “do-gooder” in the 

community, participating in the usual clubs, 

Rotary, Kiwanis, Scouts and the like. There were 

some good memories, like a hike in the woods for 

my sister and me once, and traditional holidays that 

my mother always  made special for us. 
 

My mother was a dear woman and strong. She held 

the family together by her love. She died from the 

stress and smoking when I was twenty-seven due to 

heart disease (in actuality, her heart just failed her). 

The interesting thing about her will was that she 

was given only six months to live after a major 

heart attack, but lived for five years before 

succumbing. She survived total heart failure once. 

One  night  in  the  hospital  all  life  support  was 

I 
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removed and she was expected to pass, but there 

was yet another miracle! We witnessed her sitting 

on the edge of her bed in a world of her own 

contemplation and once again she was restored and 

returned home, a scenario played out many times. 

She finally did pass on at home, in her own bed. 

She referred to me as “My Debbie,” to her friends. I 

was just reminded of that expression recently by the 

adopted daughter of her best friend, whom she 

babysat while her mother worked. She was at our 

home frequently and during the summers. It warms 

my heart to know it. I loved my mother very much, 

as did everyone who knew her. 

 
My father's anger, the unpredictability of his moods 

and actions all affected my outlook on the world as 

a dangerous and difficult place to exist and caused 

me to question, from  an early age,  much of the 

traditional wisdom of the time. I was a child trapped 

in a revolving cycle of despair, in a world run by 

adults who could not save themselves or me. The 

drama  of  being  forced  to  participate  in  such  a 

family life propelled me.  I set out to find the Truth 

at age twelve. I became a Truth Seeker. 

 
Carriere, my father told me, was a name given to 

Native American slaves, those captured and forced 

to carry stones out of quarries, near the New York 

State/Canadian border. It is but one example of the 

power of a name and its connection to life events. 

My  aunt  who  had  a  family tree  done  could  not 

verify that information, but then most records were 

done away with especially regarding Native peoples 
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during the days of land conquest on this continent. 

Places I’ve lived and people I’ve known have come 

to reflect the meaning of their names and you will 

see these ”coincidences” play out in the pages of 

this book. I predict you will be as amazed as I am 

continually, when you see the astounding 

circumstances of my life experiences, converging 

with the authority of a given name and the people 

associated with them.  I have slowly evolved from a 

physical entity to a spiritual being. I am a new 

creation. There is authority in a name, and I live up 

to mine, whether it is hidden or revealed. I am a 

warrior. 

 
I never thought of myself as a slave, however, until 

I started finding out the truth of what is really 

happening here on planet Earth. I did not know I 

was a messenger with a special mission to fulfill. 

The Scriptures say, “We shall entertain angels 

unawares.” “Angels” translates to men, messengers. 

People who deliver messages are angels. I believe 

some of us have fulfilled these living words of the 

Scriptures and have been here on Earth before, in 

service. I think of Earth as a military boot camp and 

a reform school for those seeking enlistment in the 

heavenly host. Christ is recorded as saying, 

 
Verily, verily, I say unto you, Hereafter ye shall see 

heaven open, and the angels of YHWH ascending and 
descending upon the Son of man. 

 

John 1:51 
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A greater  power has guided me for most of my 

fifty-plus years, as I have been led to explore and to 

learn, seeking the truth in all matters. Not until I 

discovered and learned the Word of Scripture was I 

able to recognize it for what it is. It is the Holy 

Spirit of  Truth that  comes to  make its  abode  in 

chosen vessels of honor. We all have this capability, 

to be called and chosen for service and a higher 

calling, but few take the time to embrace the lessons 

left to us and the inherent revelations that will lead 

and guide us, transcending space and time. It is the 

power of God that teaches the spiritually blind to 

see, the spiritually deaf to hear, and the spiritually 

lame to walk and talk, made to stand fearlessly for 

Truth and Freedom. Weak vessels of flesh folded 

and made into strong vessels. 

 
Messengers like me have overcome the conspiracy 

of lies woven like a net ensnaring us, by knowing 

the Truth, which makes all men free. We are ready, 

able and willing to lead you to the Door of 

Understanding,  but   you   must   choose   to   walk 

through it. Freedom is on the other side, ready to 

embrace you and energize your spirit. 

 
There was a turning point in my life when I was 

called and led out from the place I was, starting me 

on a  great  journey of  exploration in  seeking for 

Truth. I was drawn out.   I have matured now in 

answering to this calling, and I am able to see I have 

a higher purpose and mission, as a called out one. I 

am walking out an intercession by faith, for all 

mankind. 
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I vividly remember a day when I was about twelve 

years old sitting in church on a Sunday when the 

realization came to me that the Catholic Church was 

excruciatingly boring and dead. The ritual – stand 

up, sit down, kneel, go home – ceased to inspire me 

in  any  way.  I  had  walked  to  the  neighborhood 

church every week, often alone, by choice, ever in 

search of filling the void we all feel and seek to fill. 

I realized it was time to start to seek elsewhere. I 

looked everywhere and I only found the doorway 

leading me out of despair and loneliness, to the end 

of my search, in one place:  Truth and Love. 

 
My choice to leave organized man-made religion, 

which actually means bondage, to seek truth and 

take action, was not rebellion. Perceptions of men 

and their wrong ways of thinking are what causes 

rebellion, and that is contrary to Truth. It was a 

leading out by my Shepherd. One lost sheep, me. 

 
Mankind is characterized by rebelliousness, and this 

needs to be overcome. Learning to separate from 

that  which  is  not  GOOD  is  not  accomplished 

without looking at evidence and comparing what is 

presented with critical thinking. 

 
Seeking the truth, out I went, in search for it, 

prompting me to question and investigate many 

spiritual paths and traditions. Seeking Truth is not 

rebellious, for if you do not seek you will not find. I 

have found Scriptures to be trustworthy and lead us 

to that which endures. 
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For he addeth rebellion unto his sin, he clappeth his 

hands among us, and multiplieth his words against God. 
 

Job 34:37 
 
 

One day when I was in high school, I joined my 

English  composition  teacher  and  a  classmate  of 

mine whom he was friendly with on an adventure. 

He had his driver’s license and we three went 

together in his car and visited a witchcraft shop.  At 

the entrance of the store was a large ritual circle. I 

think it was red. There was no escaping it; we had 

to walk over it and stand within it to be in the shop. 

I  found  it  dark  and  foreboding,  revolting.     A 

warning  thought  like  a  red  danger  flag  rose  up 

inside  me,  warning me  to  leave  that  which  was 

seeking  to  devour  and  take  me  in  bondage  and 

under its control. I still remember it vividly. 

 
I did not yet have the ability to understand or know 

of the existence of secret messages concealed in 

symbols and signs. I now know there are many and 

they are all evidence of the rebellion and sins of 

mankind. I was learning to hear the still, small voice 

of My Shepherd, calling me, warning me.   I just 

didn't know Him very well yet. The Great Spirit is 

an ever-present help in time of trouble and of which 

I do testify. I have come to learn he is never far 

from any one of us, if we will but seek Him, Love 

Him, Trust Him as we are all called, to come up 

higher and be with Him as we learn to separate from 

the ways of the world that seek to devour us and 

destroy us. 
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In   my  early  thirties,  after   divorcing  my  first 

husband, my search led me to organized evangelical 

TV and churches. I started reading the Bible, going 

to churches that taught The Word and listening to 

many radio and television preachers. It became a 

driving force within me to know the fullness of the 

secrets being revealed through diligent study, and 

this became a priority in my life. Knowledge filling 

the void opened many new insights for me, but all 

falling short of the peace that passes understanding, 

that I now possess. 

 
I have read The GOOD Book thirty or forty times 

front to back and once back to front, and each time I 

learned something new that I had not seen before. I 

look to the WORD, not mainstream Christian 

thinking, or to a man calling himself a pastor who 

himself  may  be  deceived  and  leading  his  flock 

astray. It is not a church building or a denomination 

or a pastor who may intentionally or unintentionally 

lead us astray that will lead us to the door of 

perfection and the completing of our faith.  I am set 

free knowing that our goal is to become the temple 

where  the  Spirit  of  the  Word  of  Truth  resides, 

within us. That is the place of the King and His 

Kingdom. We are set apart and sanctified by the 

power inherent in Truth. 

 
But the hour cometh, and now is, when the true 

worshippers shall worship the Father in spirit and in 
truth: for the Father seeketh such to worship him. 

 

John 4:23 
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God [is] a Spirit: and they that worship him must worship 

[him] in spirit and in truth. 
 

John 4:24 
 

 
Sanctify them through thy truth: thy word is truth. 

 

John 17:17 
 
 

I began to believe and to be obedient to the Word as 

I  was changing and learning like a little child all 

over again. I was becoming fearless as my quest for 

real  understanding and  knowledge  of  life  slowly 

unfolded and would ultimately lead me to the Truth 

as I see it now. I lost the fear of death that holds 

people captive to fear and I believed the scriptural 

statement that I am fearfully and wonderfully made. 

I know I am special to a loving heavenly Father 

who has said He will never leave me nor forsake 

me, until the end of the age. I choose to believe 

Him. 

 
I know from Scriptures that death is the last 

adversary of mankind. Death is what the war  in 

heaven is all about. It is waged here on Earth within 

us, and against us, mortal mankind. I hate death in 

all its forms. I am a destroying wind of Spirit in a 

vessel of mortal flesh and I am here, raised up and 

launched forth now, at the end of the age to engage 

this adversary in this ancient ongoing battle. 

 
I believe I have been prepared for a time such as 

this and I am equipped with weapons that are not 

carnal, held within the power of Faith and Love and 
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Truth that resides in me. I have Spiritual eyes that 

see and ears that hear and I am not lame to stand. 

We   were   all   created   to   be   immortal   and   to 

overcome death. If I die, I do believe my spirit will 

return back to the place of beginning and to He who 

gave it to me, as it is written. 

 
In the beginning of my childlike faith I reasoned, if 

we die and our spirit returns to God, “How bad 

could that be?” A new bold understanding was 

taking hold and a root began to grow within me. I 

was  a  new believer  and  so  I  began  sharing that 

simple Truth with others. And now, having 

progressed further down the road and along the 

narrow path, I am on a road less traveled unless one 

seeks it out. I am more spirit than flesh walking in 

the Spirit by faith. It is written that we can do 

nothing  of  ourselves  and  all  things  can  we  do 

through Christ who lives in us; it is He who does 

the works. Pride goes before a fall and I am 

continually humbled knowing and remembering 

there are works prepared in advance for me to do 

from on high, that I have been set apart to do having 

been prepared ahead of time. We must all learn to 

be like a King salmon, a fish who must swim 

upstream alone to complete the mission, ardently 

and willingly against the fierce current. We must 

resist evil and all that seeks to keep us from our 

intended destiny and which perpetuates our life: 

Truth, Freedom, the King and kingdom within us. 
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Chapter 2. Parallels and Symbolism 
 

s I began drawing parallels between what 

the prophets and apostles wrote and the 

political  environment in  today’s  world, I 

began to see the many generations of 

conspiracies being brought together and coming to 

pass on many levels, revealed and employed by evil 

men and their deceptions and criminal offenses 

perpetuated continually against mankind. It is a war 

over Truth. 
 

The horrors of war that those on the front lines of 
battle must face and endure are only going to be 

overcome through the power of Love. Love never 

fails. Love and Truth are one. True Love is 

obedience to Truth. It became clearer and clearer to 

me with each touch of revelation I received from 

reading Scriptures that history was repeating itself 

and that if mankind would not repent, they would 

perish. The wages of sin is death and destruction, 

which  are  the  consequences  humanity  has  faced 

from  time immemorial when the Truth has been 

reviled or ignored. Paradoxically, I am dis-armed 

and  at  the  same  time,  I  am  armed,  in,  by  and 

through the strong arm, the power of the Master and 

LORD of Life. LOVE. 

 
My eyes were opened to the possibility that I had 

been anointed and chosen to come up higher at the 

marriage supper and the Great Feast, called out to 

learn the parables and to  reinterpret them in  the 

context of 21
st  

century America. Could it really be 
that I was given the strength to share the message of 

A 



26 
 

 
impending chaos; to stand, perhaps alone, and issue 

warnings of  the  threats  to  our  civilization?  How 

could I, one woman, possibly accomplish this task? 

