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I was escorted by two angels to a seat on the left 
side, down front, of the Supreme Courtroom. There 
were many hundreds of angels and saints already 
seated before the Bench. I was surprised how much 
it looked like our Supreme courtroom in America, 
except it was much larger. It looked more like a giant 
arena with thousands of seats ascending up as far as I 
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with wings on each side in the front row. They reminded me very 
much of the kind of chairs my father always sat in behind his desk at his law firm years ago. 
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must have been the first to arrive, and I was ushered into the one closest to the Bench.

I had a vision/prophetic experience as I was eating lunch recently. Suddenly a portal 
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people will know the lateness of the hour. You must warn 
them so that the Bride may awaken and take heed! The 
�š�]�u�����]�•���•�Z�}�Œ�š�J�_


