Night Dream:  Dragon Fight

Wendell K. “Skip” Wright (awakened from dream 6/1/99)
THE DREAM/VISION

THE FIRST SIGHT, FIRST FIGHT

The scene opens like something out of a “Jaws” movie, a view looking down into the depths of murky, brown water, and full of kelp.  As we scan the depths we suddenly come upon a picture of myself and another man in the deep, swimming frantically for the surface.  

All of a sudden a dragon comes into the picture, grabs the man in its’ mouth and reaches for me with his massive talons.  The man struggles for a short while, but soon gives up and is devoured (first broken into pieces, then swallowed up the demon serpent). In the mean time, I keep struggling to reach the surface, an inner strength wells up within me as I kick myself free from the grasp of the dragon and swim madly for my freedom.  

I remember looking back toward the dragon, noticing that he’d stopped chasing me and was finishing his meal of the man who gave up his fight.  Just before I turned back to the surface, I saw the dragon that had been chasing me swimming beneath me, along the bottom of the sea floor, being joined by two other dragons, the three swimming side by side.  It’s as if they were planning their next move.  

It’s also strange, but I could sense what they were feeling.  The one who’d been chasing me was rejoicing having recently completed his meal of the man that had given up the fight and relished in the glory that it was a relatively “easy catch”, not much of a fight.  Then I could feel their focus of attention being directed toward the surface.  I had to get away and warn others.

THE SECOND ENCOUNTER, MORE STRENGTH, YET STILL COMPLANCENCY

As I finally broke the surface of the water, I was filled with a strength and energy that I cannot explain.  I wasn’t gasping for air nor was I weakened by the ordeal as I made my way up the shallow reef that served as a breakwater between the shoreline and the deep waters behind me.  

As I climbed out of the water, I saw an elderly man (he appeared to be Japanese) fishing in knee-deep water, standing on the reef.  He was dressed in plain clothing.  An old floppy, straw hat on his head, a faded old blue shirt with the sleeves torn off at the shoulders.  He had white hair on the top of his head, an unshaved face with white stubble for a beard and a thick white mustache.  He was very peaceful and had a pleasant smile on his face.  He looked like many a fisherman I remembering seeing as a boy growing up in Hawaii, who used to fish along the shores of the islands.

I waved frantically at him, trying to warn him to get out of the water, but I didn’t say a word.  I just waved.  I figured that he had to see the fear on my face and would surely recognize the urgency in the flailing of my arms, right?  Wrong!  He just glanced at me for a second, kept smiling, and then continued on with his fishing.

The next thing I remember is that I’m back in the water again, this time swimming with all my might to reach the shore.  I can feel the presence of the dragons, even though I can’t see them.

Suddenly, as I glance back at the old fisherman, I see him jerked into the water.  The next thing I see is the spiked back of one of the serpents near the spot where the fisherman had been standing.  I begin to swim harder; the Spirit within me is driving me harder than ever.  

Just as I reach the shore, I feel something grabbing for my legs.  It’s one of the dragons.  As I get on the beach, the dragon comes after me and I kick his head with all my might.  He stops his chase and slinks back into the water.

MY CHILDREN, THE FIGHT CONTINUES

The next thing I know is I’m with my children, yet they’re not mine, but they are!  Go figure!  I tell them what just happened and exclaim that we must warn our friends and neighbors!  

Before you know it, the next thing I see are my two children (again, they aren’t mine, but they are) walking along the shoreline looking for the dragons, armed with little clubs and what appeared to be fishing nets.  I yell at them to get away from the water, but they don’t hear me, they’re too focused on their search and on the water.  They’re oblivious to my shouts of warning!

As I glance offshore, I notice other young ones already in the water up to their wastes.  Suddenly, the kids begin to get pulled into the water.  First, the kids that were already in the water, then my daughter, quickly followed by my son!!  

As my children are pulled into and under the brown sea water, they let go of their little weapons and I see them flying out of their hands and being strewn all over the water and along the shoreline.

No sooner do they disappear into the murky waters when I immediately dive into the water, in time to see a dragon backing into the deeper water.  He has my daughter in the grip of his foul mouth and my son grasped in one of his claws.  As I swim to this dragon, I noticed that he seemed to be taunting me, it looked as if he had a smile on his face.  

