                                                                 THE LAST DAY MESSENGER





                        Oren Bogart’s Dream 1971

My husband had this dream and did not understand the building that he was in because there were no walls

nor windows nor ordinary things that should make up a building. As Fellowship Chapel, The Last Day Messenger, began our Website in 2006, it now appears that this was the place that Oren saw in his dream.

FOR THREE WEEKS OR MORE THE THOUGHT KEPT COMING TO ME CONCERNING THE DEVIL AND HIS DEMONS. FINALLY I TOOK TIME AND LOOKED UP ALL THE SCRIPTURES THAT WERE RECORDED IN THE BIBLE AND WROTE THEM ON A LESSON SHEET THAT I HAD MADE. THE PRESSURE NEVER LIFTED FROM ME UNTIL FINALLY I FELT THAT I MUST TAKE UP THE STUDY ON DEMON SPIRITS.

ONE EVENING I SAT DOWN WITH PEN AND PAD AND BEGAN TO WRITE, AS I OFTEN DO WHEN I AM STUDYING ON THESE BIBLICAL TRUTHS. MY THOUGHTS ENTERED DEEPER AND DEEPER INTO THE STUDY OF DEMONS, AND AS I STUDIED, THE PRESSURE INCREASED MORE AND MORE, AND GOD MADE IT KNOWN TO ME THAT I SHOULD DELIVER THIS TRUTH. ABOUT 11.00 P.M, I GREW TIRED AND WENT TO BED WITH THE THOUGHTS STILL RUNNING THROUGH MY MIND

THANKING GOD FOR THESE TRUTHS THAT I WAS DETERMINED TO REVEAL AND EXPOSE, I WAS NOT LONG IN FALLING ASLEEP. I WAS PRAISING THE LORD AS I LAY THERE AND THE LORD GAVE ME A DREAM.

I WAS IN A LARGE FRAME BUILDING ABOUT 300’ OR 400’ LONG, AND ABOUT 200’ WIDE AND 100’ HIGH. THERE WERE NO POSTS OR SUPPORTS, JUST ONE HUGE SPACE. THE GREATER PART OF THE BUILDING WAS FILLED WITH STOCK PILES OF CEDAR SHAKES, AND WERE OF VARIOUS LENGTHS AND STACKED TO THE CEILING, INTO A TUBLAR SHAPED ELEVATOR ABOUT 8’ HIGH AND 8’ WIDE AND 16’LONG.

FIVE OR SIX MEN RODE IN THIS ELEVATOR TO THE TOP OF THESE STOCK PILES AND GATHERED THE SHAKES INTO THE ELEVATOR THROUGH OPENINGS, LIKE WINDOWS, THAT WERE CUT ABOUT WAIST HIGH IN THE ELEVATOR. 

THEY WERE THEN CARRIED TO THE FRONT OF THE BUILDING AND FED INTO SOME KIND OF A PROCESSING MACHINE, THAT EXTENDED OUT OF THE BUILDING. THE ELEVATOR HAD NO MECHANISM OF ANY KIND. IT WAS JUST ONE HOLLOW TUBE. IT TRAVELED TO THE TOP OF THE STOCK PILES UP AND DOWN AND TO THE PROCESSING MACHINE WITHOUT A PILOT.

I HAD MADE MY LAST TRIP AND WAS WELL PLEASED WITH MY DAY’S WORK, BUT I HAD A FEELING THAT SOMEONE DIDN’T LIKE THE WORK THAT WAS BEING DONE. AS I WAS LEAVING THE BUILDING, A CALL CAME FOR VOLUNTEERS TO MAKE ONE MORE TRIP. I VOLUNTEERED AND ENTERED THE ELEVATOR AND SAT DOWN IN ABOUT THE MIDDLE OF THE ELEVATOR. WHEN WE ARRIVED AT THE TOP OF THE SHAKE PILES, A WEIRD LOOKING PERSON CAME INTO THE ELEVATOR THROUGH THE DOOR. HE WAS DRESSED SOMETHING LIKE A WOMAN, WEARING A LONG DARK ROBE. IN HIS RIGHT HAND HE HELD A KNIFE WITH A 10 OR 12” BLADE, AND A HATCHET.

