
The Storm is Here 

 

Audio Version 

 

 

Good morning, Precious Saints.  

 

I haven't done a podcast for quite some time. There have been a lot of personal family 

events happening, and in it all, I have been trying to hear the Lord spiritually for what He 

is saying. I won't share all of what occurred to me personally, but on the day that was 

the 10th of Aviv in the calendar (if you are following the Early Barley Calendar), which 

was Friday, not the Friday that's just gone, but the one before; the 10th of Aviv, I threw 

my mobile into the river by mistake. It was quite a shocking experience for me. I was 

throwing feathers in the river with my grandson and forgot that my mobile phone was in 

my hand and tossed it in the river. And as it went under the water, I was very aware of 

the significance of the day on which. It happened.  
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The 10th of Aviv is the day that the Israelites crossed the flooding Jordan River into the 

Promised Land. It marked a day in which the Lord used water to sever them from the 

previous chapter, from their wilderness of preparation and moved them into the 

Promised Land. And of course, when one thinks of the concept of ‘Promised Land’, one 

thinks of all sorts of glorious and wonderful things. After all, it is ‘a land of milk and 

honey’, is it not? However, for those Israelites that crossed the Jordan, the first thing 

that faced them after that crossing was adult circumcision – a very painful experience! 

They spent four days in camp recovering from that entering into a covenant with the 

living God (Because the Israelites had not circumcised their children in the wilderness 

and therefore God required the men ready for war who crossed the Jordan to be 

circumcised and enter into covenant with Him as the first and foremost priority. This was 

the covenant that He made with Abraham. And then on the 14th, they celebrated their 

first Passover in the Promised Land.  

 

So, I was very aware that the death of my phone was a symbolic cutting off of the 

chapter that I had just been through - and. I want to say to you this, that the chapter that 

has gone before is OVER and will never be again. On that phone, I had records of voice 

notes, of things the Lord had said to me, of songs that He had given me by the Spirit… 

All sorts of things were saved upon that phone. I did manage to get my SIM card out, 

which had all my contacts on, and my family photographs - Praise God. However, many 

things that I had been saving as records were destroyed in that watery death of my 

phone and. I found the timing of it extremely significant.  

 

I was at a camping site where a family wedding was going to take place; beautiful 

grassy banks, and on the other side of this wide river, there were vineyards being 

harvested. There was a forecast of very bad weather coming in, and so those 

harvesting machines worked all night to bring in the grape harvest. And I was very 

aware that when a grape harvest happens, there is an appointment for pressing - a wine 

press experience. And I knew that what I was seeing was a picture in the natural of the 

wine press of God's wrath, about to be set in motion. So, on one side of the river, there 

was a wedding happening, a very happy occasion… with a mixed multitude present. 

And whenever there is a mixed multitude, there is a drama that happens. On the other 

side of the river was the grape harvest being brought in - obviously a mechanical sickle, 

but nevertheless a sickle was being put into the harvest and laboring went on all night.  

 



By Saturday afternoon, the weather change began and the rain began to fall and it 

bucketed down all night. Fortunately, the wedding party had put up a big stretch tent 

and it was waterproof, so the wedding guests were dry under there, but many personal 

little camping tents were drenched with rain and had to be pulled underneath the big 

‘sukkah’, for want of a better word, for shelter. By the next day, the weather had 

worsened and we had to drive home in the most incredible deluge through some difficult 

mountain passes. And I can only say that the journey was HARROWING. For those of 

you who've been following me for some time, you will remember that I did a number of 

posts and messages on the word ‘Harrow’ being connected to the time of the Antichrist 

being revealed and the wearing out of the saints. And I knew that my whole sum of 

experience on that weekend from the 10th of Aviv to the end of the 12th Aviv was 

showing me what was coming in the season ahead.  

 

During that stormy weather at the campsite in which we left to return home in the 

bucketing rain and the howling winds, the river became swollen and began to flood and 

there was a warning put out for any remaining tents on the river edge to be moved very 

fast or they would be swept away with the flood and the deluge of the storm. And I want 

to say to those of you who choose not to follow the Early Barley Ripeness Calendar, the 

storm came, even though some were following the Rabbinic calendar. The storm came, 

the river flooded and tents were washed away. If you are camping on the wilderness 

side of the river and you are not aware and have understanding of the times we have 

entered into, you will not know the speed at which the storm will hit (Just like the people 

in Noah's time were marrying and giving in marriage and did not know and have 

understanding of times until the flood came and swept them all away). Only those 

sealed in the ark that had been prepared over some time were saved - a remnant. A 

remnant is a small number who dared to heed the voice of the Spirit and keep in step 

with the Spirit, despite the mockery and persecution for doing so.  

 

So, I want to say to you that the season has changed. I have a new phone & am very 

grateful to the Lord that I still have my contacts. I can keep my Telegram channel 

functioning, but I am very aware, as I am sure you are, from the recent events in the 

American banking system, that we've entered a different period of time.  

 

So today, Monday, the 13th of March, would be the 20th of Aviv in the early Barley 

Ripeness calendar. Tonight at 6 p.m., the 21st of Aviv begins. It is the seventh day of 



Unleavened Bread. It is the anniversary of the day that the Israelites crossed the Red 

Sea and the armies of Pharaoh were destroyed. It is also the day that Moses left Midian 

and went towards Egypt after his burning Bush experience. He was at the burning bush 

and argued with God for a whole week and then finally surrendered and went to fulfil His 

blueprint and assignment to deliver the children of Israel. The 21st Aviv is also the 

anniversary of the day that Moses struck the rock, instead of speaking to it, and thus 

forfeited his right to enter the promised Land. 

