
The Guillotines Are Ready Dream 8-28-24 to 8-29-24 With Confirmations

I dreamed again Jesus Christ my love and after praying and seeking You for Your confirmation
You gave me Revelation 20:4. Sweet Holy Spirit help me to write this out and bring it to my
memory as John 14:26 says You will do. Don't let me write one single word or share one word
that's not from You Jesus Christ I pray and ask in Your great Name. (The first half was journaled
on 8-28-24 and the 2nd half (scene change with antichrist) was journaled on 8-29-24)

It began with me driving down the highway, the interstate and I was talking to my sweet lovely
Jesus Christ as I so often do. Suddenly a semi-transfer truck passed me. My eyes are immediately
drawn to it. "Hmm," I said, "why does the whole trailer part appear to be covered with a black
tarp so that nothing could be seen of it?" But it looks more like a stronger, more durable material
than that of a regular black tarp. The trailer covering was made of one piece. It looks like about
every 10 to 12 inches the edges were held down or tied down somehow down the length of the
whole 50 ft trailer.

"Jesus Christ that truck looks like it's deliberately covered so that no one knows what it's
transporting." I heard these words suddenly inside the vehicle with me. "Military, government,
computers." "What do these words mean my lovely Jesus Christ?" While still driving I glance
back toward the truck still slightly ahead of me on my right. I heard, "Take a good look
daughter."

Trusting fully in my Lord Jesus Christ and His Sweet Holy Spirit to help me drive I focus my
eyes fully on the truck's covered trailer. Suddenly I could see through the covering and the
trailer's metal walls. It was as if someone had turned a light on inside. I saw machinery,
computers, and "Oh Jesus Christ! There are guillotines inside here, lots and lots of them."Yes
daughter there is," He replied. "The guillotines are ready for those of Mine left behind. Many of
them for the whole world are stationed and hidden inside your nation. Compliments of Barack
Hussein Obama, antichrist's forerunner, right hand man, and false prophet." "Obama!" I
exclaimed. "Why? When? How?"

Suddenly the vision of the guillotines faded and I saw the black covering of the tarp over the
trailer side once again. As I watched the truck begin to speed away out of view I heard my lovely
Jesus Christ speak again. "As president of the United States one can do many hidden evil things
and would go mostly not uncovered without My intervention. Such as the case with your former
presidents of Bill Clinton, Bush jr., and Bush sr. Then the list goes on but nothing is hidden from
Me. All is done in preparation to bring in a unified new world daughter and that time is here."

"Lord, what exactly did Obama do?" I asked my lovely Jesus Christ. "He began the physical
implementation of plans for so long had been hidden to most of your world. Executive orders



and laws were passed. Actions made. Some legally, most were not." Jesus Christ replied to me.
"Like what?" I asked as I carefully made my way through the busy interstate. "I will show you,"
I heard Him reply. Then the scene changed.

I found myself suddenly inside a mostly dark room with the only traces of light coming from
very high up small rectangular windows near the top of the ceiling. It would appear I'm in some
type of warehouse or storage facility. Whichever it is, it's a vast area. As my eyes adjust and
become accustomed to the dimness in the room I begin to notice rows of identical items all
covered by matching tarps. Not one of them is different, I see them everywhere.

"What are they?" I asked out loud. I heard my lovely Jesus Christ reply from above. "Some of
Barack Obama's physical implementations." "What kind of physical implementations of his plans
are these covered things? I asked my lovely Jesus Christ who responded to me immediately by
saying. "Daughter look and see." "Okay," I replied hesitantly then I walked from where I had
been standing in an aisle between the rows of covered objects. It appeared that the tarps were not
tied down. I reached out, I lifted up the tarp. "Oh no," I gasped.

There before me was a shiny new guillotine. I dropped the tarp then ran to another. Then another
of the covered objects, peeking under each tarp only to see the same thing. My shoulders
slumped as sadness filled my heart because I know these are meant to be used on those left
behind who are not ready. Or who will accept Jesus Christ into their hearts during the tribulation
of seven years to come and it's very near this time already.