HE CAME TO THE CENTER OF THE ELEVATOR, JUST OPPOSITE ME, AND STOOD LOOKING DOWN AT ME. EVERYONE IMMEDIATELY LEFT THE ELEVATOR IN FEAR, EXCEPT ME, AND ONE MAN WHO STOPPED BY THE DOOR AND CROUCHED IN THE CORNER OF THE ELEVATOR. IN THE FEAR THAT THIS PERSON HAD COME TO TAKE MY LIFE, I QUICKLY REACHED OUT FROM WHERE I WAS SITTING AND GRABBED THE KNIFE AND HATCHET 

FROM HIS HAND. IT DIDN’T SEEM TO CHANGE HIS EXPRESSION ONE BIT. HE JUST 

STOOD LOOKING DOWN UPON ME LAUGHING WITH HIS COUNTENANCE BEAMING.

SUDDENLY I AWOKE AND WAS KICKING THE COVERS OFF THE BED. THE ROOM WAS FULL OF DARK OBJECTS AND A SPIRIT OF FEAR WAS IN THE ROOM. THINKING THAT IT WAS JUST ANOTHER NIGHT DREAM, AND BECAUSE I WAS GROGGY WITH SLEEP, I PULLED THE COVERS BACK OVER ME AND TRIED TO GO BACK TO SLEEP. SUDDENLY, THE QUICKENING OF THE SPIRIT OF THE LORD CAME UPON ME, NOT JUST A FLASHING QUICKENING AS WE SO OFTEN FEEL, BUT A SOLID QUICKENING OF GOD’S SPIRIT FILLED

MY WHOLE BODY AND DID NOT LIFT FROM ME FOR SEVERAL MINUTES. I THOUGHT THAT IT WAS GOING TO LIFT ME OUT OF BED. IMMEDIATELY, I UNDERSTOOD WHAT WAS HAPPENING TO ME AND I BEGAN TO REBUKE THE DEMONS. THEY WERE TRYING TO ENTER MY BODY. THE SPIRIT OF THE LORD WOULD LIFT FROM MY BODY AND PERIODICALLY IT WOULD RETURN. I BEGAN TO SPEAK IN TONGUES AND I WAS AFRAID THAT I WOULD AWAKE MY WIFE, WHO I THOUGH WAS ASLEEP. 

THE ROOM WAS BLACK WITH OBJECTS. WHEN THEY WOULD SWEEP DOWN CLOSE TO MY FACE, THE QUICKENING SPIRIT OF GOD WOULD COME UPON ME, FINALLY THE POWER OF THE DEVIL WAS SO STRONG, IT EVEN WOKE MY SON DON WHO WAS ASLEEP IN THE OTHER ROOM. HE CAME OUT WHERE WE WERE AND HE AND ONA AND I PRAYED, FOR SOME TIME, THEN THE OBJECTS LEFT.

                                                                  THE INTERPRETATION

THE HUGH FRAME BUILDING REPRESENTS A PORTION OF THE SEA OF HUMANITY, A TERRITORAL ALLOTMENT GIVEN TO BE WORKED FOR THE LORD. NO EARTHLY SUPPORTS WERE HOLDING UP THE BUILDING. THIS IS GOD’S BUILDING. NO CHURCH OR ORGANIZATION.

THE GREAT STOCKPILES OF SHAKES OF VARIOUS LENGTHS ARE PEOPLE OF EVERY RANK AND FROM EVERY CHURCH.

THE ELEVATOR OR SPACESHIP, WHICH OPERATED WITHOUT ANY MECHANISM OR WITHOUT A PILOT, IS THE HOLY SPIRIT OF POWER. JESUS IS THE UNSEEN PILOT.