Who  was  I  amongst  six  billion-plus  people  on 

Earth? How could I be this close to the TREE of 

LIFE? I, like Moses before me, contemplated this as 

he questioned his calling, due to his physical 

weaknesses.   And how could I approach such an 

overwhelmingly powerful adversary that is not flesh 

and  blood,  yet  works  through  men?  I  cried  out, 

“Isn't there an angel with a pen and an ink-horn who 

can help me, or a boot camp for men where I may 

learn?” 

 
I received the answer. Earth is boot camp, and I am 

in it. I am a messenger. I am a destroying angel and 

we are many. I don't fight my own battles, for they 

are the LORD’S, but I do show up for them, over 

and over. The power and authority in the name 

Ezekiel = El is strong and El strengthens. 

 
And, behold, the man clothed with linen, which had the 
inkhorn by his side, reported the matter, saying, I have 

done as thou hast commanded me. 
 

Ezekiel 9:11 
 
 

And I have. 
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I have had two powerful dreams that have sustained 

me. The first dream was of me standing alongside 

the LORD on his right side, unable to see His face, 

only  feel  His  protective  presence.  A  small  man 

came before us with a dim white suit and there was 

a moon-walk like magnetism. I am not sure if he 

was drawn to us or we were drawn to him, surreal 

and impressive. The man could not look upon me 

nor speak to me. I understood this man to be the 

adversary of mankind known to the world as Satan, 

lord of death. 

 
I know I am one of a great cloud of witnesses who 

will not fall until our testimony is done, as it is 

written. I had this dream as a night vision. I shared 

this dream with Stephen Michael Schroeder 

(Michael) who reported that he had experienced the 

same surreal movement, in front of a statue of 

George Washington in Indianapolis, Indiana. The 

difference was that Michael was fully awake at the 

time  while  addressing  such  evil  and  directly  in 

battle with unseen forces. Remember, our battle is 

not against flesh and blood. Who will believe such a 

report? 

 
I  had  another  dream  which  showed  me  walking 

alone from down below, in the dungeon of a man’s 

prison, akin to the experience and predicament we 

find ourselves in here on planet Earth. I had no 

knowledge of how I got there, but only a desire to 

get back out to light of day (and freedom) and so, 

by inspiration, I found the way out. The way out is 

coming back up a spiral staircase, in reverse, the 
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way we came in. Our time on Earth is a do-over 

opportunity, to get us back to the future, back where 

we belong, home. It is the far country we all seek 

citizenship in, as it was in the beginning, in the 

place we were intended to be, in the Paradise of 

Yah where our loving Abba walks with us and talks 

with us. 

 
I have progressed to the point of no return and there 

is a great gulf between where I am in the world – in 

it but no longer part of it and the place where my 

Spirit longs to be, fully restored to my first estate. 

Immortality. 

 
We  are  all  fallen  messengers on  this  planet  and 

there is not one of us who never sins or transgresses 

the law. We are the multitude that Love covers. We 

are what the story is all about, The GOOD News of 

our redemption as fallen angels. 

 
There is not a righteous man on Earth who never sins. 

 
Ecclesiastes 7:20 
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Chapter 3. The Power of Love 
 

Proverbs 9:8 Reprove not a scorner, lest he hate thee: 
rebuke a wise man, and he will love thee. Only the wise 
shall love you for instruction. 

 
rowing up, my sister and I were close, yet 

very different, born in different years but 

only ten and a half months apart. Over the 

years, we took different paths through life. 

She was the straight A student and me the average 

learner, more of a social butterfly seeking people. 

I hope one day she will understand my motivation 

and the fervent love that I have for her. I have put 

my faith and trust in her in spite of our different 

levels of earthly and heavenly things and the 

Understanding of all such things combined as we 

both walk out the days of our short lives upon this 

Earth. I love her no matter how near or far. 
 

She wrote a poem in high school and I treasure it, to 
this day. 

 
Sisters by CC 1976 

 
For now they know how it should be; 

Two sisters slowly approaching the sea 

Two different souls on different waves 

Which slowly ebb, fill future days. 

 
For an image and a reflection they'll never be; 

Just two lonely waves upon the sea. 

Their source the same, but as they flow, 

To different shores, they're sure to go. 

G 
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That being said, I am disheartened at her refusal to 

accept any instruction from me and to love me for 

it, mistakenly calling out the Truth I have shared 

with her at times and what is Good, a poison 

comparable to the sting of a scorpion.  She chooses 

to be offended, lead by feelings of misdirected 

emotion, dictated by the stony cold heart of flesh 

that has not attained the overcoming Knowledge of 

the  deeper  Spiritual  nature  we  all  aspire  to  and 

which must be made obedient to the WORD.  It is a 

pitfall that all mankind is so easily taken captive, to 

think  their  own  way  of  thinking  is  righteous, 

refusing to look at evidence presented compared to 

Scriptures. I have reached out to her, as I have to all 

mankind, in every attempt to try to heal her lack of 

understanding of Truth as I follow in the footsteps 

of Christ.  He did not discriminate whether he was 

talking to his disciples or the money changers or 

His  own  flesh  and  blood  who  would  ultimately 

think he was besides himself, crazy. It was not until 

He was gone that many came to see their errors. I 

have had the second touch. I see, I hear, I stand, I 

speak Truth. 

 
I am a Deborah, a judge raised up as at the first. I 

spread the honey of the WORD and sometimes it is 

bitter in the belly. It is intended to lead to Godly 

sorrow and repentance. 

 
And others save with fear (reverence), pulling [them] out 

of the fire (trials); hating even the garment spotted by 
the flesh (sin and wrong decisions of mortal flesh). 

 

 Jude 1:23 
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She knows my revulsion for false Holi-days of 

idolatry and her ongoing refusal to look at the 

historical deception and evidence of such a massive 

generational conspiracy.  It is foretold in Scriptures, 

Truth cast down. I am so passionate because I know 

the WORD of warning to all mankind, and I share 

because I care. He to whom much is given much is 

required, and I am compelled to share the wealth to 

those in need. 

 
Even him, whose coming is after the working of Satan 

with all power and signs and lying wonders, And with all 
deceivableness of unrighteousness in them that perish; 
because they received not the love of the truth, that they 

might be saved. And for this cause YHWH shall send 
them strong delusion, that they should believe a lie: That 
they all might be damned who believed not the truth, but 

had pleasure in unrighteousness. 
 

2 Thessalonians 2:9-12 
 

 
He that is unjust, let him be unjust still: and he which is 
filthy, let him be filthy still: and he that is righteous, let 

him be righteous still: and he that is set-apart, let him be 
set-apart still. And, behold, I come quickly; and my 

reward is with me, to give every man according as his 
work shall be. 

 
I am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the end, the 

first and the last. 
 

Blessed are they that do his commandments, that they 
may have right to the tree of life, and may enter in 

through the gates into the city. For without are dogs, and 
sorcerers, and whoremongers, and murderers, and 
idolaters, and whosoever loveth and maketh a lie. 
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I Yahushua have sent mine angel to testify unto you 
these things in the assemblies. I am the root and the 
offspring of David, and the bright and morning star. 

 

 
And the Spirit and the bride say, Come. And let him that 
heareth say, Come. And let him that is athirst come. And 

whosoever will, let him take the water of life freely. 
 

Revelation 22:13-17 

 
Come. 

 
I know that my sister has a heart with good intent 

like the multitudes of baby Christians following 

some pastor, thinking themselves to be fully clothed 

and ready to attend the wedding feast, forgetting the 

admonition  that,  we  should  all  be  hoping  to  be 

found worthy for the invitation to come up.  I am no 

longer a child in the WORD on milk. I am a warrior 

called to take on all that exalts itself against Truth 

and cast it down. I cannot and will not connect on a 

childhood  level  with  those  things  we  shared  in 

error, so many years ago, like chocolate Easter 

bunnies that pay homage to Ishtar the goddess of 

war. Easter reverence is proved to be a false 

idolatrous   transgression.  Defiling   the   Holy   by 

mixing it with the profane is having another god. I 

have reproved her, like so many others offering 

instruction of the Scriptures, not my words and 

convicting evidence. 

 
What I say to one, I say to all. I don't recommend 

coming against the Truth; that is a no-win position. 

Hurt feelings and broken hearts will heal, and I am 

more   caring   and   concerned   about   the   eternal 
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condition of the inner man and spirit for all eternity 

than for these momentary times of trial we must all 

endure. It is a double-edged sword. Truth. 

 
Scriptures teach us to separate from such idolatry as 

chocolate   bunnies   at   Easter   time,   especially 

offensive when mixed with Christ’s words on an 

accompanying card, and that includes the blatant 

commercialization of Christmas, another false 

holiday built upon a foundational lie. The Scriptures 

indicate Christ’s birth at world taxation time, in the 

spring, April 15. 

 
The deceivableness of righteousness is here in this 

world by lying signs and wonders, manifest in 

physical tangible form here on Earth. It is evidence 

of  an  ongoing ancient  battle  over  the  name  and 

authority that forces men to bow down in reverence 

to  the  wrong  God.  It  has  been  brought  about 

through incremental legislation profaning original 

common law, that which has the original intent of 

all that is Good and the freedom that results when it 

is pure and holy, righteous Truth.  Man’s only duty 

on Earth is a test of our loyalty to the command- 

ment, Thou shalt have no other gods before us. 
 

And further, by these, my son, be admonished: of 
making many books there is no end; and much study is 
a weariness of the flesh. Let us hear the conclusion of 

the whole matter: Fear Elohim, and keep his 
commandments: for this is the whole duty of man. For 
Elohim shall bring every work into judgment, with every 
secret thing, whether it be good, or whether it be evil. 

 

Ecclesiastes 12:12-13 
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The question and free will choice we all have is, 
will we obey and offer ourselves a living sacrifice 

as example and testimony of our love and loyalty to 

Christ? He who is and was and is coming again? 

The Way, Truth and Life. Immortal. 

 
Truth is a double-edged sword and if we do not seek 

it and look at evidence comparing Scripture to 

Scripture, we are ever learning and never able to 

come to the full knowledge of the truth. Truth leads 

to life, and perfect complete Love equates to 

obedience to the commandments and loving God 

with all our strength and our neighbor as self. It 

casts down fear. If God is for us, who can be against 

us? 

 
I cannot tone down, I've tried. I am a warrior and I 

will not back down, beseeching all mankind to look 

at the evidence presented and readily available. It is 

more than just my journey of seeking Truth. It is my 

calling and my mission to that which I am loyal 

serving as a warrior wielding a sword, Truth. I am 

not proud and I am, pleading, “I love you. I love 

you enough to speak Truth.” 

 
We all fall short in these vessels of flesh and in 

need of constant forgiveness, as we know not what 

we   do   so   much   of   the   time.   We   have   the 

opportunity to repent and seek the King and His 

Kingdom first and as many times as we wish while 

we  are  here  establishing  our  eternal  domains. 

Eternal things outlast feelings and a healed heart 
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made whole while waiting for redemption, in this 

do over realm of the valley of the shadow, is a most 

precious  gift  worth  fighting  for.  I  see  no  other 

reason more noble or valiant for which to lay my 

life down for my friends. 
 
 

If ye keep my commandments, ye shall abide in my love; 
even as I have kept my Father's commandments, and 

abide in his love. 
These things have I spoken unto you, that my joy might 
remain in you, and that your joy might be full. This is my 

commandment, That ye love one another, as I have 
loved you. 

Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down 
his life for his friends. 

Ye are my friends, if ye do whatsoever I command you. 
 

John 15:10-14 
 

 

My door is always open to my sister, until He who 

shuts it comes and no man opens it. Our eye gates 

are portals and like the lens in camera view, letting 

in a different degree of light, we all strive for the 

wide   angle   angel   view.   Let   there   be   Light, 

dispelling the darkness of the dungeons. 

 
Oh LORD. Strengthen us your willing, wise and 

stirred  vessels of  flesh  as  we  intercede  for  your 

beloved creation, forgetting not from where we all 

began; in need of the second touch. 

 
The big revelation to me is that our God will use all 

of us, even those who have not yet had the second 

touch of sight restored, like the parable of the blind 

man who received a physical healing in Scriptures 
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from Christ Himself. Some of us are here doing the 

greater works, and it is our love for all mankind that 

motivates us. It is HIS plan of redemption all in all, 

to OVERCOME the evil ones, those tares we are 

warned about in Scriptures who walk amongst us 

serving the wrong master, revealed only at the end 

of days, at Harvest Time which coincides with 

Tabernacles Time, when our  full  restoration will 

manifest physically once again. We are all held in 

the palm of His hand. Time. 

