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This dream began when I felt myself being pulled downward from where I'd been laying upon my 
bed. Though startled, I wasn't hit by any fear, becauseI looked quickly around and recognized the 
faint white glow of an angel barrier that now surrounded me like a bubble. Within moments, I am 
in a sitting position and find myself traveling at a fast pace going down, down, down inside the 
earth. At first going straight downward, then the direction changed in what I felt was the north 
direction or around that area. I was passing through layers of dirt, rock, sediment, sand, water and 
such like until finally I was in what looked like an underground cavern with tunnelways. The 
angel barrier bubble suddenly stopped moving. I was able to stand upon my feet from my sitting 
position and look around. At first, I saw no one. “Hello,” I said slowly out loud, because I knew 
the angel barriers were from Heaven and not the kingdom of darkness. I heard no response. 
“Hello,” I said again as I looked around in curiosity. I saw a holy angel dressed in what looked 
like shiny holy armor standing silently to my left. He was tall as all the holy angels are with light 
tan hair. His eyes were the color of medium brown. He didn't say a word but pointed in a direction 
further into the cavern. I turned quickly in that direction and to my surprise there stands my lovely 
Jesus Christ and He is not alone. There to my surprise are many other holy angels with Him 
dressed much like this tan haired one in holy armor.  

I looked toward my lovely Jesus Christ. His white hair is as white as the snow as well as his beard 
and mustache. My eyes focus on His eyes and I can see His blue eyes are burning with a holy fire. 
Unlike the holy angels who were all dressed in shiny armor, my lovely Jesus Christ wore none, 
nor did He need it. After all He alone defeated the whole of lucifer’s kingdom both fallen angels 
and demons by Himself. I saw He was dressed in brilliant solid white pants with a matching 
white, long tunic type shirt, On top of it He wore a simple overcoat the color of burnished gold. 
Upon His face was a very serious look, but when He saw me, His visage softened some. Still I 
couldn’t help but when He looked at me to feel a sense of holy dread for lack of better words of 
what I saw in His face. I knew immediately something was wrong here and it must be very bad 
for my lovely Jesus Christ to be here on earth with holy angels clad in armor accompanying Him. 
Still He gave me a gentle smile of love that reached His eyes as He said, “Daughter of Mine 
please come here.” I didn't hesitate and quickly walked the short distance to His outstretched left 
hand He held out to me. As soon as I placed my hand into His I felt His love and peace flow 
through me and my heart began beating at its normal pace once again. Finally I asked in a small 
sounding voice,”What is it my Love? What has happened to cause You to come to earth with a 
heavenly army of holy angels?” He looked at me again with the prior serious look returning to His 
face as He said, “Daughter of Mine, I’m here to see for Myself and for My Father if the cries of 
the innocent and wickedness of this place is as recorded before the final judgment is enacted and 
falls. I looked at Him then hesitantly asked, “Are we in enemy territory again?” As I looked at all 
the holy angels in their shiny armor I knew we had to be in enemy territory.  

Jesus Christ looked at me with a slight smile and said, “You could say we're in one of the main 
arteries of lucifer's kingdom. Only second to its heart is this location.” “But where is here?” I 



asked as I looked into His holy face that seemed filled with holy righteous anger  
but was not directed toward me. He looked away for a moment to an area of ground not far from 
Him where you could tell by looking at it the ground and dirt had been disturbed a lot. It was not 
like the rest of the area that was clear, level and clean. The walls and columns looked like they had 
been carved with precision designs years ago. It would have been a grand sight to explore if not 
for the serious look upon my Savior's face, the holy angels accompanying Him in armor and the 
evil presence I felt inside there. “What is it?” I asked again. “What has happened here? Please tell 
me my lovely Jesus Christ why You have brought me here? If You did not intend to let me know 
then why am I here?” I finished saying. “Daughter of Mine, beloved Daughter of Mine,” my 
lovely Jesus Christ said softly, “you're about to witness the truth. As Creator of all things 
connected that I have made when My Father spoke, He is directly connected to all creation, as so 
am I. This land cries out with the blood of the innocent, the cries are many, many I say. Daughter, 
let Me gather the truth of what has occurred before judgment's hand falls hard in its fury if the 
reports of these cries witnessed by My holy angels are as recorded. When heinous crimes and acts 
on such a wide scale as being foretold here, and as seen from Heaven, as Righteous Judge of the 
inhabitants of this earth, the earth itself and all that's created inside this firmament, I do come 
down from time to time to ensure the pronounced judgment is fair in all areas,” He finished 
saying. He looked at me with a slight smile but also with seriousness still in His holy eyes as He 
said, “Wait here!” Then He let go of my hand and walked over to another area further away yet 
still in an area where the ground had obviously been disturbed.  

