I HAVE A DEADLINE
My warning dream from Abba, May 1, 2016
Ephesians 5:14-16: “…`Wake up you who sleep--arise from the dead, and Messiah shall shine on you. And see that you walk exactly, not as unwise, but as wise--  redeeming the time for the days are evil.”

Revelation 3:2-3: “Wake up and strengthen that which remains and is about to die…and watch and repent. If, then, you do not wake up, I shall come to you as a thief and you not know at all what hour I shall come.”

Revelation 16:15: “See, I am coming as a thief. Blessed is he who is staying awake and guarding his garments, lest he walk naked and they shall see his shame.”

Matthew 24:17-19: “As it was in the days of Noah, so shall it be at the coming of the Son of man. For as they were in the days before the Flood, eating and drinking, marrying and given in marriage, until the day that Noah entered the ark, and they did not know until the Flood came and took them all away…”

     On the morning of May 1, 2016, I had a dream before awakening that was strangely similar in meaning to a dream I had in 1999 before leaving for Aqaba, Jordan.

The bottom line of it was a warning to me, but also it is a warning to all those who are astutely keeping up with the “signs of the times” and sharing what Abba is giving you to see and hear, as well as a wake-up call to those spiritually sleeping. The watchman can only go so far in warning the people. Once the enemy breeches the gates, the watchman has to come down off his watchtower and do as the King request of him. [Refer to: “The Watchman and the Gatekeeper”/September 2006]
THE DREAM

     I was in a building not far from where I was staying with some friends. They sent me to get some things from their friends who lived about a mile away, two heavy books included. The building I went to had a huge kitchen and lots of rooms. Some of those living there had been told that I’d be there to get some things, so when I arrived, they began to help me. They gave me the two books. Of course, I had my cane, so holding the books in my right arm and trying to walk was difficult. I had to walk at least a mile back to where I was staying. I asked for a cloth shopping bag with handles. They gave me one, into which I put the books. Then some said they wanted to eat before giving me other items. So, I waited while they chatted and ate. I was getting more and more anxious and disturbed. I kept saying to them “I have to go.”  But, they kept chattering, even after dinner, and acting as if they had many hours to help me. I was growing more nervous by the minute, and increased my calling to them “I have to go!”  But, they acted as if they didn’t hear me, and kept stalling.  

     They had no deadlines except their normal work and family routines, but I did. It was growing darker and a threat of storm was in the air.  

     Finally, I left, but I was in the dark, facing in a powerful pending electrical storm. I was angry, disgusted and frustrated. No one seemed to care about my deadline. They were going on with life as usual in the usual shallow way, joking and laughing, working and eating – “as in the days of Noah.” 

     In the dream, the ones who were supposed to help me were burdened down with trivial things of their own. I tried to tell them that they were making me late, but they acted as if they did not hear me.

     So, because of allowing the procrastination of others, at night in a storm, I had to carry heavy burdens in a cloth sack about a mile, holding tightly to my cane with the other hand. Of course, no one offered to drive me back, that was not even considered.

     Is this not the knowing of the bridal remnant vs. the sloppy ways of the guests or the unsaved?  The Bride knows she has a deadline. She feels in her spirit the timing of the return of her Beloved, for she has her ear always to hear what He has to say to her. But, those without a bridal heart ignore the warnings that it is growing late. They see no reason to go anywhere beyond what concerns them. No matter how the watchmen raise their voice in warning, they drag their feet, joke, and go about life as usual. But, this time it won’t be a 6-week Flood. It may be a shorter time than 6 weeks, but with the reality of the destruction of most of mankind and most of the earth (Isaiah 13, 24). 
     I questioned: Am I supposed to quietly go along with other people’s procrastination, and keep my mouth shut? After all, they were doing what I asked them to do. Everyone was nice, just oblivious to the need to quickly get me on my way. But, I had a deadline, they didn’t.
     Since 1999, in Jordan, I have spent many hours a day in research, writing, studying the Word, corresponding, counseling, and teaching. Before that, in Texas, from 1986 I began concentrating on signs of the return of Messiah and preparation of His people. I only do, say, write, as my Abba Yahuwah tells me. I am a servant under a Master.

     He has given me His concerns for His people. He has shared His grief. He has shared His heart. He has shared His plans. But, also, He has also shown me the uselessness of allowing others to hold me back from the focus He has given to me. I know I must be very careful that my studying does not steal from my time with Him in prayer and worship, proclamation, and quietness – to hear from Him for myself. 
     The Gideon 300 lapped like a dog. Their eyes were turned upward, looking around, as they licked the water with their tongues from their cupped hands, which had been dipped in the stream. They kept their eyes on the enemy in the valley below, yet, their whole being was totally attuned and loyal to Gideon as their leader. These were the victorious ones (Judges 7). Yahuwah had previously whittled the original 32,000 down to 300 men that He could work with to overcome the massive forces of the Midianites in the valley below. I’ve been there at that stream--at Ein Herod. It overlooks the Jezre’el Valley below. From there, you can see almost to Mount Carmel in the northwest and down the valley towards Lake Kinneret on the southeast.  That valley is the greatest battlefield on earth, and will be the meeting place of the final Nephilim/hybrid forces of Satan that will move towards Jerusalem, not long before Messiah descends. (Revelation 16) [Refer to: “The Mystery of Why Megiddo – Why the Jezre’el Valley?”/December 11, 2015]
     Yes, we keep an eye on the enemy. But, our focus is on the orders of the Captain of the Host with whom is our total loyalty and obedience. I’ve known for a long time that I  needed to stop a lot of the studying, researching, and e-mailing, and begin my own preparation for the return of the Beloved One. 

     Tragically, this dream describes 99.9% of the people of the Western world, and nearly all so-called “believers.” They have been mind-programmed to not even see what is on the horizon, so they go on with life as usual caring little what is happening outside their own self-made world. Yet, the loyal servants of Yahuwah are on the move. They are on assignment 24/7. It’s the time of “give no sleep to your eyes until He makes Jerusalem a praise in the earth.” (Isaiah 62:6-7) Shabbat is the day we get our personal  marching orders for the week, our instructions, and our in-filling of faith and courage for what lies ahead. It is their day with the Master/Captain. Let us guard it with all our heart!
Stay in the Presence of Elohim and learn from Yahuwah’s Spirit. 

     There are those who have a deadline, and those who will be like the ones in Noah’s day who had no clue as to the deluge to come--totally caught unawares. They’ve lived in the darkness of their personal agendas and man-made religion for so long that the light can’t get through. They are happy with their lives, and anyone who tries to warn them, hurry them up, or wake them up, is an annoyance at best. So, they drag their feet and scuff along enjoying what their flesh enjoys as long as they feel secure, until the darkness increases and the storms increase to scare them. But, the fearful and scared don’t do anything but get confused, which is a sign of the final tragedy leading to death.    

But, His servants have a deadline. The coming of Messiah draws near, but before that the darkness, the storms, and the need to be in the right place at the right time.

I hope you are aware of the deadline.

I write with His love, as always – to encourage and exhort,

Yedidah

May 3, 2016
