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It began, this dream I had, with me watching a 
closeup of a man's hand holding a Rubik's Revenge 
Cube game in his hands, and he’s trying to deftly 
open it. His hands are well formed, light-colored and 
well-shaped, and appear strong somehow even 
though they seem as if they have seen very little 
manual work, if any. 

I can see him from the neck down. He is wearing a 
black suit. A fine suit with satin lapels and a crisp 
white button up shirt. He has a black small bow-tie at 
his neck, and his shirt has little white ruffles on it that 
are going vertically up and down. This man is 
formally dressed for some great event, but he is 
furiously trying to work this Rubik Revenge Game to 
no avail. 

I watch as he twists and turns it, move after move, 
but then the cube does not cooperate for this man. It 
is still a jumbled mess of different colors. He yells 
something out angrily, and I hear it yet I don’t 
understand it. But I see another man enter in a grey 
business suit with an open sheet of paper with words 
written upon it. There are many words written here 
that I can see, but it's not English. It's another 
language. 

I was able to read it somehow and understood. The 
grey-suited man is holding out the instructions on 
how to solve the Rubik's Revenge game in the other 
man's hand. He's holding it out for the man dressed 



in the black formal attire to now be able to solve the 
cube that has been to him a most difficult task. 

I watch as he makes turn upon turn of this game at 
hand but it's never completed. He works so furiously 
until the stickers designating the different colors of 
the cube began coming off. I see that the cube is 
totally black in its color beneath it. The stickers are 
on his hands as well as the sticky substance, the 
glue I assume that was attaching the stickers to the 
Rubik's Revenge Game, to the cube. He's getting 
angry. 

I feel in this dream he needs to solve this cube for 
some very important reason. It’s very important that 
he obtains the knowledge for himself so he can solve 
this puzzle, but he fails. I hear the man let out a 
string of angry words in another language, and I can 
feel in my spirit he is cursing. Now he ́s cursing my 
God, and I'm getting angry. 

The once colorful cube is now totally black with all its 
stickers removed, and upon him, from where he had 
tried to solve it. All that remains upon the now black 
cube is the glue residue that once held the different 
color stickers upon it in their original designated 
places. 

I see now the man's head, but he’s looking down at 
his hands. He is angry, so angry. His hair is well 
trimmed, cut short, but there is some natural wave in 
his dark colored hair. He growls in anger, then casts 
the now black cube to the floor. He still does not 
know how to solve this now solid black cube, even 
with the printed instructions. 



He lifts his head up, straightens his bowtie and fancy 
jacket, and removes all the stickers off his hands. 
Then my eyes are finally drawn to the face of the 
man. It's the man I know as antichrist. He says a few 
curt words to the man in the grey suit who had taken 
the stickers from him, then he turns and walks out of 
the room. I can tell by the sound of the erupting 
applauses and cheers he has just entered another. 

My eyes focused on the discarded now black Rubik's 
Revenge Cube laying upon the floor. It didn't break 
when antichrist had thrown it down hastily in anger, 
but neither is it still a glue-stained plastic toy. It is 
now of smooth, shiny black metal with no grooves of 
any kind. It has a totally smooth finish. It's not a 
Rubik's Revenge Cube anymore, but the cube from 
heaven I have seen by vision so many times before. 

I feel if he had had the real cube, even if he couldn't 
open it, knowing its worth, he would not have 
disregarded it so casually. He was trying with all he 
had to learn its secrets on how to work it, to complete 
it, even to open it. He's trying to prepare in advance 
how to use the black cube if he were to obtain it. I 
know in this dream, but apparently, my God Jesus 
Christ has told him NO. 
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