After the 3 Days of Darkness Has Come Dream 3-22-24@7:56 AM

“The 144,000 the reacher for souls. The 144,000 reaping with the Lord Jesus Christ and His 2
witnesses the last remnant who were left behind because they foolishly did not get themselves
ready in Him, or their time had not yet come to receive His call to surrender their hearts to Him,”
I heard as I entered this dream. It is a time of chaos on the earth I could see. The supernatural had
become a reality as demons showed themselves openly to fallen men at times. Terror filled the
earth for all but a few. I see cities that were once a busy thriving city bustling with activity barely
showing any activity. I was observing these scenes before me. It felt like the whole world was
grieving and mourning. But as I passed through homes, businesses while few were operating, |
saw the people were covered in red welts and sores and were subdued as if a great weight of
sadness had come. I'm now inside an office type building and I noticed that many of the offices
are empty without any employees reporting for work. I feel strongly compelled in my spirit to go
higher in the tall building. I proceeded as I prayed in Jesus Christ's Name until I heard the low
murmur of voices.

I headed in that direction immediately, the sweet Holy Spirit leading me. I entered an
expensively furnished office where I saw two men dressed in business suits. I see the open sores
and welts upon them too. One is sitting behind the desk as if this is his office. He is an older man
and there's another on the opposite side of the desk. They're watching a small monitor type device
together. It's some type of news broadcast. I stopped to listen as I realized they did not know I
had entered the room. There's a dark-haired man on the screen covered in sores speaking.
“Scientists around the world are still seeking for the answers to the darkness that claimed so
many of our loved ones of our world. Reports are still coming in of missing children and people.
The death counts keep rising as well. The governments of our world are joining forces uniting to
help our world overcome this great tragedy. The scientific community speculates that some
unknown disease or pestilence was released after the three days of darkness that caused so many
deaths. The locus that followed after the darkness with the earthquakes that devastated so many
lands including America which is no longer one land has left our world devastated. World leaders
are calling for the world's remaining population to unite together. We will get through this!”

A woman also covered in sores and red places on her face and body begins to speak next.
“There's still no word on whether these terrible acts were deliberately done or are a result from
the earth being in darkness for three days. Even the earth's weather patterns have changed with
many crops failing due to this phenomenon. Archaic beliefs are that this is the finger of God
bringing forth His judgments upon this world, but we have all learned the true nature of what a
God is and that is love. The united leaders of our world are encouraging its remaining people to
come together. Return to your jobs where you can and continue living in your gift of life.
Militaries of our world have been called out worldwide to aid the survivors and to ensure the
protection and safety of each person. It is reported there is a sector of people spread throughout
our world that either caused or has knowledge of where the missing people are and what
pestilences were released that caused so many to perish at one time. Scientists have been able to
determine that it attacked genetically the first born of almost every household upon our world.”
The military and governments will be shortly issuing curfews for all citizens and residents to be



inside their homes and shelters before sundown. This is to aid the military as they begin their
search for the perpetrators who brought such grief and heartache to our world. If you have any
information on any person who speaks of knowing what has occurred you are encouraged to
notify them to prevent them from taking further actions of such magnitude upon our world.”

The older man behind the desk picked up a small shiny remote and turned off the monitor. The
younger dark-haired man spoke up. “Bill, do we have enough employees left to restart the
business?”” The older man leaned back in his black leather chair and said, “John, not yet, but we
will have soon. The government is sending employees to assist us, the world has to restart. We
will need to see who is still here, who vanished, and who died.” The younger man replied, “Most
people are terrified to go outside after they've been attacked for five months by the horrible
locusts and by what they heard out there when the darkness was upon our world. I still have
nightmares myself.” “John,” the older man said, “we're survivors, we must continue on. It was
the mercy of the God of love that allowed us to live through it.” John replied, “I heard talk inside
my apartment complex of people saying it's God's judgment for our wicked sinful ways, not His
love.” Bill, the older man leaned forward suddenly and said, “You've got some of those people in
your building speaking that kind of talk!” “Yes,” the younger man replied. “They kept saying,
‘They missed it, and they were left behind.” Then they would begin to cry and wail. It’s horrible.
I thought they had gone crazy from the effects of being in the darkness, but now after hearing this
broadcast, I’m not so sure.”