 
It’s all been written for our instruction and 

admonition to be forewarned, as evil men are even 

now waxing worse and worse in this world and their 

rotten   fruit   reveals   them   for   what   they   are: 

deceivers. It’s written, Truth is cast down practicing 

and prospering. It will only be for a short while 

longer as those destroying Earth will not succeed, 

for that is also written. 
 

And an host was given [him] against the daily [sacrifice] 
by reason of transgression, 

and it cast down the truth to the ground; and it practised, 
and prospered. 

 

Daniel 8:12 
 
 

And that’s why most people do not know what to 

believe any more. It was foretold long ago and now 

come to pass and they have not studied to show 

themselves approved. History and those in power 

have hidden the Truth, resulting in confusion, which 

is the M.O. of the adversary god. Our God is not a 

god of confusion but of true governmental peace. 

The peace that passes understanding. Invisible. 
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We lie down in our shame, and our confusion covereth 
us: for we have sinned against YHWH our Elohim, we 

and our fathers, from our youth even unto this day, and 
have not obeyed the voice of YHWH our Elohim. 

 

Jeremiah 3:25 
 
 
 

For Elohim is not the author of confusion, but of peace, 
as in all assemblies of the saints 

 

1 Corinthians 14:33 
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Chapter 4. Take Down the Flag, America 
 

Jeremiah 7:28 Therefore say to them, “This is the nation 
that has not obeyed the LORD its God or responded to 
correction. Truth has perished; it has vanished from their 
lips.” 

 
 drew from the well of deep knowledge and the 

water of the Word of God, and my faith and 

belief grew by understanding the inter-related 

events recorded in the Bible were sometimes 

literal, not simply allegorical, and multilevel and 

dimensional in origin. Invisible and intangible to the 

world of see, feel and touch because they are both. I 

was not a particularly political person up to this 

time, and saw my role simply as doing good where I 

could sharing the gospel individually as time and 

chance would have it. 
 

One of my primary crusades has been to convince 
Americans to “take down the flag” – to eliminate 

the idolatry of our government and the graven 

images that represent it, ensnaring us in great 

deceptions.  We  stand   in   judgment  over  these 

ongoing conspiracies now revealed. 

 
George Washington the man and Washington, DC 

have   the   historical   modus   operandi   of forced 

conversion, openly and covertly by various tactics. 

Legislation that kills, steals and destroys freedom 

and truth, physical plagues, perpetrated phony wars 

based on an elite evil appetite of greed through land 

conquest and world domination to control. A 

Masonic old world deception has been perpetrated 

I 
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through a massive ongoing ancient conspiracy. 

George  Washington  sits  declared  as  God 

establishing his  own  present  day,  St.  Nic-olatian 

government of bondage for the citizenry. Secret 

societies, workers  of  iniquity  and  change  agents 

have been working a long time concealed in the 

dark, now are being fully revealed. Their time is 

about up and they are angry at the nations. They 

wish to genocide most of the world and have openly 

declared these intentions on the Georgia Guide- 

stones and have fully instituted these plans on the 

unwitting masses of humanity and the illiterate. 

Wolves in sheep’s clothing have infiltrated every 

civilized institution now corrupted and molded into 

a compartmentalized agenda of greed, based on a 

foundation of slow death and slavery taking captive 

that which was meant to be free. Creation groans 

and so do I as I cry and sigh over all these 

abominations. 

 
I began contemplating the state of the country and 

the  world, aided  by  the  internet  for  comparative 

coinciding studies, of both politics and Scriptures. 

The computer became my constant companion and 

a tool, speeding up the necessary ingestion of the 

evidence  required,  to  come  to  the  conclusions  I 

have reached; outrageous and shocking at first, but 

with diligence and effort the pieces of the puzzling 

events of our times are discernible. 

 
While  exploring  both  obvious  and  obscure 

resources,  I   stumbled  upon  some  postings  by 

Stephen Michael Schroeder, whom I call Michael. I 
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found his revelations fascinating, as they combined 

the  history of  the  Scriptures  with the  worldwide 

government activity I was beginning to see for what 

it really is, from a historical hidden agenda vantage 

point he was revealing. 

 
We have reached the time where nothing remains 

hidden as  Scriptures declare.  I  learned  about the 

conspiracies of the Freemasons and their agenda to 

elevate false idols to holy stature, including their 

worship of George Washington as their MOST 

WORSHIPFUL MASTER. God.   Shocking and 

unknown to  most  people is  the  fact  that  he  sits 

enthroned upon  a  cloud  in  a  painting  called  the 

Apotheosis on the inside of our nation’s Capitol 

Building of the Law, suspended between Heaven 

and Earth.  I, like most people, never learned about 

that  in  public school, something so important as 

revealing him as GOD to “We the People” is big 

news; anti-Christ putting himself in place of God. 

 
As I studied more, devouring text upon text and 

building my base  of contemporary and historical 

knowledge, it became clear that the Truth was being 

buried and hidden with intent from the American 

people and the world. 

 
Michael had long been presenting fully public 

documented evidence of Washington’s govern- 

mental crimes against humanity and the total 

lawlessness engulfing the world. He had valiantly 

been taking his stand against all such idolatry, 

exposing  it  to  the  light.  When  he  revealed  the 
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deception of the slow incremental Congressional 

changes to the pledge of allegiance, deceiving 

Americans who still pledge their allegiance to the 

flag of the United States instead of to their God as it 

originally read, the evidence was conclusive. The 

country named The UNITED STATES is not our 

God and is at war with the real God and those of us 

who remain loyal to the Truth. The deception and 

conspiracy  unfolding  over  centuries  was  taking 

form through an ancient plan for total world 

domination and the enslavement of mankind. 

 
I decided that I, too, must take a stand against 

worshiping an idol flag, representing a man (George 

Washington), a  city  (Washington DC) or  blindly 

following forced conversion such as mandatory 

taxes, medical procedures and arbitrarily imposed 

values of human life that I began to see as 

systematically enslaving the entire population 

through deceit. The Scriptures clearly teach to take 

no oaths other than to love God with all your 

strength, heart and mind and your neighbor as 

yourself. If we are obedient to the Truth our fellow 

man benefits. That is why it is written that there is 

no greater LOVE than to lay your life down for 

your friends. 

 
The same propaganda used in Nazi Germany during 

WW II was successfully being implemented here in 

the USA, by the same evil corrupt men, and the 

idolatry of the flag is just one way followers of 

Truth are deceived and lead astray. Anyone who 

diligently   looks   will   see   the   undeniable   facts 
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leading to the proper conclusions. Fortitude and the 

unshakable devotion to Truth is required to engage 

the forces and the horror of the war of terror being 

waged against mankind. 

 
One of Michael’s posts was especially compelling 

to me, and I share it here, somewhat edited, with his 

permission.   He gave me permission to mold his 

words long ago and use them as I see fit. When I 

met him online he said he was here to anoint, and I 

would come to see that my place would be as a 

judge. I am fulfilling old covenant Scriptures that 

say  our  God  would  raise  up  judges  and  new 

covenant Scriptures that indicate we would judge 

angels. And so we are. This communication is only 

one of many I have scribed for him and are freely 

available online. Those who seek, find and those 

who don't, will not. 

 
Michael’s words explain better than I could the 

meaning of the New World Order and why 

Americans should be shaking in their boots about 

the current world powers and people in places of 

leadership, lacing them up and getting ready to 

march out proclaiming all treasonous acts, revealing 

and convicting all traitors. There is a great 

controversy and complicity of many enemies, both 

foreign and domestic, that have infiltrated our lands 

in every civilized institution. The conspiracies we 

face today are revealed as fact and their threat is 

real to all Americans and the world. They declare 

peace  and  safety  when  sudden  destruction  is  at 

hand. There is no United Nations peace or safety. It 
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is a false construct of reality and fosters the Islamic 

jihad agenda against America and we are under 

attack. Unseen forces are unleashed working against 

us through change agents in this war to enslave and 

take the world by force by an ever increasingly 

corrupted body of lawlessness. 

 
Michael’s post: 

 

Ronald Wilson Reagan freed the hostages by 

making a deal with Iran, with the Islamic 

Revolution and the United Nations, to change 

the  fabric  of  America,  to  make  it  just  as 

Islamic as it was Christian. He saw nothing 

wrong  with  uniting  with  the  Islamic 

Revolution, and why he, Ronald Reagan, 

publicly declared that, ‘The Taliban are the 

moral equivalent of the Founding Fathers,” 

believing the lie that the god of Islam is the 

same God as the God of the Bible, and thus it 

was he who gave power and authority and 

unlimited stingers and arms, to defeat a 

competing Super Power. He celebrated, with 

very few realizing that a much greater danger 

would fill the void.  Reagan would change the 

laws of the IRS to allow taxes to be collected 

from churches in America, a poll tax, per 

capita tax, or whatever law you’d like to call 

it.   Churches   were   now   subject   to   the 

collection  of  taxes,  thanks to  this  one  who 

gave power, honor, and authority to the 

Terrorist whose goal is to establish global 

Sharia law. Accomplished by a man who 

Christians still praise as one of their own! 
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Then comes George Bush Sr., addressing the 

United Nations on 9/11 declaring that the 

United States was in compliance with the New 

World Order and he would implement it in 

America. Today, many still don’t have a clue 

as to what the New World Order really is, 

with all the intentional misinformation 

distributed through their Department of 

Deception,  and  free  press  suppression. But 

just so you know, the New World Order was a 

proposal for the United Nations a 

consideration for World Peace, outlined  in a 

booklet by Mulana Mohammed Ali, entitled 

the New World Order Islamic law, a solution 

for World Peace. A solution to the Muslim 

problem in the Middle East, basically a plan 

to  pay  Islam to  secure  peace  from  Islamic 

aggression,   and   proof   of   submission   to 

Islamic law and the admittance that Islam is 

superior to all other religions.  It is extortion, 

and criminal activity. Extortion, intimidation, 

violence, deception, and theft should never be 

classified as a ‘religion,’ as it has been here 

and abroad. That is the New World Order. 
 

The plan would be and is, to establish through 

stealth   and   infiltration   the   Islamic   State 

among the non-Muslim population of a city. 

Nothing would change outwardly, nobody 

should even notice its transfer being 

implemented from the current regime to the 

next, so that there is no panic or chaos, nor 

any rebellion or alarm.   The only difference 

will be in the taxation of the citizens. It won’t 
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be a ‘New Tax’ (read Bush’s lips: ‘No New 
Taxes’)  but  it  will  be  the  same  taxes  the 

citizens have always paid, and to whom they 

paid them to, as before with the old regime, 

WITH THIS ONE EXCEPTION: the taxes 

collected from the Christians and Jews are to 

be transferred to the banks of Islam, for the 

purpose of building and expanding Islam; or 

as the United Nations New World Order plan 

explains, to take from the ‘haves’ (Christians) 

and   give   to   the   ‘have-nots’   and   Islam 

declared a minority, and thereby a preferred 

religious establishment of  the State.   Other 

than that taxation deviation, a non-Muslim 

community can be totally engulfed and in full 

submission without even knowing it to Sharia 

Islamic dictates and decree. 
 

Islamic   taxes   collected   from   Protestant 

schools  and  Churches  are  put  in  Islamic 

banks like AIG. Protestant taxes are given to 

Islamic banks, for Islamic loans for Muslims 

only. Islamic law encourages discrimination 

and  preaches  Islamic  supremacy,  another 

trait of a crime, not a religion. The only 

problem that arises in this infusion into the 

New World Order are those lone Churches 

that  will  refuse  to  pay  the  tax  and  small 

groups   of   individuals   and   all   who   will 

sincerely stand for their faith and believe it’s 

their duty to defend their State and Federal 

Constitutional laws including those who may 

think  to  take  up  arms  against  the  Islamic 

State, law enforcement and civilian military 
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units.  Thus  the  best-case  scenario  is 

preventive measures of disarming the general 

public  for  less  bloodshed  during  the 

transition. 
 

And that is the Islamic strategy, and the plan 

for implementing the New World Order. It is 

being aided and abetted by the cooperation of 

the  current  Government of  the  Constitution 

and those in positions of power, sworn to 

uphold their oaths for We the People and who 

are guilty of implementing and establishing 

an Independent Islamic State upon our lands; 

without firing a shot, all without people even 

finding out, or so they hoped. 
 

