
Pearl Harbor Vision 11-3-23

While driving back to Alabama from Tennessee a vision appeared
before my eyes. It was as if the sky rolled apart. It was only a few
short moments but I saw a lot in this short time.

I saw a harbor that was made of pearls. Pearls adorned it in large
sizes. It was built out of round pearls. I saw colorful confetti began
falling from the sky. So, I looked up to see where it was originating
from.

Fireworks! It looked like exploding fireworks. Then next I heard a
voice yell, “Surprise!” Like one would do at a surprise birthday
party.

But then as the di�erent colored confetti begin hitting the nearby
buildings, ships and the harbor made of pearls, each piece began
exploding like bombs. Explosions were occurring everywhere.

Then just as suddenly it appeared it was gone as if it had never
appeared in the sky. I looked down at the van’s digital clock and it
read 6:59


