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Watchman on the Wall! 

Dream title: Walls of Water 

Holy Bible Scripture: 1 Peter 3:20 (Names of GOD) - They are like those 

who disobeyed long ago in the days of Noah when God waited patiently 

while Noah built the ship. In this ship a few people—eight in all—were 

saved by water. 

Sunday, June 07, 2015 

Time: 8:03 a.m. 

 

These are the dreams the Heavenly Father Almighty Yahweh sent to me last night. 

I was in this town with people with mountains around.  There were many houses, apartments, and townhomes 

built all around, with some built in the mountains.  Then a huge wall of water with waves several feet in the air, 

high in the sky, so high we looked straight up.  The wall of water rose high over mountains, over the houses, 

apartments, and townhomes in the mountains.  We, the townspeople, we're seeing this large in height wall of 

water heaping over the mountains.  Then all of sudden the wall of water stopped coming to the town and moved 

away.  Then I said to the people, “This is a warning.”  The second part of the dream the Heavenly Father sent to 

me was that another wall of water seems to be coming around a corner, then build up to a wall of water like the 

first one.  The wall of water rose high again many feet in the air over the mountains, over the houses, 

apartments, and townhomes coming toward the town.  When I saw the wall of water, I started walking away 

without my shoes and Bible.  I turned around to walk back to get my shoes and the Bible, and the Holy Spirit 

prompted in my heart to not go back and to keep walking forward.  The third part of the dream I was walking 

around seeing the devastation after the wall of water.  It seemed many homes and businesses were destroyed by 

the wall of water, but some townspeople survived the cataclysmic event.  I was looking for a place for hygiene 

purposes for a bath or shower because of no shoes and only wearing the clothes on my back.  This is the end of 

the dream. 
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