
7/25/21-7/26/21 Hidden Things Revealed Dream 

 

This dream was over the course of 2 nights both Sunday & Monday from 7/25/21 through 

7/26/21 so it is long but it is as God has told me to share it. There is a lot of this dream that I 

don’t understand myself so I am seeking the leading of the Holy Spirit to lead me to the truth and 

answers in Jesus’ name. When I was praying today and seeking God on whether to share this 

dream or hold it to myself and pray about it because I feel many people may not fully understand 

all these hidden things, he spoke to me and said this at 6:51AM this morning: 

No one wants to believe there is a secret society that rules your world...that pulls the 

strings of your leaders like that of a marionette puppet. What you must realize, Child with the 

great passionate intensity that I love you my created children, satan your enemy hates you and 

loathes you with such great intensity! He is patient. He is aware...and has been of his time to rule 

as antichrist so he has been making preparations down throughout the centuries to make his time 

as evil, corrupt even degrading to my beloved creation...that of mankind!  

These plans have been in the works as you say, for centuries of your time but I have 

never let go of my Sovereignty as Lord of all! Nor have I lost control. Things are allowed by me 

for my divine will to be done which is to forever remove sin and its effects leaving nary a trace 

where all that are mine can live finally in endless peace and love with me as their God and they 

my children and no more shall I have to hold them as they cry and wail over the sorrows in their 

life and world! 

Please pray about all these things and remember this is a dream. Pray that God reveals the 

truth in these matters and we should heed and pray fervently to him in Jesus’ mighty name. 

 

My dream began with these words being spoken from the heavens even before I saw 

anything with my eyes. I heard, “THINGS ARE NOT AS THEY APPEAR CHILD! LOOK 

PAST THE FACADE AND SEE THE HIDDEN TRUTHS FOR NOTHING THAT IS 

HIDDEN, NOTHING THAT IS DONE IN SECRET, SHALL I NOT REVEAL IT?” 

I found myself standing somewhere looking up into a beautiful pale blue sky with fluffy 

white clouds displayed in various places. I feel as if I am in a hurry yet I am enjoying this 

beautiful day too with the Lord. As I am looking up into the heavens, I heard myself say, “I am 

amazed Jesus! I am in awe of your majesty and greatness and all that you have created! How 

great you are God! How great you are.”  

As I began looking around, I saw myself, yet it’s not myself in reality at the moment. I 

see a young slender lady wearing a cotton sleeveless slate blue dress that has matching buttons 

up the front running from the waistline up and the skirt is in 3 tiers of ruffles in the same 

material. I looked down and I saw I had on white ankle socks and lace up black boots with 

brownish hard rubber soles. I looked again because I realized these are combat boots like those 

worn by soldiers in the army! “That’s strange,” I thought, “Why am I wearing combat boots?” 

I saw a full view now of the back of my body and I saw long light red wavy hair hanging 

loosely about midway down my back with golden hues throughout it. I am wearing a large brim 

beige or light tan hat and although I can’t see this, I know there is a chin strap I am wearing so 

the hat will not come off easily if the wind were to blow. Also, now I am wearing a solid white 

colored sweater that has the appearance of being crocheted that I didn’t have on earlier. 



Then I see the sun has started to go down and I find that I am standing in a field but I can 

see beautiful mountains in the distance. But the ground when I looked down is dry, the grass 

brown and brittle in most places, yet in a few places I saw patches of green grass and dark purple 

and yellow flowers blooming but they are too far away for me to identify them from here that 

somehow seemed out of place.  

Again, I noticed something different. During all this time apparently, I have been holding 

a medium size black Holy Bible in my right hand. That’s all it says on it. No other writing at all! 

It should have become heavy by now somehow, I know, with the weight of this Bible from 

holding it so long or at least caused my arm to lower, but it hadn’t. I am holding it out in front of 

me with a steady and unwavering hand! 

I began walking toward the mountain! I feel an urgency now to reach the base, the foot of 

the mountains. There’s safety and refuge there I am feeling! There’s not much time! I began 

running as fast as I could but now, I am clutching the Bible to my chest like it’s a rare precious 

treasure and it is to me! To me it is life! 

