Purification is a painful process; especially by fire. Trials and tribulations cause us to cry out to
God, they make us stronger in our faith, they produce perseverance. But I realized through the
relentless attack on my mind, I became stronger than I had ever imagined possible. Once you’ve
stood at the gates of hell and looked in, NOTHING on this earth can worry you, except returning
there….
The photo was taken on 11/24/14. This date marks the beginning of the scariest several months
of my life.

On the back of the photo are written the dates that I was admitted to Springwood Psychiatric
Facility, the date I was released (the day after I escaped and went back,) and a verse I found
when I randomly opened the Bible shortly after I was released.

Let me go back to when I first accepted Christ as my Lord and Savior; I’ve always believed in Jesus ever since I
heard about Him. But the summer of 2010 is when I realized that you can have a personal and intimate relationship
with Him in this life. I always thought that if you just believe the story and be a good person, then when you die, the
intimacy starts.
So I figured I would live my life the way I wanted until I got old and then I would buckle down, study the Bible
cover to cover, start praying every day, and help out with charities etc.
I should not be alive, much less a free man. On several occasions I’ve lost and regained control of my car at over a
hundred miles per hour. Often indulging in a cocktail of prescription drugs mixed with alcohol. I’ve taken a quad
dose of adderall during the day, at night I would take klonopins and up to eight ambien at a time with alcohol. I even
had a short phase of huffing paint and gasoline if I couldn't get my hands on anything else. If I got caught for about
80% of what I did as a teen, I would have a life sentence in prison. I never respected authority of any kind. I was a
typical delinquent. But through it all, someone had His hand on me.
When I truly accepted Christ as my journey and not only my destination, things suddenly changed. I still struggled

with addiction, but nowhere near as bad. The process continues, still does to this day. I would learn about Him, the
way He is. I wanted to be just like Him. And slowly I saw more and more things developing in me that resembled
Him.
So I fell in love, hard. I gave Him my life and told Him that my only reason for existing is to please Him.
Shortly after this, He promised me something. Something so great, so big, and freaking unbelievable that would
happen in my lifetime.
That’s when I started looking at the international news sites and doing research on prophecies and recent events. It
all confirmed what He told me. So I started telling my family and friends what was going on in the world and the
indicators of the times we are in. At first they accepted it and were in awe by it. But after a while, one by one they
started resenting my belief in the end times except for my mother, uncle, maternal grandmother and grandfather, and
my brother Aaron.
The pressure eventually was too great to bear. So I moved to Alabama where my uncle David, my grandma Martha,
and grandpa Elvis lived (a home full of supporters. Martha was given a vision of "the end" shortly after I moved
there.) But it broke my heart to leave mom. I prayed every day that God would bring us all together in Texas as soon
as He could. But I also felt that I was supposed to be in Alabama. While in Alabama, I trained and worked as an
electrician for residential housing and also starting installing fiber optic wiring.
I was into the ‘end time’ chat sites and even got in deep with an ‘end times’ ministry. The ministry failed, we
thought we were doing God's WILL but we had a wolf in charge. After the ministry failed, I started smoking weed
every day. Every day I smoked and it became my priority this caused me to distance myself from God, but
unintentionally. I was gaining a lot of weight as well. I weighed 240 at one

point.
One day God spoke to me and said He was moving us all to Texas. I got so excited that I started working out and
dieting. He also told me to stop smoking. So I did.
A few months later we went to visit mom in Texas. My uncle and grandparents loved Alabama, still do. So this
move seemed impossible to me. But low and behold, we started looking at rent houses. Our searching time had run
out and we were not able to find a house in our price range. My grandmother decided that we should stay one more
day. My mom really wanted us back in Texas but it seemed impossible to her as well. My grandparent’s home had
burned down (it was paid off and they did not have homeowners insurance). We had been living in a trailer on their
land. We didn’t owe any rent so we had only been paying for utilities and food. That final morning, my mother was
standing in the kitchen crying. She also felt this was impossible. She was standing there and a song came to her
mind that had the lyrics “look up”, when she did, she noticed that her husband had hung a plaque in the kitchen that

said, “Prayer changes things”. She started praying about the home search. A few moments later she drove to the
store. On her way back, she noticed a ‘for rent’ sign in front of a home one mile away from her house that she had
not seen for the past two weeks. She jumped out of the car, looked at the house and asked how much the rent
was. To her surprise it was exactly what my grandparents had budgeted. As soon as we got back, we packed up and
headed west.
God fulfilled that promise really fast. We had a personal covenant. All I had to do was stop getting high. It was
about three weeks after moving to Texas that I started smoking synthetic weed. By the way, that wolf that ran our
ministry followed me to Texas from Arkansas. She was influencing me subliminally for three years. She came
claiming she was a Christian and I didn't see the truth until the damage was done. I saw her as a good Christian
friend. She lusted over me. She couldn't just be friends. The bible says that you will know them by their fruits. She
manipulated me thru flattery. She would build me up with scripture and tell me how wonderful I was and in the
same sentence she would use profanity. She was very talented and creative. She was almost twice my age. She
filled my head with visions and dreams that she claimed God had given her about our future. She even painted her
visions on canvas. Her gifts were very impressive. Slowly but surely she started trying to convince me that Gods
plan was for us to be together. If I or someone else questioned her intentions she would say that we were just
friends but she had other plans and her actions proved this.
I feel that the bible and its rules are there to help us, not to hurt us or cause us to not have any fun. Sin seems fun at
the time but the bible says that it leads to death; Spiritual death and separation from God.
My first warning to stay away from the drugs happened one day when I was in my car. I had a pretty bad drug
induced panic attack. Adderall combined with K2 = STAY AWAY!!! I was just reeling back and forth and I couldn't
breathe. I felt stuck in the same moment. Total panic for all eternity and there was NO ESCAPE. I felt it was my
END.
After I was released from it, I thanked God over and over and promised I would never do it again. That same night I
broke that promise twice.
My second warning was ten times worse. I was in my room at my grandparent’s house in the home we were renting
in Texas. I used the same drug combo. Just take what I described and multiply it by ten, including the duration. But
this time, when I was released, it haunted me for at least eight months. I would feel like I was slipping back into the
panic suddenly. Or I would wake up in it.

