Crushed and Bleeding – Bone to Bone
11/7/19 1:30am CST I start writing.
Video
My Mountain Pass Experience:
There is a dangerous mountain pass that over time has had part of it fall away from the mountain and
the pass has become very unstable and is not to be used. A stick barricade has been put up at the
entrance to the pass and an old man hangs out there to speak to anyone that wants to take the
dangerous pass.
I am with Nica, who doesn’t believe the mountain pass is as dangerous as it is made out to be and wants
to check it out for herself. The old man at the entrance does his job in warning us that the pass is
dangerous but the way he speaks to us is as if he is encouraging and yet challenging Nica to go see and
take the pass. The old man’s eyes appear to dance with merriment when he is speaking to Nica. I
remind Nica that the pass is not safe, it is dangerous and that the path keeps breaking off taking people
with it. Nica states that she wants to at least see the beautiful view before it is too late. I go with her as
protection and help if she needs it.
Once up to the dangerous part of the pass you can see huge spaces where the entire pass is no more
and where below the now hole where the pass was are outcropping of boulders, and jetting out rock
faces that are jagged and monstrous like a monster that has opened his mouth with rows of huge jagged
teeth just waiting to devour its prey. But Nica goes right to the edge to look down, I spoke to her in
urgency to get away from there before more of the pass breaks free. But she only ventured a little
farther out leaning over to see down when all of a sudden, the cliff she was standing on gave way and
crumbles beneath her feet and I saw her fall, hitting several jetting out areas as she went down. Her
body making a sickening thump and bump as she tumbled down the mountain banging into the rock
faces and flipping, tossing and turning as she fell. Where she landed, I know not. With each tumble and
impact, she experienced, it was as if it was a blow to my body and I was feeling her pain and the impact
in various areas on my body.
Once she was completely out of view the adversary said, I told you she would die in almost a taunting
way, as if he was gloating. This adversary was a wrapping in flesh of an old man warning people as they
went to go up the old mountain pass. But when he spoke to me you could hear in his voice and see a
hint of a smile on his face and in his eyes pleased that another came to their demise. His warning to
people not to go up to the pass came as a challenge to the persons hiking and climbing ability.
Hours later I found myself back at the same cliff with the Nica’s brother Nionicia, He had to go up to see
where his sister had fallen so he’d know where to get help but instead He was more blinded and
reckless in his attempts to located her body that his vision had an even greater degree of blindness. I
was there to protect and keep him from harm but he would not listen to me and went out on an out
cropping, which gave way as he looked over; as the mountain gave way he was able to jump in the
direction to face me trying desperately to grab ahold of something, I reach out my hand and he was able
to grab it for a moment and before I could take ahold of him with both of my hands he was gone. As he
was falling, he was grasping with all his might to find something to grab hold of and as he descended, I

could hear him yell HELP! The terror on his face cut to the most inner part of me and I was furious with
the two losses.
Immediately the adversary spoke to me as I went running down the pass back towards the entrance to
get to Nionicia, telling me with his snake voice “I see another one has been lost today”. I turned around
sharply and looked into his face and said no they haven’t, I’m going to the valley to get them. The
adversary just laughed at me as if it was the funniest thing he had ever heard. Then he said you can’t,
you’ll never find them, besides they are dead with every bone in their bodies crushed. They are dead!
I said nothing more to the adversary, you do not want to tell the devil your plans.
As I am walking to and through the valley in search of their bodies God speaks to me “Satan comes but
to kill, steal and destroy but I’ve come that they might have life more abundantly. Satan blinds people’s
vision and understanding of the danger, so he can kill them and destroy them for eternity. You have
come here to change that; you are here to stop the works of the devil by healing them, opening the eyes
of the blind and setting the captives free. There is nothing Satan can do that you cannot fix, make right
and walk out of that valley praising the Lord.
I did find their bodies within just a couple of hours and they weren’t far from each other. The Spirit of
the Lord told me what to do and I did it.
I laid their bodies out flat, took my hands and passed them over every inch of their bodies; never
physically touching them and commanded bone to bone reconnect, ligaments to bones reconnect,
tendons reconnect muscles to bones, holes in organs close. Then I said I command you will live and not
die; lungs breathe now! That first breath was kind of like when you take your first breath after holding
your breath under water as long as you possible can. Then I command them to get up and they did and
immediately an old song came to mind. “I’m gonna walk right out of this valley lift my hands and praise
the Lord, said I ain’t gonna let Ole satan get me down, down, down, why should I sit here till I die,
Heaven’s awaiting up a little bit higher, I’m gonna walk right out of this valley with my Lord.” I sang this
as we walked out of that valley with our hands lifted praising the Lord.
I saw the adversary mad and scared at the same time because I went into his camp and took back what
he stole. Then the Lord spoke to me about science and that they can send a pulsing signal to get bone
to come back together; how much more can I do. Then immediately Ezekiel came to mind and that God
has done this kind of thing before a long, long time ago. He let me know in my inner most being that no
situation is too difficult, simply command it and see it done.
Background information: I do not know what country I was in but the people who live in that region that
are light brown with round faces. The time was before 1am CST, because that was the time I started
writing and it was morning about an hour after daylight when we left for the mountain pass the first
time. My body is physically fatigued from the physical excursions.

Where the mountain pass started was at a fork in the path to take the long route around the mountain
or the shorter one up and over. The hole in the path was a complete break away with no path at all on
part of it.
I could smell the morning with the smell of freshness and the stench of the old man. I remember the
sounds of Nica and Nionicia voices. Nica is about 15 years old and she has an adventurous attitude and
full of life, Nionicia is about 19 and is now the man of their house and feels responsible for his sister.