“John, we've got to contact the military or government! They could be part of the sector of
people they’re looking for.” “You’re right, how do we contact them?” John asked. “I have the
government’s contact information for the business. Let me see if I can utilize it. It’s a good thing
our electronics still operate after the darkness.” Bill flips on a device and a 3D computer pops up
in the air above his desk. As he is accessing the Internet, I heard John as he mused out loud. “I
never would have suspected them to be terrorists or involved in something as evil as bringing the
darkness, causing so many children and people to vanish and being involved with a deadly
disease, a pestilence. That would have to be some type of bioweapon wouldn't it, if it's not part of
the darkness itself?”” He continued, “I recall they called it the Arm of the Lord. A destroyer God
had commanded to slay so many. Wait! Amanda the mother, did say the destroyer slayed the first
born of all who were not part of those covered in the Lamb's Blood, nor were they attacked by the
locust at all! Bill, they've got to be connected!” John exclaimed. Bill shook his head excitedly in
agreement then said as his screen displayed in the air the number he was searching for. “I bet they
even caused those cuss cuss locusts!” With great determination he said to John, “No more feeling
helpless or not being able to do anything about all that has come. I've got the number here, let's
call. They will need your input also, are you in John?” “100% Bill,” he replied, “let's get those
traitors to our world picked up by the military and see if this will shed some light on what really
happened.” “Agreed,” Bill replied as he took out his cell phone and began to dial the number.

I felt strongly compelled in my spirit to leave so I began passing through the various buildings,
empty streets that looked like a destructive storm had went through the cities. Demons, nephilim,
fallen ones and everything else that fell down from the sky in the three days of darkness I
understood in this dream caused much of the destruction. Especially the evil ones after finally



being released from chains and bondages for the ending of days by Father God's commands after
being restrained for centuries. The scenes before me are horrible! Occasionally I saw a person
who was brave enough to venture outside, but they didn't linger, always going directly where they
were headed without hesitation. As I traveled through the vast city I began hearing noises. Noises
of running vehicles and voices but they do not all sound like ordinary vehicles. I stopped and
pondered within myself should I investigate the noises? Then I asked, “Sweet Holy Spirit in Jesus
Christ's Name do I proceed or go in another direction?” “Go, go forward, you must needs see
this.” I heard His gentle voice reply. “Thank you, dear friend,” I responded. I heard back, “You
are welcome, Daughter of Zion, of Heaven's Courts.”

I immediately complied and began heading toward the noise that got louder as I drew closer. I
realize now I'm flying through the air. “That's awesome!” I said to myself then refocused on
where I was heading. Suddenly I see below a massive buildup of tanks, vehicles, jeeps, and such
like. It's the military and they're already assembled. From the vast amount it's been well planned.
They’re soldiers covered in red blotches and sores also and of every rank here and they're armed
with guns and rifles. “How did they amass so many together in one place after the darkness, the
destroyer, the earthquakes, and locusts have come to our world which shut almost all activity
down in it? Is it every city?” I asked softly out loud. “It is,” I heard the reply of the sweet Holy
Spirit who has been guiding me every step of the way. “Holy Spirit why?”’ I asked. He replied,
“Because the governments and militaries of your world are united in the common cause of
removing all those of Jesus the Lamb’s children who were not ready, who still had sin on their
garments and were left behind before they can now share the truth of what really occurred.”

“In addition, they have worked together through the guiding hand of the man of sin's orders to
release the news that points the blame to the remnant of the Lamb and those to come to Him that
will cause the people to rise up in hatred toward them. They will report and turn in friends,
family, foes, anyone they suspect to the government and military. This is due in part of the heavy
grief those in your world are experiencing by children and people missing and by death, the
destruction of their lands as they endure so much pain and agony of torment so deep. They cried
out to die, they tried to die but death fled from all their attempts from the locust. This is because
the God of Heaven, the Almighty Great I Am, had decreed not one soul, one death would occur
upon the earth within the deep of the water, or in the inside depths of the earth's underbelly. Then
also, the mutating of the bodies of mankind, those not bought and covered by the Risen Lamb
Jesus the Christ’s Blood have already begun when the lights began returning to your world.”

