
The 15 Changing Trees & Missiles Dream 4-2-26@8:07 AM 
 
I'm here, my lovely Jesus Christ. I dreamed again like I do most every night with some nights 
being a series of dreams. This time trees kept turning into standing upright missiles. I'm here to 
pray my lovely Jesus Christ in Your Great Name. Again this dream tries, tests and discerns as 
from You.  
 
I dreamed I was standing in a forest looking at a tall, but smaller tree. It looked sturdy, and 
proud. I looked around and realized I must be in a grove, because I saw many more of the same 
type of tree. It was like a cluster of the same type of trees grouped together in this grove. As I 
looked at the tree in front of me I began to wonder what type of tree this was before my eyes. I 
walked around it looking at its shape. "It's a tree all right," I said out loud. I decided to walk 
around the grove and see just how many of the same type of trees were located here.  
 
I begin counting them, one, two, three, four, all the way up to 15. There were 15 trees in total in 
this cluster of trees inside this grove. I stepped back and I stood to observe their shapes. I noticed 
they were all basically the same. Even the branches seem uniformly the same. "Now that's odd," 
I said quickly, "even the same type of trees will have branches that grow differently." 
 
Suddenly, the 15 trees begin changing right before my eyes. Now before me, instead of trees they 
now looked like rockets, like missiles. "No, they are trees," I said in surprise! As soon as I spoke 
and these words went out of my mouth, the missiles instantly changed back into trees. "Hey, 
what's going on here," I asked out loud? I stood for a moment contemplating what had just 
happened then finally said, "In the Name of Jesus Christ let the truth be revealed. Are these 
trees? Are these rockets or missiles? Or are they both? Luke 8:17, Luke 8:17." 
 
Suddenly, once again the small cluster of trees in the grove change one by one from trees to sleek 
looking missiles. I heard an audible voice from the Heavens that filled air say,  
 
"15 missiles. There be 15 missiles, not trees as they try to appear, but 15 that change from trees 
to these. IRBM's 
All that's hidden must be revealed when it's commanded to do so in the Name of Jesus Christ, 
Yeshua Ha' Mashiach." 
 
"But why am I seeing these trees changing into missiles," I asked out loud? I heard the voice 
quickly replied, "Because this is what they be, in reality, both missiles and trees and you have 
prayed for truth to be revealed in all things." "What does this mean? Jesus Christ, I ask You, if it 
be Your perfect will, please tell me my Love?" "It is His will," The voice replied then continued.  
 
"They be15 missiles that are also trees hidden from the eyes of most of the world. 15 missiles 
that came to be." As the voice was speaking to me from the Heavens, the 15 missiles before me 
changed back into the small looking trees all uniformly shaped the same. The voice said "Take a 
closer look and tell me what you see found in the branches of these 15 trees." "Okay," I replied. I 
walked closer to the grove of trees.  
 



Upon further examination I exclaimed, "Nuts! There are small, round nuts hanging from the tree. 
Small nuts in clusters themselves with each nut looking like it's wrapped around in green leaves." 
As I looked from tree to tree it's the same. All bear the small nuts wrapped in leaves on them. I 
slowly stepped back from all 15 of the trees to look at them together. When I did, once again 
they turned into the missiles I had seen before.  
 
"There are 15 of these missiles that are also trees," I said out loud! "They're all in one grove, so 
they're from one location. They are now in this one location. So, if these missiles and trees I keep 
seeing are each one and the same, then in someone's grove or their location they have 15 tree 
missiles, or these missiles that are trees originate in a cluster of 15. But what does it mean?" I 
asked out loud to the voice above that has been speaking to me. "It means Daughter of Faith, and 
of Zion you need to examine the trees again, but this time closer," the voice replied again to me. 
"But they look like missiles," I exclaimed!  
 
Immediately the 15 missiles turned back into the trees once again. I walked again up to the 
closest tree and was immediately drawn to look closer at the nuts surrounded by the green leaves. 
Before me was a cluster of three nuts hanging together in this tree. I leaned in closer to get a 
better look at the nuts inside the leaves. "Hazelnuts! They are hazelnuts! These are hazelnut 
trees," I exclaimed! "Yes, Daughter of Faith, of Zion, they are," the voice replied from the 
Heavens as I stepped back once again from the trees. As I did they changed right before my eyes 
back again into the IRBM missiles. 
 
I heard the voice from the Heavens then speak these words still in an audible voice. 
 
15 there be, of these hazelnut trees, which missiles they be, in reality…. 15 that remain in their 
grove. But before this the grove contained a total of 23. Belarus contains three now of these 
missile trees. The question is Daughter of Faith, and of Zion, where are the others no longer 
standing in the grove of 15 missile trees? Where are the remaining five trees which are missiles 
that in this grove no longer they be?" 
 
"Oh, oh Jesus Christ where are they," I asked Him in a whispered voice? The same voice that had 
spoken to me prior replied from the sky, "They already be in position, hidden from the world to 
see, for the war that's already started but still yet has not fully come to be. This Daughter of Zion 
and of Faith is what you should be seeking the answer for. It is by the great love of the Great I 
AM, Jehovah God and His Son I bring this warning dream from Them to thee." 
 
"One missile tree you have been warned of would be sent to that country which has now become 
the world's number one Lego propaganda video king, but that still leaves four more that Mercy's 
hand extended has now made you aware of, so more of the hidden truth you must seek." 
 
"When truth is sought, when truth is declared in the Holy Lamb's Name to be revealed in 
unwavering faith, nothing shall remain covered. This you have done with others in the Holy 
Risen Lamb's Name through the moving of the great Holy Spirit of God Who united in prayer 
many to do so. Nothing can stop now the truth of the hidden things that need to be known from 
doing so. This is the Lamb of God's mercy that forever is extended to those that are His." 
 



"15 trees, 15 missiles, both one and the same, remain in the original grove, their home location. 
These 15 are not built or called to malfunction. This, this is some of the hidden things now 
revealed when you and others spoke Luke 8:17 in faith in Jesus Christ, Yeshua Ha' Maschiach's 
all-powerful Name." Then I awoke from this dream. 
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