I swam right up into the face of this serpent and kicked his head with all of my might.  It was then that the Spirit within me reminded me of the scriptures that tells us how Jesus’ heel would be bruised on the head of the serpent (satan).  Without another thought, in the depths of that murky water, I yelled at the serpent, “In the name of Jesus!” and kicked him right between his eyes!  I could feel my heel sink into his head as I watched his eyes close shut as he winced in sheer agony!  He immediately released his hold on my son.  I couldn’t tell if he’d let go of my daughter or not.  But, I kicked him one more time, again declaring, “In the name of Jesus!”  This time my mark was right on the bridge of his snout.  As I kicked him for a third and final time, there was more power and confidence than at any other time.  At that split second in time, I realized that it was not my power nor was it my confidence in my might, but it was the power and might of God almighty and the mere mention of the name of Jesus Christ, our King of kings and Lord of lords, working through the Holy Spirit in me!

This final time, as I kicked down on the this dragons head, not only did my heel sink into his flesh, but it sank into the bone, driving the top of the dragons jaw into the lower jaw, breaking all of his teeth.  

Immediately, the dragon began sinking into the deep, dark waters below us.  This one was defeated and gone and wouldn’t be back.

ONE DOWN, TWO TO GO, WHO’S NEXT?

I’m now back on shore and see both of my children safe and sound.  My son is sharing his testimony of what had just happened in the water with people on the beach, excited that he’d survived and grateful that his dad knew what to do to defeat the dragon!  

I let the people and my son know that it was not I, but Jesus Christ who defeated the dragon!  The people seemed nonchalant, appearing to merely tolerate our testimonies.  My son tells the people not to worry, though, because his dad rigged a “trap” for the remaining dragon.  My son was exaggerating greatly because I had done no such thing!

In my spirit, I knew the fight was far from over.  After all, there were still two dragons left.  No sooner had I thought that when all of our attention was drawn toward the water.

The “device” or “trap” that I’d supposedly set to use against the dragons was now being pulled through the water right towards us on shore.  It appeared to be a large piling of some sort, similar to a telephone pole, only not quite as thick around, yet quite large, and had a very long, ominous looking nail or spike protruding from the top end of this giant club.

A yacht full of people was being pulled very rapidly through the water not far behind this club-like device. In fact, the boat was being pulled so quickly that it skipped over the surface of the water like a stone skipping across a lake.  It was evident that one dragon was wielding the club and another was pulling the yacht by its’ anchor chain.

Then, just before smashing into the rocky shoreline itself, the dragon pulling the boat released its’ grip on the anchor, sending the boat and its’ occupants crashing into the rocks, smashing the boat to bits.  People flew all over the place.  Many landed on the rocks while many were thrown about on the boat.  But, many were also thrown into the treacherous, dragon infested waters.

Without thinking of anything else, but armed with the revelation of how to beat these serpents, I dove into the water to help the people who fell into the water.  I wanted to save them from drowning and keep them from being devoured by the dragons.

I didn’t have to wait long for the first dragon to attack me as I was helping these people in the water.  But, this time, I had only to kick him once in the head, declaring him defeated in the name of Jesus Christ!  His teeth shattered and his head caved in as my kick found its’ target.  I saw the grimaced look on his face as he sank like a rock into the darkness of the abyss below me.

THE FINAL FOE, THE FINAL BLOW, I’M NOT ALONE!
It was as I was making my way onto the dry land that my “son” screamed out a warning to me saying, “Watch out dad, he’s coming after you!”  I turned to see the third dragon, the largest of the three, coming at me with the “device” I’d supposedly laid as a trap for him.  He had it clinched in his teeth and was wielding it and swinging it at me like a club.

This time, I felt more courage in me than ever, and the Spirit of the Lord, my precious friend, the Holy Spirit, who had been with me through all of this, building me up in my spirit, then my soul, was now giving new strength to my physical body!!  

The dragon was only able to swing, two, maybe three times, before the nail on the end of the club stuck into the ground.  When that happened, I kicked the dragon on the side of his ugly head, causing him to let go of his “device” of destruction.  