 

So, if you remember, (you can read about it. I think it's in Exodus 13 or 14) the children 

of Israel were encamped on the side of the Red Sea. The cloud was between them and 

the army of Pharaoh. There was an incredible clamour from the army of Pharaoh, and 

the people were terrified because they felt like they were shut in and they were going to 

be destroyed at the edge of the Red Sea - because when you're standing at the end of 

edge of a big body of water, there seems to be no way to get across and when your 

enemies are breathing down your necks, all you can see in the natural is that you're 

going to be destroyed.  

 

I want to say to you, remnant of God, even though in the natural it seems like 

destruction is imminent, know that all through the night on the 21st Aviv, a very strong 

East wind - initiated by the hand and the will and the decree of God, began to blow. It 

was a ferocious wind. If you can picture those Israelites camping at the edge of the Red 

Sea, the sand must have been flying, stinging them, getting in their eyes. Their tents 

must have been flapping. It must have been horrendous. Not only did they have the 

knowledge of the soldiers of Pharaoh on the other side of the cloud that was screening 

them, but the wind felt like it was going to tear their tent pegs out of place. It was a 

terrifying night. And during that night, God gave Moses the instruction to stretch out his 

arm and his rod over the waters of the Red Sea and command it to open. And of 

course, we all know the story; the Red Sea parted and they went over on dry ground. 

The God of the Impossible came through for His people as the next chapter of 

delivering them from Egypt unfolded. That is the anniversary we are going into tonight at 

6 p.m. on the 13th of March 2023. For those who follow the Rabbinic calendar, you're a 

month behind.  

 

So, this morning when I got up, I had some things to do; feed my chickens and my 

ducks, got dressed, and I knew and was very aware that I had some appointments I had 



to go to this morning. I was wrestling with going first to spend time with the Lord or 

going and doing the appointments I had to do and coming back and spending time with 

the Lord BUT the Spirit very strongly instructed me to go into the place where I have my 

quiet time and to sit down. And He began to speak. So, this is the word I want to share 

with you. I received it on what is the 20th Aviv for the Early Barley Calendar followers. 

And this is what the Lord God said: 

 

“You must always seek me first and early to anchor your heart before the day 

begins. Things will tumble downward at speed from here forward, and you must 

be firmly anchored to avoid being swept away in the avalanche of fear that 

ensues. I have warned you of this day for some time, but NOW IT IS UPON YOU. 

And you have prepared physically as instructed, but now the storm breaks upon 

your heads and only a spiritual anchoring will hold your emotions steady. Did I 

not say Man's hearts will fail them for fear in this day? But I would have my 

Beloved sheltered, sealed and safe as the torrents of ruin intensify.  

 

Pray, My precious ones. Pray in the Spirit. Your understanding may be shaken as 

events unfold that challenge even your theology. But My Spirit prays in 

accordance with My will. Wrap yourselves in a blanket of Spirit-uttered frequency. 

Wear it thick, weave it layer upon layer. It will muffle and shelter you from the 

sounds of chaos. Do nothing in presumption, but only move as led by My Spirit 

and My sure and clear instruction. I will show you what to do. I will speak in 

dreams and visions and through My living Word. Do not be afraid. I say, ‘Am I not 

able to keep you? Do I not have a track record of delivering My bond servants 

through fire and flood?’” 

 

And I really sensed Him emphasizing that there would be fire and flood; that He would 

not deliver you from them, but you would go THROUGH and be delivered in the same 

way as the Israelites crossed the flooding Jordan River, when God held the waters back 

by the ark of His Presence. And he continued: 

 

“I will show Myself strong on behalf of those whose hearts are fully Mine. So, 

throw your whole weight upon My unshakable faithfulness - every concern, every 

worry, every loved one must be cast fully upon Me. I will sustain you. I will help 

you.” 



 

And then I saw a roller coaster, higher and steeper than anything I had seen built by 

man's imagination. And I saw Believers seated and the safety bar locked over their 

torsos. And on that bar was written ‘I Am that I Am’. They each had eye masks like the 

ones that are handed out for sleeping on airplanes. And as they are put over their eyes 

and secured in place, I saw on the inside of the masks were different chapters of the 

Word written. Once the masks were securely in place, the people were unable to see 

the height of the roller coaster nor the plunging angle of the tracks. And the Lord said:  

 

“Fix your eyes upon My Word, cling with all your might to Me, the great I Am that I 

Am. Pay no heed to the signals from your natural senses, for they will shout, 

‘Danger, danger, danger. Destruction is sure. Destruction is sure!’ Know that I 

hold you fast. Soak in the words I put before your eyes and look not upon the dire 

predictions of men of the flesh. Let the sound of My voice, calm and unruffled, 

hold your heartbeat steady. I see all. I know all. I Am that I Am will deliver you - 

just as I delivered My people from the hordes of Pharaoh's soldiers by My mighty 

hand. Know I Am the same yesterday, today and forever. They saw the bodies of 

their slave masters dead on the shores in the morning. I will make a way where 

there seems to be no way. I will do wonders among you. I will fight for you. I say 

to your trembling hearts, ‘Peace be still’. I am still the water walker and I will be 

found in the midst of your circumstances in power and might. We are going to the 

other side, Beloved. I Am with you. I Am with you. Heed not the wailing of the 

stormy wind. Be aware of My holding, keeping power. You are in My hand, not in 

the hand of your enemies. And I will have My way and glorify My name. My Word 

stands immovable, settled forever. So, be still, orient yourselves toward My 

throne. I will give you the power to hold yourselves calm in the days of adversity. 

I will give unyielding and impenetrable strength to My own.” 

 

Selah. 
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