My lovely Jesus Christ pointed to an area in the dirt and the dirt began shaking and separating. 
Not the whole ground like with an earthquake but the top layers of the soil. I watched as the 
ground layers began dividing into two halves. It reminded me of how it’s described in the Word 
of God of the Red Sea being parted. Soon I saw something beneath it that looked like the tiny 
skull of a baby.”Oh,” I cried out loud in horror. I felt a strong hand grab hold of my arm and I 
turned to see the tan-haired angel had taken hold of my arm. He said quickly, “Do not be 
alarmed! Truth is found in many ways, for everything that's been created by the Master's hands 
speaks to Him whether it's dead or alive. I nodded my head in reply and held myself from 
speaking any further. I watched my lovely Jesus Christ kneel down in the dirt. There was tender 
compassion on His face and in all His movements, He reached down and picked up the tiny baby 
skull tenderly in His hands. He then raised it to His forehead. It looked like His head had actually 
entered the inside of the baby skull. He held His head there for a moment until He pulled His 
head back. There was a look of intense anger, holy burning anger that made me tremble in holy 
fear. I watched as my lovely Jesus Christ so very gently laid the baby skull back on the dirt 
handling it as if it was one of the most precious things He's ever possessed. Then He stood up, 
His eyes were blazing with such holy fire, that no longer could anything be seen of the blue. Just 
the intense white hot burning fire. This fire in His eyes I recognized was the holy fire of justice, 
holiness and righteousness. When He finally spoke, His voice sounded like thundering waters and 
seemed to charge and change the very atmosphere, the air itself with holy indignation. All the 
angels had their eyes focused on Him  
reverently. I found myself unable to move with my eyes transfixed on Him. “This baby has also 
been murdered by sacrificial rituals. The innocent blood cries out for vengeance in this burial site 



as well. Let judgment's fire fall like rain and burn these bordering locations in the wrath of My 
Father and Mine like We burned Sodom and Gomorrah from the sky!” As he spoke His words 
seem to vibrate and shake both the physical and spiritual realms at the same time somehow.  

I'm trembling more and the holy angel still holding my arm said in a whisper, “Peace, peace be 
unto you, Daughter of Zion.” Immediately, I began to calm down. Jesus Christ looked at me and 
then back to the baby's skull laying on the ground. Finally, He spoke to me directly. “Daughter of 
Mine, there's thousands of innocent babies who went through tremendous abuse in a way a baby, 
a child or no one else should be made to endure, if not for sin's existence. The reports are true. I 
shall rain down fire and brimstone upon this evil place, for now is the time for holy judgment 
and justice to fall. No longer do I sit on the Mercy Seat alone. I'm now sitting on the Throne of 
Judgment. This Daughter is also why I'm taking back what is rightfully Mine. The underground, 
the earth, lucifer's kingdom shall have restricted access to Sheol, to hell and beneath only when 
granted by Heaven. To the top soil, to the earth above and those places like islands located in, 
but above the seas and waters of the world as written in My Holy Word. I know its truth, its true 
meaning and intent. Lucifer cannot change or twist the truth to make things fit his narrative. For 
I am the Word made into flesh.” I watched as my lovely Jesus Christ turned to one of the holy 
angels on His left. I noticed the angel has black hair and seafoam green eyes. “Saraqael, return to 
My Father with our final report. The judgment weighed against this place and the enemy 
controlling it is still fair, just, and true with no repentance having been found from those located 
here. Judgment shall advance forward instead of waiting for the set allotted, prior day when 
judgment's hand was to fall. Go now, deliver the verdict. I will remain here. I want to show My 
daughter more of what is to come for this evil place, because many of her prayers and petitions, 
as well as other My children, have played a part of this judgment, righteous and true, coming 
forth when they prayed in faith in My Name, Jesus Christ, Yeshua Ha’ Mashiach, and fought in 
the spirit the evils they had known of.” “It will be done,” the black haired angel named Saraqael 
replied, then he asked, “Shall any of the heavenly hosts remain?” “No,” my lovely Jesus Christ 
replied.  