I quickly grabbed hold of the monstrous club, yanked it out of the ground, then raised it high above my head, yelled with all that was in me, “In the name of Jesus!” and struck the dragon on the top of his head.  I removed the spiked club from the serpents head, raised it again to strike him, but this time, I could feel and then see my children’s hands wrapped around my hands as we gripped the club in unity.  As we lowered the club towards our target, we all decreed in unison, “In the name of Jesus!” scoring another direct hit on the dragon’s head, driving the nail deeper into his skull.  But, the dragon was still very much alive.

Although the dragon was still alive and kicking, this time there was a look on his face that had not been there before.  It was a look of sheer, absolute fear on his face and terror in his eyes!  He struggled to free himself from the spiked club and get away from my children and I.

Again, I removed the club from the serpents’ head and raised the weapon for what I sensed would be the killing blow.  Please keep in mind that up until now, no one, except for the Holy Spirit within me (and the power of God through the name of Jesus Christ), stood with me as I stood against these dragons.  But, all that changed as I raised my arms to plunge the spike into this killer serpent for the last time.

As I raised my arms, I felt more than just the hands of my “children” encompassing my hands on the club, I felt many hands.  And not only did I feel the hands gripping the club along with my hands, but I could feel many bodies pressed against mine, all wanting to be part of this final blow to a now visible, very real, very mutual enemy. Without any hesitation, we all swung the club downward toward the now panicking dragon, shouting and cheering continuously, “In the name of Jesus!” my son exhorting the crowd to continue our cheers and exhortations.  The massive club, with its’ huge spike, found its’ mark for the final time, right on the forehead of the serpent, right between his eyes.  But, this time, the spike went totally through the head of this enemy of ours and nailed him to the ground.  

That dragon was still moving and struggling to free himself when I began to jump on his head and jump on the head of the club, driving the club and its’ deadly spike deeper into the ground.  As I did this, I looked at the serpent, right into his eyes and spoke to him, reminding him that the Word of God says that His (Jesus’) heel shall be bruised on your (the serpents) head, and declared one more time, “In the name of Jesus!”  It was then that I noticed someone else’s foot stomping on the head of the serpent next to mine, and his heel was bruised!

The serpent was defeated once and for all!

Scripture References:  Genesis 4:15; Luke 10:19;
John 15:7

THE INTERPRETATION

PREFACE

It is difficult for me to put into words the feelings that I have concerning the dream I’ve just shared with you.  But, I will put down on paper, as best I can, what I believe the Lord has shown me as to the meaning of this dream.  My prayer and hope is that I am accurate in not only sharing the dream that I believe is from the Lord (I’ve done my best to recant the story), but it is also my desire to share as honestly and correctly as I can, under the direction of the Holy Spirit, it’s interpretation.

THE FIRST SIGHT, FIRST FIGHT

I believe that what we first see is a vision of how I often times see myself and the situations that I’ve allowed myself to get into.  These circumstances and experiences were those things that have clouded my understanding as to what it was and is that God has in store for me.  

The brown, murky environment represents the unclear and often soiled thoughts that I often have, resulting in my being trapped and surrounded by rubbish (the kelp) that can be a deadly snare in themselves if we get caught in them.  But, the greater danger is not in merely getting ourselves into these situations, but in the reality that when we finally realize what a dangerous environment we’ve put ourselves in, we have an enemy (the dragon; aka the devil) who is going to come after us to be sure that we never escape.  And, we know there are only two prospects if we are snared in his trap.  Either we drown in that mess or the enemy devours us before we have a chance to drown.

As I prayed about this first portion of the dream, it became apparent that the man who was devoured by the dragon was representative of those who give up the good fight of faith, those with little or no faith at all.  Because, you must remember that at this point, I had faith within me.  That faith was the Holy Spirit within me, driving me to get myself clear of that situation and reach upward for safety.

To be honest, I don’t recall feeling a whole lot of remorse for that poor soul who was devoured.  I know I felt a little bit of remorse at his demise, but I remember feeling more pity for him.  Pity that he didn’t have the strength inside him that I had through the Holy Spirit, and yes, I also felt angered that he gave up so quickly, so readily.  He really didn’t put up much of a fight. 

