Proud Babvlon...I Speak Time 6-24-25 @ 2:42 PM

Hi. This is Vicki Goforth Parnell. I have come to share a word from the Lord Jesus Christ. I have
already prayed; I have prayed several times over this. I am instructed to deliver the word. I do
this in the Name of Jesus Christ.

Jeremiah 50:31-32. You are to take this word to Jesus Christ in prayer. Try, test, and discern it as
you're called to do. If you don't, that's between you and Him, but you will be walking in
disobedience according to the Word of God, because it was not an ask, it was a command. It was
instructions from the Word of God. In the Name of Jesus Christ, I give this word.

Jeremiah 50:31-32

31 Behold, I am against thee, O thou most proud, saith the Lord God of hosts: for thy day is come,
the time that I will visit thee.

32 And the most proud shall stumble and fall, and none shall raise him up: and I will kindle a fire
in his cities, and it shall devour all round about him.

Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...is no more, World.
Time to reap what you have sown, evil world and nation of Babylon to Me, America.
Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time.

Out of time, America-Babylon. Your time has run out.

As the world looks on of the stage laid out before them, Babylon falls from her lofty peaks of
elevated towers of power.

But time has come not once, but twice. Not twice, but thrice. Not thrice, but four. Not four, but
five. Not the fifth time, but the sixth. Not the sixth, but the seventh. But not only the seventh, but
eighth. Not eight, but nine. Not nine, but all 10.

Time has ended. Out of time, Babylon. Out of time.

Time to burn. Time to fall, because you're out of time. There's no time left, nor none will be
given for your evil, blackened heart to lead more of My people astray.

Time waits for no man, no anything, but for Me. I am the Creator of time. My Father spoke, and
I created it and it was done, including the creation of time. Man manipulates time...he thinks.
Not anymore. I reclaim time. It belongs to Me. It belongs to My Father. I take it back and remove
it from the kingdom of darkness' hands.

Daughter, 10 times I have uttered the word “time,” each referring to its beginning of 10 separate
events. The 10 hidden nuclear suitcases now fully ready inside of Babylon's walls. Another 10
times I have uttered the word “time,” in which a closing of time has been implemented to where



no interferences by man, demon, nephilim, or fallen angels of the kingdom of darkness can
interfere with that which I have ordained and set into motion, this moment in created time. I,
Jesus Christ, Son of the Living God, now do these things.

You're out of time, Babylon. This is the time you fall from your heights of pride and are humbled
to your knees as I burn you for your evil, wicked ways. Will you repent then, O people of
Babylon, and those of the world inhabitants? Some, I say, some will. While others, mostly in
Babylon, will still try to rise... their stiff, prideful necks, and stand. I say, you fall. You fall now,
America-Babylon.

Time. Time, I say, given to man inside Babylon. That which was suspended has now been
revoked. You're out of time, Babylon-America. You're out of time. By one command by Me, it's
gone like a wispy vapor.

You burn, Babylon-America. You burn by raging hot fire that shall burn by My fury and anger
that has risen up inside Me in righteousness. Though I use man's wicked devices and technology,
I shall control the burning. Hear Me, Babylon. Your lofty peaks of control shall fall. Your
powerful hand of power and rule has already weakened. Now it fails and fails completely, and
without mercy given, except for those who are Mine.

Time...Time...Time. In three times time you fall. You burn, O, Babylon. You surely shall. This
is the time of your burning. Did I not say this time would come? It's here, Daughter, it’s here.
This time is here. The time is here.

Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time...Time.
It's here. The third time I have declared 10 times of time.

I have closed the door to Babylon's prosperity, to Babylon's position as a world power. I close
Babylon's door of dominance, its military might and prowess. I shut the door of hopes regained.
These 10 times, the third time I close the door to your wealth recovering. I shut the door and give
you full economical collapse. I close the door to you, Babylon, from escaping these 10 hidden
suitcases from ripping the inside of your nation's land by destruction and fire. Within this third
time, I close the door for freedom for you in exchange for slavery and captivity for your nation's
people, those who remain or survive. This third time of these 10 spoken words of time, I close
the door to you, Babylon, as I divide your land for aiding in the dividing of Mine. These 10 times
uttered this third time of 10, I decree you shall never rise again. When all that remains inside
your disheveled and battle-scarred walls are moved to safety or have perished, with mostly by a
martyr's death, I shall sink you by My own fist of judgment, O foul, lewd nation of Babylon.

But those who cry out to Me during this time, those who repent, and those who return asking Me
to forgive them of their sins, I shall. I will then take them into My loving arms and go with them
until their journey's end of their lives. As for now, Daughter, time is no more for Babylon.
Daughter, this time, this very time you have spent journaling My words are a time marker for
Babylon's end.”

Verses:



Ecclesiastes 3:1-8; Exodus 9:14; Nehemiah 4:12; Isaiah 13:19-22; 30:7-9; 37:26; Isaiah 46:9-10;
48:8-16; Mark 10:29-30; Nahum 1:7; Revelation 10:6; Revelation chapter 18; Jeremiah 50:22-26
and 31-32; Jeremiah 51.

Take this to Jesus Christ in prayer. Try, test, and discern it. If you have any sin in your life, if
you're playing a backslider, it's game. If you're straddling the fence, it's time to get the sin out
and quit playing. It is time. And this is not just for those in America. This is for all. Jesus Christ
is about to come. Those that wanna argue, talk to someone else. I'm not listening. I'm listening
and reading to the Word of God and hearing what Jesus Christ is saying. You played the harlot
with Jesus Christ. When you profess to love Him, but you’re dabbling in the world; He doesn't
deserve that. And you will be left behind if you are found with spotted garments. Get the sin out.
Get it out now before it's too late. God bless. Stay under the blood of Jesus Christ always.