This time I stayed away from drugs and alcohol for about a year and a half or so and instead poured myself into my
image by losing as much weight as possible. I got down to 170.

I started feeling the temptation of the drugs again and tried to justify it by thinking that God’s warning was about
K2, not natural weed. “After all, weed is natural and is from the earth that God created." Don't try to find loopholes
with God! So with this self revelation I went at it again and smoked weed everyday for eight months. I was high for
eight straight months after everything God has done for me and the warnings!
I idolized a local radio show that featured ‘Shock Jocks’. They mentioned that their intern was single. I wanted them
to see me and give my picture to her because I was rightly confident in my looks and knew what the reaction would
be. Maybe I could hang out with the cast as friends.

I never expected them to talk about me and praise my looks for twenty minutes on prime time air... With which there
was no follow up or email, nothing.
She said she was "really really interested." So I thought it was on. That night I posted a scripture on Facebook.
(They were looking at my Facebook on air the day I called in.) The next day the main shock jock professed Jesus on
air. The next day the intern was there and they said she smelled like cigarette smoke. (They had NEVER said
anything about her smoking. This was a potential deal breaker in dating for me.) Not to mention the many days of
relationship advice they were giving on air (I told them I had never been in a long term relationship before.)
That may be about 5% of what they said to make me think they were vetting me for dating their intern and giving
me advice if I were to date her.
I listened every day for a month after they had broadcast me on air, downloading the shows and listening to them
whenever I had any free time. Eventually it got to where I thought most of their air time was about me.
11/23/14 - This day was different
I was watching the online stream of the same show. Something overtook me suddenly during the show. Later that
same night, the wolf which I had not talked to for almost a year shows up at my mom’s while I was visiting. I felt
like I was supposed to do everything she said without question. She told me to spend the night with her. My mom
called and wanted me to come spend the night at her place, she was worried. She knew something was wrong... I,
like a fool, went with the wolf. I won’t say what we did. But she wanted me to have intercourse with her. I refused. I
couldn't sleep. She offered me a sedative. I took it and went to sleep.

11/24/14 - The horrors began
We woke up and went to meet mom for lunch. By the time we got finished with our meal, mom demanded that I be
taken to the E.R. The wolf didn't want me to go. She wanted me to go back home with her. But this time, I listened
to my wise mother. The E.R. admitted me to Springwood Psychiatric Evaluation Center, where the photo was taken.
Transported strapped down in an ambulance.
Upon entering, the nurses said strange things like; "do you have any worldly possessions you’re bringing?” As if I
was entering a new world. The first night I felt safe. I saw new beauty in creation the next morning. I felt better than
the weed ever made me feel. But it was not just me in my body. And I was shown this on the following days.
By the second night I literally thought I was in an inescapable hell. I was convinced by things the wolf said to me
before I was admitted and saved from her many deceptions. (Didn’t know I was being saved at the time.) By the
things said on that radio show leading up to being admitted. On top of that, anything anyone said in that place
seemed like it condemned me. Even reading the New Testament in the Bible condemned me!
So i thought id test it. "If I could not break out or leave that place, I was in hell." So I got my dinner tray from the
other side of the hallway, noticed the nurse had his head turned, slipped around a corner to an outside door with a
magnetic lock. Set my tray down, shoved the door open, climbed a wall. Success! I was not in hell! But wait, if I am
in hell, it doesn't matter what I do or where I go! I could have entered an alternate reality where the entire earth is
my hell! I ran two miles to a movie tavern with no shoes. I asked to use their phone and called my mom. Apparently
she was the first to know I had escaped. I thought the noise from the door or at least the dinner tray full of food
sitting on a hallway floor would've been suspicious...
She convinced me to go back that night and sign for a release the next morning when I saw my doctor. So again, I
followed my mother’s wisdom. Of course the doctor strongly advised against leaving saying people often relapse in
a week or so. My meds were working; anxieties subsided, so I wanted to get back to life. So long
Springwood!!!!!!!!!!

And here is where that Bible verse comes in.

This whole time I was trying to straighten what God made crooked.
I got home, made it a week, felt fine. Started doing some research on my meds and didn't like the side effects, one of
which is "excessive weight gain." So thinking I’ve made it a week and proved the doctor wrong, I stopped taking it.
During this time I changed my number to cut ties with the wolf. And wouldn't you know she made a fake Facebook
page with a pretty girl's picture on it to keep an eye on me. She was "a new Christian" and was asking me what I
knew about God. She was really digging into my beliefs to see if any of her brainwashing held. Cut that tie too.
A few days after I stopped taking the meds, I started hearing people say condemning things; in person, on the radio,
on TV. Of which everything I heard had at least one tie to the wolf, the radio show, or my recent past. Everything
was mocking me and laughing at me because of my mistakes, it was constant torment. I knew the Bible described
hell as endless torments. I started spending time at my grandparents and uncles place. Maybe they could encourage
me or give reason for this insanity. I started spending the night over there. I had these insane thoughts trying to
convince me that I was the antichrist, a fallen angel, or worse; Satan incarnate. It was telling me that God didn't
exist. Or that He's actually a woman. Which is something the wolf said that night I was with her. She also said that
even Satan could be forgiven by God.
Here's where it messed up; it tried to convince me that I was Satan and I needed to get married to the wolf who was
actually God. Given those two prior statements, I never believed in witchcraft until that thought entered my head.
Still at grandmas and sleeping less and less every night; waking up in a full panic that my soul was doomed to
perdition. It eventually got to the point that I was in almost constant panic all day. Nothing anyone said helped. I
knew what I had done. It was deeper than anyone's words could reach.
I went to Millwood Hospital in Arlington, TX.
STAY AWAY FROM THIS PLACE!!
The worst feeling about what I was going through was the intense regret; the regret that I had missed the very
meaning of existence itself. That if I had made better choices, I would have changed my eternity. Nothing mattered
anymore, except for the impending doom I was in for.