"Daughter," I heard my lovely Jesus Christ call out my name. Then I felt His presence in the
room with me accompanied with His peace. "It's okay my daughter. These things must be and the
guillotine is actually a more merciful way to die than by the many other ways antichrist shall
implement when he comes to full power. Antichrist has a fondness for the guillotine so I have
used this to the advantage of My children." "Thank you Jesus Christ my love," I said quickly.

As I looked around I began to get what I call righteously angry. "How many Jesus Christ, just
how many has he prepared in advance to murder Your children?" "There are thousands daughter.
More than anyone but antichrist's key personnel know about. Daughter, this model is not the only
kind. There are the ones ordered by your line of US presidents but it was Obama that began
making it a reality," He finished. "What do you mean this is not the only model? How many
others are there and why would you need a different kind? Where are these stored at anyways?" I
asked quickly.

"The Obama administration was able through his time in office to have this model hidden all
throughout your nation. Many are hidden away in places deemed as places of safety, of camps or
nearby. But these are stored there for the whole world. Do not forget daughter of Mine



underneath the Earth's soil is a vast underground network of tunnels, facilities, and other things
so transporting them secretly will not be an issue," Jesus Christ said to me solemnly. "They're
evil, evil to the core," I replied quickly.

He responded gently as if a whisper, "Not all daughter, but most. Some can still be saved and
freed from sin's bondage if they will repent and accept Me into their hearts as Lord and Savior."
"Oh," I said, pausing for a moment before I replied, "forgive Me Jesus Christ my love, forgive
me." "You are forgiven My daughter." Although I couldn't see Him I felt His arm to pure love
surround me. "I love you Jesus Christ," I said out loud. "I love you too, daughter of Mine," I
heard Him reply back.

Then after a brief moment as I looked around the dimly lit room of covered guillotines I heard
my Lord Jesus Christ speak to me again. He said, "I will now show you the other model. The one
antichrist himself has chosen for the end time days of his reign that's now updated to your time
and age of living. I felt like something picked me up and I began heading toward the ceiling
when the scene changed.

Next Scene:
I found myself inside a well-lit spacious room. The walls are white, there are computer terminals,
data banks, and other type equipment. My eyes are immediately drawn to the middle of the room
where sits another guillotine. Its sharp wicked blade is shiny and looks new. What took me by
surprise the most I think is this one is red in color while the others were mostly black that I saw
earlier.

"Daughter," I heard my lovely Jesus Christ whisper to me. "You need to move." "What!" I
exclaimed. "You are about to have company and although you will go unnoticed and unseen you
will want to position yourself so you can see and understand all that's about to transpire." He said
to me softly. "Where?" I asked quickly. Jesus Christ responded softly but quickly. "Move to your
right and place yourself between the robotic machine that is being prepared to be powered up and
the door near it. It is a supply closet and it will not be needed for access while you are here."

I quickly moved and positioned myself where my lovely Jesus Christ had instructed me while
praying and asking Him in His great Name to give me understanding, wisdom, and divine
revelation on all I see and hear. Just as I said, "Amen," I heard what sounded like voices and I
realized there was another room adjoining with an open doorway dividing the two rooms. Even
though I realize I'm not to be seen I still instinctively stiffened and froze my movements.

I see that several people have entered into the laboratory room with the red guillotine sitting
displayed as this room centerpiece. I heard a familiar voice and I realized Elon Musk is among
the people and is speaking. "This is no longer just the prototype but the actual finished product,"



Elon said. I could tell he was pleased by the sound of his voice just as they came closer in the
large room so I could get a better view of who had entered. There are several people in the room.

The front two people were a woman with long red hair that is hanging straight to below her
shoulders and she has bangs that curl under toward her forehead. She towers above the others. It
is the nephilim Sarina who I've seen so many times and dreams and visions aiding the man of
sin, antichrist. Beside her is another face of a scientist or specialist of some kind that I too have
seen before. He has gray hair, beard, and mustache with glasses, gold rimmed glasses. These two
immediately walk over to the guillotine.