Then  comes  Bill  Clinton.  His  part  was  to 

throw the doors open wide to the enemy of 

Christianity, and throw out our immigration 

laws,  not  get  rid  of  them  as  to  cause  an 

uproar, just simply ignore them, making them 

void. Conquered without firing a shot, without 

the people even knowing what has happened 

here in America. Another little known fact is 

that President Clinton had been warned about 

the Islamic threat coming to America. I know 

because I wrote it myself, yet Clinton claimed 

that he was aware and making it a “National 

Security Priority to increase aviation security, 

in our airports and in our aircraft,” yet he did 

not do what he claimed that he was in the 

process of doing, and 9/11 was a result of 

Clinton’s lie.    Clinton also made Waco  an 

example of any religious establishment that 
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resists or speaks out against the government, 

in accordance with Islamic law, which would 

explain how the President of a “Christian 

Nation’ could use military force and attack a 

small community and burn it to the ground, 

killing the women, men, and children inside, 

and later we find out the government was 

involved in lying to the people and covering 

up   the   unlawful   actions   of   the   federal 

agencies. 
 

Then comes George Bush Jr., to put the 

finishing touches on his daddy’s New World 

Order  by  declaring  the  Faith  Based 

Initiatives, wherein the Government could 

finally funnel tax dollars into establishments 

of     religion     for     ‘charity’     works,     by 

‘sidestepping’ and abolishing, not enforcing, 

the  First  Amendment  and  all  the 

Constitutional laws of individual states 

concerning  the  separation  of  Church  and 

State (that which is the only thing preventing 

religious civil wars) all in order to establish 

this Islamic New World Order of the False 

Prophet, Islam.  Isn’t it odd that George Bush 

was the President when the order was given 

to seize and bulldoze the rebellious 

Indianapolis Baptist Temple and Academy for 

refusing to pay the tax to the Islamic State, for 

the purpose of building Islamic Mosques in 

America?  Yet he is another of the Church’s 

‘heroes’ and even he is too ashamed of what 

he’s done to show his face. 
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And  finally,  now  comes  Obama putting the 

finishing touches on the New World Order, 

who not only endorses the Faith Based 

Initiatives, continuing to willfully violate 

Constitutional Law (because Bush did it first) 

but triples the funding and finds a way to give 

Islam official ‘preferential status’ via the 

Commerce  Department.  Think  about  that. 

Now the government is giving financial 

preferences  to  Islam  over  Christianity,  in 

taxes, in loans, in status, and education.  Fast 

tracking affirmative action, giving positions of 

power  to  those  unqualified,  unworthy,  and 

even the unstable as long as they’re Muslim, 

they’re getting those positions. And we can’t 

even ask why. 
 

Why? Because you're living in an Islamic 

State,  a    second  class  citizen,  and  paying 

your Islamic tax, and getting your children 

Islamic indoctrination in public schools, the 

name of your Lord has been banned from 

the State Capitol and replaced with the name 

of Allah, the god who begets not nor is 

begotten. 
 
 

 
I  make  my  appeal  directly  to  anyone  who  will 

listen. I remind the readers of my websites where 

the repository of fact and links to follow are 

available. Remember also this book and admoni- 

tion. Americans have the authority of righteousness 

as sovereign citizens. It is our God given right – our 
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obligation, to annul and make void that which has 

no authority over us and throw off and abolish it. 

In the event that Americans find themselves at odds 

with  their  government,  the  Declaration  tells  us: 

“That whenever any form of government becomes 

destructive  of  these  ends,  it  is  the  Right  of  the 

People to alter or to abolish it, and to institute new 

government,  laying  its  foundation  on  such 

principles and organizing its powers in such form, 

as to them shall seem most likely to affect their 

safety and happiness.” Righteousness is what makes 

me happy. Truth, Justice and Freedom to be. Me. 

 
Refusing to repent of wrong ways of thinking and 

coming to conclusions based on lack of evidence 

results in: 

 

Spiritual Blindness – inability to see what is 
really happening behind the outer 

appearance of lies and liars; 

Spiritual Deafness – inability to hear the 

truth; 

Spiritual Dumbness – inability to talk and 
speak up to oppose deception; 

Spiritual Lameness – inability to stand up 

and speak up to defend the Truth. 

 
Throughout the  ages,  many  who  speak  the  truth 

have been persecuted and reviled. Many have fallen 

prey and caved in to pressure of the prevalent 

accepted perceptions of the illiterate and sacrificed 

the good for evil not knowing the truth of what has 

been hidden for so long. Now is no different and I 
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speak the truth and offer myself a willing target for 

the sake of others’ blindness, in hopes they will see, 

as I do. I will not stop from being the messenger I 

know in my heart to be. I will not give up the fight 

to proclaim the Word of God as the other half of a 

man. Woman. I will continue to put my loving arms 

around mankind as we are one house and family 

being built up in Truth. I am but one lone woman 

though we are many. The called and chosen, singing 

stones. 

 
Our republic for which it stands is falling, falling, 

falling. 

 
“I pledge allegiance to my God first, not second, 

not last, and I stand under His banner.” 

 
We the people of this country were deceived into 

letting   our   loyalty   be   changed   to   pledging 

allegiance to an idol flag, of the UNITED STATES 

OF AMERICA also known as The District of 

Columbia - WASHINGTON, D.C. We used to put 

God first  by our words and deeds and now this 

nation has fallen into the hands of a tyrannical 

government and corporate interests intent on greed 

and a forced conversion, to Islamic Shariah Law. 

 
We the people of God are reaping the rotten fruit of 

wrong decisions and gone into captivity, just like 

they did so many centuries ago, when they forgot to 

worship and revere only God. Government is not 

our God. America. YHWH is our God and He alone 

is worthy to be praised. 
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The NWO “CHANGE” is being fully implemented 

now and manifesting itself openly as we appear to 

be, at the end of this ancient plan. Obama is a 

Democratic Islamic change agent. He and many 

others willing to just take orders and preserve their 

jobs  are the  intercessory  vessels  of  flesh,  at  the 

receiving end of a destructive unseen hand of power 

with fraudulent intent to enslave the world, under a 

United Nations rule of Islamic Law. 

 
Democracy is an unrecognized condition of revolt 

against OUR REPUBLIC and OUR GOD.  It is 

treason by degree unrecognized brought in under a 

banner of legality hostile to common rule of 

righteous or constitutional law. It is the reason for 

the arrogance and constant march of war around the 

world by Washington who is a self appointed 

policeman trying to force democracy on the world. 

The worst part about it is that it has changed into an 

Islamic Socialist insurgency, not only here at home 

but abroad, and it is being aided and abetted by our 

own rogue government. 

 
We are guilty by association if we do not stand up 

and just say NO. 

 
NO MORE WAR WASHINGTON. NO MORE 

FORCED CONVERSION WASHINGTON. NO 

MORE FORCE. WE WILL NOT FOLLOW 

LAWLESS DECREES. WE WILL BE LIKE THE 

MIDWIVES.  WE   KNOW   THE   TRUTH.   WE 
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WILL NOT KILL OUR OWN PEOPLE OR LET 

FREEDOM DIE. 
 

Democracy is only one arm of the insidious change 

of the Federal  Government of  Washington, from 

having limited powers as a Federal Republic over 

the citizens and states, that has by incremental 

legislative rule changed us. Democracy, 

systematically dismantling the constitution.  A 

process resulting in the appearance of being legally 

instituted by a vote of the majority in elections, the 

anticipated result of being purposely fed, a diet of 

lies, by the corporate conspiracy of the mainstream 

news. Mass populations of illiterate and dumbed- 

down citizens are then held captive, by their own 

ignorance   in   the   matrix,   of   public   perception 

fostered through deception. The most recent 

presidential vote should be enough to convince 

anyone enough to heed the warnings to look into 

these things and make a good decision. Stand for 

Truth and Justice. America. 

 
Those who continue to wreak havoc on Earth will 

not escape judgment. 

 
Sing, O daughter of Zion; shout, O Israel; be glad and 

rejoice with all the heart, O daughter of Jerusalem. 
 

YHWH hath taken away thy judgments, he hath cast out 
thine enemy: the king of Israel, even YHWH, is in the 
midst of thee: thou shalt not see evil any more. In that 
day it shall be said to Jerusalem, Fear thou not: and to 

Zion, Let not thine hands be slack. 
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YHWH thy Elohim in the midst of thee is mighty; he will 
save, he will rejoice over thee with joy; he will rest in his 

love, he will joy over thee with singing. 
 

I will gather them that are sorrowful for the solemn 
assembly, who are of thee, to whom the reproach of it 

was a burden. 
 

Zephaniah 3:14-18 
 
 

I will continue the crusade to speak freely. It is my 

God  given  right.    Over-comers  know  the  Truth 

about the idolization of graven images and the 

enslavement of nations which comes from bowing 

down  and   serving  them.  We  are   the  ensigns 

revealing the deceptions. 

 
In the New Testament, both Matthew 5:11 Blessed 

are you when people insult you, persecute you and 

falsely say all kinds of evil against you because of 

me; and Luke 6:22 Blessed are you when people 

hate you, when they exclude you and insult you and 

reject your name as evil, because of the Son of Man 

remind me that, I am blessed because men hate me, 

ostracize me, ridicule and insult me and scorn my 

words. I know that my reward is in heaven, as the 

bride of Christ. I am the daughter of a Great King of 

Righteousness. I am. 
 
 

And it shall be at that day, saith YHWH, that thou shalt 
call me Ishi; 

 

And shalt call me no more Baali. 
 

For I will take away the names of Baalim out of her 
mouth,and they shall no more be remembered by their 

name. 
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And in that day will I make a covenant for them with the 

beasts of the field and with the fowls of heaven, 
and with the creeping things of the ground: 

and I will break the bow and the sword and the battle out 
of the earth, 

 

and will make them to lie down safely. 
 

And I will betroth thee unto me for ever; yea, I will 
betroth thee unto me in righteousness, and in judgment, 

and in loving kindness, and in mercies. 
 

I will even betroth thee unto me in faithfulness: and thou 
shalt know YHWH. 

 

Hosea 2:16-20 
 

 
 

I  will  continue  to  bear  the  joy  and  burden  of 

carrying and delivering the messages entrusted to 

me freely available to all who will to hear me. Some 

will  reflect  on  my  words  and  be  motivated  to 

change. Others will turn away in denial of Truth. 

Denial of the truth is anti-Christ and anti-Messiah, 

for  He  said,  I  AM,  THE  WAY,  LIFE,  I  AM 

TRUTH. Confusion and fear reigns where the 

fullness of the Truth is not known intimately, the 

indwelling, abiding Spirit of TRUTH. The 

Knowledge of perfected LOVE is the holy union of 

mankind with our Beloved. Perfect LOVE casts 

down fear. 

 
Babes on spiritual food are blind to the hard truths 

and the revealed state of America. The world is at 

war  and  America as  it  stands  is  already  judged, 

fallen into enemy hands and taken as the spoils, 

forcing WE THE PEOPLE into captivity. We have 

been divided up by the war lords having rode in on 
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a Trojan horse of many deceptions. Evils brought 

into our land unawares. Tares hidden and now 

exposed at harvest time like Washington. He is not 

our God. He was a liar who still is. 

 
I will continue my campaign against evil and 

destruction by false gods. I will not give up the fight 

for true Freedom, Freedom built upon a foundation 

of Righteousness. 

 
I will continue to implore Americans to Take Down 

the Flag – the symbol of Washington and its role as 

the barrier that separates us from our Lord God. 

Washington and blind patriotism do not make us 

free. The God of Truth makes us free. 

 
I am one lone woman as queen Esther was  rallying 

a battle cry, for a noble cause. I am a daughter of 

the King of Righteousness. I  am  royalty.  I  have 

a  double portion of the Spirit of Eliyah and I see 

what others do not. I know there are more warriors 

with us, in this great battle, than there are against us. 

I see them everywhere, valiantly heralding the Truth 

and sounding the alarms. My prayer is that our 

merciful King will open your eyes so that you are 

able to see as I do. 

 
I will continue to lead by the example I follow and 

the example left for all of us and that which we so 

should fervently seek to attain. I am committed to 

exercising my protestant separatist, God given 

Righteousness and the freedom to speak my mind 

and I will continue to do so, as long as I am able. I 
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do sit in judgment of those whose idle words are 

contrary  to  Truth,  and  will  convict  them.  It  is 

written we would judge angels and that we would 

entertain them unaware and so, we are and we do. 