This place was converted from a criminal psych ward. I’m not going into great details about what I experienced
because most of it I have repressed. I have PTSD from this place, no joke. The nurses were nice to your face, and
then they would go into your room and switch things around and say no one has been in there since you were to
make you think you’re crazier than you really are. I have a friend that was once in there. He says the same thing. For
instance; my room had two beds. I didn't have a roommate the entire time I was there. There are two places for name
tags on each door but mine was the only name on my door. One day, I come in, no mattress on the other bed. The
next day, there was a mattress, a pillow, and messed up sheets. The next day, mattress was gone.
The biggest issue is when you’re under psychiatric evaluation; you have no credit in a conversation much less an
accusation. So I ignored it.
The hardest part wasn't the nurses though. It was the group therapies. They make you go to them and lock your room
so you have to go to the social room. It seemed like everything that was said in those sessions applied to my life, my
situation, and confirmed I was condemned to burn in hell. We had five to eight forced sessions a day. It was hard to
get water. In the Bible, a man burning in hellfire says if only he could cry, his tears would provide relief. I couldn't
cry. I was the saddest and most terrified that I’ve ever been. Could not muster a tear the whole time I was there.
When my family would come to visit, it was bittersweet. I wasn't even sure if they were real or demons in disguise.
Even so, it was a reminder of how I would only get to see them in this life, which is temporary because I was
doomed. I remember walking outside one day and felt the last bit of peace I had leave my body. I felt like God had
fully withdrawn from me.
I was afraid every night when I went to bed that I would wake up in flames. Everyone else would be gone, and I
would be trapped in that place on fire forever with no escape. You know, this sounds absolutely crazy, but at the
time I had what I felt were legitimate reasons for fearing these things.
In my mind this was my last night. I was going into eternal darkness and fire this night. I had reasons for thinking
this, many in fact. I had to get out, if I was going to burn, than at least not in that place. So I approached the head
nurse, the same one who admitted me. Here's how the conversation went;
"Hey, Simon, look, I really don't feel like I can stay tonight."
"Oh, I’m sorry, James, is your ROOMMATE bothering you?"
"(Ignoring that) no, I just would like to leave. I haven’t exhibited any signs of being dangerous to myself or others,
I’m legally an adult and would like to leave."
"Well I’m not sure if you aren't a threat to yourself or others."
"Listen, I don't want to have to try and break out of here tonight, just let me go, ill sign papers, whatever."
"Oh, you aren't escaping from here. And if you try, we WILL stop you."
"Okie dokie."
If that wasn't enough they wanted to use shock treatment on me after a week of evaluation; on a twenty three year
old? When it could possibly be temporary psychosis?!
This place was a little harder to break out of. But they had it set up for me. They let you go out and smoke before
bed. It’s an inner courtyard with twenty foot walls all around. However, there were ten foot awnings spanning across
the yard. There was a four foot trash can sitting right next to the awning. So I finished my smoke and up and away I
went, ran across the roof, didn't really have much time so I just took a twenty foot drop. Didn't feel it though, gotta
love adrenaline. I bet they've moved that trash can by now, hehe.
After I escaped, I accidentally ran south. My moms and grandparents places are both north. But the Lord had His
hand on me there. They went north looking for me. If they would have caught me I would've been committed. So I
realized where I was and took a cross street to go to moms. I must have run four miles until none other than my
brother Aaron drives up. (This is at night by the way) The first thing he said to me was "the Lord said I would find
you." So we went to moms and I stayed there for a couple of months. As soon as I left that place, I stopped hearing
all the condemnation.
Here are a few examples of the different things I was experiencing:

One of my first memories upon entering Millwood was a song by Insane Clown Posse, "Thy Unveiling." In which
they claim that "truth is we follow God, we've always been behind Him." The next several lines are what hit me;
"we're not sorry if we tricked you." At the time of hearing it, I thought they were saying that towards their fans who
believed they were evil. Profanity is prevalent in all their music including that song. But now that I believed I was in
hell, I realized they meant tricking me into thinking that they were Christian. When I heard that song, it made me
believe that people could just live how they wanted and believe in the story of Jesus and still be saved.
‘Avenged Sevenfold’ was my favorite band since 2005. Their own name is based on the story of Cain and Abel.
Almost all of their albums and songs have some Biblical message.
For instance, the lyrics to their song "Nightmare." "Now your nightmare comes to life. Dragged ya down below,
down to the devils show, to be his guest forever. Peace of mind is less than never. Hate to twist your mind, but God
ain't on your side, an old acquaintance severed. Burn the world, your last endeavor. So sedated as they medicate
your brain and while you slowly go insane they tell ya 'living with the best intentions help you with your
complications. You should have known the price of evil. It hurts to know that you belong here, yeah. No one to call,
everybody to fear. Your tragic fate is looking so clear, yeah. Ohh, it’s your f#*king nightmare."
The music video shot for this song is of a man in a psych ward. (like I was in) I felt like I had "severed" my
acquaintance with God (Breaking the covenant by smoking weed.) I had no peace of mind and I didn't trust anyone
in there or even family members for fear of them being demons. They were medicating me and it wasn't working, I
felt like I was going insane.
Every single one of their songs seemed as if it was targeting me specifically. But it wasn't just them. It was
everywhere, every day; Music, TV, movies.
This is a small example of the things that made me think the way I did. Right before I was admitted to Springwood,
the wolf said that I had "idolized" the rapture. It’s true; I idolized being taken from this world to be with the Lord
forever with my family and friends. But let it be known, I did not run to the signs. They came to me. The last thing
the wolf said to me was "this IS your rapture."
The next few months were spent under mom's supervision. She "happened" to have three weeks off right after I
escaped. I couldn't shake off what I had been through, couldn't make sense of it. It continues to this day, though it
doesn't scare me anymore. But I was always trying to justify why it happened and why in such a violent manner.
Every time someone talked about Jesus, I was heartbroken. In my mind, my fate was sealed. It was just a cold
reminder of a friend who I was never going to have again; same with my friends and family. Every moment of
gathering was a cold reminder that they are all going to die in a sudden terrible way soon and I would never see
them again. I’d be the last one left. I believed the thoughts telling me I was now under Satan’s control. God tried to
save me, but I missed the mark.
When I escaped Millwood, I went without meds for two or three days and had to visit an outpatient doctor that
prescribed them. Felt no different off the meds other than more energy. I steadily decreased my antipsychotic meds
which I now question whether they did anything but make me feel worse. For several months I was prescribed an
antidepressant. Nowadays I’m off all meds and feeling better than ever.
For several months I struggled with the attack on my mind. Why did it happen? Is it all true? Is life a baseball game?
Three strikes and you're out?
Back in Alabama when I had a close relationship with God, I started getting addicted to Klonopins again. I realized
it was pulling my focus away. So I made the decision to give it up and flush a whole bottle down the toilet. That
night I had a dream that I was looking up at the moon. There were clouds in front of it and it got brighter and
brighter. Then Jesus descended from the clouds covering the moon. I was in complete terror, and the dream ended. I
woke up and asked why I was so scared upon seeing Him and instantly got His answer; "Because of what I am going
to do when I come." I flushed another full bottle right before that "thing" took over me during the radio show.
A month before the photo was taken, I wrecked my car. Klonopins and alcohol don't mix! I don't remember
wrecking or what I hit. But I was going fast enough that it tore both my right wheels off the car. I was detained and
charged with public intoxication and miraculously not a DUI. Around that same time, I had a really hard fall while
wakeboarding that nearly knocked me unconscious in the water. Did I really flush all those Klonopins? Or did I

ingest the entire bottle? That pill the wolf gave me that night, was it really a sedative? Not to mention the countless
scrapes with near death...
I thought I had died somewhere along the line and was just now realizing it and where I was. Everywhere I looked
seemed to confirm it. Every blessing turned into a curse overnight. Every time I felt encouragement, I thought I was
being led into false security to make it that much more painful to have hope in something that was in the end, going
to turn on me. There's a superstition of holding your breath while going through a tunnel. It is described that when
you die, you travel through a tunnel into either heaven or hell. I heard a story recently of a man passing out from
doing this while driving. So what I took from that is, don't hold your breath on reaching heaven while going through
the tunnel.
Death surrounded me. I’ve explained only a fraction of the horrors I faced. (Psalm 23:4 Yea, though I walk through
the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.)
My uncle David is more like a father to me than an uncle. He's pulled me out of harm’s way ever since I was young.
He's also followed the Lord for thirty years. He has been promised things; Things that seem impossible now that the
person the promise included died a few years ago. He has been tested thoroughly. And still stands strong today. He
has been instructed not to cut his hair, and to live with my grandparents. He has been asking God for a job for two
years. He's worked here and there, but nothing consistent.
He told me after I got admitted that the Lord told him that the wolf in my life was a witch. She had once told me she
practiced Wiccan and ‘astral projection’ which go hand in hand.
The Lord also told David that "It’s something BIG, hold on to your faith." This I’ve wondered about for a long time.
What could it be? If God Himself said it’s big, I can only imagine that it would be on a worldwide scale. David
recently asked "well, why can't it happen now?" God said; "You couldn't handle it." And that’s when I realized the
promise that was made to David and I was the same promise.
As I mentioned in the beginning of this writing….Purification is a painful process; especially by fire. Trials and
tribulations cause us to cry out to God, they make us stronger in our faith, they produce perseverance. But I realized
through my relentless attack on my mind, I became stronger than I had ever imagined possible. Once you’ve stood
at the gates of hell and looked in, NOTHING on this earth can worry you except returning there.
I started seeing Grace returning into my life. I started seeing the Hand of God at work. I thanked God for my boss
Patric and my coworkers Caleb, Chris, and Naveen. They knew I was having the struggle of my life and gave me all
the time I needed to recover; then welcomed me back with open arms and confidence in my former work ethic and
abilities. It was like I had never left.
I started praying again, not in fear, but as one friend to another. I started seeing these lyrics;
"I want you as you are, not as you ought to be. Won’t you let down your guard and come to Me? It hurts me now to
see you suffering. Cause I am for you. I’m not against you. If you want to know how far my Love can go, just how
deep, just how wide. If you want to see how much you mean to Me, look at my hands, look at my side. If you could
count the times I say 'you are forgiven' it’s more than the drops in the ocean."
"You’re an overcomer. Stay in the fight till the final round. You’re not going under, cause God is holding you right
now. You might be down for a moment, feeling like it’s hopeless. That’s when He reminds you, that you’re an
overcomer."
"There's hope in front of me. There's a light, I still see it. There's hope in front of me, even when I don't believe it. I
might be down but I’m not dead. There's better days still up ahead. Even after all I see, there's hope in front of me."
"Even though the voices they keep calling out to me, I will choose to listen and believe the Voice of Truth."
"You’ve been lost in that place too long. Don't believe the lies that say you’re too far gone. I won’t stand and watch
you fall, fade away and lose it all. You’ve got to let go of the things you’ve done, cause you’re never too far gone."