As darkness begins to descend, I see a low glow of a dim light that is shining I can now 

see from the window of a medium size cabin! This cabin is rugged looking but it appears to be 

made sturdy! This is where I am heading! The cabin is hidden deep within the trees but the 

shrubs and bushes appeared to have dried up mostly apparently due to no or very little rain! 

As I get close to the building, I heard a man’s voice call out in a hushed tone and ask, 

“Sadie, is that you?” “Yes, it’s me Papa,” I spoke in a whispered tone! “Did you get it?” “Yes, I 

got it,” and I held out the Bible I had been clutching to my chest. “Praise be to Jesus,” he 

whispered as he stepped out from behind some trees. He was an elderly man about in his sixties 

with graying dark hair and a gray moustache. He had on what appeared to be a sleeveless dirty 

white tank t-shirt from the way the neckline was hanging down upon his chest with a plaid red 

and blue long sleeve shirt over it that showed signs of much wear and tear. He had on faded dirty 

blue jeans and in his right hand he was holding a double-barreled shotgun. Apparently 

unannounced guests were not very welcomed here. 

I ran to this man I had called “Papa” and hugged him greatly and then again, I held out 

this precious Bible to him. He said lovingly, “You did good, Sadie girl, now come in so we can 

take the light down and cover the window before anyone else sees it! “Okay Papa,” I said and I 

followed him to the cabin door. 

As I did, I noticed to the left side of the door was a very large pile of cut firewood that 

was stacked. I saw hanging from a nail a camping oil lantern and a couple of axes lying against 

the stacked wood but hardly anything else but the crusty dirt beneath my feet. To my right I 

noticed 2 large barrels that I knew were used to collect rain for us to use. Only thing in this 

dream, I knew they were both empty because there had been no rain recently! 

As we’re entering through the door, I heard Papa ask, still in a hushed voice. “Were you 

seen Sadie?” “I don’t think so,” I responded! I prayed the whole time!” As we came through the 

door, I heard a woman’s voice cry out. “Oh, Thank God,” and she rushes over to me and grabs 

me. I know this is my aunt Ruth, my Papa’s eldest sister.  

I see a man jump up from the table as we enter and he quickly removes a lantern from the 

window that had been left there until I returned. He quickly drops a thick, heavy, green, canvas 

type curtain over the window and somehow secures it to the wall so that no inside light can be 



seen from the outside. We have no electricity here because I saw lanterns and oil lamps and not 

all were lit so that we could preserve the oil to last for a longer time. 

I looked around the room as Papa finally reached for the Holy Bible within my hand and 

I handed it to him gently. I watch as he looks at the Bible in his hands and I see hope and love 

wash over his tired face. There are 8 people here I counted including me. There is Papa, me, 

Aunt Ruth, Joey who I knew had shut the curtain, Mr. Barclay but I called him Mr. Zeb. There is 

a younger girl named Marie who calls herself Star and another man about in his mid or late 

thirties that we all called “Chief” but I don’t really know his real name in this dream! The last 

person I saw was a little ole, bent over, elderly black lady who I knew was wise, so very wise in 

the ways of Jesus and her name was Gladys. In this dream I already knew who these people 

were. 

They had come for us...our own government...our own military people and we had fled 

our little town! We were all from the same little church except Mr. Barclay, or Mr. Zeb as I 

called him and Chief. Papa had been hiding Mr. Zeb because of some type of knowledge that he 

possessed! 

Our pastor at our little church, he and his family had been picked up and taken away all 

except Marie now called Star. I remember my Papa saying while we were fleeing that Star was 

our pastor’s youngest daughter and, in the dream, I knew her and she was around 9 years old. 

She had managed to escape when her older brother had lowered her out a window when he had 

heard the military force their way into their home. He had whispered to her to run to our house 

and tell all to Papa and he and aunt Ruth would take care of her. Aunt Ruth has lived with us 

since Momma passed. Star told Papa everything and has had very little to say since then. All this 

I know somehow in this dream. 

We had fled that night but Papa had been prepared! He and our pastor had been trying to 

help Mr. Barclay get to safety somehow but it must have become known to those looking for 

him. We had gathered together Star, Gladys, Chief, Mr. Zeb Barclay and the 3 in our family and 

hid ourselves in the mountains. 