You know the sad truth of it is, that there are many people today, including many Christians, who give up the fight…. the good fight…. too easily!  It seems that they’re content, or should I say resolved in their hearts and minds, that it’s no use fighting a foe that is bigger and meaner looking than anything thing they’ve seen!  Sad, yes, but I believe very true!

And what got me more upset with this part of the dream was the fact that the dragon that ate that poor man met with two more of his comrades and was rejoicing over the fact that he had easy pickings with his meal, almost disappointed that he didn’t put up more of a fight, yet thankful for the “fast food”!

In my heart, I believe God wants His children to be braver, stronger warriors than we are today!  I believe that the urgency that I felt as I swam toward the surface, escaping from these dragons, was a way of God telling me to share the urgency that we face in our daily lives, waking up to the reality that there is a devil and his army of demons who are hot on the trail of all believers who are trying to walk as Jesus tells us to walk.  And that God wants us to be ready to fight free from those things that we’ve gotten ourselves into.  It is a fight for our very lives.  We’re either going to drown in our own filth or be chewed up by the devourer.

THE SECOND ENCOUNTER, MORE STRENGTH, YET STILL COMPLACENCY

The second part of the dream was very similar in many ways to the first, except in this portion.  I had, for the first time, broken free from not only the devourer, but also had been set free from the ensnaring grasps of the thick kelp and had finally broke through the surface of the filthy, murky waters and was now standing on more solid ground.  Although, I was still standing in the water, I had a more firm footing on the reef.  I think this is God’s way of showing me how we often begin to feel good that we’ve gotten “mostly” out of the crud of our lives, but we don’t always get out all at once!

I believe that the gentle, elderly fisherman was representative of the many people who think that so long as they live peaceful, unobtrusive, uninvolved lives, they can get by in life without being hurt.  In other words, if they mind their own business, keep smiling and enjoy an “inner peace” within themselves, nothing will happen to them.

This became obvious and I was very discouraged that even as I flailed my arms in urgency, to warn this gentle man of impending danger, he just looked at me and smiled, continuing on with what he was doing.  I was also upset with myself that I didn’t yell at the man, but chose rather to just wave my arms at him.  I think that God was dealing me and letting me know that this is often times how I’ve “witnessed” to people around me.  Waving my arms, yet not saying what needed to be said.  How often, when we think back, have we all been guilty of merely waving our arms in warning?  In my own experiences, I can think of those times when I’ve said, “people will know I’m a Christian by the way I live, I don’t have to say anything for them to know that.”  Add to that statement, another perhaps familiar one to even you, the reader, “I don’t have to tell my kids I love them, they just know it”!  Or, how about one more for good measure, “I walk the talk and talk the walk, just watch me do it.”  Ouch!!

Get the picture?  Perhaps, if I would have said something to the old fisherman rather than just wave my arms, then he might not have been devoured.  Just imagine, what would happen if rather than just “waving our arms”, we actually share the love of Christ Jesus through the sharing of His love through His word and not in deed only!

Remember that at the end of this portion of the dream, the dragon not only devoured the old man, but one of the other dragons persisted in trying to make me his next “happy meal”!  But, we have to keep fighting the good fight of faith!  We cannot, again, focus on those who are gone, but rather must fight the fight that we ourselves are now caught up in.  There are more people to warn, don’t wallow in the losses, but do look ahead to the salvation of those who still have a chance to live.
MY “CHILDREN”, THE FIGHT CONTINUES

I’ve got to admit that this portion of the dream troubled me a bit at first, and still troubles me a little even now, even though I think I understand its’ meaning more clearly than during the dream.  In the dream, the feeling that I had regarding my “children” was that they were part of a movie script more than my real children.  That’s what I mean when say they were “my children, yet they’re not mine.”