I then noticed that this red one, beside the lever you pull down manually to release a guillotine's
blade, is a small metal box. Sarina is doing something to it as I finally see Elon Musk fully but
he's not alone. Coming in behind him is Barack Obama and a walking robot. Shock filled my
mind as I thought, "Oh no this can't be good!" As I started looking to see if antichrist was with
them. After all this is Barack Obama his right hand man and false prophet with Elon Musk being
his left hand. Then both the other two have shown up for the more important things to the enemy.
Regardless, they still can't be good.

The gray haired man has went over to a console and a 3D like computer appears. Sabrina calls
out, "I'm ready." Obama rubs his hands together in what looks like anticipation of what is
coming. Elon is grinning from ear to ear as we say in the southern US. Sarina said out loud.
"Optimus 329846 prepare yourself." The white and black robot walked over to stand beside the
guillotine. Barack Obama says, "Now wait a minute we came to see a real trial run. Whose head
are we going to cut off," as he laughed but was serious too. The gray haired man with the beard
still facing his 3D type computer spoke briefly. "I've taken care of that Mr. Obama, you won't be
disappointed."

Then I heard more noises coming from the other room. There in the dividing doorway walks four
armed soldiers in solid black who are leading two people in handcuffs. Two of the four guards
have their strange looking black guns drawn. And the other two had each of the handcuffed
people by one of their arms directing them to keep walking. It's a man and a woman. The man is
tall, dark short cut hair, white skinned, and clean shaven. He has bruises on his face and hands.
He's wearing a long sleeve, wedge blue button-up shirt with very small vertical lines barely
noticeable of both red and yellow with dark blue slacks. The woman is dark skinned, her hair has
been dyed to a red copper-like color and she's attractive. She too has bruises on her face, a busted
lip, and her white shirt is ripped and has blood on it that I felt came from when she had been
struck in her mouth. These two have not been treated very well.

I heard Obama say out loud in a joyful voice. "Oswell, glad you can join us." Elon snickered as
the nephilim Sarina looked briefly up and grinned. I heard the gray-haired man say. “All systems



are ready to proceed. I have the chosen one online. I'm going to now switch over to 3D viewing
so we can all be graced by his presence." They all bowed their heads as if in a moment of
reverence then Obama spoke up. "Bring him online for us to see him." There appeared in the air
a 3D like screen and displayed on it was a dark-haired man with his head down that looked to be
in a luxurious airplane. His head comes up quickly and he smiles at the people in the room. It's
antichrist. I noticed the woman and man handcuffed were trembling. Sarina spoke quickly and
efficiently to antichrist. “My lord chosen one we are ready to proceed. Optimus 329846 is ready
and online too.” “Thank you,” he said briefly to her as Elon spoke up.

"This is the last two tests to run my lord to check the distance of the neurolink of the AI with
Optimus 329846 then we will be checking the range of your neurolink connection to the
Collective Hive to ensure you can activate the AI to perform your kill commands for the
guillotines unhindered. We've tested them underground but now it's necessary to test them from
the air. Since you have already started your journey by plane as you have called us to do, we
shall run these tests so you can have the results to present to the president. As you discuss
further the AI progress of what he still needs to know about the Collective Hive for his
people." "Wonderful," antichrist declared then said, "let's get started to ensure I have all the
information ready and available when I arrive in a few hours.

*****Antichrist’s plane trip same as French President Emmanuelle Macron’s trip links****
I dreamed on 8-29-24 that night antichrist on a plane trip.

https://www.euronews.com/my-europe/2024/08/28/emmanuel-macrons-visit-to-serbia-why-is-it-i
mportant-and-whats-at-stake
https://www.rferl.org/a/macron-vucic-rafale-novi-sad-artificial-intelligence/33098413.html
https://www.france24.com/en/live-news/20240829-fighter-jet-deal-at-centre-of-macron-s-serbia-t
rip
****Antichrist to discuss AI and collective hive in the dream to the president. Macron met with
the Serbian President.****

https://www.telegraf.rs/english/3951369-its-revealed-why-emmanuel-macron-is-coming-to-serbi
a
https://crocommander.com/articles/macrons-diplomatic-mission-strengthening-ai-and-economic-
partnerships-with-serbia/
https://www.reuters.com/world/europe/frances-macron-discuss-ai-economy-trip-serbia-2024-08-
22/