THE MEN IN THE SHIP ARE WORKERS AND MINISTERS OF THE LORD. THE MAN IN BLACKED DRESSED IN A LONG BLACK ROBE IS THE DEVIL.THE KNIFE AND HATCHET IN HIS RIGHT HAND ARE THE CARNAL WEAPONS USED OT DECEIVE THE PEOPLE OF THE LORD. THE PROSSESSING MACHINE IS FOR SCHOOLING OF THE LORD.

THE SHAKES OR (PEOPLE) WERE GATHERED IN THROUGH THE WINDOW, WHICH WAS THE MEANS OF SHEDDING LIGHT AND TRUTH TO THEIR SOUL. THE SHAKES WERE OF DIFFERENT LENGTHS AND SIZES, DIFFERENT BELIEFS AND FAITHS. THEY CAME IN BY THE WINDOW INTO THE SPIRIT, AND WERE MINISTERED TO BY THE WORKERS IN THE SHIP, THEN THEY WERE CARRIED BY THE SPIRIT OR THE SPACESHIP TO THE FRONT OF THE BUILDING THAT IS, THEY COMPLETELY GAVE OVER TO THE COMPLETE FULNESS OF THE LORD. THEY CAME OUT TO THE FRONT OF THE BUILDING TO BE PROCESSED.

AFTER PASSING THROUGH THE PROCESSING MACHINE THEY CAME OUT ON THE OUTSIDE OF THE BUILDING. THEY WERE SET FREE TO WORK FOR THE LORD OR TO ATTEND SERVICES WHERE THEY WILLED. 

THIS MACHINE WAS NOT PROCESSING DENOMINATIONALISM BUT IT WAS PROCESSING THE BODY OF CHRIST AND UNITY. THE CALL FOR VOLUNTEERS IS THE CALL TO THE MINISTRY AND WORKERS. IT WAS FOR THE GREAT MOVE OF GOD.

THE MAN IN BLACK WALKED BOLDLY IN AMONG THE WORKERS WHO WERE ANOINTED WITH THE HOLY SPIRIT, AND WHO WERE LIVING IN THE VERY PRESENCE OF THE SPIRIT OF GOD. HE WAS CONFIDENT OF HIS MISSION. WITH A SMILE UPON HIS FACE HE STOOD OVER ME WITH THE ASSURANCE OF SUCCESS. HIS CARNAL WEAPONS WERE TAKEN FROM HIM BUT HE NEVER GAVE UP.

ALL OF THE WORKERS BUT ONE IMMEDIATELY LEFT THE SHIP IN FEAR. THE ONE WHO STAYED CROUCHED IN THE CORNER BY THE DOOR WITH-DRAWNING FROM STANDING UP TO FIGHT SATAN, NO DOUBT IN CASTING OUT DEVILS, BUT HE DID NOT LOSE THE ANOINTING AS HE STAYED IN THE SHIP. THIS MAN HAS A VITAL PART IN THIS MINISTRY.

THIS DREAM DECLARES THE SIGN OF THE TIMES OF THE GREAT MINISTRY OF THE CHURCH, WHICH IS YET FUTURE. THE CALLL OF THE LORD IS UPON HIS PEOPLE. HE HAS GIVEN US A MINISTRY TO PERFORM UNDER THE SPIRIT OF GOD. THIS IS A CHALLENGE TO ALL.

THE FOLLOWING EXPERIENCE OF DEMONS DECLARES THE DEMON POWER AND THE ODDS WE HAVE TO FIGHT AGAINST. THE MINISTRY OF OVERCOMING AND CASTING OUT DEMONS AND THE HEALING OF THE SICK AND AFFLICTED BY THE POWER OF GOD IS GIVEN TO THOSE WHO WILL PAY THE PRICE. 

LET US BELIEVE GOD AND BE USED IN THIS COMING MINISTRY OF THE LORD.

