
“It’s Going to Get Wild Out There…” ~ audio 

Precious remnant, 

You know that the Lord speaks to me in many different ways. Sometimes He gives me a 

word and we go on a treasure hunt, looking through the scriptures where it appears. 

Sometimes He gives me a dream or a vision. And sometimes He just starts speaking... 

and, after one or two sentences, I think, “Oh, I think I need to write this down!” So, this 

was one of these occasions,s actually earlier in June, and I'm going to just share from 

my journals and not really add too much of my own interpretation or comment into it, 

because when the Lord speaks, one sentence holds volumes and often has more than 

one layer of meaning.  

 

As I was sitting quietly with the Lord, I saw myself stitching patchwork pieces together. 

This is not something I normally do; it's not a hobby of mine. And I said, “What are 

these, Lord?” And He replied, “These are separate pieces of revelation that have 

stood alone and independent until now. But I will give you the thread to stitch 

them all together. And pretty soon the whole blanket will be shaken out!” 

 

A verse in Job 38 came to mind: 

Job 38:12. ‘Have you commanded the morning since your days began and caused 
the dawn to know its place, So that [light] may get hold of the corners of the earth 
and shake the wickedness [of night] out of it? Job 38:14  It is changed like clay into 
which a seal is pressed; and things stand out like a many-colored garment. Job 
38:15  From the wicked their light is withheld, and their uplifted arm is broken.  

 

And then I saw myself pick up that patchwork blanket and shake it. And as I did so, 

sparks and lightnings were coming out of one irregularly shaped central piece of this 

quilt. And I said, “What is happening, Lord?” This was His answer: 

 

“These are thunders and lightnings released from this piece of revelation as it is 

held and anchored in place by the surrounding pieces of revelation. It is the 

release of fresh light and sound from the same original blueprint.”  

 

“Why is it in that shape, Lord?” 
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“Because I have made it so. Men like 90-degree angles and straight lines. But I do 

not need the paper pages of earth to record My blueprints. I am the ever-thinking, 

ever-speaking, ever-creating God. And what I do does not fit into man's neat 

boxes and blueprints.” 

 

I then saw a vision of men pouring from the upper room, speaking in tongues. And I 

heard the Lord laugh. 

 

“Men would call that chaos,” He said, “But my blueprints only cause chaos to the 

regimented plans and rituals of men. I can release many streams from one source 

simultaneously and unexpectedly. My blueprints leave the enemy on the back 

foot, totally unprepared and ill equipped to shut down My operations. Do I have to 

send men to all nations to fulfil My plans? No. I have sent people of all nations 

worldwide. Every nation under heaven is everywhere now. And what I work in the 

waiting ones behind closed doors will be released suddenly, unexpectedly, just 

when the kings of the earth think they have humanity tied down, locked within 

ever diminishing boundaries, tracked and ordered and dehumanized.  

 

Do you think I am dismayed by the plans they set in order? Am I forced to scrap 

My blueprints and return to my heavenly drawing board? No! I have already set 

My sons in place, and they go about their daily lives unnoticed, in relative 

anonymity. Big Brother thinks he has them taped… But I am the Heavenly 

Houdini. The fences and ropes and rules of men cannot hold Me captive. They 

think to seat themselves on My throne and govern My creation - fools that they 

are! They think they can alter what is written, print their own versions of My Book, 

and by so doing, alter what stands eternally recorded in Heaven. Rightly did I say 

that the wisdom of man is foolishness. My word stands, though they erase every 

trace of it that men’s bookshelves possess! 

 

And only I can write laws upon men's hearts by My Spirit. That's a realm they 

can't tap into. And write I will - with a pen they cannot see and cannot take away. 

Who do they think they are rewriting the DNA I chose for each person made in My 

image? They play with fire and the lake of fire will be their portion in the day of 

judgment! Only a fool would shake his fist at the One who gives him breath. Oh, 

the audacity of the created attempting to usurp the Creator! Their just deserts 



await them, and all who seek to hide deep their wicked deeds shall be exposed. 

The caves of the rocks are not deep enough to escape My righteous judgments...  

 

And all the while, my hand shelters those who fear My name. Yes, I know those 

who are Mine; those who delight daily in My ways. The gulf between the righteous 

and the unrighteous is ever widening now. Pray, daughter, pray for men's eyes to 

open now before it's too late, and they plunge into the chasm created by their 

own pleasure-seeking lives. It's time to live, sober, alert, and fully dependent on 

Me, on the leading of My Spirit. 

 

It's time to cast aside the useless things that men treasure and make Me your 

treasure! How fast the hours pass and how few days are left before everything 

changes. Make good use of your time while you still have time. The former way of 

living will pass away. And for most, the days will be simplified to the basic tasks 

needed for survival. The useless trappings of modern materialism will not be of 

any worth in those days. Did I not say ‘simplify’, ‘scale down’, ‘liquidate’? Before 

long, you will understand exactly why I counselled this. Those heaps of 

belongings will be heavy weights in the days when men search for bread, and 

children cry because there is nothing to put on the fancy plates you paid so much 

for.  

 

Sow seed into soil that brings forth fruit of eternal value. And think before you 

spend. Is it My Spirit leading you or is it the pull of your flesh that cries for more, 

more, more? What use is yet another pair of shoes when what you need most are 

the shoes of the Gospel of Peace. Lay your purses before Me and surrender your 

shopping lists. Say not, “I want. I will, I must”, but rather lay your will on My altar 

and let Me teach you what you really need and what is urgent to procure at this 

time. Come as a child and I will tell you exactly what to do. It won't be easy 

disentangling yourself from the octopus arms of Mammon, but as you do, you will 

find a clarity of mind and a joy in the simplest things of life. And I know what you 

need. Anxious gathering is not the same as Spirit-led preparing. Peace is the 

position of those who hear and quickly obey.  

 

Cutting heart ties with Mammon will mean YOU won't shake when the markets 

plunge and roll. I want your heart anchored deep in the bedrock of My 



faithfulness. It's going to get wild out there - but here with Me in the secret place, 

all is well. Always.” 

 

There's a lot of counsel in those words. The word of God says He counsels us with His 

eye upon us; that we mustn't be like a horse or mule that lacks understanding and must 

be led with a bit and bridle. So, I would really encourage you to go over this message a 

few times. There are nuggets of wisdom, simple instructions that will save our lives in 

the days ahead - and keep our hearts and minds in perfect peace, as we trust in Him. 

So cast all your cares upon Him for He cares for you.  

 

Concerning the vision which I shared at the beginning about the patchwork quilt and the 

central piece of revelation which would be held in place by the other pieces of 

revelation, I am continuing to pray into that. He is showing me some of the surrounding 

pieces of information, but I am yet to gain full understanding as to which particular 

message He is referring to as the central, irregularly shaped piece. So, when I get the 

fullness of that revelation, I will be sharing with you the specifics of the shaking out of 

the blanket and the lightnings and the thunderings that are released. The Scripture in 

Job 38 refers to the fact that as the dawn finds the place it is supposed to stand, it takes 

hold of the corners of the earth and exposes the wicked by shaking the earth. In other 

words, whatever is hidden in darkness will be completely exposed by the dawn light.In 

Song of Songs it is said of the Bride, ‘Who is this that looks forth like the dawn? Pure as 

the sun and awesome as an army with banners’. So, it's definitely concerning revelation 

about the Bride knowing the place she's appointed to stand as she releases her light - 

and exposes the works of wickedness in the process... But for now, let's take the Lord's 

counsel concerning our finances, and see from His perspective as He shares what He 

thinks of the plans of the wicked at this time. 

 

Selah 

 


