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God came like a spy so masterfully disguised in broad daylight. And walked among us and we did not 

realize it. Like Moses, looking like an Egyptian He walked among us and has surveyed our sufferings at 

the hands of those who called themselves “brother.” He came and went and we knew it not. That was 

Purim. 

 

Now all is dead silent, eerily quiet, so much so that even nature waits, holding its breath as if an unseen 

threat just entered the inner sanctum of a secret forest. It is uncomfortably still, like the eerie surreal 

calm before a storm; the atmosphere is tingling with electricity. God is coming back, uncovered, like a 

juggernaut, belligerent and raw. The ground vibrates ever so softly, the air hums and is moist with cool 

damp tears. His arrival is building like a crescendo. The plagues are coming. 

 

Standing is a sea of us, bloody from the battle of rebirth. Peppered among us are those who are crisp 

and dry, marked, drawing to them like a magnet the coming plagues. They will be taken as we will be 

left. 

 

Waving a red flag is no substitute for being bathed in blood. It is a false security and smug self-

righteousness, not the warm blanket of paschal blood and the righteousness that comes with humility 

and unmerited favor. Passover is almost here. 

 

FOLKS, IT’S TIME TO STEP AWAY FROM THE ACHANS AND KORAHS, LEST WE BE SWALLOWED UP AND 

CONSUMED IN THEIR REBELLION! 

 

Put your hand over your mouth lest a complaint breaks your teeth and escapes your lips, for fiery 

serpents are in the camp, swarming at our feet, ready to take those whose bodies are mockingly prone 

yet whose spirits are rebelliously erect.  

 

It is time to take the focus off the enemy that is without and pay attention to the enemy that is within. 

There are those who look like us, yet are unstable among us, ready to go off like a soldier at Fort Hood. 

In this season you are more likely to be wounded by “friendly fire” than by a bullet from an enemy’s 

gun. 

 

For the past several days I’ve felt something “off” in the air, not quite right. I haven’t been able to put 

my finger on it until now. I haven’t been able to sleep well and felt a heaviness, almost a physical ache 

and nausea and I believe the above is the reason. Even the most recent dreams I have had has reflected 

this, there has been an “off-ness” in my dreams, like a funhouse of mirrors. I believe what has been 

stated above is the reason why. 

 

There is a void and the enemy from without has enough sense to go into hiding, for they even see what 



is coming. Yet the enemy among our own is blinded to this fact and is like a walking bottle of nitro 

glycerine that will blow with the slightest jar or nudge. Believer beware and check for the blood on the 

doorpost of the heart of one who calls you “brother” before you go in and dine with them. Is that blood 

they have or a red flag they are carrying? If an attack is coming, it will likely be from one who carries the 

name “brother.”  

 

Can the Holy One see the Blood, will He Pass Over you this season? 

 

SELAH! 