Anyway, it is my belief that God was showing me the “children” as a representation of those people (young and old alike) who He’s given me to disciple and train up for His glory.  They also represent those whom I’ve been in close relationship with that look up to me as a teacher and possibly a “spiritual mentor”.  Many of these individuals are young in age (teens, elementary kids, my grandchildren, babies, college aged adults, etc.) and many are very young in the Lord.  All have been taught that Jesus Christ is Lord and that God is Father of all of us and that the Holy Spirit will dwell in those who let Him in.  But, yet, they still look to me for prayers and the like.  Like children, needing milk, not quite ready to eat meat on their own.

These are also the “children” in your lives and your ministries.  The same types of people, reaching out to you, their pastor, their elder, their minister, their Bible study teacher, their LIFE group leader, etc., first, before seeking the Lord.  These are those same people who our Father in Heaven has great plans for and is working in their lives, even if they don’t fully realize it yet.  These are those who are full of zeal for the Lord’s calling and work, unafraid, yet unskilled and untrained to go out and do battle, but are willing to “just do it”!  Wow!  These are experiencing their “first love” in its’ rawest form!  Pure, unadulterated, unpolluted by intellect and fleshly persuasion.  Their warfare is based on their inaugural knowledge of Christ Jesus and their newly introduced relationship with the King of kings and Lord of lords.

These “children” are representative, I feel, of those who have every intention of doing God’s will and fighting the good fight of faith, but are often met with insurmountable odds.  The result is often times good, which means they survive the attack of the enemy.  But, sadly, there are those who are sucked into the depths of the enemy because they are either ill equipped or lack the knowledge and most importantly, a relationship with Jesus, being accompanied with a baptism and relationship with His Holy Spirit who would give them not only the wisdom to escape, but would also equip them to fight and grow in His strength rather than their own.

I believe that through this segment of the dream, the Lord wants me and all who read this to know how He yearns for His saints to be properly equipped and trained more effectively and quickly than ever before!  We cannot waste time “trying” to teach and “trying” to share the gospel of Jesus Christ!  We must teach and share, not try to teach and share!  Christ’s message is a NOW message.  Hebrews 11:1 says, “Now faith is….”, in addition to stressing the importance of our growing into a “holy temple” in the Lord, in whom you also are being built together for a habitation of God in the Spirit.” as Paul shares in Ephesians 2:21 & 22.

I believe God is showing us that we can spend so much time preparing for His arrival that we miss it or cannot see it when it’s staring us right in the face.  You know the old adage, “We can’t see the forest through the trees.”?  It’s the same principle.  I believe that there’s a great move of God going on right in front of our noses and many can’t see it or worse yet, refuse to believe it or accept it as such.  In short, I believe that God’s affirming to those who have an ear to hear and are listening, to look and see what He is doing in our presence.  He’s answering prayer and moving just as Jesus said He would.  The problem is not with God, whether He’s working or not, but, with us, refusing to believe that He is who He says He is, and that He will do what He says He will do for us, with us and within us.

These are, I believe, the “children”(including my real children) that God had with me in this dream.  They have a desire for the Lord.  They want to do His work and go about His business, but they lack the faith to believe that He is already with them and working through them.  They are eager to fight, but haven’t learned how yet.

That is why the picture shows them being sucked in, until we who are stronger in faith go after them, being careful not to be sucked in or devoured by the dragons, yet, unafraid of those ugly serpents and their tactics.  It is those who are strong in their faith and have a deep relationship with Jesus Christ that will fight for and with these “children”, freeing many from the grasp of our enemy, the devil.  Sadly, though, some cannot be saved because they, too, like the man in the beginning and the old fisherman, either give up too easily without putting up much of a fight for their lives or give in to the complacency of this world.  You know that complacency, “que sera, sera.”

Along with this picture, you see it ending with an increased fervor in my fighting the dragon.  You also see a new dimension.  This time, the dragon is not only forced to let go of its’ intended victims, but it’s given a crushing blow that sends him defeated and reeling off into the deep darkness when the name of Jesus is mentioned as the blows are delivered.  Also note that this time, the blows are “offensive”, not “defensive” as during the first two attacks.

As we grow in our relationship with the Lord Jesus Christ, we begin to grow in our spirit, being carefully trained and equipped by the Holy Spirit within us.  That is why we can now go after the enemy and reclaim that which he tries to steal away from us.  All praise and honor and glory be to God our Father, in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ, through the power and presence of His awesome Holy Spirit!
ONE DOWN, TWO TO GO, WHO’S NEXT?

