
My Children, Come. It’s Time For Babylon To Die. 7-12-25 @ 6:42 AM 
  
“It's time, it's time, it's time. Daughter, it's time, it's time, it's time, it's time. Daughter, it's time, 
it's time, it's time.  
 
The vultures are beginning to swarm overhead of Babylon-America, because they can smell 
already that death has come to her. It's time for her to finish dying. The putrid infestation of sin 
has already corroded and diseased her inwardly. How can it not draw the vultures, when the 
stench reaches to My Heaven’s Gates hourly, even minute by minute, of your Earth’s time?  
 
Time. The time has come for you to die, Babylon, by raging toxic fire as the whole world looks 
on while weeping, wailing, and lamenting that such a great city, a great nation has fallen. 
 
I say to My beautifully adorned and clean Bride: This is your time to make one more check to 
see if every spot is removed from your white garments, because I'm coming for you. I'm coming, 
and My Return to your world will be that of a King, that of One who is rightfully Lord of All. 
 
My Bride, you are arrayed in such beauty, for holiness is beautiful. True beauty, My Bride, is My 
joy in you, that causes you to radiate with My love for you. The whiteness of your garments is 
obtained through obedience and time spent with Me. Ah, My Bride, it's almost that moment in 
time when I roll back the heavens and split the sky, for all to see I have returned. Although it 
shall only be for a split second, a moment in time, a blink of an eye in your reality, it will be seen 
before you as if in slow motion, as all eyes behold Me, your Returning King and Bridegroom.  
 
My love has grown inside each of you, My Bride, until it has engulfed you, as it should be 
between a bride and her bridegroom. Although it has not been an easy path to travel, with many 
perils and treacherous areas to pass through, I have been with you every step of the way. As you 
walked your journey, I have also helped those of My Bride, who were concerned about their 
wedding attire, to remain clean in doing so.  
 
Now, My Bride, My Love, My Fair One, it's time. It’s time for you to come away with Me. 
Come to My Heaven! See My Father in His glory! Walk with Me through the golden streets, 
through the beauty and splendor of Heaven. See and behold what My Father and I have created 
and built for you, with the aid of the Heavenly Host of Heaven. Such splendor you have never 
seen on Earth, because it has been created out of pure, undefiled hands of love, where sin's 
presence cannot touch it anymore. 
 
When New Jerusalem is finally set down upon a new Earth purged by holy fire, and recreated to 
remove all traces of sin's existence, and those of the kingdom of darkness, who shall be forever 
bound and locked away in the eternal Lake of Fire, then you will finally see the beauty of a new 
Earth. The heavens itself, meaning the sky above inside the firmament, will be cleaned and  
recreated, becoming new, as man's space stations, satellite debris, and so much more will be 
purged and removed from it.  
 
New Jerusalem shall come down, and inside her shall be you, My Bride. You, My children. Here 
you will find a life, an eternal one of peace, laughter, joy, friendship, love, and so much  



more—in perfect harmony. There will never be feelings of jealousy because this friend spent 
more time with another. There will not be anyone envious of another's talent, because all will be 
exactly who they were created to be, with the knowledge they are loved and loved deeply. 
 
On the New Earth it shall be like the Garden of Eden was when it was first created, before sin 
entered into the world of man. The animals, known and unknown to you, shall run free without 
any desire or instinct to kill. This came only after the earth was cursed by sin's presence in the 
world before; not in this one, ever. 
 
My children, My Bride, My Love, it will all be worth it. Be prepared, I say now. Come away 
with Me. Be prepared, for I come quickly. Come away, I say. I'm calling out to you to come be 
with Me, but you must be ready. Your garments must be white in the holiness and purity of Me. 
Check your garments while you still can.  
 
My call has already been sent out. It's after Midnight. It's time for Me to come, which I do now. 
As a bridegroom traveling to pick his bride up, as in the days I walked the earth as both God and 
man, I say I have already begun the journey and I'm about to arrive at the Bride’s home to pick 
her up. So even though these judgments are coming, they must come for Me to arrive for My 
Bride. 
 
Even with all these judgments, inside is found My mercy. But when a people is afflicted in  
judgment, many will repent inside that land, and those outside, who have witnessed the 
judgments fall. This is the same for the evil, wicked nation of Babylon. As the bio-weapons’ 
effects are discovered, many will begin to repent, realizing the wickedness of their ways, and that 
My words are not just empty threats, but full of power, as they do all My Father and I command.  
 
The same it is with the 10 nuclear devices inside the suitcases hidden already throughout 
Babylon's inner walls. This judgment will bring repentance for some, as they repent and begin 
truly making themselves ready and clean, white once again for our wedding.  
 
Then out of My love, mercy, and grace inside the 3 Days of Darkness, repentance can still be 
found. Holy judgment brings repentance to some of the most hard-hearted, stiff-necked, 
rebellious people. I love them, Daughter, I love each and every one I have created.”  
 
Verses: 
Song of Solomon 4:7; 6:3; John 1:3; Isaiah 26:9; Colossians 1:16-20; Hebrews 1:2; Psalms 19:1; 
2 Corinthians 7:1; Nahum 9:6; Ecclesiastes 8:11; Isaiah 50:10-11; 3 John 11; Revelation 21:1-8; 
Hebrews 13:5-6; 1 Peter 3:12;  4:1-8; 1 John 2:1-6; 2 Peter 3:1-14. 
 
Please take this to Jesus Christ in prayer. Try, test and discern it.  