There are so many others. But the first song is what broke me down. Yes, I was a grown man crying in my car. It
was the first time in several months that I truly believed it. It wasn't too late for me! Nonetheless, I was determined
to know why it happened the way it did, when it did, and what caused it. I now have the answers, but it was just
revealed to me now before I decided to write this.
I remember being stoned crying out to God about a month or two before my hell began. I was begging Him to bring
me close to Him again, whatever the cost. But think about it. He could have taken a family member or plunged me
into financial doom. But He knew exactly what would work for me. A taste of a spiritual war that has occurred since
the beginning of creation which not only brought me humbled and repentant before Him to restore our friendship,
but also strengthened me beyond belief, and gave me wisdom and revelations that I can hardly contain.
I started studying the teachings and behavior of Jesus when He was here in the flesh. He came meek and humble,
born in a stable. Yet He was God. Jesus said "If you love Me, then follow Me." It isn't enough to just believe the
story. He came to "free you from your sins" Not free you to live in sin. He set an example for us to follow. He also
compared the Kingdom of Heaven to a mustard seed, the smallest seed on earth. But when you plant it, and nurture
it, it eventually becomes a great tree bearing many more seeds which are planted, some on fertile ground, some on
rocks, some in sand.
The Kingdom of Heaven is not of this earth. It is within us! Growing as often as it is nurtured. How do we nurture
it? We don't, God does. But we have a choice. We true Christians have a split personality. One is the Kingdom of
God, Jesus Christ, the Son of God. The other is our selfishness and sin. The more you sacrifice your own will for
your life for His will instead, the more the Kingdom will grow. This includes goal setting, planning your own life,
making major decisions; even minor things. It boils down to how much of His Spirit you will allow while your own
WILL and sin is standing in His way.
"Seek first the Kingdom of God and his righteousness, and all these will be added to you."
"Trust in the Lord with all your heart, and lean NOT on your own understanding. In ALL YOUR WAYS
acknowledge Him, and He will make your paths straight."
I’ve never planned my life, yet I am successful. I have everything I could ever want; friendship with God, the Best
Family in the world, the Best Friends and Job in the world. I don't worry about money; I don't worry about my safety
or the safety of my friends and family. We are ALL protected. He gave me a promise. I have a handgun and now I
don't know why. It was for protection for my family and me.
But who really has that power to protect us? Not me.
I’ve heard the argument that; "God gave us a brain to think with and put desires in our hearts and left us here to plan
our own lives." NO. God gave us free will and a brain to choose whether to follow Him and accept His will over
ours. The desires of our heart can be deceiving. That’s what is meant by "dying to ourselves." It takes great faith. He
will NEVER fail you. If you end up homeless while following and trusting God, you are right where you need to be.
Don't let carnal possessions rule your life. Instead, give up your will to the One who sees down the road. You will
get exactly what you need right on time. "There is a way that seems right to a man, but it leads to death."
God had His hand on me the entire time I was in my hell. I didn't recognize His voice cause I was away in the world
for so long. But now I look back and see that He knew EXACTLY what He was doing. I overcame my vanity, my
fear of what people think, my lack of trust in Him, He humbled me excessively. As a loving father corrects his child.
I was the lost sheep He came and pulled out of the pit. I was the prodigal son that took my inheritance and
squandered it on the world to find myself starving spiritually.
Now as for the timing of it; which is going to be the most difficult part to convey; my uncle was promised
"something Big" which is the same promise He made me in a different way. This was the reason I started
researching international news and seeing several prophecies fulfilled before my eyes; even before I was born. So I
warn as many people as I can before our time comes. "If the watchman sees the sword coming, and warns not the
people, their blood will be on the watchman's head; but if the watchman warns the people, and they do not heed the

warning. Their blood will be on their own head."
I used to see something major once every few months in the news when I started watching about five years ago.
These days I see five or six major things in the news every day that confirms God's promise. Think about it; look at
the velocity of the changing of the times from the seventies to the eighties. Then look at the same thing from last
year to this one. It’s picking up speed. Jesus compared the end of the age to birth pangs.
"And I beheld a great wonder in the heavens. A woman, clothed with the sun and the moon beneath her feet and a
crown of twelve stars. She was travailing in labor, about to give birth to a child who would rule the world with a rod
of iron. And there was a great red dragon, the one called Satan, and flung a third of the stars from heaven to the
earth, then stood in front of the woman to devour her child as soon as he was born. But the child was called up to
God, and the dragon was cast to the earth. The woman fled into the wilderness where she had a place prepared for
her. The dragon pursued her and made war with the saints."
The stars are fallen angels which are cast to the earth during the great tribulation. It’s been said that the woman is
Israel (crown of twelve stars / the twelve tribes of Israel) who Jesus came to deliver His message and salvation to.
The people of Israel also have a place prepared for them during the great tribulation. Who is the child who is called
up to God and His Throne? They are the Sons of God. Us! Those who have been born again in Jesus; the teachings
and message which came through Israel, through Paul the apostle. So we are the offspring of Israel in Christ.
Now back to the wolf. There was a massive revival back around 1905. Hundreds of thousands were brought to Jesus
in the course of a few months. The man who was the vessel it started with was Evan Roberts. He was on the right
track at first. But he made a fatal mistake. A woman came into his life. This woman happened to be his wolf that
came in disguise as a Christian. She manipulated him and filled his head with lies based on truths; lies that
manipulated his belief to the point of him questioning the Voice of Truth. The revival was stopped; Evan believed
the wolf and fell for the crafty deception. He distanced himself from his friends and family. He and the wolf
eventually moved in together and got married. They published a book that Evan later denounced.
The name of this wolf is Jezebel. Yes, the same spirit in the Bible. That night before I went into Springwood, I felt
like I was to be married to the wolf. If my family didn't support it, I was to cut ties with them. My wolf told me she
fought against Jezebel in the past in spiritual warfare. That was a lie. I was staring Jezebel in the face. For three
years, she knew exactly what to plant in my head for this deception to be as deeply soul wrenching as possible. The
person wasn't smart enough to plan that out. Jezebel is one of Satan’s commanders; a very high level of prestige,
authority, and many demons at her disposal.
So when I separated from the wolf, I got attacked spiritually harder than I had ever imagined possible. I still have
trouble believing the level of violence and the intricate thoroughness of it to this day. She wanted me to come back
to her; to follow the path of Evan Roberts. If you research the characteristics of the Jezebel spirit, it describes the
wolf I was delivered from exactly. The same spirit resides in the music id been listening to my whole life. That spirit
is in most secular music, movies, and TV shows. I can even hear it in people's words when they speak.
Ecclesiastes 7:26
And I find more bitter than death the woman, whose heart is snares and nets, and her hands as bands: whoso pleaseth
God shall escape from her; but the sinner shall be taken by her.
Revelation 2:18-25
“To the angel of the church in Thyatira write: These are the words of the Son of God, whose eyes are like blazing
fire and whose feet are like burnished bronze. I know your deeds, your love and faith, your service and
perseverance, and that you are now doing more than you did at first. Nevertheless, I have this against you: You
tolerate that woman Jezebel, who calls herself a prophet. By her teaching she misleads my servants into sexual
immorality and the eating of food sacrificed to idols. I have given her time to repent of her immorality, but she is
unwilling. So I will cast her on a bed of suffering, and I will make those who commit adultery with her suffer
intensely, unless they repent of her ways. I will strike her children dead. Then all the churches will know that I am
he who searches hearts and minds, and I will repay each of you according to your deeds. Now I say to the rest of you
in Thyatira, to you who do not hold to her teaching and have not learned Satan’s so-called deep secrets, ‘I will not
impose any other burden on you, except to hold on to what you have until I come.’