Then He walked back over to me and took me by the right hand. I could tell He was still angry, 
but it was an anger that did not control or manipulate His actions. He was righteously angry, yet 
not sinning…. as He finished all that He did in holiness. I felt the tan haired angel step back away 
from me in preparation to leave. I looked at him and said, “Thank you for bringing me here.” He 
nodded his head in response, and then suddenly all the holy angels were gone, and only my lovely 
Jesus Christ and I were left standing in the articulately carved caverns with its baby burial 
grounds. “Come now, Daughter, come. Come with Me and I will show you the fate, the 
unchanging fate of this wicked, evil place,” He finished saying quickly. I didn't hesitate and 
stepped closer to Him as He spoke, simply these words, “Be opened to the top.” I saw an opening 
appear and I could see inside were stairs going upward. “Where are we going?” I finally spoke up 
and asked Him. “To the top, Daughter, so you can see what place I speak of. This false god's 
temple and playground’s days of science, time manipulations, rituals and sacrifice are numbered.” 
Then we started up the stairs. Once we entered inside the opening we immediately began climbing 
the stairs with my lovely Jesus Christ leading the way. All I could see was brightness, the stairs 



and my lovely Jesus Christ before me. I noticed too, once we walked up one set of steps and 
started up the next, the prior stairs would vanish from behind us. Finally, we reached the top. I 
knew because my lovely Jesus Christ stopped walking. He spoke softly. “We will not be seen. You 
will not be hurt.” “Yes, I know, because You are here with me,” I said. He turned and gave me a 
loving smile and said, “You are right.” Then we walked through the opening's wall and out into 
the open air.  

Immediately I noticed it was night time and the air was cool. I looked around quickly and my eyes 
were drawn almost instantly upon the grotesque, dancing purple and bronze statue of the false god 
shiva. I gasped out loud as I said, “We're at the CERN Foundation! You declared holy judgment 
against this evil place, CERN.” My lovely Jesus Christ looked at me in seriousness and then 
simply replied, “Yes I did Daughter of Mine. You are correct.” Then He made a gesture with His 
right hand to the many buildings easily seen within range of the horrible shiva statue as He said in 
a voice of authoritative knowing, “They are filled with pride, so much pride. Pride of self, pride of 
their knowledge, pride in their false gods they worship… the fallen ones, pride in their belief they 
can, through science and demons, understand how Father and I created this world. Pride leads one 
to fall further into other sins. Many evils have been done here, above and below the ground, that 
they assume because My judgment's hand didn't immediately fall, that their actions were hidden 
and unseen. It was not! I am a patient God, a Judge full of love and compassion, who weighs every 
thought, every word, every action, every intent of the heart, of all things done by the 
inhabitants of this world. As I have spoken with you before, when agreements are made with the 
kingdom of darkness, when sin is present and involved, then there are legal parameters the enemy 
can operate in and do their evil, wicked things. It's only when one or more of My children begin 
praying, or the sins and the wickedness become so great, as great if not worse than that of Sodom 
and Gomorrah, do I step in as Judge in many things before the full time of judgment has come 
upon the world. With CERN and all its facilities, technologies, science, its particle accelerator, the 
large Hadron Collider, the rituals, the murders, the time manipulation, the idolatry of worshipping 
false gods, and so much more, the cry has gone to Heaven’s gates, My Heaven. I came to ensure 
justice is being done in righteousness for both sides, because just in all My ways is all I can be. 
Now judgment has come and shall flow like rivers. I have come as the Avenging Executioner on 
behalf of the world and My beloved children. I am going to destroy this place, including the statue 
of Tamiel the Fallen One.” “Wait! What? Who is Tamiel? I thought the fallen angel worshipped 
here was named shiva the destroyer who creates chaos?” Jesus Christ, my love, looked at me 
intently, then said, “That is but one of the current names he goes by. Tamiel is his original, but in 
the form of this idol statue he calls himself shiva or rudra-shiva.  

