
Plans Devised Against America & Israel Dream 3-2-22@4:40 AM 
 
I’m here my lovely Jesus and I heard “March, march, march,” just as I woke up from a  dream. 
This is also what I heard at the beginning of the dream you gave me, called “The Healer.”   
 
In this dream, I found myself walking outside on a paved area. It was a chilly, but beautiful day.  
The sun was shining brightly, the birds were singing their melodious songs, even the squirrels I  
could see outside skirting about on the grass. As I look around, I realize I am walking the grounds 
of the apartment complex I currently reside at. While I am walking, I am praying, praying in the 
Spirit in tongues which is something I currently like to do as often as I can. I continued walking 
when I came to an area where my daughter lives with a friend. Both are outside removing 
groceries from their vehicle. My daughter looked up and saw me and yelled, “Hi mom.” I smiled 
and walked over to where they were by the vehicle, and her friend spoke up and said, “If you 
want any groceries you had better get them now. The stores are barely stocked.” I looked at the 
food that filled her trunk and then commented, “It looks like you have acquired quite a bit.”   
“Mom,” my daughter, “we had to go to four different stores to be able to get this much. Also, they 
are limiting most items to two each. If you need something, you’d better get it now.” I replied, “I 
think we are fine.” 
 
 In this dream I knew I had been preparing for a long time now as the Holy Spirit had led me to 
do. “My daughter’s friend looked at me harshly and said, “Okay, but I warned you!” What I am 
seeing in this dream is a person who was warned by me through the Holy Spirit to prepare over 
two years ago and she foolishly laughed it off. Now the food shortages are here and she’s having 
trouble gathering food and supplies. In addition, she is now paying double and triple the cost for 
each item. If only she had listened! Then I heard out of the Heavens these words, sounding as if 
they were thunder. “Five were foolish. Five were wise. Ten virgins. Ten who knew to be ready, 
yet five failed to be ready, having no oil in their lamps at the Bridegroom’s coming. How long do 
you think a trunk of food shall last when I have declared a great famine like none other. You were 
warned to prepare.” Then the scene changed.   
 
Next Scene: 
 
I am sitting at my kitchen table I currently own, reading my Holy Bible and praying in between 
Scriptures. I knew in this dream that my nation of America is on the verge of entering into war 
like we are now in reality. Russia has already invaded Ukraine also, and I know it’s only a matter 
of time before we are pulled into war one way or another. I glanced up at my computer where I 
had Facebook pulled up, so I can check for messages and prayer requests, as the Holy Spirit has 
led me to often do. Suddenly, as if planned, a message box popped up. I see it is from my pastor 
friend in Pakistan. His message reads, “Sister, are you there?” “That’s strange,” I thought, “he 
always begins his messages with, “hello  sister,” then with kind words that follow. I hesitated to 
answer, when I felt a nudge in my spirit from the Holy Ghost. Then I heard my sweet Jesus’ voice 
say, “Daughter, you will respond to him and do it now, for this is an urgent matter. You need to 
hear what he has to say!” “Okay, Jesus,” I replied.   



I reached over, typed, “I am here.” Immediately he responded, “Sister Vicki, I need to talk with 
you. It's important news concerning the Lord’s land of Israel. I need to speak with you!” I began 
immediately praying and asking my lovely Jesus how I should respond. Then I hear my lovely 
Jesus say, “Tell him it’s okay to call you on Facebook.” I quickly sent the text in Facebook 
Messenger and within moments he was calling by the video app on Facebook. My pastor friend 
looked flushed when his face appeared on the video screen. Immediately, the hairs on my arms 
began standing on attention! “What is it, Pastor,” I asked? What has happened?” “Sister Vicki, we 
had soldiers, Iranian soldiers who had crossed the borders from Afghanistan then into Pakistan in 
a hidden, secret mission. While here, one of the young soldiers felt the pull of the Holy Spirit, not 
knowing what it was and entered into one of our services in our little church. He didn’t interrupt 
our service, but sat quietly in the back of the room on the floor behind our members. He came 
during the time when I was preaching about Jesus' great gift of His cross.”   
 
“You have to understand, Sister Vicki, this was a hardened soldier. His heart belonged to Allah. 
He was of the Muslim faith.” “I do understand, Pastor. Please continue,” I said with my heart 
racing at a face pace. “Yes, sister Vicki. His heart, he gave it to Jesus. This soldier surrendered 
himself to him completely and became a new man in Jesus. After service was over and most of 
the members had left, he asked if he could talk privately with me. I felt led to do so and had two 
of my trusted friends in the church to stand a little way off from me. This way we wouldn’t be 
interrupted, and if I needed them for any other reason, they were readily available.” “Okay, 
Pastor, I understand all this so far. Please tell me how it concerns Israel, I asked  quickly?” My 
pastor friend looked at me and spoke excitedly. “It’s about the war coming to your nation of 
America, but not only you, but Israel as well.” “What! How?” I exclaimed! The pastor began 
speaking quickly, “Russia has formed a coalition with many nations. It was created by Vladimir 
Putin’s hands himself.” He continued, “The other operatives who have entered into Pakistan have 
been sent to assure that when Israel is attacked, there will be no resistance in any areas in our 
region of  Pakistan. They are scouting out in advance those who might try to offer aid to them, 
taking note  of it, and then they will make sure we do not become involved in offering aid to 
Israel. They will do this by threatening our lives, our families, even our church because we are 
not of the Muslim faith, but believers in Jesus… Son of God.”   
 
