
X Marks the Spot Dream 2-24-24@6:47AM 

“Without holiness no one will see the Lord.” Words I woke up hearing as I came out of a 
dream. A dream of X’s. X marks the spot; X marks the spot for destruction. The earth is 
marked for destruction. 

I was traveling in the air without wings flying from place to place all over the world looking 
to see where all the large black X’s were located that I had noticed from the sky. I flew from 
place to place, city to city, dwelling to dwelling and as I travelled the X’s would begin 
appearing before my eyes. 

“Where are they coming from?” I heard myself ask as I continued searching to see how 
many X’s I could see. “Wait!” I exclaimed out loud, “maybe I should be trying to find out who 
is marking X’s all over the land and waters of the earth and why?” 

I am still traveling in midair when suddenly a large black X becomes visible as it passes me 
in the sky and lands beneath me on the ground. “Huh! I said out loud. “It came from in the 
sky. I know, I will fly upward and see if I can find who is dropping X’s upon our world's land 
and water.” 

I've been flying straight upward high above the clouds. Suddenly, I see a man, a dark 
headed man dressed in shiny white with beautiful, outstretched wings there high above me. 
I heard his booming voice say, “Guilty! Without holiness no one will see the Lord, the Lord 
of Heaven.” Then he begins to fly to the west. 

“Wait!” I exclaimed out loud. The Angel stopped mid-flight and spoke. “Daughter of Faith 
and of Heaven's Court if you wish to speak with me then come fly with me but I will not 
stop. I am on orders from the King of Heaven, Jesus the Risen Lamb of the God of Heaven. 
Come,” he said as he continued flying. 

With great determination I managed to catch up to the beautiful shiny Angel. I watched as 
from out of nowhere as if it were originally invisible a large black X appears in his hand. He 
looks down upon the land below and gives it a mighty throw. It lands on a mountain top. 

“What are you doing with all these X's, they're being scattered all over the world?” I asked. 
“X marks the spot,” the Angel said. “For what?” I asked the holy Angel of God before me. 
“The world before you is no longer clean. Sin’s curse has spread like a disease. Its people 
evil minus a few of the Lamb’s chosen and those still to come. I am marking those places 
set aside for destruction,” the Angel said with Heavenly authority. 

“What!” I exclaimed, “but there's so many!” “Yes,” the Angel said, “and its people so evil! 
Your world was warned of this time, this day.” “What day?” I asked as dread filled my heart. 



“Daughter of Zion, of Faith you know what day it is for it is written in the pages of the written 
Scriptures of Truth.”  

“The Great Day of the Lord of Vengeance and Wrath,” I whispered as sorrow filled my heart. 
“Yes,” the Angel replied, “the Great Day of the Lord foretold to all it would come, yet your 
world's people, most in part, scoffed at these warnings also.” 

“But we, His children are not appointed unto His wrath,” I said quickly then continued and 
asked. “The bride of Christ is still here on the earth, aren't they?” “Yes, Daughter of Faith 
and of Zion they are, but the wrath of the Lamb falls toward the end of the foretold Great 
Day and not its beginning. This will be only His fierce righteous anger in its beginning.” 

“But it's one day!” I replied. “It's called the Day of the Lord.” “Yes,” the angel said. “A day 
made-up of many days traveling across a period of allotted time until the end of this time. 
Now I must finish my work,” the Angel of the Lord said and then he flew off further into the 
West direction. 

“What about the people?” I asked before he was fully out of range of hearing my voice. The 
Angel stopped mid-flight and turned to face me and said solemnly. “Daughter of Faith you 
know the answer to that already, then said, “holiness is required. Without holiness no one 
sees the Lord.” 

“But...” I stuttered and the Angel replied, “I must continue. You may accompany me as the 
King has given the order should you so choose Daughter of Heaven and of Faith.” I looked 
around at the land below to the black X mark and nodded my head yes to the waiting Angel. 

“Come,” he said, and I flew the distance to him. How I'm flying on my own simply has to be 
through my lovely Jesus Christ. I went with the heavenly Angel from place to place as X’s of 
judgment were placed upon the land, mountains, seas, cities, villages, islands, and so 
many other places below. I watched and prayed silently to myself as the Angel of God 
continued his work. 

Many times, when placing an X mark, I would hear him say, “The Lamb’s Great Day has 
come. Without holiness no one will see the Lord. No one shall enter into Heaven's gates. 
Suddenly, the dark-haired Angel stopped and said, “One more and all is completed.” 

I'm thinking, “Where else can an X be placed upon our world?” This time the Angel extends 
his right hand to me and said, “Come, Daughter of Faith and I shall show you the last mark 
of judgment to be placed.” I took his hand without fear although I am alarmed in my heart at 
all the X’s upon our world by the dark haired holy Angel of God. 

We flew high up into the sky to where I see the earth below. As we look together upon the 
earth, I see it like never before. It's not like we supposed. Now I see it below and it’s covered 



with black X’s that from the distance, though dark in color seemed to glow and are easily 
detected and seen. 

“There's no place,” I said out loud, “to possibly place another X, there's so many already!” 
The Angel looked at me and said, “There's one more,” and a large black X had formed in his 
hands. He casts it down toward the earth and it stays in the air as if it has landed on 
something. “I don't understand,” I said softly. 

“The stars shall be shaken from out of their places during the Great and Fierce Day of the 
Lord. X marks the spot,” he said. “Without holiness no one will see the Lord. Destruction, 
distress, calamities, desolation, and woes have now come. The Great Day of the Lord has 
arrived.” 

“When?” I asked. “When does it start?” I asked with great heaviness in my heart. The Angel 
suddenly pulls out a large piece of very black material and throws it at the earth below. It 
grows and expands as it travels through the air. It falls smoothly over our world covering it 
completely. My mouth is hanging open as he says. 

“When darkness comes, so does the Great Day of the Lord!” “But when does the darkness 
come?” I asked quickly. “You know the answer to that. Before the third full moon arrives 
that's approaching. This granted time of sorrow and repentance for your world's people. But 
with true repentance of heart comes holiness.” 

“Death toll mounts and without holiness, without holiness,” the Angel emphasized these 
words when he repeated them then said them one more time. “Without holiness no one 
sees the Lord God of Heaven. Without holiness no one sees the Lord.” 

Then I awoke to those words ringing in my ears. I have tested and tried this dream according 
to scripture (1 John 4:1-3; 13-15; 1 Corinthians 12:3) after praying and it is from God’s 
Heaven. The weight of this dream lays heavy upon me. 
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