The Giants that Fall Dream 11-10-23 @11:30pm; 11-11-23@3:30pm & 12: 29pm
(#4 Mr. Zeb dream)

I dreamed the same dream over the period of last night and this morning first at 11:30
p.m. having laid down early due to traveling all day and then again at 3:30 a.m. I dozed
back off while studying sometime after 8:00 a.m. and awoke at 12:29 p.m. this
afternoon. Again, it was the same dream all three times but when I woke up the last
time, I heard the title spoken to me of this dream which is, “The Giants That Fall
dream. Every night I pray over my mind and sleep asking for it to be sealed inside the
precious blood of Jesus Christ. Also, in Jesus Christ's name for my mind and sleep to
reject any attacks from the enemy me of any kind in all existence known to God
because God exists everywhere because you Father God exist everywhere. Now Sweet
Holy Spirit, my dear friend in Jesus Christ's name standing on John 14:26 and 2
Corinthians 13:1 help me write this dream.

This dream began when I found myself running fast, as fast as I could. I am not myself
in this dream but instead I am seeing through the eyes of a young girl who appeared to
be in her early teenage years. I am currently the girl with two red braids showing from
beneath a knit hat, a pull on hat, a toboggan we call them here in the South. I am
wearing a blue jacket that's unzipped showing my solid red sweater underneath. It's
cold outside but I didn't see any snow. I'm running through trees that are barren
without any signs of new growth. Upon my hands I realize I am wearing gray mittens.
I see now they’re gray mittens, itchy wool ones it would seem.

I see now as I continue running that I am wearing blue jeans and ankle boots that look
like they were made for hiking. I stopped for a moment to catch my breath and to see if
I recognized my surroundings. I do not. The air is so cold I can see my breath when I
breathe. “Which way, which way do I go? I've got to warn them!” The wind started
picking up. I heard a noise in the far distance, I couldn't wait any longer. “Which way
do I go Jesus Chris? Which way do I go?”

Up in front of me the woods seem to divide into two different paths. It's either right or
left. I've never had to come here alone until now. I knew in this dream. “Left,” it
seemed as if the wind said, “left.” Then the urge came so strong I didn't hesitate a
moment longer. “Left it is,” I said. out loud praying all the while in Jesus Christ's
name this will be the right path, the trail to travel. After running what seemed like
hours I came to an area of thick trees. I was deep inside the woods. I begin making my
way cautiously through the tree thicket. Now I see the woods are going upward. “This
has to be it!” I cried out loud, then began climbing up the side of the mountain. I
paused for a moment thanking Jesus Christ that I had taken the right trail when I



heard a clicking noise that made me freeze from moving any further. “That's far
enough!” I heard a voice say gruffly. Now turn around slowly with your hands held
high where I can see them!” I complied immediately.

“Jed,” T heard another man yell out, “It's Rosalie's daughter from Fort number two.” I
didn't move or acknowledge he was right because pointed at my chest was a double
barrel shotgun. “Chief, are you sure?” The man Jed asked gruffly. I know this man; I
have seen him. I've had several dreams of him before, actually three to be exact... This
man was Jed. “Are you Jennie, Rosalie's daughter?” The man named Jeb asked in his
gruff voice. I nodded my head yes slowly but still dared not to move. “Why are you
here,” he asked me? I looked at the man who looked to be in his 60s with a gray and
white scruffy looking beard. He had on a pair of dirty brown pants, a flannel red and
black wide patterned button-up shirt and a thick brown coat that he hadn't bothered
to even button up. Upon his hands were Sledge blue fingerless gloves. He wore a dark
blue toboggan, a knit hat upon his head much like mine. “Well, speak up Missy. Why
are you here?” My voice trembled as I said, “Matt sent me. We've been invaded. The
giants are coming!” Then the scene changed:

I found myself inside a small but warm room sitting at a long handmade kitchen table.
In between my fingers is a warm cup of homemade cocoa, a rare treat for me I know in
this dream. I look around the kitchen area and see a small sink and a wood stove for
cooking. There are shelves on the left. I knew this was much like the place I had been
residing in at Fort number two. I could read the thoughts of Jenny and understand
much from her. Fort number two was a location of safety for many who had been left
behind when so many people vanished and were missing from off the Earth. After
becoming a believer of Jesus Christ, I knew this was the rapture and our world was in
big, big trouble. Not long after the bombs fell on America where I as Jenny lived. Now
we were hunted down not only by our invaders but also by the evil man in power who
under the guise of peace has secretly ordered all who resist his own one world religion
to be hunted down and if possible at this time then quietly removed meaning they kill
us and then leave people asking have more people gone missing? Leaving much people
in a constant state of fear and panic.

My thoughts are interrupted by someone entering the room. It's the young woman
Sadie. “It's time, the leaders have been gathered together. Grab your coat,” she said to
me in a kind voice yet filled with authority. “That didn't take long,” I thought as I
pushed back the half-drunk still warm cocoa. I grabbed my coat from the chair on my
right side and put it on quickly. Sadie and I exit the small kitchen into the outside. I
saw what looked like a small community of buildings that were inside walls. High fort
walls that had been unseen to me in the woods. How? I'm not sure. There had been



talk of holy Watchers, Angels who had come down and others of Heaven forces to help
those left behind, but I haven't seen any myself, at least what I'm aware of. These
Watchers of Holiness, the Angels serving the God of heaven and My Savior Jesus
Christ, and the other warriors were supposed to have superior knowledge and
technology that we didn't know of but right now in America very few people, but our
invaders and our fighters possess any type of electronics or technology. These
thoughts were running through my mind as I'm taken into another larger building.
Sadie called it the meeting room.

As we entered the front door there sitting at a large table was the old man Jed who I
had seen earlier. To his right is a well-built man fully dressed in camouflage from
head to toe with brown hair. I had expected it to be in a military type haircut but it's
not. It's long in length as most of the men and women's hair was worn now. After all,
what is a haircut when you're hungry and in the middle of a war? There is another
woman and man at the table sitting opposite of Jed and the man in the camouflage
outfit. I have seen the other man and the one in camouflage before. But in this dream, I
as Jenny doesn't recognize them. The man in camouflage is called Chief. The other
man by the lady goes by the name Zeb who was once a high ranking scientist working
in underground facilities for the government, then the military. The lady is unknown
to me as well as Jennie, who I am in this dream.

I heard Sadie say, “This is Jennie. She's the one with the report from Fort number
two.” “Thank you,” said Mr Zeb. “Please ladies,” he said to us both. “Sit down. We are
waiting for one more attendee. I sat down at the end of the table and Sadie sat on my
right. All faces reflected the somberness of the news I had brought yet I was puzzled
too. These people didn't seem fearful even after I just told them the giants are here!
Nor do these people seem the least bit surprised. “Why is this Jesus Christ?” I asked
myself. Before he could respond I heard the door open then close softly behind me. In
walked a tall man who seemed to bring peace with him. He walked to the end of the
table and sat down. He was dressed pretty much like the rest of the group yet he
seemed different somehow. They all do.

I looked around thinking who are these people? Jed spoke up and said, “Jenny, this is
Raphael. He is here to help us. Please now tell us all that you saw and give us the
message from Safe Camp Fort number two of the lowest region.” “I...uh,” I stuttered.
“It's okay,” the man Raphael said with his kind eyes. They all had kind eyes. He then
smiled reassuringly at me and I began again to speak as my voice came out in a rush.
“Fort two, Fort two... the giants have reached it and were about to attack when our
head Russell sent me out the secret passageway through the cave tunnels. I've been
traveling and running as quickly as I could with Jesus' help.” “ What happened Jennie?