Continually. Court in the heavenly realms is in 

session and there are two sides at opposition. It is 

LAW  vs  Lawlessness and  it  is  time  for  the  last 

stand. 

 
I am just like Esther, of royal seed as the daughter 

of my Great King who is The Captain of the 

heavenly host, of which I am one. I am the 

destroying angel with the pen and the ink horn. I am 

a Barack, a lightening flash who believes the 

WORD. I am a wonder. I am fearfully made and I 

know it.  I have been here before I just know, and as 

I believe, therefore I do speak. I do not remember 

those other times but I believe the WORD and that I 

am special and that I am called out for a time such 

as this, to do the things I do, by faith, the greater 

works Yahshuwah said we would do. I am one of a 

great cloud of witnesses ascending and descending 

upon the Son of Man. 

 
I have the Truth. No man shall take it from me and I 

am nestled snugly in His hand of power. I have the 

Great Spirit residing within me and together we are 

a strong three-strand cord, not easily broken. I can 

do nothing of myself, but I can do all things through 

Christ  who  strengthens  me.  We  come  into  this 

world  tethered  to  our  earthly  mother  by  a  three 

strand umbilical cord which in due time will no 

longer be needed to sustains us. 
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Again, if two lie together, then they have heat: but how 
can one be warm alone? 

And if one prevail against him, two shall withstand him; 
And a threefold cord is not quickly broken. 

 

Ecclesiastes 4:11-12 
 
 

My life mission is to help people see the truth as it 

is revealed in the Scriptures and how it relates to 

physical world events. What we do in life is 

important; we do have an impact upon the unseen 

Spiritual world, layered into our existence in the 

Cosmos of Creation. 

 
Today’s world, full of strife and confusion, is no 

different than the past, as history repeats before our 

very eyes; except that it appears to me that it is 

harvest time for Earth to bring forth its intended 

fruit. The signs are everywhere and why it is so 

imperative to gain the Truth no matter what it costs 

to procure. It is what leads us to freedom – yours 

and mine. 

 
I say, do not be afraid to stand up and speak up 

when you see Truth cast down. The Holy Spirit is 

with us and gives us who believe the authority and 

the ability to use our gifts. And so it is, LOVE itself, 

the power animating me and recharging my spirit 

against great adversity with courage, to boldly 

advance against the adversary we are at war with. I 

herald out of the overflow of my mouth the 

revelations  of  inspiration  that  spill  forth  from 



58 
 

 
within.   Truth   has   made   its   abode,   in   me. 

 
I grow weary, as I must often repeat my words, 

because so few hear them the first time. I am a tired 

saint but I am continually renewed and carried 

forward by the Spirit that refreshes me. 

 
Take Down the idol Flag, America, before 

Washington and all it stands for drives us to total 

despair and destruction. There is but one True King 

worthy of our praise, honor and worship: Glory be 

to  Our  Most  High  God  Yahu-wah, the  Spirit  of 

Truth. HalleluYah. 
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Chapter 5. Outward Appearances 
 

 
1 Samuel 16:7 But the LORD said to Samuel, “Do not 
consider  his  appearance  or  his  height,  for  I  have 
rejected him. The LORD does not look at the things man 
looks at. Man looks at the outward appearance, but the 
LORD looketh at the heart.” 

 
2  Corinthians  10:7  Do  ye  look  on  things  after  the 
outward appearance? If any man trust to himself that he 
is Christ's, let him of himself think this again, that, as he 
[is] Christ's, even so [are] we Christ's. 

 
 

hings outwardly may appear to be good to 

the perception of physical eyes. Yet there is 

hidden history and lies of liars perpetuating 

evils, especially when the government is involved in 

the plot. 
 

Healthcare, for example, in every arena of modern 

civilization is being discovered for what it really is. 

Nothing is staying hidden. In reality, in many 

circumstances a hospital is the worst place to be 

when  you  are  in  need  of  medical  care.  Holistic 

health cures the root of the problems, instead of 

forced conversion to western style mandatory 

healthcare that relies on treating and relieving 

symptoms. Discovery leads to greed upon close 

examination of the whole scheme, sold as the health 

care system. 

 
Healthcare in America is being aided and abetted by 

politicians and lobbyists of private enterprise who 

have  stakes  in  keeping  as  many  people  sick  as 

T 
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possible, touting cost savings when the actual 

outcome is not evidence based. It is treatments like 

vaccinations that  lead  directly  to  destruction and 

death as the outcome, and that is now becoming 

evidenced-based  because  as  it  is  written. 

NOTHING IS STAYING HIDDEN. 

 
“Slavery” sums it up perfectly, so now is the time to 

choose where you stand, America.  Little by little, 

our freedom of choice has been hacked, and far too 

many have fallen under a mesmerizing, hypnotic 

spell that what they hear must be the Truth. It is the 

strong delusion caused by mixing the truth with lies 

of liars. 

 
There’s that word again: Truth. What is the Truth? 

We must seek to find it and compare evidence, not 

just in today’s realm but more importantly what’s 

based in the Scriptures, which are the foundation of 

Truth. As our basic rights are stripped from us by 

supposedly well-meaning politicians and govern- 

ment  entities,  we  are  left  in  a  wilderness  of 

confusion and despair unless we break free from the 

spells continually cast upon us. 

 
I  practice  and  preach  the  Truth  for  one  simple 

reason. Truth equals Freedom. It is my calling to be 

a voice to the people and expose the tactics of the 

enemy. These have been hidden for too long and 

now they are revealed and time is short. 

 
Forced  overt  conversion is  not  new.  The  Native 

Americans were forced off their land, living a very 
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literal enslavement forced to march on a Trail of 

Tears. Their land was stolen and deceitfully 

confiscated  through  acts  and  decrees  and 

agreements by the Masonic land surveyors in a slow 

but steady encroachment using lies and change 

agents with false flag attacks to convince the masses 

that the original Native American Indians were 

uncivilized savages. Settlers in Indiana were told by 

the government that Indians were savages and they 

believed the lies and citizens thinking they were 

doing good, by coming to wrong conclusions were 

easily led astray just like the tactics being employed 

today by the USA. Native Americans in fact, 

worshiped the Great Spirit, YAH the Great Father. 

Washington is not our Father, no matter who put 

him on his throne or how he got there, America. 

 
Washington's agenda,  aided  by  the  government’s 

land surveyors, was land conquest. They wanted the 

land just like Islam does today!  History is literally 

repeating but because most do not know the basic 

simple Truth, they are deceived. Our founding 

fathers perpetrated constructive fraud with intent on 

greed, convincing the settlers that the Indians were 

savages, starting phony wars and convincing people 

they would be safer if Indians were removed. There 

was much lobbying involved to arrange a few 

massacres to create total confusion and chaos, then 

they supplied the “solution.” The Natives of Indiana 

were massacred while praying at Prophetstown. 

 
History repeats, except now it is We the People who 

are the natives being forced to convert to the same 
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lawless government rebels hiding behind a facade. 

Islam has the same agenda and now it is the same 

tactic being employed through the UN false peace 

and security plan that is only bringing death and 

destruction. This forced conversion is more 

sophisticated and covert, rather than overt, coming 

in with slow incremental legalization of that which 

is lawless. Perceived in error by the public in the 

dark as to what scriptural lawful administration of 

justice looks like due to their failure to know and 

understand the Scriptures, rendering them 

defenseless and in total confusion, unable to 

recognize the enemy. 

 
Every facet of civilized society especially here in 

America,  has been corrupted. Washington is still 

using the same tactics adding “cost savings,“ peace 

and security and many other fronts of direct assault 

against us, as justification for war, when in reality 

war only brings death and destruction to all of us. 

 
The real terrorists are those in Washington who we 

need separate from, for they are the enemy within 

the gate.  Washington is  not going to  save us or 

protect us, which is clearly evidenced by anyone 

who will look and can still think. As just one small 

example, in airports now we are being “saved” by a 

tactic to block a phony war on terrorists, when in 

fact we are being killed slowly, every time we are 

screened, through back-scatter radiation. 

 
Mind control is employed to subdue us through 

forced conversion, to think and do what Washington 
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tells us. Barium in construction of government 

buildings and fluoride in our drinking water are but 

two horrifying examples. Forced healthcare, forced 

vaccinations, forced taxes, wars and rumors of wars 

by forced governmental military agendas, forced 

accommodation to faith-based initiatives, including 

Sharia law and Islam under the false banner of lies 

and extortion, disguised as constitutional or 

executive dictatorial legislation intended to control 

every aspect of our lives. This is a total intrusion 

into our temple of flesh where our Spirit resides. 
 
 

America, WAKE UP. It is the idol flying on your 

flagpole that is speaking lies and leading you down 

the broad road leading to destruction. Washington is 

not our father or our god. Washington is NOT to be 

feared. He is to be challenged, no matter who sits in 

his seat of power. My challenge to you, America, is 

TAKE DOWN THE FLAG. 
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Chapter 6. The Gift of My Herman, Mine 

Beloved Husband, in the Flesh 
 

erman was my third husband; three being 

the number of Spiritual perfection. He was 

and is the Love of my life. No one 

willever fill his shoes. He was a living legend in 

his own time. He was as a savior to me, rescuing me 

from the world if only for a short time. He knew his 

last mission in this life was to help me. He 

accomplished his mission. I miss him terribly and I 

regret all the times when I was off on a mission and 

so busy with the cares of this life that I did not have 

time to miss him. We would usually talk daily and 

he would always ask, “do you miss me? I would 

usually say, “I'm kinda busy.” I was usually too 

tired and worn out at the end of the day, lacking the 

energy to miss him. How pathetic that is now that I 

look back and miss him continually. If  I have a 

regret in life, and I do have a few, that one comes to 

the top of the list. He was worthy of so much more. 
 

Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not 
boast, it is not proud. It is not rude, it is not self-seeking, 

it is not easily angered, it keeps no record of wrongs. 
Love does not delight in evil but rejoices with the truth. It 

always protects, always trusts, always hopes, always 
perseveres. Love never fails. 

 

1 Corinthians 13:4–8 
 
 

I met Herman at a family high school graduation 

party. My ex-husband's family had spoken highly of 

him  on  many  occasions,  although  I  personally 

H 
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didn’t know anything about him and had never met 
him before that day. Our original conversation 

revolved around, of all things, nudist camps in 

Florida. I was highly amused because he had no 

idea what a Bible thumper I was! While he was 

talking and making a veiled attempt to invite me to 

such a place he was considering, I'm thinking, why 

would  I  want  to  go  around  unclothed  like  a 

demoniac one who needs  to  be clothed from on 

high, set free and at peace, in his right mind! Share 

the sanctity of my body and soul with strangers? 

No, not I. 

 
He kept asking about me indirectly and somehow I 

was intrigued by his interest in me, so we went on a 

date, to a picnic. After that it was dates, dinners, 

trips to Florida from New York for me, trips for him 

Florida to New York and many of them. I was a 

divorced struggling single mom with a 6-year-old 

and he courted me and finally won me over with his 

repeated offers of marriage. His actions displayed 

and proved his words over time, meeting my needs 

without asking whether it was money, food for my 

freezer or just a calm, thoughtful interested and 

compassionate ear on hours of long distance   phone 

calls and years of letter writing. 

 

One December 25
th
, Herman flew to New York. I 

picked him up and he got in my car with me and 

drove me all the way to Florida, to his place. I had 

reached the end of my strength in the battle I had 

been engaged in over my daughter, Mary. The 

custody issues and all the baggage that goes along 
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with divorces had brought me to despair, and I gave 

up. I gave away the few possessions I had in our 

warm, safe and dry studio apartment in the country 

area   where  we  resided.  Brokenhearted  and  in 

despair over the hard reality of the consequences 

due  to  my  wrong  thinking,  I  called  Herman. 

Herman always answered my call for help no matter 

how near or far away he was. It broke my heart to 

be separated from my daughter and letting her go 

live with her father for five days a week instead of 

two was the last straw that broke me. 

 
I  went  and  I  stayed  with  Herman  for  about  six 

weeks, but my conscience would not allow me stay 

there living in sin with him. I did not want to get 

remarried at that time and give any portion of my 

freedom to a husband again, knowing the heartache 

of a divorce times two.  I left him and I came back 

to New York to face my problems and that time I 

told him, “If I ever come back to you, it will be in 

strength and power.” It took me about three years to 

accomplish that, and he was steadfast through it all. 