Both these scriptures describe my recent life with stunning accuracy. The lives of Jesus, his disciples, even Old
Testament prophets have a stunning similarity to what is happening to me. The Bible applies now in this time as
much if not more so than when it was written. It becomes truer every day. But let this be known, the Bible is not to
be interpreted by men. But the Spirit of the One who wrote it, the Spirit of the One in you! You can read it every day
from cover to cover, but if you rely on your understanding, you will not receive revelations. Instead, talk to God all
the time. If He tells you to open the Bible, that's when you do it. Otherwise, the Bible can quickly replace God as
your number one.
The first of the Ten Commandments is "Thou shall have no other god before Me." Oh how easy this is to break!
Take the eco-friendly, green initiative for example. Seems like a good thing. It is to a point. We are to respect
creation and thank God for it. But when it crosses the threshold of worshipping mother earth or Mother Nature, it
rises above God in your life.
Ecclesiastes 7:29
"Lo, this only have I found, that God hath made man upright; but they have sought out many inventions."
Daniel 12:4
"But thou, oh Daniel, shut up the words and seal the book, even to the time of the end: many shall run to and fro,
and knowledge shall be increased."
Daniel 12:9-10
"And He said, 'Go thy way, Daniel: for the words are closed up and sealed till the time of the end. Many shall be
purified, and made white, and tried; but the wicked shall do wickedly: and none of the wicked shall understand;
but the wise shall understand.'"
The inventions the Bible mentions are the things that can easily distract you from God; electronics, the
entertainment industry, and politics. Look at how obsessed and dependant society has become on these things.
2 Timothy 3:1-4
"This know also, that in the last days perilous times shall come. For men will be lovers of their own selves,
covetous, boasters, proud, blasphemers, disobedient to parents, unthankful, unholy, without natural affection,
truce breakers, false accusers, incontinent, fierce, despisers of those that are good; traitors, headstrong, highminded, lovers of pleasure rather than lovers of God."
2Timothy 3:14-17
"But continue thou in the things which thou hast learned and hast been assured of, knowing of Whom thou hast
learned them; And that from a child thou hast known the holy scriptures, which are able to make thee wise unto
salvation through faith which is in Christ Jesus. All scripture is given by INSPIRATION of God, and is
profitable for doctrine, for reproof, for correction, for instruction in righteousness: That the man of God may be
perfect, thoroughly furnished unto all good works."
2 Timothy 4:2-4
"Preach the Word; be instant in season, out of season; reprove, rebuke, exhort with all longsuffering and
doctrine. For the time will come when they will not endure sound doctrine; but after their own lusts shall they
heap to themselves teachers, having itching ears; And they shall turn away their ears from the truth, and shall be
turned unto fables."
Many people now look at me as a hypocrite, bigoted homophobic, Bible-thumping Jesus freak. For saying what I
have recently. So be it. I am not condemning people. I am convicting their spirit; rebuking out of love from the
wisdom of God. I want you to have what I have! Love for everyone, peace about my future, the revelations that
God has been graceful enough to give. Don't get high on life. Get high on the One who created it! This life is not
as benign as you think. Your surroundings influence you whether you see it happening or not. Some say, "It’s
just a video game. It’s just a movie." Etc. I used to believe the same. But now I see that there are deeper
symbolisms in these things. And it may be everything, I’m not sure, but I’ve seen it in most of the entertainment
industry. It will lead you astray if you’re around it long enough.