Obama grinned, his white teeth showing clearly and asked as he looked at the prisoners. "Who
will be first to go down in this historical moment of death by guillotine by robot hand?" The man
and woman's eyes grew big with shock as a woman started shaking her head no. The dark-haired
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man Oswell bowed his head and I saw his lips moving ever so slightly. I wasn't the only one who
noticed. Apparently so did Elon Musk who walked over to the man and kicked him behind the
knee causing him to crumple to the floor in pain. Elon then spoke up. "I say we let Oswell be
first. I don't want to hear any more praying to the filthy Nazarene." "I like the way you think,” I
heard antichrist say from the screen while he's casually drinking from a goblet that looks like it
could be wine or champagne.

Sarina touched something on the little box with the computer panel and I heard a clicking noise
like something had been unlocked. The gray-haired man walks over to the guillotine and lifts up
the top part where you place your head. The woman starts to scream and is hit hard in the head
with the end of a gun. She falls to the ground in pain but is only whimpering now. "Oh Jesus
Christ, oh Jesus Christ please stop this," I whispered in my mind. I watched as they dragged the
man to the guillotine forcing him to kneel. He does not resist and simply places his head in the
area for his neck. Obama looked at Elon and jokingly said. "Our chosen one prefers them to
kneel before him before they lose their head." They both begin laughing. Antichrist I saw had a
smirk on his face. Sarina steps aside and commands Optimus 329846 to come to the controls.
Which he does fairly quickly for a faceless robot but I'm sure there's some kind of face under the
black cover over the face area that's currently showing.

Suddenly Obama yells out, "Wait! Wait! Wait! Sarina you have forgotten the head bucket." She
looked startled for a moment as the gray-haired man said, "I'll get it, it's right here, both of them
are. Just a simple oversight." He walked over to an area with a table that had closing doors
beneath it. He opens both doors, pulls out the two buckets, sets them on the table long enough to
re-close the doors. Then walks to the front of the guillotine and places one in front of Oswell's
face who is looking face down. He stiffened for a moment then relaxed. "Oh Jesus Christ, please
help him. Help them." This time I heard the small still voice of my lovely Jesus Christ say,
"Daughter Oswell is one of the first. There are more to come. He is ready to die for Me."

I heard Sarina say, "Optimus 329846 are you on standby?" The robot answered in an almost
perfect human voice, "Affirmative." All eyes were on the guillotine except mine. I was drawn to
watch the man of sin's face. He closed his eyes for a moment as if concentrating. Suddenly
Optimus 329846 said, "Command received and confirmed," and he reached and touched the
computer screen on the metal box. The blade came down, the woman screams, and I shut my
eyes tightly closed.

Cheers went up in the room and I felt sick and disgusted. I heard my lovely Jesus Christ say,
"Steady My daughter. Someone has to warm My people what's coming. I give you My strength,"
and immediately I felt it rushing through my body. "Success," the gray-haired man yelled out,
"and the distance is greater than what we estimated." Obama clapped his hand on Elon's arm and



said, "Your ability to understand the ancient technology of the dark lords never ceases to amaze
me."

Antichrist spoke, interrupting the jovial conversation. "Sarina, let's get to the next one. I want to
look over all the information before I arrive at my destination." "Yes my lord," she replied
quickly. Obama pointed to the black clad soldiers and said in the voice of authority. "Remove the
body. Take it to the incinerator." Two of the guards immediately came forward and removed the
headless body. The gray-haired man asked antichrist before the guards left, "Do you want the
blood drained from the body for ritual purposes? It's pure! He's one of the Nazarene's children."