“Now concerning this CERN location, Daughter, the enemy has been working hard to discover 
and try to recreate creation's beginning, its origins which was when My Father spoke and it was 
done. Thinking if learned, they can use this knowledge when obtained to rewrite history and 
what’s in My written Holy Word by accessing time and space. They have been so concerned and 
focused on these things that they've taken their attention off the very important and holy decree 
that Heaven has already announced. The one that notified in advance that lucifer and his kingdom 
are to be removed from the underground and underwater locations. As I reclaim and retake control 



of these areas that cannot and will not ever be breached by any man, demon, fallen angel, 
nephilim, or hybrid mutant, which by the way, daughter, this includes their clones. They seem to 
forget one very big fact concerning the Large Hadron Collider and its many testing equipment and 
laboratories and their abundance of underground locations that covers mostly in France and some 
in Switzerland. Do you realize what I speak of, Daughter?” My lovely Jesus Christ then asked me. 
I thought for only a brief moment, then my mouth flew wide open as I exclaimed, “They're all 
underground! The Large Hadron Collider, the particle accelerator testing, their computer storage 
and so much more… such like. You're taking it all from them, aren't You, Jesus Christ,” I said in 
surprise? “More like I'm going to destroy it all, Daughter of Mine. Watch and see what I have 
called to befall these locations of CERN and all that pertains to them. I shall burn it all from above 
by fire and brimstone, yet melt it below in the earth’s ground the same yet different. This is just 
and fair for this world and its inhabitants,” He said passionately.” Suddenly I saw what looked like 
a flash in the sky. It looked like some type of massive ball of fire that erupted mid sky and began 
raining down in many pieces. The air smelled like rotten eggs, like sulfur. Balls of melting fire, 
streaks of fire were striking, burning, and melting everything it contacted with incredible intense 
heat, like an unstoppable flash fire. One of the balls of the fire struck the statue of shiva in the face 
and moments later it began melting from the heat of the fire almost instantly causing it to appear 
mishappened. Many of the large buildings around the statues were damaged and catching fire. It's 
happening suddenly. I heard my lovely Jesus Christ say, "Daughter, Daughter of Mine, look!” As 
He pointed to the ground of the earth. As I looked, I saw the earth part near the now badly 
deformed tamiel or shiva statue depending on what name you wanted to call it by. To my surprise, 
I saw what looked like a river of the burning sulfur fire running through the building and 
tunnelways below, destroying all it touched. Maybe it's a type of lava, or something totally 
different. I don't know anything about it except it's extremely hot, white hot, and melting and 
catching on fire all it touches, sparing nothing in its path of destruction.  

“Jesus Christ, what if the enemy moves the particle accelerator technology, the computers, data 
banks or any of the equipment, testing materials or even their test results? Will they be allowed to 
keep it then?” I asked earnestly as I looked at all the destruction taking place by God’s powerful 
judgment's hand. “No, Daughter, they will not. This judgment is for CERN's facilities, locations, 
and all that pertains to it in Father and My knowledge. If they move anything, any records, 
equipment, even such things as one small portable thumb drive, this judgment follows it. It follows 
wherever the thumb drive and the information are taken until it's all consumed and destroyed out 
of the firmament, because evil wickedness is all that's been found inside these locations. 
Exceptions will be allowed outside of the CERN locations where some of the technology and 
science can be utilized as needed for the fulfilling of things to come but even in this it is only 
temporary. This knowledge is being removed and recalled to Heaven by My command as part of 
this holy righteous judgment of CERN and all that pertains to it, even stored in sister sites like 
what is found at Oak Ridge Laboratories. Accursed things they have now become by this holy 
judgment’s command. They shall all burn, and burn they shall, as like when Sodom, Gomorrah, 
and other places have felt holy judgment by burning brimstone and fire. Suddenly large buildings 
nearby began collapsing. It looked like to me it’s from a combination of the raining brimstone and 
fire on top, but also the sulfur smelling molten hot burning rivers of fire running at a steady flow 