Where were those sent to aid in your protection?” “Most had left to aid in the retreat
and arrival of the food that was coming in. Mom had told me they had been ambushed
and were still fighting a fierce battle when the giants managed to come unseen by a
camouflage spell of some sorts. Otherwise they would have been discovered sooner. If
they found our location she said they were soon able to find this one too. Giants are
tall! They're mean with their skin so tough, ordinarily weapons don't seem to affect
them very much,” and then I began to cry. All the adrenaline that kept me going was
gone. I felt hopeless now in all I had seen. Sadie placed her arm around my shoulders
and I felt tingles go through me everywhere I had been touched. “Jennie, child of the
King of glory, you have nothing to fear,” Raphael said. “How can you say that when
these giants are so tall? I saw them bash through our heavy walls and toss the people
aside as if they weighed nothing! What can you do to stop them? If only the Holy Angel
Watchers were real and the holy armor I've heard rumors of could help us!

“Jeb spoke up. “Jennie, they're real. We are those of that Army and Raphael is a Holy
Angel, a Watcher.” Ilooked at him with unbelief in my eyes. “If so then why would you
need a shotgun to stop me? Why when you're supposed to have all these other kinds of
weapons or have super strength to stop me alone with your bare hands? No,I need the
real ones. Our world needs the real Army of Light, Heavenly angels and Jesus Christ
himself to come down here and help us fight all this evil. It's too much, too much for
us to do on our own.” Chief spoke up and said quickly. “Jennie, do you think that we
would broadcast who we are when we are keeping watch out patrolling a hidden place
for its protection? Jed merely used what would be expected to be seen in the world so it
would not give away our true holy identities until such a time needed. Then we would
reveal how our appearances are now in reality.” “Huh,”1I replied.

Sadie looked at me and said with a smile. “Jennie, we in this room except for Raphael
and yourself are part of our King Jesus Christ’s army. We are the 144,000 that make up
his Warriors of Light. He is our Captain, the Captain of the Host of both our army and
the holy Angelic forces. Raphael is one of the Angels assigned to aid us in battling the
coming army of giants. We are here to establish a safe place for the King's remnant
which is one of many. But also to ensure that every soul gets at least one more chance
to hear and receive the gift of Salvation through Jesus Christ, our Master and Ruler of
all, our King. He is King over all.” I was stunned by what they were telling me. “But
wait!” I said, “the Army of Light is not supposed to be made up of older people like
Jed. Sorry, I'm not meaning that as an insult Mr Jed. I heard they’re supposed to be
Mighty Warriors all around the same age in peak health and also able to do amazing
things that a human can't normally do.” I said quickly as I recalled all that I had heard.
“Some even say you're supposed to be helping only the Jews in Israel. So why would
you be here in what's left of the United States?”



Mr. Zeb spoke up softly yet passionately. “There's more than just Israel where the
King's Remnant are still found. He will never abandon any of his. Not one single one.
We go wherever the need is for His glory and the glory of the Father in Heaven.” “Oh,”
I said again. “This was all making sense to me except for Jeb's appearance. The angel
Raphael smiled a little smile at me as if knowing my thoughts then he spoke. “It's a
simple matter Jenny o fa changing one's appearance to fit into the situation. Zeb, Jed,
Chief and Sadie before they became active members in Jesus Christ, the Risen Lamb's
Army of Light, his 144,000 they were already preparing a place for those who’d be left
behind. After having to live in secrecy because they were being hunted by the
governments and leaders of your world they had already made needed contacts
through the Holy Spirit's leading. Since they were already recognized by some they
have chosen while here to appear as they did before the King came for them.” I then
asked? “You mean the Rapture?” “Yes Jennie, that is what it is commonly referred to
among the inhabitants of the earth.” “So... uh if this isn't how they normally look like
then what do you look like?”