I think I can make this segment short and sweet, yet still give the impact that God gave me regarding it.  In short, we must remember that there were three dragons that I saw in the beginning after the first man was eaten, not just one.  

I believe that God was reminding me, and is reminding all of His children, that the enemy will not quit trying to attack us, to steal from us, to destroy what’s rightly ours or to kill us.  He is a firm believer, to some degree, that “if at first you don’t succeed, try, try again.”  (Hmmmm, how interesting…. did you ever notice that there are two “try”s in that quote…. one for each of the remaining dragons in my dream!  Praise the Lord!)

The point is, that we are still, no matter how much of a victory we have just scored over the enemy, in a battle with him.  No matter how safe and secure things may appear on the “surface’ and how good you feel being on the Rock (the beach), the enemy will keep trying to knock you off of that Rock.  Therefore, we must “..Be sober, be vigilant;  because your (our) adversary the devil walks about like a roaring lion, seeking whom he may devour.” (I Peter 5:8)  

Another way of saying is, don’t fall asleep on the job.  Remember what Jesus told His disciples while they were in the garden at Gethsemane, “..Watch and pray, lest you enter into temptation.  The spirit (ours, not the Holy Spirit) is willing, but the flesh is weak.” (Matthew 26:41)  The Lord’s message was simple.  Prayer is what keeps us in relationship with Him.  And, if we’re in proper relationship with Him, then we’re in proper relationship with the Father, and if we’re in proper relationship with the Father, then we’ll be walking in the Father’s will for our lives.  In other words, when we stop praying, we subject ourselves and consequently are more apt to succumb to the snares and the attacks of the enemy.  The prayer of faith not only keeps us in the fight, but it enables us to win the fight against the enemy. Praise God!!

And just think, not only will you defeat the enemy, but also you will utterly hurt him and drive him away, discouraging him from coming at you again.  But, remember that the scriptures clearly warn us, when Jesus cautions us to be sure to keep our house (spirits) in order and draw closer to Him because that same evil spirit that we drove away will return to that “house”, this time bringing more evil spirits with him, making him more powerful than before. (Read Matthew 12:43-45)  Paul further admonishes us in Romans, chapter 10, verses 31 and 38 respectively, that, “..If God is for us, who can be against us?” and “Yet in all these things we are more than conquerors through Him who loved us.”
THE FINAL FOE, THE FINAL BLOW, I’M NOT ALONE!
Alas, the message just keeps growing, yet remains somewhat the same.  The closer we draw to the Lord and the more we lean on His strength and in His Spirit, the stronger, bolder, more confident we become in the Holy Spirit and in the promises of a Father who loves us more than any thing on this earth!  And as we step out in faith, unafraid to act on the Word, in the name of the living Word Himself, Jesus Christ, we will find ourselves doing things that we never thought possible.  

We also find that the message God gives us through the apostle Paul in Ephesians 3:20 chimes through to us, and those around us with sparkling clarity as never before, “..Now to Him who is able to do exceedingly abundantly above all that we ask or think, according to the power that works in us,”

Note that in this final portion of my dream, the “children” have caught on to the real strength behind their “dad’s” success.  It’s not their “dad” alone, but rather it’s their “dad” moving in the power and authority of God almighty, in the name of His Son Jesus, and following the lead and moving in the unction of His precious Holy Spirit, that has brought “dad” victory and the dragon’s defeats.  And now, what’s more exciting is that they begin to step up and practice what they’ve been learning by his examples and his words.

They are now no longer satisfied sitting back on the beach sending out warnings of things to come, but are now actively involved in attacking the thing that has been attacking and terrorizing them and those around them.  They want in on the fight!  Praise God!  And, not only that, they also have come to see another significant truth, and that is, “..Where two or three are gathered together in My name, I am there in the midst of them.” (Matthew 18:20)  There is real strength in numbers, especially when it comes to relationship with our Lord Jesus Christ!  Also remember in Deuteronomy 32:30, God reminds us through Moses, “How could one chase a thousand, and two put ten thousand to flight, unless their Rock had sold them (and offered them up (to God)).”

