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3 WITCHES 

September 2009 

I ministered at a church in California. 
It was a deliverance and restoration 
service, and I had full instruction from 
the Lord. I was prepared. 

I walked into the church at least 20 
minutes before it started. Once I 
walked over the thresh-hold the Lord 
said to me, “There are 3 spies here.”  
Spies meant witches. I spoke to the 
Lord asking him specific questions and 
he answered me.  

I ministered with the fire and power of 
God as people received the teaching, 
their deliverance and restoration. As 
God led the altar call, I followed Him 
precisely, “lay hands on no man sud-
denly.”  

The Lord told me who the “spies” were 
as they were there to destroy that 
church, and to take back information 
regarding me to their coven. Two of  
these witches were in church leader-
ship. 

   

Services and Conferences are 
held throughout the year. Visit  

my website for up-coming 
events  
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The devil, demons, 
& Deliverance 

Pamphlet 

“My pastors cannot be igno-
rant any longer, My churches 

are being destroyed,” Jesus 
Christ 

Two months before, while speaking to this pas-
tor on the phone, the Lord had words for him. 
The Lord told me to tell him in so many words 
that “witches” were in his church. He didn’t 
believe there was, except for a “jezebel.”  This 
man of God didn’t receive what the Lord told 
me to tell him. He believed that it wasn’t possi-
ble...why he believed it  wasn’t possible I don’t 
know, I didn’t ask. 

 
Lastly, church service was over. I got out of my 
seat and stood in an open clearing inside the 
church. 
 

STRATEGY OF GOD, “THE  WALL OF FIRE” 
 
People who were not out to do me harm were 
able to approach me. I shook their hands, we 
smiled, we talked briefly. Those who were out 
to harm me stood afar off...the exact ones that 
the Lord showed me were witches. They could-
n’t come up to me, they felt the wall of fire.  
 

Zech 2:5: For I, saith the LORD, will be unto her 

a wall of fire round about, and will be the glory 
in the midst of her. 
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“We’re going to call in an orthopedic  specialist,” replied 
one of the doctors. About 30 minutes later the ortho doctor 
came in. “This isn’t a dislocation although it looks like one. 
I’m going to refer you to another specialist.”  

The orthopedic specialist wrote me a prescription for Vi-
codin while I awaited my appointment with the other spe-
cialist. The Vicodin didn’t work at all! I began taking the 
Vicodin along with Tylenol with Codeine...that didn’t 
work. Although the pain subsided slightly after a few doses, 
it was still excruciating. 

I prayed, I read my Bible as usual. During the pain, I held 
onto the Lord knowing that I was going to be okay. My 
mind soon began to go to Him on the cross and one day I 
spoke to Him  saying, “Lord, I don’t know how you took 
the pain you endured...I’m just having pain in my shoulders 
but you had pain throughout your entire body.” My heart 
was so heavy and thankful to Jesus. I began to worship Him 
even the more, through it all. 

I had my appointment with the specialist after about 2-3 
days. He gave me a diagnosis and gave me shots in my 
shoulders. The shots helped but the pain was still excruciat-
ing. Still, I held onto Jesus Christ, “The Great Physician.” 

I endured this pain for about 8 months...until one night. 

I was in my bathroom with the Holy Bible on the counter as 
I was attempting to read my Word through my sobs of pain. 
Jesus walked in. He said, “Daughter, I’m going to heal you.” 

“Thank you Lord.” That was the end of our brief conversa-
tion as He walked away. 

I closed my Bible and sat up in my bed to try to sleep. It had 
been impossible to lie flat because the pain brought tremen-
dous pressure on my shoulders. 

Daytime came. I awoke from laying on my side! And even 
better than that, I had NO PAIN! 

THE SATANIC TOUCH  

“Reveal their secrets...tell the 
world.” Jesus Christ 

It was several years ago and I and a few sisters in 
Christ went to a local Barnes & Noble’s for coffee. 
As we were standing in line I felt a “tap” on my left 
shoulder. I turned around abruptly not really expect-
ing what I saw. It was a young man possibly in his 
late 20’s. He wasn’t necessarily threatening to me, 
except for some he may had been. He was wearing 
all black, black boots, and a black trench-coat. My 
eyes became affixed to the necklace he was wear-
ing...a pentacle. I spoke to him...I knew “who” he 
was or I should say “who he served.” We held a brief 
conversation as I was ministering salvation in Jesus 
Christ to him. He listened with a smirky smile on his 
face, unfortunately my soul winning strategy had no 
effect on him so I picked up my cup of frozen coffee 
and moved on. 

For a couple of days all was well until I began to have 
a severe sharp, excruciating pain in my left shoulder 
then to my right shoulder and then periodically both 
shoulders. I didn’t know what was going on, why I 
was having this horrific pain. I couldn’t take anymore 
of the pain and so I was driven to an urgent care cen-
ter for medical help. I remember the doctors (2 of 
them) looking perplexed at the x-ray's as they asked 
me questions. One doctor asked me, “Well did you 
fall down steps? Because your shoulders appear dislo-
cated.” “No.” “The other doctor asked, “Were you in 
any other type of accident for this to happen?” “No! I 
wasn’t in any accidents, no one injured 
me...nothing. I don’t know what happened. I just 
started having this pain all of a sudden.” 

 

I thanked the Lord...oh how I thanked Him!  No more 
pain, no more pain pills, no more  tears!  

Now let’s jump a few years later. 

I was in my home church, way before being a pastor 
and Apostle. I was ministering when God gave me a 
vision. 

I was standing in Barnes & Noble waiting to order my 
coffee. A Caucasian hand with a black coat, reached 
out and touched my left shoulder. 

The satanic touch. 

The Lord wants me to tell you that satan's power is 
real, and the power his people walk in is real. Al-
though satan doesn’t have ALL POWER as in the True 
and Living God, in the name of Jesus Christ, satan’s 
power can and does inflict. 

Reader, multitudes of people across the world are 
experiencing pain, sickness, and disease because of 
inflictions by demons and evil spirits sent by those who 
worship satan or an idol god, (satanism or witchcraft.) 

When that satanist touched my shoulder, that was the 
mode used to dispatch evil spirits of pain upon me.  

Three days later, the evil spirits of pain and torment 
tried to attack me again, they attempted to have me 
doubt my deliverance and healing. They flew in 
through my window and hovered in front of me. The 
Lord allowed me to feel the type of spirits they were, 
emanating from them were “pain.”  I swiftly shouted in 
confidence, “devil, the Lord healed me!” The spirits 
flew back out of my window and to this date I still 
haven’t had any pain episodes. Totally delivered and 
healed, in Jesus name! AMEN! 

 