The lady sitting next to Zeb who hadn't spoken up until this point said with a smile.
“Maybe we should show her.” “Go ahead,” Chief replied to her. “It will help her with
all she has experienced already. Hope must never be allowed to fade or die.” The lady
bowed her head in acknowledgement. She pushed her chair back from the table as she
stood up. Suddenly her clothes changed into shiny armor and her appearance had a
glow to it! “Whoa,” I said. “But you look much the same in your features. What about
Jed who is older? Do you still have your beard and gray hair?” I asked. “No Jenny, I do
not. Then he suddenly transformed into a holy armor clad man with dark hair who
appeared to be somewhere in his 30s if I were to guess. My mouth hung open then
suddenly tears filled my eyes and I began crying. Through the tears I managed to say.
“He didn't abandon us! Jesus Christ didn't abandon us after all.” “He never will,”
Sadie leaned over and hugged me and said comforting me. Know that’s not his way. He
loves us so much he would never leave any of us. If anyone leaves it would be us. It has
to be our choice while living on the earth as humans to walk away from him.”

“Oh thank you Jesus, Jesus Christ.” I said again as my tears slowly begin to dry. “But
what about the giants, they're massive and evil?” I ask remembering the reason I
came here. “If they were able to reach fort number two what is to prevent them from
finding this one too?” Chief spoke up quickly. “Reinforcements have already been sent
to Fort number two and our brothers and sisters in arms. The giants will fall.” “How
can you be so confident if they were able to trick the others while attacking in one
direction and then coming in another?” Raphael spoke up in kindness. “The God of
Heaven, Jehovah, Ruler and Creator of all has asked for you to be shown how it is



done.” He stood up and held out his right hand to me. “Come Jennie, come with me on
orders of Heaven's court and what you see shall cause your faith in your King Jesus
Christ, the Captain of our Host to never waver again.” “Okay,” I said as I pushed back
my chair, walked around the table and took his outstretched hand. He waved his other
hand in a circular motion and an area in the air opened up like a door. “Come!” He said
and we walked through the doorway.

Immediately I heard sounds of a battle raging. I clutched the angel Raphael's hand
tighter when he said, “Peace unto you Jennie. No harm shall come to you. You are
protected by the King of all glory, Jesus Christ. Now watch.” I looked and saw giants,
large, massive, mean, ugly giants. But now I can tell there are three that look like they
are modified by mechanical parts. While two of them look like their mutated hybrids. I
feel at once they might have started out as real humans. These were my thoughts as
Jennie in this dream. While others took on the appearance somehow of being naturally
evil. Raphael spoke up. “Those are the children of the fallen ones, the angels that fell
from heaven because they chose to sin and to rebel against the Almighty, the Most
High God of Heaven. Some are called the nephilim, while others go by rephaim. Either
way they are the enemy of the Kingdom of God. These giants shall fall. There are a
total of 12 giants I see in various shapes and sizes. “Who are they fighting against?” I
asked, not sure where to look. “The Warriors of Light, the 144,000. See,” Raphael said
quickly as he pointed to a mass of trees where I now noticed movement and much
activity.

They advance without fear. I heard singing. Some of them are singing praises to the
God of Heaven and his Son Jesus Christ. The ground began shaking under the feet of
the giants. They look around at one another momentarily confused and then they
bellow in anger and rage when they realize what caused the ground to shake... the
singing. (Hallelujah) I saw blazing arrows fly through the air toward the giants. One of
the hybrids opens his mouth and out flies insects toward the Army of Light. I looked
over at the Warriors of Light as I watched them now as some of them began running
toward the hybrids with incredibly fast speed. As they met the attacks of the enemy I
heard them call out, “Shield of Faith repel,” and just as the attack of insects reached
them their shields grew very big and deflected all the enemy's attacks back toward
them.