 
Mary's father had inherited a large sum of money 

and could provide her a nice home with a pool in 

the  suburbs and  with  children to  play with.  She 

asked me if she could go live there and I like a fool 

agreed. I never thought it would be a permanent 

situation. In my opinion at that stage of her life and 

now that I know better and am better educated on 

such things I believe she has over bonded with her 

father in a codependent emotional capacity due to 
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her jealousy of all the women that were coming and 

going in his life at that time. 

 
I should never have let her go, thinking material 

things could be better than my love. I never let her 

away from my side but one time for an hour and a 

half until she was two and a half years old and I was 

forced  to  go  to  work  to  support the  family,  my 

stepdaughter, her sister from a previous marriage. 

Amazingly  they  both  had  the  same  father,  my 

second husband, and both born on the same day but 

to different mothers!  When Mary left me she could 

recite and learn a Bible verse at age five in about an 

hour or less. Once she went to live with her father 

who believed  the lie  that  children should decide 

what they should learn, she began to rebel. He 

supported and allowed her rebellion to grow to the 

point of not ensuring my legal visitation right of 

equal custody even to the point of hiding her at 

some unknown girlfriend’s home on a weekend 

when she was supposed to be with me. I know the 

admonition to raise our children in Scriptures so 

that when they grow up they will know what way to 

go in life... 

 
I initiated a court battle once my employment 

situation improved and significantly. In fact, it is the 

same employment I have now. I did not know how 

the family court operated and I was soon to learn. 

One night right before my court appearance I got 

the leading in the Spirit to fire my attorney and trust 

only in God for the deliverance of my daughter! I 
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immediately called my attorney and left her a voice 

mail to that effect. 

 
When I showed up in court the next day, the judge 

literally shouted me out of the court. I had fired one 

of the court favorites, unbeknownst to me. Herman 

was with me in the courtroom that day. He was 

astounded and tried to calm me as I was shocked 

beyond belief thinking justice, not preferential 

treatment, was to be found in our courts. Waking up 

is hard to do but oh so necessary to engage the 

enemy. 

 
I solicited the advice of a local attorney who was a 

judge at one time and he gave me some free advice 

that backed up what I got in the Spirit. He said, 

“Debbie, you could spend $30,000 in family court 

and still lose your 50 percent custody rights that are 

already established.” I took his advice and chose 

instead to turn the other cheek no matter what my 

ex or she dished out over the course of many years. 

I am happy to report that while I do not yet have a 

very  good  rapport  with  my  daughter,  my  ex- 

husband has become a trusted person in my life and 

my handy man. In fact it was he whom I called 

when Herman died to ask if by chance he would be 

willing to meet me half way and help drive me and 

the pets from Florida to NY. His reply was, “Of 

course I will and I will meet you in Tampa at the 

airport  and  drive  you  all  the  way  back  to  New 

York,” where I started from, which he did. 
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I cannot make this kind of testimony up, a reversal 

of  physicality and  direction  and  that  is  only the 

beginning of the story I have yet to tell. 

 
I believe that what we all do on Earth has Spiritual 

import. The intercessions I see in my own life are 

confirmations that sometimes only I can see. I know 

that they are too numerous to mention, but I will try 

to share some of them. For instance, one day when I 

was pregnant with Mary and living on my dream 

farm, I went out into the field where my horse was 

free to roam. I knelt down and had a little ceremony 

where I dedicated my first born to the Most High 

God, knowing I had only been entrusted with her 

care as His steward and knowing that it is only in 

His care that we are held secure in the palm of His 

hand. It is He in whom we all live and have our 

being. How do I know that you might ask? It's in 

the GOOD Book. 

 
The interesting thing about this it is that it was not 

until I was at the point of physical death, completely 

worn out by the effort and toll life had taken on me 

working in the world, to put me in a position of 

submission to seriously consider a marriage to 

Herman, as my husband. I was just like all mankind, 

who refuses to repent until death is at the door and 

we start to see more clearly the consequences of our 

decisions. The free gift of salvation and immortality 

is much more appealing when the options dwindle 

down to death or life. I needed help and Herman 

was ever standing by ready, willing and able – 

waiting for the call. 
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Marriage to Herman Krekic was the best thing that 

ever happened to me in this life and, together with 

him, I began fulfilling my end times mission. We 

were made for each other, of this I am sure. He was 

a law enforcement officer and he was and is known 

for answering judges’ questions in this way, “Well 

judge, it just seemed like the right thing to do at the 

time.” 

 
I hope you are beginning to see, as I do, how all of 

these events are linked and have a multitude of 

meanings bearing witness to many things not seen 

with the naked eye. 

 
Herman’s early life had been perilous and 

interesting, as he grew up in Croatia and then Nazi 

Germany under Hitler. The family lost everything in 

the war and left them as citizens without a country 

at the end of it.  His father was not only mean and 

tried to kill him on at least one occasion (saved only 

by his mother who stopped him), he was a tax 

collector for tobacco and firearms and it was also 

determined later on that he was a Nazi courier spy. 

Double agents and change agents in time of war is 

not new. 

 
At the age of ten, Herman was called a fearless hero 

by American soldiers. While bullets flew around 

him, Herman saved the family’s geese and got them 

into a barn. The family was being protected and 

under surveillance without knowing it by the 

Americans watching the property where they were 

staying. Later, he and his mother were mistaken for 
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Nazi   sympathizers   and   had   to   flee   from   the 

partisans. His mother and he escaped on the original 

Orient Express and because of a pet turtle that got 

out of its box they avoided certain death. They both 

missed the first fast train out, because of Herman's 

refusal to get on board until the turtle was found. 

They got on the second train and passed the first 

train which had stopped on the track. When they 

approached it many people lay dead beside it. A 

search had likely been conducted for them. If our 

God can make a donkey talk like the old covenant 

reads, I know he can open the box of a pet turtle! 

Herman was spared death on many occasions and 

one that I am witness to. 

 
Herman’s heart was full of intrigue and it became 

his heart’s desire to come to America. He worked 

many perilous jobs to get the money together for his 

mother, Elizabeth, and him to immigrate here in the 

1940s  along  with  many  other  displaced  persons 

from World War II. He had a generous uncle Mike 

in Canton NY, who sponsored them, making it 

possible. 

 
Herman  was  a  man  who  as  a  sheriff  on  patrol 

carried around the books of the law in his trunk. 

Others came to him for guidance. He was a leader 

and an intercessor for many in his day and a living 

legend with many exploits. Herman the warrior 

started out as a Miroslav, Miro meaning peace. I 

married a man of peace and came under his 

protection  as  a  warrior.  The  name  Herman  was 

given him as a boy in time of war to hide him and 
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protect him from the enemy. His destiny to come to 

America and start over and build a new life was 

linked to his attraction to the original Native 

Americans. 

 
I was enjoined to him in Holy Matrimony on July 3, 

2000. I had ten full years living behind a gate with 

him, on a secure private property I came to name “a 

little slice of heaven.” Time went by, and I created 

an  inner garden  with another little  sign,  “Miro’s 

Garden,” signifying peace in a place prepared in 

advance within the governmental institution of 

marriage. It was a marriage made in heaven, lived 

on Earth. 

 
Many years later and after Herman and I were 

married, my young daughter of about eight and I 

were riding in a car in Florida, on a narrow two lane 

major  highway.  I  could  see  the  oncoming  car 

passing and not enough time or space to get back in 

and nowhere for our vehicle to go. It seemed to me 

that time split to save all three of us. I witnessed 

that same type of supernatural manifestation once 

by myself while driving. We both have had many 

similar stories that could be told if there was more 

time. 

 
Herman was the only man on Earth who interested 

me at that time, but even him I begged to tell me 

something I didn't know about esoteric spiritual 

things. It was agony not being able to make him see 

as I do and fully connect and converse. That desire 

didn’t come to pass, but what I did learn about him 
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and from him was enough to keep me tethered to 

him, always held together by love and respect and 

appreciation for who he was. I loved being at his 

side, his wife. Always. The essence of his spirit and 

his actions spoke very loudly, especially concerning 

me. Whatever was his was mine. He kept me 

anchored to the here and now in the physical realm 

and was a good provider, offering me the only real 

feeling of stability I have ever enjoyed on this earth, 

albeit temporary. He was like my savior and my 

protector. 

 
My loss is  immeasurable.   I  AM LONELY! He 

didn’t understand my crusades but he understood 

my need and desire to be free. He loved me. He 

would rather wait for me and have a late dinner than 

eat alone. If I was sick he was right there to help me 

and wait on me, holding me in his strong tender 

embrace. Always.  I’d carry his picture everywhere 

and hug it,  if  it’d bring him back  and undo his 

untimely death. My story will be heard no matter 

who believes me. I miss his strong quiet strength. I 

am his witness. 

 
Every  once  in  a  while  a  hero  really  does  come 

along, and my Herman was and is mine. I am sure 

he was a high-ranking messenger prepared in 

advance just for me.   All the things he did in his 

own days of exploits are quite a testimony and 

inspiration to me and many others who knew him. 

The  stories  he  could  share  were  amazing.  He 

rescued me from the world for awhile and brought 

me home, a place he prepared in advance for me to 
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be; a place I used to call a little slice of Heaven on 

Earth in the botanical garden of God. It was Timber 

Lane, Florida on the edge of the great old high pines 

that the Lord says are mine. I was able to rest and 

refresh my mortal flesh there. My home. 

 
Herman, the kindest and most loving man I have 

ever known, had a mortal weakness, and for him it 

was my evangelical nature, putting God first always 

and which, on occasion, caused a gulf between us 

that could not be bridged. He  could  not  see  the 

things I see because he did not keep his original 

agreement with me as a condition for marriage. He 

had agreed to study the Scriptures. I knew what was 

coming upon Earth, able to see  the signs of the 

times at hand, and I begged him to learn them 

knowing he would be healed of his blindness. He 

only knew from his life experience that there was a 

power in the world operating that was so big, it was 

way to big for him. That is true for all of us, but 

without knowing the Scriptures it is impossible to 

know or understand the current state of affairs and 

impossible  to  engage  the  giant  deceptions 

perpetrated against all of us and to overcome them. 

This was heartbreaking for me to endure and a 

burden, but it did not lessen my love or admiration 

for my warrior husband, Herman, who was in my 

opinion just plain tired and worn out.  He knew my 

priority in this life of service and my perceived line 

of work. 

 
I left him once at his expressed weariness of me and 

my service of dedication and loyalty to God first. I 
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then came back without answering or agreeing to 

any of his demands to change my ways of thinking. 

I, of course, rejected them staying loyal to my 

heavenly husband. I issued a covenant agreement of 

my own as a counter offer with no mediation to 

which he readily agreed after about eight weeks of 

my absence from his life and our home. I will never 

agree to accept the world and its lawlessness and 

the corruption under the influence of Satan who to 

this day and hour is still deceiving mankind. I will 

continue to  expose this adversary for what it  is: 

death and destruction. I will fight it by exposing it 

to the light of the living Word wherever and 

whenever I am led to do so. Light dispels darkness. 

That's all we can do. This battle is the LORD’S. 

 
A turning point in our relationship and in my life 

happened on March 21 of 2010. We were living in 

Brooksville, Florida. I wanted to meet my friends 

from Indiana at the US Capitol in Washington DC 

for a protest, a demonstration of my faith. Herman 

would not support the expenses of my trip to go, 

thinking I was in league with a bunch of left or right 

wing  extremists.  He  would not  read  my  internet 

posts, thinking only I was married to the computer 

instead of him. He had no comprehension of the 

battles I was waging alone without him by my side 

because he refused to look at the evidence I was 

finding.  I tried to tell him I had become more Spirit 

than flesh and that I had faith to do this thing and I 

must go. He would not hear me. 
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I tried to hitchhike there in the middle of the night 

with ten dollars in my debit account by faith, not 

using any of our joint finances he had always shared 

completely with me previously but I could not get a 

ride after all night. My husband had not forbidden 

me to go; he just said that he would not support it 

and preferred I not go. I was not acting in 

disobedience or rebelling to his authority and when 

I left that night I only knew one thing. I was not to 

accept a ride from anyone unless they offered to 

drive me all the way to Indiana. In the morning I 

had two choices: call him or go to the homeless 

camp in Brooksville, which I found out that night 

was  established right  near  the  intersection  I  was 

standing, hidden from public view behind a strip 

mall. I have never gone hungry or begging bread, so 

logically, I called him. He didn’t even know I was 

gone but came immediately to get me and brought 

me home. He did not lecture me just brought me 

home where I belonged. 