How awesome to see how Christ Jesus, our Rock, presents us as His warriors to God our Father. And, then the Father turns right around, confirming that gift by giving us the “..power to tread upon serpents and scorpions, and over all the power of the enemy..” (Luke 10:19)
This is the message that I believe God has for us in seeing this change in the “children”.  See how quickly they’ve grown in such a short span of time.  Neither by being sheltered from the adversities surrounding them nor by being shielded from the attacks of the enemy, but rather by being allowed to join in on the fight.  Notice that it was one of the “children”, my “son”, who ended up being a cheerleader of sorts, encouraging and exhorting others who were just standing around watching (for whatever reasons), to join in on the fight in the end.

I believe that the Lord is showing us that the battle truly belongs to the Victor!  And that He is the VICTOR!  His admonition to us is a reminder that it is “.. ‘Not by might nor by power, but by My Spirit’,” (Zechariah 4:6) that we can even think of defeating the enemy, let alone face him in a battle.

The incredible surge of energy and strength that I felt when I stood with the Lord, alone, was a feeling that I cannot describe accurately.  Yet, the additional power I felt flow through the very core of my being as my “children” joined me in the battle was even more awesome!  And, just imagine, if you can, though I find that difficult myself, even though I was the one who experienced it, the added adrenaline that flowed through my spirit and my body as those who were once watching the fight, now joined in prayer and battle with me and my “children” as we struck that final, awful blow to the head of the enemy.  It was that blow that immobilized him, but it was the awesome, real presence of the Holy Spirit flowing through me, then my “children”, then finally the rest of the people on the beach, that struck fear and terror in his heart, causing him to show it in his eyes and on his face.

God strikes fear into the hearts and minds of His enemies.  He strikes fear and terror into the hearts and minds of our enemies as well.  Especially when it comes to our enemy, the devil.  I believe that the Lord wants us to remember that the scriptures are real clear in I Peter 5:8 when the Lord directs Peter to write that our ‘..adversary, the devil, walks about like a roaring lion.”  In short, he’s an imitation of the True Lion, the Lion of the tribe of Judah, Jesus Christ!!  We praise you Lord Jesus!!  He is not the real thing, he walks like a lion, but isn’t one.  Sort of like that chihuahua on the Taco Bell commercials that acts big and tough, but has a very small bite!

It is here, in the ending segments of my dream that we see the final two dragons giving it their best shot to destroy as many people as they could, while the last dragon focused his total attention on me, the one doing the most fighting.

I believe that the Lord God, our Father, is confirming in our hearts what Jesus said in His word.  We are entering the last days of the devil’s reign of terror in this world and he is going all out to destroy as many people as he can in the process.  The fact is that many will fall, but the Truth remains, that “..Whoever calls upon the name of the Lord(Jesus) shall be saved..” (Joel 2:32 & Romans 10:13)  Thus, the picture of the boat was not one of total loss and devastation, but one of salvation for as many as could be reached.

In Matthew 4:19, Jesus called the disciples (and is calling us today) to be “..fishers of men..”.  We don’t clean ‘em, we’re called to cast our nets and catch them.  And He doesn’t ask us to focus on those whom we don’t catch in our nets, but to be sure to bring those whom we do catch out of the water and into the boat, with the ultimate goal of bringing them safely to shore.  There are those who will kick and scream about where they’ve ended up when the boat crashes, and they won’t make a move towards safety.  Then there’ll be those who will be tossed into stuff they really didn’t intend to get into and will either fight their way out or who will just give up and sink to the bottom, only to be devoured by the enemy.  

I believe that God is calling us to a place to reach out to those who are lost and hurting, and want to get out of the “stuff” they’re in right now.  But, again, we need to allow the Lord to guide us to those and instruct us on how best to retrieve them and lead them to His safe haven.  Remember, there’ll still be those who will choose to fight within their circumstances and will not come up, nor are they safe to approach, until they stop blaming God and everyone else for everything that happens to them.  Watch out for these people, they’ll cause you to sink and possibly drown or be devoured with them, if you’re not totally dependent on the Holy Spirit and are weak in the faith yourself.  Instead, let them beat out their frustrations by themselves, but keep an eye on them, because at some point in time, many of them, when they’re tired enough, they’ll give up the fruitless fight and will become more willing to yield to you and the move of the Holy Spirit, thus allowing you to do what you can to save them.