“So, they had already planned the placing of all the military beforehand so as soon as they could
begin moving once again as the judgments were lifted, they could hunt down and remove the
remaining Christians, the only voices of truth left on the earth,” I said as I reflected on all that
occurred.” “That’s not fully correct, Daughter of Zion,” I heard sweet Holy Spirit say to me. “Oh,
then please correct me dear Friend. Show me Father God’s truth in Jesus Christ’s Name please.”
‘I will,” He replied. “Follow me.” Then I saw Holy Spirit as a shadowy form of a man that
seemed to glow somehow. I could not see any facial features, but I felt His smile. He motioned
me to follow Him, and we headed back into the city from the outer edges where we were at.
“Where are we going?”’ I asked, “and why back into this same city?’ “We’re going to see



Amanda, the evil man in the office building spoke of. Bill’s call has already been received and
the military you saw are preparing to come for her and her family.” “Oh, no,” I exclaimed! “Do
not fear and remember who you are Daughter of Zion. Now follow Me.” He turned in the air and
headed swiftly deeper into the city. I followed Him with ease as I prayed for this Amanda and
her family’s protection. Our destination was a large, tall apartment complex with many units
inside. “Are we going in?” [ asked sweet Holy Ghost. “No,” He replied, “you are to observe and
witness the great love and mercy of the Risen Lamb for His children who were not prepared.”

Suddenly to our right I see what looks like an opening in the sky. I see my lovely Jesus in
glorious beauty descend as if on nothing. Beside Him I see what looks like lights dropping to the
ground. As they hit the ground they turned into men and women dressed in colored armor. “Jesus
Christ my love and the Warriors of Light!” I exclaimed, “The 144,000!” Jesus turned and looked
at us and He gave me a warm, tender smile but never stopped moving. There are about 15 to 20
of the 144,000. I looked up in the sky and noticed there are holy angels of God also dressed in
armor watching and surveying the land and sky. I looked again towards Jesus Christ my love and
His Warriors of Light whose moves are one of precise unity. They entered the building quickly.
While inside I saw a truck, a delivery truck, one of the few I knew that actually was allowed to
travel, stopping in front of the building. The door opens and it's another of the Warriors of Light,
of the 144,000. A few minutes later Jesus comes out with the 144, 000 surrounding a black
woman with curly short hair, an older black man and three children who look to be around the
age of 11 to 15 possibly. They are loaded up in the truck’s back with most of the 144, 000
climbing inside with them. I see there is food and drink for Amanda and her family just as they
pull down the truck’s cargo door. They pull out and drive away. Jesus Christ remains with one of
the 144, 000 and I knew Jesus Christ will be accompanied the 144, 000 especially at the
beginning of these kinds of things.

He motions to us and the Holy Ghost, Holy Spirit He is also called and I fly down to the ground
below next to Him. As soon as my feet touched the ground my feet are running toward my lovely
Jesus. He holds out His arms and I run into them. “I love You Jesus,” I cried out. “I know little
one,” He replied as I felt His love returned in His arms of comfort. He held me for a few
moments and then spoke. “Daughter, My love I have shown you what is to come so you can
warn. Plans are already in motion to point the blame of the three days of darkness and all that
follows toward My children so they can become hated among all. They will burn the churches
and hunt My children down. It has already begun. My Great Day has come upon your world and
inside it all these foretold things must come to pass so in the end sin shall be forever abolished
and eternal peace shall forever reign. Is it not written so? I will never abandon those I love, even
if they at first were unfaithful to Me loving the world's pleasures, people, and things above Me,
above My Father. All such things shall bring the destruction and downfall of empires and
economies. Bitterness shall grow in the hearts of many. Hatred shall blossom like a cruel flower
and wars upon wars shall erupt including bringing the death of Babylon your nation, as a power
among the nations.”

“I have brought you here to witness this because you will not be here when it occurs, but you and
the other chosen witness shall already have taken your places beside Me in declaring My truth to



My chosen people the Jewish nation as well as others in the world. This is what My Holy Spirit
meant when He spoke that you were not fully accurate in your comments earlier.” “I understand,”
I replied. Jesus slowly pushed me away from Him in tenderness and said these final words. “My
daughter, I am your strength. I am your Saving King. For these 3 1/2 years nothing can harm you
of the enemy's forces and attacks. Go be My voice like that of a great trumpet, so all shall hear
one last time My gift of Salvation as you also display My power, the power of My Spirit inside
you.” “I will Jesus Christ, I will.” And when I spoke these words the shadowy glowing figure of
Holy Spirit came behind me and hugged me tightly. As He did, I felt His presence merge into my
body and then I woke.
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