 
Herman saw me off on many missions and I always 

came  back  to  him  in  one  piece;  just  a  little  bit 

smarter and stronger with a sweet smelling savor, 

like that of a rose but with sharp points. I am like a 

thorn in the side on occasion. I occasionally brought 

a tear to his eyes, not intentionally, but it happens 

when love is involved and feelings that are hard to 

express and to deal with, in this crazy out of control 

world we reside. Who else but me would do such a 

thing as that? The Apostles did when called and led 

to do so. Who else but me has been prepared ahead 

of time to do some of these things? It is an honor to 
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stand  and  wear  the  shoes  I  do  and  walk  where 

others fear to tread. I just show up for the battles by 

faith as a willing, wise and stirred vessel who is 

filled with the Holy set apart Spirit and faith. Faith 

as small as a mustard seed that grows to be the 

biggest by percentage in the garden of God, where 

the birds of paradise do fly. 

 
In   July   of   2010   we   had   another  hot   button 

discussion about the establishing of an easier home 

to maintain. This was the second time he probably 

wished I would leave him in peace with his own 

way of thinking.  Tired and worn out saints are not 

on the front lines, but I was, and I still am.   Our 

place in Florida was Herman's dream home and 

mine, once I came to stay with him as his wife, but 

mowing the lawn was becoming a burden and that 

was the marker I had said would indicate a move. 

He knew it and had only asked me to mow once, 

and I refused due to my own chiropractic issues, but 

stubbornly, he refused to face facts and plan for the 

future. Herman, my strong man in the golden years 

of his life, was in denial and distracted. 

 
His  declining  functional  mobility  and  physical 

issues of aging and not being able to see what I see 

led me to the conclusion I must take some initiative 

and lead the way. I know he was bearing a burden 

and these added issues of real everyday life 

combined with his thinking that “religion” ruined 

my life, may have caused him to waver in his 

steadfast love for me.  I will never know because he 

died before we could ever talk about it again and 
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choose a workable solution, after I set out to find a 

new home for us that July.   He did not really 

understand what a burden it was on me additionally 

for him to leave me alone with all these revelations, 

knowing what he didn't and how they all directly 

converged with Scriptures revealing what was 

coming soon to seriously impact the future of the 

world. It is written that there are those destroying 

Earth but there are many who do not know that. 

 
I took that opportunity to take a trip in search of 

looking for a new home for us both. He had been 

open to the possibilities but we could never figure 

out just where to go from a distance or by online 

efforts. I had been waiting for him to come to the 

conclusion we needed to find a smaller place easier 

to maintain and take some initiative on the matter 

while struggling to get the grass cut. 

 
I finally realized it was too much for him and that it 

must be me, the younger partner, who must go out 

and  look  to  see  what  was  available.  He  did  not 

know  I  was  quite  ill  at  the  time,  unable  to  eat 

without severe discomfort and what an effort and 

toll it took on me to embark on such a trip at that 

time.  I went out by faith armed with four hundred 

dollars and his credit card in search of a new home 

for both of us. I clearly told him I was not leaving 

him no matter what outward appearances would 

dictate to his way of thinking or anyone elses. We 

stayed in constant daily communication except for 

one night or two. 
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Several small miracles occurred on this adventure to 

help  sustain  me,  all  delivered  by  mortal  men  in 

flesh. One, my ex-husband number two decided to 

call  me  out  of  the  blue  and  share  a  $500  cash 

deposit from his recent stock market dividend. A 

flat tire that I was not safely able to change even 

though I attempted it at first was changed by an 

interstate sheriff on patrol who came along, and he 

had a full size floor jack in his trunk! Messengers 

sent,  knowingly  or  not.  Go  look  in  the  mirror. 

“What messages are you delivering?” 

 
It was during this time of my absence that Herman's 

hip implant failed him and I got a call from him on 

August 11, 2010 stating he was in the hospital 

awaiting a hip revision. 

 
At the beginning of our encounter and marriage, 

Herman once told me he knew that helping me was 

his last mission. Now he is the catalyst for mine. He 

is and was the Love of my life in both thought and 

deed. 
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Chapter 7. Crossing Over 
 

Revelation 11:15 And the seventh angel sounded; and 
there were great voices in heaven, saying, The 
KINGDOMS   OF   THIS   WORLD   are   become   the 
kingdoms of our Lord, and of his Christ; and he shall 
reign for ever and ever. 

 
 am only passing through this life on my way to 

our real home in the spiritual realm where the 

flesh no longer hinders or limits our existence, 

when the last enemy to be overcome is death. Only 

then will mankind no longer be held in bondage. 

Oh, how nice it will be when this earth and life on it 

will again be, what it was in the beginning. 
 

One thing I know for certain. I have crossed over, 

and can never cross back from spirit to mankind, 

nor do I desire lose my Spiritual insight in exchange 

for those things temporal. 

 
I believe I am walking out some type of reverse 

intercession for mankind, as amazing and ridiculous 

as that may sound and I have revealed many 

confirmations  by  my  public  testimony  for  those 

who will seek them out.  Those who have Spiritual 

eyes of understanding will be able to see and 

comprehend. Simple minds devoid of the living 

Word are not transformed and cannot understand or 

see how a mortal in flesh can be, an intercessor 

messenger angel. I am just like Christ in that I am 

able to see, many things the average person does not 
even think about. Like He said, “If I speak of earthy 

things and you comprehend not, how may I speak of 

I 
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the heavenly?” Most are caught up, ensnared by the 
lies of our current society and the propaganda that 

has been put  out for public consumption; in our 

schools,  politics  and  even  hidden  history.  The 

buyers and sellers of deception are numerous. 

Mankind is no match for the fallen angel Lucifer 

who together with Allah meet at the 33
rd  

degree of 
Free Masonry. Allah in Hebrew means lawlessness 

which, in any reality or realm, is not the way to 

freedom. 

 
While most are asleep, I am awake. I cannot go 

back to sleep in the midst of the battle. No true 

warrior will want to sleep. I will not pretend I do 

not see what is going on and look the other way 

when all indications are that the earth is at the end 

of an age. 
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Chapter 8. The Loss of Herman 
 

Isaiah 59:9 So justice is far from us, and righteousness 
does not reach us. We look for light, but all is darkness; 
for brightness, but we walk in deep shadows. 

 
y husband took a fall from a failed hip 

implant he had 18 years prior while on 

duty.   Complications   of   a   total   hip 

replacement  revision  claimed  his  life  before  the 

time. A prestigious teaching hospital in a large city 

was selected with the help of his orthopedic doctor. 

What happened within the walls of that death 

chamber defies description. There is an ongoing 

lawsuit for Medical Malpractice and Wrongful 

Death.  There is a gaping hole in my life with this 

loss and an incredible wound. 
 

I witnessed a traumatic bed lift incident performed 
on my husband, in the Intensive Care Unit by 

operators using an overhead electric hoist. Initially, 

that was the only thing that concerned me about his 

care;  yet,  common  sense  told  me  that  lifting  a 

patient  so  that  his head  points down toward  the 

floor cannot be good for a patient, especially one 

with pulmonary embolism (blood clots)! I was 

horrified and distraught that this happened to him, 

and I will never forget it! I told many of his 

caregivers about it and could not get any of them to 

comment or educate me as to the possible adverse 

effect   it   would   have   on   his   already   critical 

condition. To this day I do not know if any of them 

even wrote my comments down, but I assumed they 

would have. I have learned not to assume anything. 

M 
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I may or may not be believed and my credibility 

attacked, but I know what I saw and it is the single 

event that concerned me enough to question his 

overall care.  My vigilance to insure he got the best 

care within my limited understanding was not 

enough to save him. 

 
I watched my husband die slowly over about twelve 

days, from the 11
th  

to the 23
rd  

of August 2010. The 
numbers are significant; the ring I gave him has six 

diamonds and five sapphire stones. I never wavered, 

believing he would survive and overcome this turn 

of events, no matter how dire it seemed. A three- 

day trial of life support was agreed to by consensus 

of all immediate family. When it was unplugged 

and they gave him the relaxation shot, he left us. I 

wanted to pray him back but instead in a loud voice, 

I said, “not my will but Thy will.” I sat next to his 

head with my right hand on his heart, laid my head 

down getting as close as I could and within a few 

minutes his heart began to beat! I was overjoyed. I 

was getting the miracle I was waiting for! 

 
It was not to last, though. He didn’t appear to be 

breathing or regaining any function. 

 
Then a priest showed up at the request of the 

children, unauthorized and unbeknown to me. 

Shocked, I gave him only a short time, but only 

because I knew my husband would have wanted to 

make his children feel comforted. The priest sensed 

my  impatience  and  the  visit  was  short  with  my 

direct challenge to him with the sword of Truth, 
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“Call no man father on Earth.” I gave him only 
enough time to leave the room, regroup and I 

reentered my husband’s room. Soon he left, as did 

the children who still look to a man to follow. 

 
I  undid  the  last  rites.  The  pope  has  no  more 

authority over my husband than the lies he sells to 

the uniformed. Peter was not the ROCK. Christ is 

the ROCK. The faith and understanding and 

knowledge of the son of man as God was a gift to 

Peter that came down from on high. 

 
As I exited the hospital alone, I saw the children 

with the priest near an office on the lower level of 

the hospital. This book is my memorial service for 

him. 

 
Immediately following Herman's death, I felt as 

though  I  hadn’t  stood  long  enough  and  strong 

enough by my faith, which was too little to sustain 

him, which it was and is too little.  I have made the 

decision by inspiration to draw on the deposit of 

faith within me, now that he is gone on, by bringing 

attention to the wrongful death of my husband. I 

have a champion attorney who is standing by me 

with others unseen waging a battle against revealing 

the truth of the matter and those responsible, the 

hospitals and doctors and failed systems that are put 

in place to protect us from sentinel event deaths 

such as his resulting from routine procedures.  I am 

not standing alone but with God as my witness and 

it is He who fights my battles. This battle I am in, 

over the death of my husband, is an intercession 
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against death itself. I stand with Isaiah the prophet 

whose name of authority is the salvation of God: 

 
The covenant with death shall be dis-annulled and the 
agreement with hell (the darkness thereof) shall not 

stand when the overflowing scourge shall pass through 
and shall be trodden down by it. 

 
Isaiah 28:18 

 
Believe it or not. 

I do. I do. 

The legal discoveries that have ensued were, and 

are, yet another revelation of the inequitable laws of 

the land. An arbitrary malpractice cap has been set 

on the value of my Herman’s life within Florida’s 

Wrongful  Death  Act,  which  severely  limits  the 

value of life. 

 
I am committed and with the help of God, I will 

prevail.  I came to know that I was chosen to this 

mission and I will see that cap eliminated, for 

Herman's sake and for all who would fall in battle 

during their lives on Earth, in the war on death. 

Death is our last adversary and is proliferating at the 

hands of a failed system based on greed and covert 

governmental agendas with intent to defraud. 

 
I  realized  this  one  day  when  I  was  in  Indiana 

meeting  Stephen  Michael  Schroeder  for  the  first 

time in the flesh, after years of correspondence.  I 

declared this to him that day, “I have to get the 
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Florida Wrongful Death Act Repealed.” It was the 
same day he filed a lawsuit trying to right the wrong 

and reveal the Apotheosis painting of the Spirit of 

Indiana that sits in the Indiana House chambers.  A 

small  detail,  perhaps,  of  the  many  that  come  to 

mind when trying to share such a story as this. 

 
I don’t have any medical training, so I have spent 

the last two years finding out about all these areas 

of concern that most people assume are well 

provided for regarding patient safety in a hospital 

setting. I have discovered all kinds of little known 

or  understood facts  regarding healthcare  in 

hospitals, especially in Florida. I intend to make 

everyone in Florida aware of the inequities of the 

Florida Wrongful Death Act and monitory caps on 

medical malpractice. 

 
My beautiful memories of my handsome hunk of a 

man, my Herman, are all I have left. I treasure them. 

My strong, sensitive, kind, gentle, always loving, 

serious and occasionally funny and very alive, 

husband went into  a  Tampa,  Florida,  hospital in 

August 2010 for a surgical hip revision and ended 

up  dead.  He  became  a  “sentinel  event”  statistic 

when he died from a routine procedure. 