Antichrist smiled a wicked grin and nodded his head yes. The gray haired man called out to the
departing guards. "Take him to the draining facility first then to the incinerators. He's a
pureblood." "Affirmative," one of them replied as they moved fully out of sight. Sarina nodded
to the other guards and they grabbed the woman who was still on the floor. She tried to fight
them but they began beating her again with their weapons. "Hold on there," Obama yelled out,
"we need a live person not a dead corpse for this test." The soldier men in black immediately
stopped. The woman was severely beaten but still breathing. Antichrist spoke up, "Proceed," as
he looked at his wristwatch as if he was becoming impatient. The soldier guards grabbed the
woman and dragged her to the guillotine with very little resistance now. They locked the neck
piece in place. Sabrina said quickly, "Optimus 329-846 stand down and return to Elon your
maker." The robot immediately complied.

Sarina touched a little computer panel on the little box connected to the red guillotine. I hear the
woman is crying now. "All systems activated and online my lord the chosen one," she said as she
looked at antichrist on the 3D screen. Then she moved away to stand by the gray-haired man.
She said to him softly, "This will let us know just how much control he has over the AI as well as
their combined reach and power." I watched antichrist with fascinated disgust because I was
seeing how the Holy Bible was being fulfilled before my eyes but this evil man disgusted me
greatly. He places no value on human life. Antichrist closed his eyes and began smiling. I heard
him say, "Now you die by my command with me thousands of kilometers away."

Suddenly I heard the release of the blade and another shout of victory from the evil people in the
room. "Jesus Christ please get me out of here now. I've seen enough!" "Yes you have My
daughter but you must remain a little longer to hear the rest of the needed information," He
replied softly. "Okay," I whispered in my mind as a tear slid down my face.

"The reports are coming in now," the gray-haired man said to antichrist. "Good, send them my
way. Were there any fluctuations in the signal or wavelengths?" Antichrist asked. "None, none
whatsoever," the gray-haired man replied. "I will be transferring the information now." "Good,"
antichrist said, then continued. "The guillotines are ready. Start shipment of this model now to



our other locations with the AI adapted guillotines already in storage. Here are the locations.
Guam, Sri Lanka, Germany, Paris, France, New Zealand, Africa, Turkey, South America, China,
Armenia, Greenland, London UK, Scotland, under the Kremlin in Russia, in Rome, Italy, and our
facilities in Antarctica. You know who to contact already."

Obama spoke up, 'I will alert each to expect the new shipments in addition to what they already
have. These are in addition to the simpler models I gathered and stored all over the US during
my presidency. The guillotines are ready and they shall be in place before the red eyes are
celebrated and you're elected to your final step before becoming our king and world leader."
"Well done," antichrist said with a charming smile then continued. "I have the files, keep me
updated if anything shows any kind of variances." "Yes my lord chosen one," Sarina said. Then
they all bowed their heads as he disconnected from the call and the screen went blank. Suddenly
I found myself back in my room sitting up in bed. I heard Jesus Christ my love say softly.

“It is not always easy My daughter to see these things to give warning but I give you My peace
in all things. What you have seen must be. They must be daughter, for it is written of how many
of Mine are to be beheaded. Prayers from My children can reduce the number of guillotines but
they are ready. The guillotines are ready. But daughter even in this if the numbers are reduced of
them this will give My children a little longer time to live while they wait to be executed. During
this time they will share My gospel to others in prison. Because the antichrist will not only
murder My children but all who oppose him, suspect they're an enemy, or simply don't like
them.”

“My hand of protection will be lifted from My children during this time so that they will either
take a bold stand for My Name Jesus Christ or take antichrist's mark of the beast. His mark of
loyalty it shall be called because much of the world still has some negative knowledge of what
the mark of the beast is supposed to be. These guillotines are also going to be a swiffer death for
many of Mine. Once antichrist starts capturing large numbers he will not be so intent on torturing
all but more concentrated on removing My children quickly. This too is My mercy shown toward
those who are left behind by their own choice to not be ready when I had returned prior for My
bride.
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