into the tunnels, buildings, testing areas, and such like below. It looks like now there's more than 
just one of these rivers flowing of molten hot brimstone and fire into the CERN’s underground 
locations. 

“Daughter, I'm going to fully destroy this CERN and all that pertains to it in fiery purging 
judgment, but I'm also shutting down one of shiva's temples beneath, where the workers and others 
gather here and offer babies and performed other rituals not only to the fake god, the fallen angel, 
tamiel, who calls and masquerades himself as the false god shiva, but also those sacrificing to 
Molech as well. And daughter, it's not only babies,” He said, His voice rising in holy anger again. 
“This is justice for the thousands of babies whose lives have been prematurely taken and all the 
others of various ages whose blood cries up and reaches into My Heaven. This is for My earth that 
cries out from the weight of the atrocities of their activities destroying the balance created by My 
hands for this world and for so much more not revealed to My other children or you, Daughter at 
this time. I hear it all, Daughter, I hear it all. I'm taking back all that's beneath the ground and water 
except what's needed for Father's will to be done and accomplished. The air also shall be fully 
cleared of the kingdom of darkness except where I allow. Once again lucifer and his kingdom 
failed to take seriously the repercussions of My holy Words and judgment instead choosing to 
believe they can stall, prevent or change what I have spoken and decreed in Heaven. It's too late 
now. I destroy this place in holy justice and I wanted My children and you to know this, because 
many of them have prayed against the different evils they have learned that's been going on here.”  

He looked at me and for the first time He smiled fully, and I could see most of the blue color of His 
eyes now as He said, “Tell My children, Daughter, of this judgment, for surely this judgment is 
coming to pass without delay.” “I will with Your help, my Love.” I looked around at the now 
pitiful remains of the once proud CERN Foundation and then I said, “Oh, Jesus Christ, you're just 
given lu lu and his kingdom another one of Your surprises. Don’t You think that lu lu and his 
kingdom are bound to be getting tired of continuously losing to you all the time? After all, they've 
already been totally humiliated and defeated by You more than once.” “Yes, they have been. At 
Calvary, by My shed blood,” He said, the serious look returning to His face. I looked at Him, then 
I said, “Jesus Christ, I will share this for You and I will warn, and warn, and warn as long as I 
know that it continually discerns fully from You and I will do it in Your mighty Name. I don't have 
time for, nor do You want me, to share truth with deception. So again, I ask You to do whatever it 
takes in my life for me to receive only Your words given to me in Your truth. Don't let me speak 
one word in Your great Name Jesus Christ that's not from You, I pray and ask.” “I won't, 
Daughter,” He replied, then said as He held out His arms wide open,”This is the destruction of 
CERN and all of its facilities above and below the ground and such like, no matter what names 
former, present or future they try to conceal it under. This is also the ending of the majority of 
CERN's technology, experiments, portal activities and time manipulations. I told you, Daughter, 
these things were going to stop. This judgment comes forth now. It has been advanced forward and 
no appeals will be accepted on behalf of the kingdom of darkness, the fallen ones, for much, much 
evil that most of the world still does not know of has occurred here. I have spoken, it is done. This, 
Daughter, you're witnessing, is the destruction of CERN and all that pertains to it by My holy 
command as Righteous Judge.” Then I awoke. 



 
Please try, test, discern and pray about this in Jesus Christ’s Name.  
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