 
The Florida Wrongful Death Act needs repealing, 

immediately. It is my most passionate crusade under 

the banner of my FREEDOM USA CAMPAIGN 

2012-2013. 
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The most important trial of my life was and is about 

to begin. Against all odds, I will fight the medical 

and political machine that dares to put a dollar value 

on human life. Who is like unto my God? That is 

my challenge. He is my witness. 
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Chapter 9. The Trial 
 

Luke 16:10 Whoever can be trusted with very little can 
also be trusted with much, and whoever is dishonest 
with very little will also be dishonest with much. 

 
here is no defense against the Truth or Love. 

It renders all defenseless. I am a messenger 

revealing  truth  to  mankind about  our  last 

adversary, Death.  The adversary made it personal 

as far as I am concerned with what happened to 

Herman, and so I will not back down. I will dispute 

as long as it takes and intensify my efforts, as I am 

led. 
 

It  is  written,  they  shall  be  taken  in  their  own 
devices. I will wait until they have come to their 

end, patiently enduring. I have time on my side, and 

faith. I fully expect that they shall try to discredit 

me as a witness and paint me with an extremist 

agenda as their defense. I will go willingly to the 

slaughter, like the example set by my Master of 

Life, but in the end, I will have the last word and I 

will laugh as I win the race and gain the prize of the 

high calling to that which I attain. 

 
This trial will bring me to the perfection of my faith 

and I will bring others with me. It is a good and 

perfect  gift  from above to  have been  called  and 

chosen as I am. I heard the call and the voice that 

wooed  me,  leading  me  and  guiding  me  into  all 

Truth. I am just a willing wise and stirred vessel of 

flesh made to stand by faith, fulfilling many 

Scriptures by my free will and the water washing of 

T 
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the Word, that has made me clean and washed my 

brain, cleared my eyes and ears, and strengthened 

my limbs. There is healing in the living Word and I 

have been renewed and brought back from deaths 

door many times. 
 

 
 

The way of the wicked is as darkness: they know not at 
what they stumble. 

 

My son, attend to my words; incline thine ear unto my 
sayings. 

 

Let them not depart from thine eyes; keep them in the 
midst of thine heart. 

 

For they are life unto those that find them, and health to 
all their flesh. 

 

Keep thy heart with all diligence; for out of it are the 
issues of life. 

 

Proverbs 4:19 –23 
 
 

I laid my life down long ago for the Truth. The 

talents I have been given were not hidden in the 

ground, but scattered like coals all over the world. 

History is indeed repeating in me and many others 

like me who stand firm for Truth and doing the right 

thing. Now I know why Christ cried; he saw what 

was coming and why he chose not to answer all the 

questions and rather be in contempt of court, 

fulfilling his destiny, his mission as it is written in 

the Scriptures. 

 
I am going into the battle prepared in advance and 

expecting the victory by faith; not in my own power 

or might. I will show up as the willing yielded-to- 
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faith vessel of flesh that I am and watch, as the 

battle is fought for me through those prepared in 

advance, called and chosen for a time such as this. 

The first deposition was a grueling five hours of 

memories washing over and through me. The trick 

questions that seemed so innocent carried with them 

the sinister implications of portraying me, not as a 

grieving widow, but as an insane fanatic     intent 

only on collecting a vast fortune from an innocent 

hospital. 

 
I was forced to relive the events leading up to my 

husband’s death woven in and out with subtle 

questions  that  would  indict  me  as  a  lawbreaker, 

such as “What did you do with your husband’s 

ashes?” At that moment in time I remembered what 

I did with the smaller portion I had in the urn in 

New York, releasing them in the place back where 

we began beside Lake Ontario. The rest were 

released by Herman’s close friend in the little inner 

garden I kept at Timber Lane in the place Herman 

loved, his dream home and final home while here in 

the flesh with me by his side as his mate in a place I 

always wanted to be, with him. 

 
The questions, many insidious and without regard 

for my suffering, continued until I could not think. 

My mind shut down after about five hours, and I 

only got through one of the five interrogations by 

defense attorneys. I  was thrust right  back  to  the 

point of grief and mourning two years prior. 

 
The final trial is yet to come. Immortality. 
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Chapter 10. I Will Not Falter 
 

James 1: 5-6 If any of you lack wisdom, let him ask of 
God, that giveth to all [men] liberally, and upbraideth not; 
and it shall be given him. But let him ask in faith, nothing 
wavering. For he that wavereth is like a wave of the sea 
driven with the wind and tossed. 

 
 hope I will not falter, stumble or fall but all the 

prophets who went before me did. The GOOD 

news is that my God is able to work it all in all 

to the GOOD. We just get to help him a little. We 

are a three-strand cord.  If I fall there is One to pick 

me up. 
 

I don’t pick my battles; they are chosen for me by 
God, the Heavenly Father who works through me 

and in me, using my voice to cry out against the sins 

of man. I just show up by faith and walk it out one 

step at a time as it's given me. The task is not easy, 

and yet the burden is light with the yoke removed. I 

no longer question why I have been chosen to carry 

His  word  to  the  world.  I  am  but  one  person,  a 

vessel, and the trials put before me are daunting and 

it is only through His strength that I am able to 

deliver. 

 
A lifetime of trials is what has made me strong. 

Scripture is what brought me through them and to 

the completion of my faith with weapons that are 

not carnal. I can withstand the questioning of my 

motives, the second-guessing of my sanity, and all 

other  darts,  daggers  or  arrows  hurled  at   me; 

knowing in the end and coming out the other side of 

I 
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every trial, I am stronger. I am completely blessed, 

by every desire of my heart continually. This 

convolution of double trials and blessings seems to 

be the pattern in which I find myself immersed. It is 

tempting to just give up and go with the flow of this 

matrix at times and that is what the enemy hopes 

for, submission. The WORD says, RESIST. 

 
I am a messenger in the heavenly host. I represent 

the battle being waged down here in flesh over the 

“bride.” The bride of Salvation, all mankind who 

receives the prize of redemption, of restoration and 

the promise of immortality. We are going back to 

the future of our intended condition. The unseen 

adversary, death, wants desperately for me to give 

up the battle and it  seeks to devour us all. Fear 

cannot claim me, nor death, and if I fall I won't stay 

down long. The battle of the ages rages over the 

meaning of Truth and LOVE. We need to become 

vessels as temples made worthy for the Truth to 

reside. 

 
Mankind is filling the hole in my heart. The 

revelation of a broken arrow in my heart started 

simply as a song and is now and will forever be a 

work in progress. 

 
Short  arrows  do  fly,  especially  flint-tipped  ones 

with articulate points. They are those who engage 

adversaries, by doing the  right  thing  and  simply 

showing up for battles, gaining the victory by faith 

and perseverance. I wrote these words to express 

my sorrow and Love for all mankind. I will not 
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stifle the sighing and crying of my soul and the 

broken arrow filling the hole in my heart. It is my 

love for all mankind and it shall remain making me 

whole filling the gap, lest I bleed to death. It will 

keep my love from growing cold as evil men wax 

worse and worse and I will remember the 

overcoming GLORY, restored and I am energized. 



94 
 

 

Chapter 11. I Will Not Fail! 
 

n my own power I will surely fail, but with the 

living Spirit within me no weapon shall prevail, 

no matter the source. No, I do not wish this 

great Spirit that resides in me to leave, for then I 

would be alone in the world. The Spirit of Truth is 

what leads and guides me. 
 

By outward appearances it seems I am all alone, but 
I  am  never  really  alone,  for  the  spirit  of  Truth 

resides within me. I just show up as a willing vessel 

and  deliver  the  messages  like  many  others  who 

came before me. I don’t fight the battles. I stand for 

Truth on a mission to help others see what I see. 

 
I will stand strong as long as I am able with help 

from my friends who do not desert me until the very 

end and my God who will never desert me. My life 

looks a lot like Christ. Maybe that is the place and 

point  where  each  and  every  fallen  spirit  on  this 

planet needs to be, to achieve their final goal of 

restoration back to immortality. 

 
Like Elijah, the message to mankind is to repent, to 

change rebellious thinking and ways and follow 

Christ’s example, and thereby follow our Father and 

get back home where we belong, the way back into 

the   blessings   and   the   way   forward   to   life 

everlasting. He is coming back soon. I see the signs 

of the times and I am proclaiming it for all who will 

listen, in these last days. Elijah was caught up alive 

to the spiritual realm and I believe those who follow 

I 
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his example now are the remnants who will be 

caught up again, at the end of the age. We are all of 

us fallen angels, mankind. Some are like those 

rebellious ones in the book of Enoch, removed from 

the Bible. And hidden from the masses lest they see 

the big picture presented. They are those written 

about briefly in the Genesis 6 account, those who 

came  down on  Mt.  Hermon in  the  Middle East. 

Their time to rule as princes and powers of the air 

on Earth is coming to a close. We are already ruling 

and judging them. 

 
I am like the apostles and prophets before me, plain 

simple working men of the world who were the 

“called out ones,” made to be fishers of men, in the 

service of Christ. The harvest is ready for the 

spiritual children of God and the adversary is 

opposed and seeks to keep us in the sea of death. I 

am called out of the world to proclaim the Light of 

Truth that makes men free; a lighthouse that cuts 

through darkness, the Word in me is that which 

gives the peace that passes understanding. It is the 

TREE OF LIFE. 

 
I have not gone my own way or way of the world. I 

have lost companionship of family and friends over 

the Truth and delivering hard messages to those in 

need. I am accused of being a WORD basher and 

charged  without merit  by  those  unskillful  in  the 

Word of Truth. I am guilty as charged of using the 

sword of Truth and I make no apology. My 

destination point is and was TRUTH. I found it, 

directed by the spirit leading me to the Door. The 
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King  and  Kingdom  is  within.  There  were  many 

paths to choose and take, and I have chosen the one 

that, to me, is found to be the Higher Way, on a 

road traveled, where few there be who find it. I am 

no longer lost but I am found. Amazing grace and 

mercy that saved a wretch like me. I am but your 

fellow servant. 
 

 
 

Song of Sorrow… 
ARROW IN MY HEART 

 
I've got a broken arrow in my heart... 

Warrior woman 

Warrior women 

The battle of the ages rages... 

I've got a broken arrow in my heart. 

 
The Captain of my Spirit...The Captain of MINE 

HEART 

Set your sights away up high 

Where the birds of paradise fly... 

 
MY BELOVED, WARRIORS, I hear your 

BATTLECRY. 
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Last Love Letter 
 

Heart to Heart 

Hand to Hand 

Beloved 

 
The bee sings a song of significant love… 

 
“But where unto shall I liken this generation? 

It is like unto children sitting in the markets, and calling 
unto their fellows, 

And saying, 
We have piped unto you, and ye have not danced; we 

have mourned unto you, 
and ye have not lamented.” 

 
Matthew 11:16 

 

 
 

Song of sorrow…Arrow in My Heart, Mankind 

Broken Arrow, Broken Arrow… 

 
“And now abides- faith, hope, love, these three; 

And the greatest of these is love.” 
 

1 Corinthians 13:13 
 

 
 

Love found Love, profound. 

One. Enduring… 

Dis-arming the strongest man, warriors all, 

Defenseless, 

Spirit spears spirit, 

Hard as flint, 

Flint tipped arrows, fill the hole in my heart, 
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Blood stained tears, issues of the heart, 

Shadows slipping away, 

Weapons form, prevailing not, 

LOVE found Love, 

Over comers all, in all. 

Come Up Hither, Come. 

 
Please come up to the Feast. Please come… 

 

 
 

And Yahushua answered and spake unto them again 
by parables, and said, 

“The kingdom of heaven is like unto a certain king, 
which made a marriage for his son, 

And sent forth his servants to call them that were bidden 
to the wedding: 

And they would not come. 
 

Again, he sent forth other servants, saying, 
Tell them which are bidden. 

Behold, I have prepared my dinner: my oxen and my 
fatlings are killed, and all things are ready: Come 

unto the marriage.” 

 
Matthew 22:1 

 

 
 

The King and Kingdom lie within. 

Love remains, 

Enduring… 

 
I am 

In my place, in my Tabernacle, 

I am whole, again. 

 
I am. 
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Paradise 
 

 
 

 
 

PARADISE



A spiritual warrior's crusade 
for truth and justice, 

based on love of God and man.


