
Lone Commander
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Preparing for Battle
In the early morning of the 24th of June 2019, I saw myself in a dream.  I was getting ready to 

gather men together to go to war against an great enemy that was destroying the land and its people.  I 
would pack what I thought was a needed supply on my horse and go for another.  When I returned, it 
was gone as the horse just stood there half asleep.  I was just say to myself, “well....I guess I didn't need
that.”

I did notice someone in the shadows watching me.  Human I think.  Perhaps a woman but I am 
not sure.  Perhaps a companion?  I saw others who woul wander by and I would tell them to get ready 
for battle and join me but they would say that had something more important to do and would just walk
on.  

Missing Supplies
This continued for hours and in the dream what seemed to go on for days.  I would keep an eye 

on the hores and only momentarily look down to pick up the next supply piece and when I looked up, 
what I had just brought to the horse was gone and no one was there.  No one was anywhere near the 
horse and the horse stood in a clearing near a rocky knoll on a hill all alone and I was about 100' feet 
away. If the supply piece had just fallen off, I would have easily seen it on the ground but the supply 
was nowhere to be seen and no one around to take it.  It just vanished into the air as if it was not real – 
an illusion of a necessity.

The Message
I finally stopped and just watched the horse realizing my efforts in packing in preparation for 

war were futile. Then I heard the words is if spoken by an angel from the heavens.

“Commander.... All you need is truth.  Each thread of truth is then wound together to 
make a rope that cannot be broken.  The rope is your life line.  If you include a thread that
is not a truth, the rope will be weak and break and you will die.”  

I then awoke.

Thoughts
It is clear the stuff I was packing was not the truths I needed for battle but other things that 

would just weigh down the horse and reduce mobility in battle.  Perhaps I thought they were truths but 
as they were loaded on my horse, they just vanished into mid air since they were just delusional ideals  
and not everlasting truths written into the fabric of creation.  They had no power or strength to hold up 
under the rigors of battle in the supernatural realm.   

The Creator of Creators YHWH has for years tried to teach me that I need nothing but his call 
and anointing as my armor and strength.  I have gone through many religious organizations and 
educational institutions with multiple advanced degrees in seeking to be better prepared for the war at 
hand and have realized all of them are an illusion (a reflection only) of the truth and will not hold up 
under real warfare against the sons of darkness led by Lucifer and his Nephilim generals and their 
armies.  

I have established Orders and Missions among the Syro-Chaldeans, the Anglicans, the Orthodox
and the Templars.  All of these are as vapor and have too many illusions of truth holding them together 



with weak threads.  They will not survive any real battle but will be assimilated.
Every time I try to put together a group of men to prepare for battle they vanish.  I have had 

dreams that the armies I am to lead are 'other world' armies and not earthly armies.  Today is becoming 
like in the days of Enoch and Noah, the battle is occurring primarily within the angelic realm and any 
battle carried to earth is just collateral damage.

Resolve
I have purchased a small farm in AZ and have built many wagons/trailers that can grow food 

and vehicles to provide transport that would not be effected by EMP or limited water.  Yet in dreams, I 
still see myself on a horse by myself with nothing packed on the horse just peacefully trekking through 
the desert.  At times I am fighting in battle against a far superior threat empowered with alien war 
technologies with no more than a staff.  You would think I would get the hint after a while.  I have an 
engineering background so my tendency is to design and build human solutions.  However, this is not 
the reoccurring solution in my spiritual visions.  But.... I am sure these devices will be used by others 
when the time comes.   