God had led Papa to build the cabin with no one knowing its whereabouts, not even the 

Pastor. “This way,” Papa had said, “If one of them was picked up and questioned, they would not 

be able to betray the location of Mr. Barclay or the rest of us no matter if they used deceitful 

subtleties, torture or even by chemical means like truth serum.” Papa always listened to Jesus!!! I 

am hearing all my thoughts and these conversations in my dream as Sadie somehow. 

We arrived to find the cabin rugged but completely built, well-hidden and fully stocked 

with food and supplies. No electronics of any kind were brought that I could see except for a 

battery-operated weather radio and a CB or “Ham” radio I think they are called which I think 

runs by battery or hand crank in this dream. 

Since we have been here the strangest thing that I kept noticing about Mr. Zeb is that no 

matter where he went, the man called Chief was like a shadow to him. He was even at Mr. Zeb’s 

location the night we fled and had arrived to pick Mr. Zeb Barclay up yet he spoke very little and 

his eyes were ever alert and watching and his body poised and tensed as if ready to spring into 

action at any moment. I had asked Papa about Mr. Zeb and Chief but all he would say is, “God 

has brought them together for his divine will and purpose!” I feel I am between 16-17 years of 

age, not quite an adult in the eyes of the world yet old enough and wise enough to know that my 



Papa is not being deceitful but he was not telling everything either. I am in this dream a very 

observant young girl, a young lady! 

The table which Papa built is located in the combined dining and kitchen room area and 

was large enough to seat 8 people because he said Jesus had told him he would need this many 

because more than the 3 in our family would be coming. Papa motions to everyone to take a seat 

around the table. He takes a seat at the end near the door while Gladys is already sitting at the 

other end because it’s easier for her bent body to get up and down from here. To the right of 

Papa sits Mr. Zeb, then Chief, then Star who always chose to sit near Gladys. I sat beside Papa 

on his left with Aunt Ruth beside me and Joey between her and Gladys. I don’t know much in 

this dream about Joey because he’s always very, very quiet but Papa had gone after him the night 

we fled also so I knew God had sent him to bring him to safety with us. 

Papa lays the precious Bible down in front of him and then begins praying. Everyone 

bows their head and joins him in prayer. He lifts his head with tears streaming down his face and 

he opens the Bible and begins reading Psalms 23 out loud…. The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall 

not want...and as he is reading the sweet presence of the Holy Spirit fills this small room. When 

he finished, he looked up and said, “We’re all in this together from the youngest to the oldest. 

It’s time for all of us to know what’s happening! No more secrets! It’s time!” Then he begins 

speaking directly to Mr. Zeb and Chief and he said, “It’s time you told us everything and not just 

the few pieces that you have shared already!” 

Mr. Zeb looked over at Chief and I can tell when he does that he agrees with Papa and 

Chief gives him a curt nod of approval. Then Mr. Zeb let out a deep heavy sigh as if the fate of 

the whole world was upon his shoulders. He begins speaking. “My name indeed is Zeb but not 

Barclay! I was a top scientific engineer and researcher with many degrees in science, robotics 

and genetics. Bioscience, robotics and even programming is where I was considered the top of 

my fields which led me to an illustrious career working side by side with the military and even 

NASA. This is where and how I was introduced to the many hidden reservoirs of what is called 

to the elite “Nephilim technology.” Technology far superior to ours, to us, the mere humans! 

I found myself fully absorbed in all that Mr. Zeb was saying. He continued, “The 

Nephilim I soon came to find out are not fully human and tower over the average person like 

great giants!!! They are greatly feared yet reverent at the same time! They serve what they call 

“The Fallen Ones” and even call some “Father!” 

Before I could stop myself, I blurted out this question? “Who are the Fallen ones?” Papa 

looked at me with slight disapproval for interrupting but Mr. Zeb lifted his hand gesturing to me 

while speaking to Papa and he said, “She has a right to know! It’s okay to ask questions. It’s time 

to get it all out in the open!” “Sadie,” he said, “The Fallen Ones are fallen angels that fell from 

heaven. You know them as demons. Satan is one.” I shook my head understanding because Papa 

had taught me well and was teaching me how to fight the devil with scriptures and through the 

name of Jesus since I had been saved at the age of 12. All this information I just knew in this 

dream. 

