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Lord, send Your Spirit of Travail and Tears upon us, 
so we may intercede with all our strength for our 
President and our Nation. Amen. 
 
I want to share insights that have come to mind 
about this time of intercession. First of all, can you 
imagine the place the President is in?? He is about 
to make major arrests…  
 

Let’s say, he arrests Hillary—and an hour later, Manhattan is hit with a suitcase nuke during 
rush hour. Then he arrests Soros. And an hour later, a sports stadium—filled to capacity—is hit. 
And so on and so forth.   
 
Can you imagine having to make that choice? Knowing that the country is going into chaos, 
thousands of innocent people with their children are going to die? And every time he tries to 
enforce the law—more are killed.  
 
I cannot imagine being in that place. What a choice! 
 
The Good news is that God knows exactly how to handle this. And that’s why He’s called us into 
intercession, and even travailing prayer—where we are taken over by a spirit of Supplication 
that involves our entire being.  
 
And twice today, He has brought to mind this story from Exodus 17:8-16  
 
The Amalekites came and attacked the Israelites at Rephidim. Moses said to Joshua, “Choose 
some of our men and go out to fight the Amalekites. Tomorrow I will stand on top of the hill 
with the staff of God in my hands.”  
 
So Joshua fought the Amalekites as Moses had ordered, and Moses, Aaron and Hur went to the 
top of the hill.  
 
As long as Moses held up his hands, the Israelites were winning, but whenever he lowered his 
hands, the Amalekites were winning. When Moses’ hands grew tired, they took a stone and put 
it under him and he sat on it. Aaron and Hur held his hands up—one on one side, one on the 
other—so that his hands remained steady till sunset.  
 
So, Joshua overcame the Amalekite army with the sword.  
 



Then the Lord said to Moses, “Write this on a scroll as something to be remembered and make 
sure that Joshua hears it, because I will completely blot out the name of Amalek from under 
Heaven.”  
 
Moses built an altar and called it The Lord is my Banner. He said, “Because hands were lifted up 
against the throne of the Lord, the Lord will be at war against the Amalekites from generation 
to generation.” 
 
Heartdwellers, it is your travailing prayers that are the hands of Moses lifted up over the battle. 
Your prayers, intense groaning and crying out is what will win the battle. Stand strong, and do 
not be discouraged or lazy in prayer. We are trying to save lives here. Our projects have to wait, 
or there will be no-one to give our gifts to, as the nation could be swallowed up in nuclear civil 
war.  
 
But I believe the Lord will have the victory, because you endured. And thousands of others are 
praying, and they endured. And this thing is going to come down.  
 
Also, pray for the teams searching out these nukes, that God will give them hunches and insight 
that goes WAY beyond their understanding. And that when they get one of these hunches, they 
DO NOT write it off as their imaginations, but understand it is God intervening.  
 
Pray against the witchcraft covering that is hiding these nukes, that it will be pulled back by the 
hand of the Father and every last one will be found.  
 
Pray the wisdom to disarm them without mishap. That the Lord will give them this wisdom in 
that hour.  
 
Let's all do our very, very best against the forces of darkness that are wanting to remain hidden, 
but have to be flushed out. 
 
I want to take a moment to thank you all for your faithfulness. Several people—a lot of 
people—sent in donations. And we were able to send quite a chunk of money to the poor in 
Nicaragua for food and medicine. And right now, Nicaragua was having some political issues. 
And some of the roads are closed. Some of the towns don't have any food. 
 
But fortunately, they found a way around the road-blocks and are getting food, anyway. 
 
So, it's very important that we continue to pray for them, because right now they're having a 
political crisis. And we'd hate to see anything happen to those poor little ones we've been 
taking care of for all these months. 
 
The Lord bless you, Heartdwellers. And thank you for your beautiful responsive hearts. 
 
 