I was alarmed at what I had just heard. “Oh, pastor, what are you going to do,” I asked? He 
smiled at me and said boldly, “Preach the gospel of Jesus Christ, sister Vicki! But listen to the rest 
I need to tell you, please.” “Yes, pastor, I’m listening.” “Russia is planning on attacking your 
America and then invading her. Putin needs the  resources in the Ukraine to aid in this, the Iranian 
soldier had told me. The Ukraine has lots of  resources. Lots of money and lots of uranium and 
even men to add to his armies. But he is already looking at Israel for its resources too. Vladimir 
Putin has already determined, with the current food shortages, he will need more to feed his 
armies. Israel is rich in many ways. Now he has cast his eyes upon our Lord’s land of his chosen 
people, Israel. He holds no true love of the people of Israel. The soldier said his hatred is as fierce 
for them as it is for your America.”   
 
“Wait, pastor,” I said, “so, you're saying that Putin, that Russia has already begun making  plans 
to invade Israel?” “Yes, sister Vicki, this is what I am saying. You must realize many  members, 



many nations who have joined his coalition as well as Iran and Iraq, have no love for the nation of 
Israel. They wish to see her destroyed.” “Pastor, do you know when this is to happen? Did the 
Iranian soldier say,” I asked,  praying he did? “No, sister Vicki, I do not, but the young soldier 
said Putin made a deal with the lands of Iran and Iraq that if they joined his coalition, then he 
would aid them in taking out Israel. Then he can use their nation’s resources to advance himself 
to conquer more lands,  including yours. He said Putin would be leading the massive armies 
needed to invade both your  land, America, and the land of Israel.”   
 
I was stunned, but recovered quickly with the help of my lovely Jesus. “Pastor, did this soldier 
give any names of any other nations who have joined Putin’s coalition?” He responded  
immediately and said, “Yes, sister Vicki, he did.” “Can you tell me what their names are,” I  
asked as I prayed fervently to myself, “Please God, let him remember, in Jesus’ sweet name I  
ask?”  “Yes, sister Vicki. I wrote them down on a piece of paper I had stuck inside of my Holy  
Bible. I have these names: China, North Korea, Cuba, the land of Mexico, Iraq, Iran, Lebanon,  
and Turkey. That’s all I could remember, and the soldier said there are more nations who have  
joined already. This soldier spoke interesting things about the nation of Turkey.” “Like what,  
pastor,” I asked?  The pastor replied, “The Iranian soldier said that Turkey would befriend your 
nation and  offer you aid, but it’s a trick. They are actually part of Putin’s coalition. This is all I 
can  remember of these other names.”   
 
“Pastor,” I asked urgently, realizing the danger he was now in, “will you and your family  be 
safe? What about this Iranian soldier who has accepted Jesus as his Savior?” “Sister Vicki,”  the 
pastor responded solemnly, “There is nowhere to hide here. It is not like your America. He will  
eventually be found if he hides, if he doesn’t fully trust in Jesus now.” He continued, “It is a hard  
life here in Pakistan, but a good one when you know the Lord Jesus Christ. I smiled at him 
briefly, then said, “Let’s pray together. We will pray for the protection of this soldier, as well as 
you and your family.” “And the people of our church,” the pastor said quickly. “Yes, them too,” I 
replied. As we begin praying, this dream slowly begins to fade. I can hear our prayers are 
powerful, yet urgent. Then everything fades away, but I find myself not fully awake and as if I am 
floating in between sleep and being awake. I hear myself ask my lovely Jesus this question. 
“What do I do?”  
 
Immediately came His response, “You warn Daughter, you sound the alarm. You are a watchman 
on the wall. Cry aloud. Now sound this alarm. All that is found within My Holy Scripture, your 
Holy Bible, as the end of time approaches…are being lined up quickly. The Ukraine is not the 
prize, but it is necessary. Research the warnings of things to come. Study My Word. Study the 
maps of things to come with eyes that are spiritually opened and not blinded by satan, your 
enemy. I am giving you notice…warning that your nation America is not the only one sought to  
be destroyed, but her sister Israel as well. The difference is that Israel shall be the one left  
standing, while your nation of America…of Babylon shall fall and recover fully no more.”   
“What do you want me to say, Jesus, in these warnings?” “You tell My people that Russia  the 
bear, led by the evil Putin, joined by many in his unholy coalition is coming not only for your  
once great nation of America, but for My chosen people Israel as well. My Heavenly timeline 
revolves around My chosen people. Pray for them. Pray for  peace, even in times of war in 



Jerusalem, as it's commanded for you to do in My Word in Psalms 122:6. My clock revolves 
around My chosen people of Israel and its land. Watch Israel closely, Daughter, watch her closely. 
Then I came fully awake and shaken from the intensity of the passion in My Jesus’ final words. “I 
will continue to pray for Israel, my Love. I will pray, sweet  Jesus.”  
 
Verses:  
 
Ezekiel 3:17-21  
Psalms 122:6  
Matthew 25:1-13  
 