Romans 1:25-27
"Who changed the truth of God into a lie, and worshipped and served the creature more than the Creator, who is
blessed forever. Amen. For this cause, God gave them up unto vile affections: for even their women did change
the natural use into that which is against nature; And likewise also the men, leaving the natural use of the
woman, burned in their lust one toward another; men with men working that which is unseemly, and receiving in
themselves that recompense of their error which was meet."
Do you not see all these things happening? They have been happening for centuries. But it has become more and
more prevalent especially in the last few years. We had twice as many major earthquakes recorded in 2010 than
we had from 1 AD to 1000 AD. And the earthquakes increase substantially in number and magnitude every year.
We had six tropical storms in the Pacific Ocean this summer of 2015. The strange weather patterns, the wars and
rumors of them. The bubonic plague is back in Colorado and California. There are global financial sell offs and
market drops. Not to mention America's constant effort to denounce God; Separation of Church and state? Why
do we still say "one nation under God" if America holds her laws and practices above Him, and with no regard
for Him? Why do we say "in God we trust" if America has strayed away from Him and is no longer under His
blessing?
It’s the same mistake that drove Israel into captivity and away from their homeland several times. They became
corrupt and forgot Who gave them blessings and power to rule a nation. They thought "we have built this
ourselves, this is our power to do with as we please" much like America's mindset.
A recent author named Jonathan Cahn is a messianic Jewish man who wrote a book called "The Harbinger." He
claims that 9/11 was a warning to America to come back to God in repentance. I agree because i know of a
sycamore tree a few blocks from ground zero that was struck by a single metal object from one of the towers.
Isaiah 9:10
"The bricks are fallen down, but we will build with hewn stones: the sycamores are cut down, but we will
change them into cedars."
In the Bible, this is an act of opposition and defiance of a warning from God. And guess what they did. They
built a new tower. And guess what else; they replaced that tree that was struck with a cedar which they now call
"the tree of hope." Problem is that this tree keeps dying for no reason. They’ve replaced the dirt, cut off limbs,
fertilized, and replaced the tree. No dice, it still keeps dying unexplainably. The warning was "Turn back to Me,
or I cannot protect you from your enemies."
I didn't mean for this to be as long as it is. I just started writing and couldn't stop. I want to bridge the gap a little
and give you insight. "Many shall be purified and made white. But the wicked shall do wickedly, and the wicked
shall not understand, but the wise shall understand." How are you purified? And why? This process is one of
longsuffering, sacrifice and obedience; dying to your own will so that God's Spirit can fully dwell within you,
making you perfect in His eyes. (white, spotless, without blemish.)
If He isn't coming back soon, why would He call so many into this purification process including myself? God is
not a tyrant looking to pour suffering out on people. He allows things to happen to us to deliver us back to Him.
We are the enemy! Our carnal thinking and constant "do it ourselves" attitude. Adam probably thought "it’s just
a fruit, no harm there." Don't rely on your eyes. There is much more than what you see in our existence.
Why would Jesus say "I am the Way, the Truth, and the Life? No one comes to the Father except through Me."
He is the Way. You don't just believe the story. You are led to the Truth and the Life through Jesus. It’s a
process. You have a relationship with God through Jesus. You obey and stay close to God. That's what is going
to save you. Not money or gold. Not giving to charities or helping the poor (unless the Lord instructs you to do
so.) Don't go out trying to do good works through your own understanding. "Works alone are dead without faith.
And faith is dead without works." But the works are done throughout your life. The places He puts you, the
people He puts around you and the knowledge and wisdom you have received from Him. He supplies it ALL. All
you have to do is be the vessel and have faith that His will be done through you. And trust Him to lead you
where you need to be.

Lately I’ve gotten to the point of praising and fervently thanking God for just allowing me to participate in this
life; in this existence. I now know that what I went through was not a punishment for breaking our covenant. It
was to overcome my vanity and pride. It was to wake me up to the things that do harm spiritually; to deliver me
out of the hands of my enemies (though they fought and clenched onto me as hard as they could.) Most of all, to
bring me back to Him in repentance so we could start fresh. He is Faithful and relentless! I’m on Fire! It’s the
best feeling I’ve ever felt! I realize now that He has given me everything I could possibly want. Eternal things
like my family and friends. But guess what, it gets better.
His promise still stands. That which He made me several years ago; even though I’ve strayed and was lacking in
faith, He spoke it, so it is. And He is faithful!
Luke 21:25-36
"And there shall be signs in the sun, and in the moon, and in the stars; and upon the earth distress of nations, with
perplexity; the sea and the waves roaring; Men's hearts failing them for fear, and for looking after those things
which are coming on the earth: for the powers of heaven shall be shaken. And then shall they see the Son of man
coming in a cloud with power and great glory. And when these things begin to come to pass, then look up, and
lift up your heads; for your redemption draweth nigh. And he spake to them a parable; Behold the fig tree, and all
the trees; When they now shoot forth, ye see and know of your own selves that summer is now nigh at hand. So
likewise ye, when ye see these things come to pass, know ye that the kingdom of God is nigh at hand. Verily I
say unto you, this generation shall not pass away, till all be fulfilled. Heaven and earth shall pass away: but my
words shall not pass away. And take heed to yourselves, lest at any time your hearts be overcharged with
surfeiting, and drunkenness, and cares of this life, and so that day come upon you unawares. For as a snare shall
it come on all them that dwell on the face of the whole earth. Watch ye therefore, and pray always, that ye may
be accounted worthy to escape all these things that shall come to pass, and to stand before the Son of man."
1 Timothy 5:1-11
"But of the times and the seasons, brethren, ye have no need that I write unto you. For yourselves know perfectly
that the day of the Lord so cometh as a thief in the night. For when they shall say, Peace and safety; then sudden
destruction cometh upon them, as travail upon a woman with child; and they shall not escape. But ye, brethren,
are NOT in darkness, that that day should overtake you as a thief. Ye are all the children of light, and the
children of the day: we are not of the night, nor of darkness. Therefore let us not sleep, as do others; but let us
WATCH and be sober. For they that sleep, sleep in the night; and they that be drunken are drunken in the
night. But let us, who are of the day, be sober, putting on the breastplate of faith and love; and for a helmet, the
hope of salvation. For God hath not appointed us to wrath, but to obtain salvation by our Lord Jesus Christ, Who
died for us, that, whether we wake or sleep, we should live together with him. Wherefore comfort yourselves
together, and edify one another, even as also ye do."
Revelation 3:7-13
"And to the angel of the church in Philadelphia write; These things saith he that is holy, he that is true, he that
hath the key of David, he that openeth, and no man shutteth; and shutteth, and no man openeth; I know thy
works: behold, I have set before thee an open door, and no man can shut it: for thou hast a little strength, and hast
kept my word, and hast not denied my name. Behold, I will make them of the synagogue of Satan, which say
they are Jews, and are not, but do lie; behold, I will make them to come and worship before thy feet, and to know
that I have loved thee. Because thou hast kept the word of my PATIENCE, I also will KEEP THEE FROM the
hour of temptation, which shall come upon all the world, to try them that dwell upon the earth. Behold, I come
quickly: hold that fast which thou hast, that no man take thy crown. Him that OVERCOMETH will I make a
pillar in the temple of my God, and he shall go no more out: and I will write upon him the name of my God, and
the name of the city of my God, which is new Jerusalem, which cometh down out of heaven from my God: and I
will write upon him my new name. He that hath an ear, let him hear what the Spirit saith unto the churches."
Daniel 12:1, 2
"And at that time shall Michael stand up, the great prince which standeth for the children of thy people: and there
shall be a time of trouble, such as never was since there was a nation even to that same time: and at that time thy
people shall be delivered, every one that shall be found written in the book. And many of them that sleep in the
dust of the earth shall awake, some to everlasting life, and some to shame and everlasting contempt."

