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Prophetic	Word	through	Deborah	Sweetin,	April	22,	2008	at	2	p.m.	in	Tulsa,	OK	
	

(Witnessed	and	written	down	by	Addie	Rohleder)	

	
For	great	provision	awaits	you,	says	the	Lord—greater	than	you	have	ever	experienced,	greater	
than	you	have	ever	known.		The	windows	of	Heaven	are	about	to	be	opened.		Angels	are	
literally	standing	ready	to	open	up	the	Heavens.		Spiritual	beings	are	standing	at	the	four	
corners	of	the	earth.		They	are	about	to	grab	the	four	corners	and	shake	them	like	you	would	a	
sheet,	like	a	child	would	shake	a	piggy	bank	to	get	that	last	penny!		All	they	are	waiting	for	is	the	
last	command.		The	angels	that	are	[told	of]	in	[the	book	of]	Revelation	are	waiting,	standing,	
even	though	the	people	of	the	earth	are	mostly	asleep.			

There	is	a	remnant	[awake],	there	are	a	few,	and	those	few	will	become	many!		They	are	
scattered	in	the	nations,	they	hear	the	Bridal	call,	[and]	they	feel	the	repentance	and	
reconciliation	that	is	needed	for	the	nations.		They	are	small	in	natural	power	but	mighty	in	the	
spirit.		They	have	nothing	of	the	natural	or	the	flesh	because	of	the	threshing	floor	they	have	
endured.		There	is	nothing	that	this	world	has	to	offer	them	that	is	of	any	value.		In	these	next	
three	months,	beginning	in	May,	they	will	be	in	the	last	trimester—the	last	three	months	of	
their	pregnancy.		I	am	going	to	call	them	to	the	forefront;	it	will	be	a	sudden	changing	of	the	
guard.		Suddenly,	what	always	was	will	be	no	more,	and	all	will	be	new	in	the	realm	of	the	spirit.		
This	is	the	beginning	of	the	beginning!		It	is	the	beginning	of	the	end	for	the	world	and	its	
natural	system.		Suddenly,	like	the	five	virgins	with	oil	in	their	lamps,	they	will	hear	the	Bridal	
call	and	be	moved	into	action.		Their	voice	that	was	obscure	and	unheard	will	resonate	through	
the	Universe.	

Be	in	expectation,	steal	away	with	Me,	come	and	sit	under	the	apple	tree	in	My	Orchard.		Let	
me	anoint	you	with	precious	oils,	so,	like	Esther,	you	will	be	ready.	

The	birthings	of	whole	nations	will	take	place—be	ready,	be	ready,	be	ready!			

I	see	China	launching	an	attack	against	another	nation.		I	see	Russia	(USSR)	already	in	
negotiations	for	the	same	thing.		The	Lord	has	His	hand	over	America;	He	won’t	let	me	see	what	
is	happening!		All	I	can	see	is	fire	and	lightning	behind	His	hand—He	won’t	let	me	see	it.	

I	see	the	borders	of	whole	countries	being	shifted,	the	whole	earth	moving—where	there	was	
land,	it	becomes	water	[and]	where	there	was	water,	it	becomes	land.			

I	see	black	clouds	of	smoke	[with]	ashes	in	them	blowing	across	a	desert	area.		Maybe	Iran?		
Black	billowing	smoke.		I	see	leaders	in	high	Presidential	offices	all	over	the	world	on	their	knees	
crying	for	mercy!	

Then	there	is	a	long	space	of	time.		I	see	a	leader,	possibly	at	a	university,	walking	a	group	of	
people	(possibly	students),	saying,	“This	used	to	be	the	city	of	such	and	such;	this	used	to	be	a	
city	[but]	now	[it	is]	flat	land.”	

I	hear	the	word	“Chernobyl,”	even	greater,	even	more	devastating.	

Now	I	see	some	sea	with	molten	lava	coming	out	of	it,	I	want	to	say	like	an	underground	
volcano	coming	up	out	of	the	water.	
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I	see	a	train	taking	people	to	an	unknown	destination;	they	are	terrified,	being	persecuted	and	
treated	like	animals,	and	I	know	they	are	Christians.		I	know	they	are	saints	of	God.	

I	see	lights	in	cities	in	the	midst	of	darkness;	there	are	altars	of	praise	and	worship.		The	prayers	
of	the	saints	are	going	up,	the	prayers	of	the	saints	are	going	up,	the	prayers	of	the	saints	are	
going	up,	like	a	rain	going	up,	like	golden	bullets	going	up.	

I	see	an	airplane	crash—a	great	leader	in	the	Christian	world	is	going	to	lose	their	life	very	soon.	

I	see	people	fighting	over	food	and	fuel.	

(Deborah	crying)	I	don’t	want	to	see	any	more.	

I	see	mass	starvation.		I	see	people	crying,	saying,	“We	were	supposed	to	be	gone;	why	are	we	
here?		I	thought	we	would	be	gone	by	now.”	

I	see	a	huge	falling	away	from	the	Church	and	a	huge	influx	at	the	same	time	of	new	people.		I	
see	the	word	“theology”	in	block	letters,	being	smashed	by	a	fist.	

That’s	all!		That’s	all	I	can	do!	

	

Deborah	Sweetin	
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