“To gain the knowledge of the Nephilim technology you have to enter through secret 

groups that all lead back to one and it’s only available to those who are chosen, hand selected by 

these Nephilim, these giant people and only those that will assist them with their true agenda,” 



Mr. Zeb said! I heard Gladys speak up and say, “And we all know what that is!” “What is it,” I 

asked? 

I heard Mr. Zeb speak in a solemn voice, “To deceive mankind to accept satan’s man 

antichrist as the Savior of our world instead of Jesus our true Savior and Lord.” “What did you 

have to do to get into this group,” I found myself asking? “Things young Sadie one should never 

be made to do with a blood oath and sacrifices to satan!” “But you said Jesus had saved you!” 

“Yes, Sadie, he has! That is why I had to flee and get this information out to the public. The 

blood oath I gave was supposed to be unbreakable and for life. But they lied about this and so 

many other things too because the precious blood of Jesus, when one accepts him into their heart 

as their Savior, it breaks every former oath and every chain of bondage. It sets that soul 

completely and eternally free the very moment you call upon him and truly repent. 

Joey spoke up this time causing everyone to look up at him, and he asked, “Why did you 

“really” have to flee,” with an emphasis on the “really” and then he continued and asked, ``Why 

is Chief like your shadow?” Then he kind of slinked into the back of his chair and I could tell he 

was slightly uncomfortable about stepping into the conversation when he preferred to be silent 

but we all had a need to know! We were all in this together! 

Chief spoke up and said, “My real name is not important! To the world I do not exist! My 

past has been swiped clean so I could move unhindered in many military special ops.There’s no 

need to know more except at my lowest Jesus found me!!! He delivered me, yet kept me working 

for the military until I was sent where Zeb was working in a hidden underground facility. God 

has brought us together and I have sworn to protect him so the truth can go forth! 

I heard once again the wise voice of the elderly Gladys as she said, “Maybe young man 

you are an angel in disguise. We might be attending an angel unaware.” “I assure you Ma’am I 

am flesh and bone,” Chief responded! “Uh Huh,” Gladys said with a knowledgeable smile. I felt 

she may very well be right!!! 

“Okay,” Papa asked, “What is it that needs so desperately to come out?” Mr. Zeb cleared 

his throat, looked down at his hands he had laid upon the table clasped firmly together then he 

looked up and said, “They are going to send the demons to our world as saviors!” “What!” 

“Huh!” “How,” I heard simultaneously from around the table! 

Papa gave us a moment to let our surprise subside then he asked, “How do they plan to 

do this?” “They are coming as peaceful aliens professing to have been watching our world from 

afar. They will have seen our plight as we fight these calamities and disasters that have fallen 

upon our world lately! 

They have been planning it for centuries with the Nephilim offering their technology to 

every country who can aid them in anti christ’s rise to power with each getting different types of 

technology than the other so that each country’s leaders will push harder to prove their loyalty to 

obtain the better technology for their country which does include every known science to man.” 

Papa shook his head in disbelief then said, “This would mean some of our people will be in on 

this deception, this grand delusion!” “Yes, yes they are already!” 

Zeb continued, “The covid virus that still spreading across our world that has caused such 

fear, it has been used by these people with the knowledge of the Nephilim and the Fallen ones 

and even antichrist to push fast forward satan’s one world government, money and religion that 

will allow him to rule the world with power. It’s no longer relevant if the virus was accidentally 



or deliberately released. The damage is already done! They have implemented their plan that’s 

been waiting for years. Fear has caused many people to accept poison willingly into their bodies 

promising it will cure them from this virus. The sad facts are if it doesn’t eventually kill them 

and they survive, then their bodies are being prepared and conditioned by all that’s in their 

“cure“ for antichrist’s mark that is to come. `` 

“Changes are being made to the body through many means so those who do not reject the 

mark of satan, of antichrist, their bodies will in no way be able to medically or physically reject 

the mark once it’s part of their body!” “Okay,” Papa said, “When do these alien demons 

appear?” “They’re waiting for a cataclysmic event to occur because even though they have the 

technology in the hands of men to manipulate the weather and even cause other natural disasters, 

they are still unable to control the many unpredict abilities that God is causing to occur in our 

world like the many earthquakes, the volcanoes erupting and continuous storms forming and 

reforming before the first has had time to totally dissipate. They know soon that something is 

going to happen and even though it causes the Fallen ones and Nephilim great anger when God 

displays his power over them, they cannot stop him.” 