My focus now turned toward the Warriors of Light heading toward the nephilim, those
who were giants by birth and not by DNA manipulation or added parts. I heard a
female voice somehow boom loudly above the others, “In the name of Jesus Christ you
are bound at the feet!” Immediately the one she was speaking to, their feet became
frozen. I realized this is one that had the actual fallen angel DNA and it was easily



stopped by His authority, this Warrior of light knew that the name of Jesus Christ King
of all possessed inside it. A gift from Father God to him for the great price he had paid
for our Salvation. Such love, oh such love both the Father and his son Jesus Christ has
for us. I watched the battle as one giant after another fell at the commands of these
Warriors of Light, the 144,000 of those in gleaming holy armor from Heaven.

I watched as the battle was nearing to the end as one Warrior of Light called forth the
Earth to rise up and bind a mutated giant from moving. The Earth rolls up like water
on each side of the mammoth giant surrounding it and holding it securely into place.
The warrior then takes off running at record speed, leaps into the air while running as
he begins to grow in size. In his right hand is a flaming sword. I heard him quote
Isaiah 54:17. “No weapon formed against thee shall prosper and every tongue that
shall rise against thee in judgment thou shalt condemn; This is the heritage of the
Servants of the Lord and their righteousnesses of me, saith the Lord,” out loud. Just as
he swung his mighty flaming sword the mutat giant's head went flying through the air
and landed with the thud. I watched them then as in midair he quickly shrank back
down into a normal size of a man. “What just happened Raphael?” I cried out.
“Nothing is impossible for those who are of the King for their power,their strength is
of him.”

I watched as the last giant was dispatched and fell to the ground .I noticed some of the
Warriors of Light had been struck down but were getting back up to their feet. What
should have killed them didn't. They seem more annoyed that they had been hit than
hurt. “These,” Raphael said, “are the giants that fall. Those loyal to lucifer, to satan
and their kingdom that does the man of sin's bidding. Soon they will not be sending
the giants to America alone where war and invasion allows them to come in
undercover of these activities. And the deaths of the King's Remnant, the Captain of
the Host’s children are added to the casualties of war without any further
investigation into this matter. This Jennie is the true war and it's only really just
begun. As the two realms of the spiritual and physical natural world you live in become
fully merged and demons and fallen ones and the monstrosities walk upon the top
side of the earth instead of only inside and off world. Where they were bound and held
in check until the coming of the end time, the end time days you are living in now.
This is a part of those released when the fourth seal was opened and death was
released. The giants are coming. They will be part of the invasion of your country as
time progresses but so too will the Captain of the Host, King Jesus Christ and his
Warriors Army of light with his Angel host be here too until the very last soul that is
his no matter what the nationality comes to him and accepts him into their hearts.
This is the fierce love of the Savior for his own... for all people he has created.”



“But why if the Army of Light could take down these 12 giants, could they not have
fended off the surprise attack? Or stop the giants’ attacks also if they can do all this?” I
said as I spread my arms out toward the battlefield. “Then what prevented them from
doing it at Fort two?” Raphael smiled gently at me, so patient he was with me with all
my questions as I sought to understand all that is occurring in our once peaceful
world. He spoke these words to me and it all became clear. “Because Jennie, some of
the King's Remnant children were with them. The Warriors of Light and Angelic host's
first priority is to protect the King's Remnant children and lead them to repentance if
needed.” “Iunderstand,” I finally said as all sank deep into my mind.” “I know you
would remember this,” Raphael said to me, “there are many types of giants in your
world today but there's none greater than Jesus Christ. Our Captain of the Host of
Heaven made up of his glorified children faithful to him and his holy Angelic forces of
Heaven... he will never fail nor fall. These giants you see here before you, these giants
shall fall,”

And then I awoke.

I ask that you please pray about these dreams. Pray about anything that I send out.
Don't take my word for it, you seek Father God, Jesus Christ.

Hebrews 1:1-4; 2: 7-10; 13:2; 5 Jeremiah 23:28 Deuteronomy 3:11 Genesis 6:1-4
Revelation 6:7-8; 7:4;10:7; 13: 7; 14:1-5 Joel 2:7-11 Matthew 18:10 Psalms 34:7; 91:11,
103:20 Joshua 5:13- 15



