
Attack of the Demon Wolf Dream, 6-23-23 @ 7:31am 

I had awakened early with my feet entangled in the top sheet of my bed 
covers. As I tried frantically to get my feet untangled I heard my sweet 
Jesus warning, “Don’t become entangled with the world. This is how 
easily some people are.” I said, “Thank You, Jesus. I receive this warning.” 

I dreamed again, I was at a location I was familiar with in this dream but 
not in reality. I was walking from one room to another when a flash of 
black movement caught my eye from the window. Without even being 
fully seen by my natural eyes, I screamed out loud, “Wolf!” I knew in my 
dream it really meant “Demon wolf”.  

I ran to the door and put my full weight against the door because this one 
was massive and big, I knew. I began to pray in Jesus Name while waiting, 
I felt, for other people to arrive to help in fighting this huge demon, solid 
black wolf. Again I’m seeing him with spiritual eyes, through the closed 
door even though I could feel his full weight. Suddenly, I lost my voice. 
Nothing. I couldn’t get a sound out to be heard. Before I can react, I feel 
the wood door begin to buckle near the top. I turned myself facing the 
door trying with all my strength to keep the demon wolf out, while 
frantically trying to understand how my voice was attacked at the same 
time. 

“Oh, Jesus, help me” I thought to myself. The top door hinge gives way 
and the door leans in at the top of it. (So, it’s bowing in.) Without really 
understanding fully how in this dream I’m still holding the door from 
falling in also. I’m now looking through the top of the opening. I am 
staring down at the snarling mouth of the demon wolf who’s every intent, 
I know, is to get into the house and tear everyone up inside. I’m trying 
fervently to speak, to shout out or whisper the Name of Jesus but no 
sound is coming forth. I cry out in the very core of my being, “Jesus, help 
me. If I can just say Your Name. If I can just speak Your Name out loud, for 



Your Name is a Name above all things that will cause these demon devils 
and evil spirits to turn their tail and run away”.  A fierce determination rose 
up inside me as I’m staring down the salivating savage demon wolf. 
“Jesus. Jesus. Jesus” I began slowly chanting inside my mind. My arms are 
beginning to physically hurt from the strain of trying to hold the door shut 
against the weight of the massive angry black demon wolf with the 
soulless, hate-filled eyes. The door caves in a little more. A little more in, 
as I struggle momentarily to keep it out. “Oh, no you don’t” I said, with 
great determination inside my mind. “You will not get through this door, 
in Jesus Name. Not on my watch. Jesus. Jesus. Jesus” I’m saying inside 
my mind, beginning with the whisper, into a loud declaration, “In Jesus 
Name, you will not come in and in Jesus Name you release my voice, you 
filthy demon dog from hell. I declare and decree this be done, in all of 
Heaven, in Jesus Name!” and before I could finish my voice returned 
strong. Hallelujah. And was heard throughout the house.  

The door immediately slammed back into its proper place and then I 
heard a loud “thud” as the wolf’s weight was removed. A man runs into 
the room from a door on my left and yells out, “What’s up? Are you 
okay?” I shake my head quickly, “Yes,” and then yelled at him, “demon 
dog attack.” I hear whimpering, then snarls from the demon wolf outside. 
He’s still outside. With holy indignation that this dog scum was still 
outside my door,  I reached for the door handle to open it. “Don’t!” the 
man yelled out, but he was too late. I swing the door open to see the 
black demon dog licking a place on its left haunch, as if he had been 
wounded when he was knocked down from tying to get into the door of 
the house. “Good!” I yelled out. The wolf looks up then begins snarling, 
bearing his black teeth at me. “You spirit form hell, from satan’s hierarchy, 
I command you to leave this place in Jesus Name.” The dog winced at the 
Name of Jesus spoke in authority and then slowly began moving 
backwards. He was growling-angry at me the whole time. “That’s it!” I said 
out loud in authority, “No more mercy. He’s moving too slow for me. I 
bind you in Jesus Name with Everlasting Chains of Jude 6, that have 
been enhanced with the glorified fortified Blood of Jesus.” Immediately, I 



saw heavy chains that seemed to glow red like that of a piece of red-hot 
coal found in a fire. They encircle the wolf. The wolf demon lets out yelps 
of pain. I watch as his fur catches on fire where the chains touch the dog’s 
body even though I can see he’s in much pain, hatred fills his black eyes. 
He growls at me again. “That will be enough of that growling. You be 
quiet now, in Jesus Name.” The demon dog suddenly quits growling and 
he becomes even angrier. Even though now he couldn't make a sound 
and was still bound in the Everlasting Chains from Heaven, as I continue 
speaking and saying, “I take the sword of the Spirit,” the demon dog’s 
eyes grew very large. Now in my right hand is a beautiful glistening sword 
that was ablaze with the Holy Fire of Jehovah God in Heaven. Now 
instead of just anger, the demon dog’s eyes seem to be filled with 
something else - fear - the fear he had thought he would be able to use 
against me while trying to force its way into the house is now being 
displayed in his eyes, “in Jesus’ all-powerful Name and in His Authority, I 
cut out your nose, eyes, arms and feet,” as I’m speaking these body parts 
are falling quickly to the ground, “with the Rod of Iron enhanced with the 
Fire of God, I put out all three of your eyes and run it also through your 
temple from ear to ear.”  

By this time, most of the wolf’s once long fur is missing, being burnt out 
from the heat of the Everlasting Chains binding him. “I declare and 
decree you will no longer have any telepathic abilities unless Father God 
says otherwise. Now you will forever hear me sing, ‘Jesus is Lord’ and you 
will always remember my victory dance for Jesus as His beloved warrior 
daughter, that I am dancing right now, because in all things my Jesus 
shall be forever glorified by His true children and victory is assured when 
we speak His Name boldly.” Now I see myself dancing a triumphant little 
dance of happiness as joy floods my soul. “I declare and I decree this in 
Jesus Name, as I cast you and your body parts into the abyss and you will 
stay there unless Jesus releases you for the end times days to be fulfilled.” 

Immediately I saw two very big, very strong Angels. They became visible. 
One grabbled the largest piece of the demon dog, still somehow 



standing like a lump without any feet to stand upon; the other tall Angel 
picks up the remaining pieces with all body parts still somehow 
connected by those Everlasting Chains and takes them quickly down into 
the earth.  

The man standing in the door entrance asks, as if at all, “Did you see all 
that?” “Um, Yes.” I replied. It hadn’t been the first time nor would it be the 
last for me. I know. Because the Spirit realm and the Earth’s physical, 
natural realm are still merging, I know in this dream. It’s over halfway now 
and soon the Earth’s poles will become reversed. Soon it would be as if 
hell was brought to Earth, above the Earth. “We’ve got to pack up and get 
moving. They have found this location.”  I hear myself say quickly to the 
man, still standing inside the doorway. “We’ll get right to it.” he said and 
then I awoke. 
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