“So, they are waiting...just waiting,” Papa said! “No. No they are not because if a natural 

disaster of great magnitude doesn’t happen soon, being one that can cause great harm to the earth 

even possibly poisoning the atmosphere and damaging the land, then they will cause a disaster to 

happen by other means,” Mr. Zeb said sadly! ” Like what,” Papa asked, his alarm increasing as 

well as the rest of us?” These things I knew were not good and we were in trouble. 

Papa continued talking saying, “The only thing to cause that kind of natural disaster 

would possibly be a volcano with its gases, ash and smoke going into the air and contaminating it 

or a war...a nuclear war. That would contaminate everything just about it!” “Exactly,” Mr. Zeb 

said remorsefully. I could tell he appeared to be remembering his role he had played in all of this 

that he still had not yet fully revealed to us all. “So, you're saying that once this catastrophic 

event, whether it be a volcano, war or something else occurs that does enough damage to our 

planet, then they are going to come down and offer us their help,” Joey cried out unbelievingly 

and in horror? “That is their plan,” Mr. Zeb said. 

“Okay, then how does this all tie in with the rise of antichrist, this virus and your 

specialties in science,” Papa asked in his now trembling voice? “I will tell you,” Mr. Zeb said 

somberly. “While working in the underground facility I had begun working with tint robots or 

bots called nanobots and I worked with the programming of such things at first. I worked 

passionately being driven by the thought of how my research would be helping our world as we 

found they worked greatly when placed correctly inside the body to release medicines and it was 

a great breakthrough in the help of many medical conditions and procedures but I soon learned 

my research was being misused by the military and government and these nanobots were used 

for tracking people and many other sinister things! 

I heard Joey speak up again as I sat stunned yet transfixed as I continued to listen to all 

that was unfolding before us! “If a nanobyte can fit into a body, how small are they?” “They’re 

nanobots Joey and they can be the size of the head of a pin, if not smaller!” Joey’s mouth 

dropped in unbelief! 



Papa stepped in again and said, “Okay Zeb, I understand so far but how are they able to 

track someone with these “bots” and how does it link to the body being prepared for antichrist’s 

mark?” Mr. Zeb said, “Let me tie it further together for you if I can! 

While working with these nanobots and their programming, I soon became aware and 

learned of a program that was started and supplied by the Nephilim that soon seemed to take on a 

personality of its own. This is what we call the Artificial Intelligence or the “A I” system that has 

been presented to our world slowly as a helper to mankind...to aid them and advance them, to 

advance us. This is a lie! The “A I” is to be the thinkable “living” program that will connect 

everything electronic together, especially those on the nanobots frequency which the “A I” will 

monitor, watch, listen and report. In the end time it will be antichrist who is giving it a power to 

think for itself through satan his master. This is how antichrist shall maintain control over it also 

when he rises to full power. 

The” A I” system can do many things already. It can access computers worldwide. It can 

enhance armies and equipment connected to it because when connected directly to a human, a 

person it can currently allow you to move something without touching it through your thoughts 

or movement...like a hand for example and when the towers being built worldwide in 

anticipation of antichrist’s arrival are fully constructed in their strategically placed locations and 

go on line or turned on, they will be set at the frequency of these created nanobots who are now 

inside of many people already. With this combination the nanobots will then be able to somehow 

influence the thoughts and actions of people by sounds, symbols and other means. 

This will give “A I'' almost unlimited control to keep watch on the people of our world! 

When antichrist rises to full power, he will have the demons posing as aliens working side by 

side with him and use the “A I '' with these towers to keep track of not only those worshipping 

him but the Christians, the true believers of Jesus too. “What towers,” Papa asked? The 5G or 

higher towers you know as “cell” towers. Have you not realized when the whole world was 

locked down for the pandemic that the construction of these towers was steadily continuing to be 

built?” “No Zeb I had not. I’m generally not a fan of technology,” Papa said gruffly! 