And finally, that last battle against the largest dragon, the sole survivor of the whole encounter, I believe, is a picture of the true “Church” as God intends it to be.  One without denominational labels or barriers, one joined in one accord, with one voice, all banded together in the unity of the Holy Spirit, and acting in concert on His Holy Word to strike that final blow to the enemy before Jesus comes to take up His “bride” to be with Him.

It was God almighty who, in accordance with His precious Word (Jesus Christ), through the move of the Holy Spirit, stirred the hearts of the people to join me and the “children” in banding together to defeat our common enemy, the devil.  And it was God who moved me to boldly step up onto the head of that devil, driving that “device” that he intended to use on me, in into his own head, then deliver that final driving of my heel into his skull.  

I’m sure it was Jesus who was stomping the enemy along side of me with His foot because his heel was bruised just as the scriptures said it would be. (Read again Genesis 4:15)  Jesus promised that He would never leave us nor forsake us. (Hebrews 13:5)  That’s a promise that’s as sure today as it was then.  (Look at Hebrews 13:8 - “Jesus Christ is the same, yesterday, today, and forever.”)

And remember the “device” that the dragon tried to use on me in the end?  If you’ll remember, also, it was my “son” who first described it as such.  Remember he described it as a “device” or “trap” that I created to destroy the enemy.  I want to be very clear on this point, when I say again, emphatically, that I had no part in creating nor was there any thought of creating any such “device” or “trap”.

It is my heartfelt conviction that this portion of the dream holds a severe warning or admonition from the Lord for all well meaning Christians who go out looking for devils to fight or enemies to beat up on.

First of all, God does not entreat us to go looking for the devil.  In fact, the devil will save us all the time and energy, because he comes looking for us.  The enemy wants to kill, to steal and to destroy us, those closest to us and all that God has for us, especially those of us who walk for the Lord and live and act according to His glorious Word.  God doesn’t want us to devise traps for the devil, instead He commands us to “..walk circumspectly (being aware of our surroundings), not as fools, but as wise..” (Ephesians 5:15), understanding “..what the will of the Lord is..” (Ephesians 5:17), “..Put on the whole armor of God, that you (we) may be able to stand against the wiles of the devil.” (Ephesians 6:11) and “..the wicked is snared in the work of his on hands.” (Psalms 9:16)
Please notice, again, that nowhere does God tell us to lay a snare for the devil.  But He does tell us that the devil’s days are numbered and he knows it, and that he will lay snares for us, even catching a few of the “elect”.  Rather, God wants us to be aware of our surroundings wisely, understand His ways and His will, arming ourselves with His armor of truth, righteousness, the gospel of peace, faith and salvation in His Son Jesus Christ.  Reminding us to pray “..always with all prayer and supplication in the Spirit, being watchful to this end with all perseverance and supplication for all the saints…and for me, that utterance may be given to me, that I may open my mouth boldly to make known the mystery of the gospel.” (Ephesians 6:18, 19)
I believe that God wants us to remember that we have enough to be concerned with and pray about in the day-to-day routine of our own lives that we don’t need to go looking for any devils to defeat.  They will crop up as we move onward and upward for Christ Jesus.  

My rejoicing was not in the defeat of the enemy, but rather I found great joy and excitement in knowing that my Savior and Lord Jesus Christ was beside as well as within in me during the battles, right up to the very end.  

It is my hope that in sharing this dream and it’s interpretation with you, the reader, that you will come to a new relationship with God, our Father, Jesus Christ, our Lord and Savior, and the Holy Spirit, that precious gift of God sent to us through Jesus, and that you will come to a greater understanding of the necessity and urgency in drawing closer to Him through increased prayer and studying of His Word.  

Remember, “..greater is He in me(us) than he that is in the world..”. (I John 4:4)
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