In order for His promises to my uncle and I to be fulfilled; all this has to happen. And the world confirms it every
day.
Jonathan Cahn also speaks of the Shemitah; a Jewish cycle of seven years. The date our stock market opened
after 9/11 was the Shemitah. The 2008 market crash date was on a Shemitah. I’m not talking "around" that date.
They were on the date exactly. If you trace back from this cycle you will find that Israel was reestablished as a
nation on a Shemitah date. If you trace in between, you will find in 1973, 1980, 1987, 1994, 2001, 2008 were
bond market crashes, stock market crashes, or a hard recession. And yes, the great depression was on one. The
next one is on September 13 2015, which also happens to be the fiftieth cycle of sevens; the Jubilee. The Jubilee
signifies all debts being forgiven and the slate being wiped clean. We also have Rosh Hashanah, the Jewish Feast
of TRUMPETS beginning on September 13th. We also have the catholic pope coming to meet with Obama in
New York; also to address the UN in Philadelphia about a "one world government." This is the first time in papal
history that the pope has visited the USA.
That isn't even everything.
If you’re struggling; unsure of whom exactly we serve as the Almighty Graceful King that rules over an Everlasting
Kingdom that is already here but is yet to fully come. We know it’s soon... Many more feel it now than in any other
time in history. Something is coming... Something huge. Not even by our standards, but by God's. If God calls
something huge that is soon approaching. There are four paths you can take:
1. Be in denial of it. Yeah, you may have the best few years of your life with this strategy. Although the end eternal
result will eradicate all happiness you have ever had. Every blessing will turn into a curse and lead you down into an
eternal hole from which there is no escape. -Rejection of Christ.
2. Accept it is happening and fully rely on your relationship with God through Jesus Christ to direct your paths and
have faith that He will have you where He wants you (regardless of how doomed you might seem.) -Overcoming the
Enemy. Aka. Yourself!
3. Accept what is happening and completely wig out due to all the wealth you have built in this carnal world causing
you to live in fear if the future for multiple carnally legitimate reasons. -Lack of Faith
4. You can stockpile food, supplies and weapons to ‘prepare’ for the coming disasters; leaning on your own abilities
to protect yourself which will fail miserably. -lack of faith in God to protect and supply / relying on your own mind
to save you.
I choose number two. And I’m making sacrifices. He is carrying me there. Hardest thing I’ve ever done in my life;
so many sacrificed idols and plans of my own. But be encouraged that the Perfect Creator does not start a work He
will not finish. He has already won!
Be wary of false teachers. I’ve been led astray. I did not test the spirits, they proclaimed Jesus Christ; Wolves in
sheep’s clothing.
Many prophecies have been fulfilled recently. God is SCREAMING at you to wake up! Israel reestablished as a
nation; enemies surrounding Israel; Damascus becoming a ruinous heap; The Euphrates River being dammed up so
that ISIS can cross it to get to Israel. Just a few mentioned here.
Revelation 16:12
"And the sixth angel poured out his vial upon the great river Euphrates; and the water thereof was dried up, that the
way of the kings of the east might be prepared."
The Bible describes our reconciliation with the Lord as a wedding. In a wedding, both partners have to agree and say
"I do." God is pleading with you to accept Him, to save you from His total absence. He is always saying "I do" in
your life. When are you going to say it back? You can't force someone to be in an eternal relationship without them
loving you and wanting to be with you forever. God's already there, for anyone. "Behold, I stand at the door and
knock, he who lets Me in, I will sup with them." He has been knocking on your door your whole life. Open it! You

will find the greatest treasure there is to find in and out of this life. It’s Him! Following Christ is not bondage.
Living in sin is. Think of the eternal. Think spiritually, not carnally.
I have much more to say. But this is the gist. I thank God for creating me; for giving me eternal life; my eternal
Christian family and friends; those that love and support me throughout my fiery trials and purification. I use
Facebook when I’m led to revelation or led to post fulfilled prophecies. If you want to know what is happening
today that further confirms my belief. Endtimesheadlines.com is the best site I’ve found. Its international and they
confirm stories before they ever go up.
I wrote my story in three days and it’s been exhausting reliving it. Thanks for taking the time and God bless
everyone who reads this.