“I have a question,” I heard myself say softly! All eyes turned toward me even Star who 

hadn’t said a word the whole time but had sat quietly listening! Zeb looked at me wearily yet 

with kindness. “Yes, Sadie,” he said, “What is your question?” “How are they going to be able to 

track us if we don’t take their medicines or their vaccine (cure)?” “That’s a good question Sadie. 

First, they can already track you in many ways through your electronic devices like your cell 

phones, tablets, even all types of computers for example without the 5G technology.” 

“But how can they do that?” “By registering a device or by tracking devices inserted 

inside them or the software programming. But even some have the ability that when you make a 

selection on your touch screen it records your fingerprint and even what they call facial 

recognition where your features are scanned and matched up to any record in the world’s many 

data banks of information. Your transactions can be traced if done electronically. But the 

nanobots with the 5G towers emitting their frequency can do all this and more with the 

information stored inside of you that you will be carrying in your body when you allow yourself 

to be given these treatments with these nanobots inside of them. 

“Then there’s no hope,” I said in despair! “No Sadie you’re wrong. God has known this 

was coming since the beginning of time and in doing so he has prepared a way for his people. 



What appears to you as hopeless is to God a mere “Red Sea Parting” moment!!!” “Then what 

can we do? Why did we have to run and not stay and fight, I asked? “Because Chief has only this 

very day prepared finally all the information to be uploaded and sent out! It has to be well 

encrypted so that only those with the” key” can open the information then release it to where it 

needs to go!” 

Papa asked, “Can you tell us what’s in the encrypted data?” “Yes, it is the proof 

containing the scientific data and information, documents, files and video clippings on storage 

showing proof of all I have spoken here including the locations of the Nephilim strongholds 

across our world…. the cell tower's locations, and the trail laid out that leads beyond the 

government and the military to the group of individuals who really control it all, Mr. Zeb said! 

“How soon do you expect this cataclysmic event to occur,” Joey asked again, no longer 

remaining quiet anymore? “When I went into hiding about 2 months ago, it was in the works 

already but they are still waiting because preferably a natural disaster instead of war will go 

much smoother. This way when the demons masquerading themselves as aliens arrive, they can 

appear to be friendly to all nations and all people but if war should break out then they portraying 

themselves as a wiser more advanced society will have to choose a side when their alleged 

“peace” attempts fail and then they will throw their support to the side who will most benefit the 

rise of antichrist. This will cause more countries to then align with the country or countries these 

demon aliens support because most will assume the “alien’s” technology will be superior and 

more powerful and they desire to be on the winning side when in reality it is still to usher in the 

rise of antichrist!!!” 

“Is everything about antichrist,” I yelled out angrily! I had enough, I felt I had heard 

enough of this evil man! “Sadie,” Papa said, “It’s not really about anti christ for he is merely 

satan’s puppet too! It is the battle for men’s souls. Both our God and satan fight for the soul. God 

out of love...satan out of hate for God and us! We are to follow the leading of the Holy Spirit. 

Anti christ is allowed to rule for a time but through all this will be brought forth the end of sin, 

satan and all his demons and during this great battle God has opened the door of salvation 

through Jesus’ his son who gave his life freely so all who chooses him could escape his fierce 

wrath at the end during the final time of judgment! What does this mean for us? Sadie girl it 

means we work until our time on earth is over taking all we can with us! We cannot fear but we 

are to trust in Jesus! He has left us examples of his faithfulness all throughout his word to give us 

strength and hope! He will take care of us!” 

“Is this why you had me walk a 3-day journey back to town to obtain the Bible? How did 

you know it would be hidden in the wooden wood box by the old building beside our church and 

wrapped in cellophane? How did you know it would be there?” “Because girl God told me to 

place it there weeks ago! I was only being obedient! 

As I am watching I am now looking down at these 8 people sitting at the table. I know 

they know if not for you Lord at any given moment soldiers could storm through the door and 

take them all away and it’s still a possibility! I can’t help but smile in wonder! The man I called 

“Papa” in this dream has opened the Bible again and I can hear him reading out loud and I see 

every other person is leaning closer to catch every word. Then I realized these people are not 

fearful but at peace. Then I hear Isaiah 26:3 flow over my mind. “Thou wilt keep him in perfect 

peace, whose mind is stayed on thee: because he trusteth in thee and then I awoke. 



 


