A New Day is Dawning Dream 5-4-24@6:20AM

Psalms 44:6 All the earth shall worship thee, and shall sing unto thee; they shall sing to thy
name. Selah.

It began as if a new day was dawning for the whole world. I don't know how else to explain it. It
was like the whole world was waking up from a deep sleep of darkness. But it's not a normal
darkness. I'm an observer, I know I'm here to watch these events that are being displayed before
my eyes.

I watched as the earth's sun begins to slowly rise and as it makes its descent into the skies it is as
if all creation begins waking out of a deep sleep. It's the dawning of a new day before the whole
world I perceive but how I'm not sure yet.

I'm standing now in an open field, and I begin to hear the birds begin chirping incessantly like an
exciting conversation. It's not their normal singing. The sun is rising slowly, or it could be in
slow motion, but it appears now to be as if it’s the twilight hours of a new day. “A new
beginning,” I heard in my spirit. Something I feel is about to happen, something significant and
the birds know it. Suddenly I'm standing in a forest with the first light of a new day breaking
forth I can see through the tree limbs. Then the trees begin moving their branches, but I felt no
wind, yet it's as if they are swaying and clapping at something.

Now I found myself at a great ocean as the day is breaking forth still as if in the twilight hours of
a new day. The time where everything begins waking up from the night, from its darkness. I
heard this time in my spirit, “It's new day dawning.” The ocean waves seemed to clap in praise of
something as the different fish in the ocean waters begin jumping out of the waters in joy of the
sun’s coming. Now I'm in another region of land that's rocky and it's still during the twilight
hours of a new morning. And I saw many seals who have come awake and they are clapping

their fins together in unison.

Now I'm back in the first field and I watched in amazement as butterflies begin flying together in
intricate patterns in the air. Even the grass seemed to be standing at attention. “Peculiar,” I said
out loud. “It's as if the whole world of nature, of creation has been awakened out of a deep sleep
of night, of darkness and all are singing and rejoicing together at this new day. But why am I not
seeing the cities or the buildings of our world? Why am I only seeing God's creations?”

I begin to feel the wind blowing in a soft gentle breeze. | saw squirrels, foxes, bears, and animals
of the nearby forest come into the field. They seemed to stand now as if waiting for something.
Natural enemies were among these animals, yet they show no aggression toward each other, their
eyes all focus on the sun that's rising in the sky driving back the darkness that had fallen upon
our world. A new day was dawning, and all creation had come alive as if awakened out of a deep
sleep.

Suddenly, I felt the air, the atmosphere become charged as if with electricity but it's something
greater. The animals begin clapping their hands and body parts in various ways as they could. I'm
in awe of what I'm seeing and feeling. My spirit feels more alive than ever before. My eyes are
drawn to the sky myself where now the twilight is driving the darkness away. I know it's the



early hours of morning. It's a new day dawning but it's going to be a day like none other I have
ever seen I do believe.

Suddenly, I see white doves flying and they are carrying leaves. Large leaves like that of a palm
tree or the bird of paradise tree in their mouths. There are two doves each carrying one leaf and
in their flight pattern it makes it look like they're waving it at something in the sky. This new day
is still at twilight, it is both light and darkness. This new day somehow contains them both.
Although I'm still only observing all of this, I can't help but feel the excitement as all of nature
rejoices at the sun’s coming.

All of a sudden, it's as if time freezes and there is a brilliant flash of light that covers the sky
from one side to the other. The sky opens up and the chattering of the animals and their clapping
in this brief moment I can understand. They're all saying, “He's worthy, He's worthy, worthy of
all our praise.”

As the skies open wider as if they are being rolled back from side to side, a glorious light shines
through it. There in the center is Jesus Christ my love in great power surrounded by angels, many
angels. Amongst the roar of the praises from all creation as the earth sings, I heard trumpet
blasts. I heard a shout as if it was a shout of victory or triumph as Jesus and the angels appeared.

I fell to my knees even though I'm observing this, and I begin crying out, “You are worthy,
worthy, worthy,” with all my heart. Jesus Christ looked at me briefly and I felt such love and
tenderness but then He turned to an angel beside Him and nodded His head slightly not saying a
word.

The angels accompanying Him immediately began descending as streaks of light down to the
earth below. The new day dawning is still at a point where it's still dark and light. The holy
angels as streaks of lights quickly returned but now with many other lights with them. As they
begin entering the openings in the sky Jesus Christ looked at me again and this time He spoke
these words.

A new day dawns, one of light for My children, My bride. A new day in Heaven in a time of
rejoicing and great peace. A new day of darkness for the world. This new day as it emerges from
the darkness upon the earth is a time like your world has never seen since its creation.

It's a day of darkness as antichrist rules, a day of sorrow and wrath. This is the start of My
foretold Great Day of Wrath and Vengeance! And let it be known all who remain here on the
earth it is by your own decision and your choice not to repent and surrender your life fully to Me
so I could take you with Me. Your love of the world you have chosen over Me. You can't blame
anyone but yourself when knowledge abounds, and My Holy Word is still free to all.

Tell them daughter, warn them a new day is dawning containing both light and darkness. I come
daughter, I come. Tell them daughter, tell them, warn them. Then He turned back to the opening
and all nature is singing, “Worthy, you're worthy,” and I woke suddenly hearing this song,
“You're worthy of it all,” being sung with my hands lifted and praising my lovely Jesus Christ.
He is worthy, worthy, worthy, so very worthy. “I love you Jesus Christ, I love you.” “Little



daughter I love you too, tell them I'm coming My daughter, My love. Warn them there's no time
to play around.” I will Jesus, I will.” “I know you will My daughter, I know you will.”

You’re Worthy of it All Chorus

You’re worthy of it all
You’re worthy of it all
From You are all things
And to You are all things
You deserve the glory
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