I see. I see. I see a black and white swirling colors. I see antichrist’s face. He is preparing for the
death, the death of God’s children. He’s making plans to move immediately when the rapture
takes place. The leaders are all ready and waiting, to institute Antichrist’s plan to remove the
resistance and opposition to him at his enthronement. I see guillotines. Masses and masses of
guillotines. They are bright and they are displayed. Line upon line. They are shiny and they are
new. All who resist shall be punished and slaughtered....Killed.

I see torture. Antichrist delights in torture. I see as he removes toe after toe of a screaming man,
strapped to where he can barely move. He holds a very long, thin razor-sharp knife. The knife
makes me think of these words ‘wicked blade.” The man is screaming. He takes off every toe on
each foot. Blood is squirting and it’s flowing freely. “Denounce your Savior, your false God,
Jesus your Christ! Renounce him and maybe I shall let you live,” I hear antichrist say in gleeful
laughter. Through moans and groans of pain with tears coming out of the grown man’s eyes who
appeared to be between his late 40’s or early 50’s; the man manages to let out one word that
escapes his trembling lips: “Never.”

Antichrist is infuriated. The man is strapped to what looks like an operating table. I watch as
antichrist reaches over to a tray that holds a display of an array of knives, including a meat
cleaver but it has a jagged edge instead of a smooth one. He picks up the jagged edge meat
cleaver and runs his finger along the side of the edge, moving it to the man's eyes. Then
antichrist spoke in a cold, evil voice, “That is not the right answer.” In one swift stroke and with
strength beyond what is normal for a man he brings his hand downward and chops the man's left
foot totally off.

Blood splatters all over antichrist’s high dollar black suit, his white, once cleaned crisp shirt, and
his neck and face. He didn't even seem to notice that he had been splattered by it all, so engrossed
was he and taking perverse delight in all that he was doing. The man screamed out a horrific
scream of pain, then whimpered a little. The Name of Jesus escapes out of his drawn lips that are
twisted in pain.

“Oh Jesus, oh Jesus, why make me see this?” “Daughter, My children, many of them are not
taking the seriousness to heart of what's coming if they are not preparing their hearts in Me and
for My return.”

I see antichrist picks up another knife, that [ know is some type of filleting knife. “You will regret
saying that Name in my royal presence,” antichrist says and sneers. He motions to one of the two
men attending this brutal torturing of this child of God, this man saved by my lovely Jesus Christ.
The man comes forward and seems to know exactly what he, the man of sin, wanted him to do. I
understood he is connected to antichrist thoughts through the Al computer system. He rips open
the man's shirt bearing his chest to antichrist’s cruel gaze. Antichrist says wickedly, “You will



regret saying that Name.” Then he began peeling the skin back from the chest down to the man's
belly. “Oh God, I can't look. I can't see this again!”

“Daughter, Daughter, My children do not take seriously what will happen in this man's hands, the
man of sin. Not everyone will be given a swift death by beheading. Some will face lions and
beasts. Others shall face every type of torture possible to man and demon both, for he shall in the
end be fully inhabited by satan himself. My Church needs to wake up and wake up now. Those
who are still slumbering and sleeping.” And then it went away.
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