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The Saving King, 3-21-23(@ 8:49am, (Uploaded on 5-11-23)

The first cart would have been Ukraine which has now been moved into the 4th position of the 4
chain link suddenlies. Here is the information from this dream alone.

The first cart that now will be 2nd.

Suddenly, I hear a rattling of wheels and I turn to see the cart I had seen when Big Mike was here.
It’s speeding down the pavement hill, the roadside, not far from the building’s entrance. It’s
running fast out of control, and it’s fully loaded, but it never spills its contents nor overturns, as if
guided by some unseen hand.

*#*This is the sarmat 2, a guided nuclear missile that will not spill its (dirty snow/nuclear)
contents until it strikes the target or right before.

It flies by me, but appears like it is in slow motion to my eyes. Still pictures, still frames for me to
take full notice of. It is piled high with snow. Dirty, dingy, but fresh snow “Oh no!” I cry out, then
look at my wristwatch. In reality, I wear no watch. The time displayed says ‘7:01°. I know this is
important. I took special note of the time as the second hand on the watch face continued slowly,
counting forward.

**#*Not sure if this time 7:01 is AM or PM since I’'m not sure of my location in this dream.***

The cart is heavily laden with so much dirty snow piled upon it. It passed by quickly, but now the
snow was falling from it, covering everywhere it passes. Dirty snow is everywhere. But I know it
still has much land to cover, even in this kingdom of the Saving King’s. Here, that I call home,
this land mass I belong to. It’s a vendor style food cart carrying the dirty snow, and made of
strong steel. I turn and run into the building, yelling, “Snow is coming! It’s here! It’s here! Reach
all you can now!” I saw my black lady friend exit the building in a dull, grey long dress that
seemed to hamper her movements. Other people came rushing out and began one last time to run,
I know, and reach those still not in the saving King’s Kingdom of light. And then the scene
changes.

The Saving King’s Kingdom ... .Psalms 24:1 The earth is the Lorp's, and the fulness thereof; the
world, and they that dwell therein.

The 2nd cart which will now be first.



I hear a ruckus to my left. I turn, and there I see the second cart I had described at the beginning
of this dream as Holy Spirit the Teacher led me to do so. It is a pink, red, and yellow lego- built
vendor type food cart speeding quickly down the hill. This one has no handles of any type built
on it, but I see its contents.

There upon it are 9 smooth shaped cannonballs made from snow. I look at my watch again and it
says 9:00 on the dot. I counted the snowball cannons one more time. There’s 4 on the bottom, 3
on the next row with 2 making up the 1 on top.

****Please note that when I counted them again they add up to a total of 10 snowballs for 10
hidden nuclear suitcases hidden in various places throughout the US. So it’s not in one location
but many. 4+3+2+1=10. I don’t know if the 9:00 is AM or PM or which time zone.

The snowballs are so large, and I knew that when the cart finally came to the end of its journey;, it
would break into many pieces, and the cannonballs of snow would go everywhere covering a
large area. “We have to warn!” I begin yelling, “I see cannonballs of snow! We must reach the
people before the dirty snow and cannonball snow hits our kingdom!”

Please pray about this in Jesus Christ’s Name & try, test and discern it.

God bless.



