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Division Among My People MUST END 
June 3, 2019 
 

Lord, may we stay faithful and strong in the battle 
against the spirit of Division that strives to consume 
Your people and Your churches. May our prayers 
continue to reveal and expose the corruption and 
deceit hidden amongst Your people, not only in the 
churches but in our government. And may we learn to 
walk in Unity and Love for our brothers and sisters, no 
matter what name is written above their church doors. 
Amen. 

 
We have another message from the Lord for you today, given to one of our prayer warriors, 
who is also one of our ordained priests.  
 
He began his email to Clare: “This morning during Communion I received a reading from 
Jeremiah 21:8 Now you shall say to this people, “Thus says the Lord: Behold, I set before you 
the way of life and the way of death.” 
 
“Whenever I get this reading, the Lord has a serious message for me. I had to discern this 
message twice. The first time I got Humility, Mercy and Parent's duties. The second time I got 
Brotherly Love, Eternal Life and Long Life. So, taken together with the peace in my gut on it, I 
believe this is from the Lord. 
 
Jesus began, “My people are being led away by trinkets and trifles. They judge and criticize each 
other harshly. Much of what is going on in the Catholic Church saddens Me greatly, and I am 
exposing it for all to see.  
 
“But I do not want those who are called by My Name in the Protestant churches gloating or 
opening the floodgates of judgment. For truth be told, there are many pastors in the Protestant 
churches who are of the Freemasonic order. Praising My Name in lip service during the day, and 
performing praise ceremonies to Satan in light of the full moon.  
 
“All of the denominations have gone astray in one way or another. Bickering and infighting has 
run rampant on all sides. Unity is seriously lacking. 
 
“But I will have My way. The enemy works across cultural lines. Buddhists and druids, witches 
and wizards can curse My people in unison. But My people? The Children of Light? A Catholic 
and a Protestant cannot even sit in a room and pray together.  
 



“No more division! It must come to an end. There is something coming that will challenge the 
ENTIRE church, Catholic and Protestant, that will push many boundaries. In that hour, who is for 
Me, and who will compromise will become clear. 
 
“You have seen the Abortion and Transgender crowd becoming more militaristic. This will 
continue. Churches and people will be targeted. 
 
“Pray, My people. Pray very much for eyes to be opened. Pray the Mother of Mercy Chaplet. 
Pray the Divine Mercy Chaplet. Pray the Rosary. 
 
“Pray, Pray, Pray, Pray. 
 
“The Equality Act CAN be defeated if you pray. Do NOT be lulled into laziness. The enemy is 
working and waiting for all of you to cave into this temptation.”  
 
Now, I didn’t know what the Equality Act was quite all about, so I did a little research to share 
with you. And this is what I found: 
 

As the law is currently written, Title VII of the Civil Rights Act of 1964 makes it unlawful 
for employers to discriminate against individuals based on an employee’s or applicant’s 
“race, color, religion, sex, or national origin." The Equality Act, or H.R. 5, would replace 
the word “sex” with the phrase “sex (including sexual orientation and gender identity).” 
The bill defines ‘gender identity’ as “the gender-related identity, appearance, 
mannerisms, or other gender-related characteristics of an individual, regardless of the 
individual’s designated sex at birth." And it defines ‘sexual orientation’ as 
“homosexuality, heterosexuality, or bisexuality.” (Wikipediae) 

 
This bill was presented earlier in this year, but as of May, the House of Representatives has 
passed the bill. It is not yet in effect. But it is now for the Senate to decide whether they will 
take it up. And it they pass it, then it will go to the President's desk to sign into law. Or not.  
 
Jesus continued, “If My people will not pray, I will have no alternative but to allow persecution 
in America to increase more rapidly. So many countries experience this kind of high hostility, but 
the souls there are on fire for Me because of it. When you can no longer go to a church building 
because the doors have been shut by court order, due to numerous discrimination lawsuits. 
When pastors and teachers are sued for teaching My word—who is Mine and who is the world's 
will become apparent." 
 
(Jesus then turned and spoke to the Pastors and Church leaders.) 
 
"Will you continue to bicker with one another about trifles of doctrine, while the wolves lay 
waste to the flock, Oh worthless shepherds!? While you bicker and strike one another—other 
pastors, other churches—the wolves are killing the sheep I have given you! Do you not hear their 
bleating? Wake up! Rise up! I tell you the truth, you will answer to Me for every one that is lost!" 



(And then Jesus was speaking to everyone next.) 
 
"Many pastors, in their lust for power and influence, delve in the darkness of the world, to pull 
up creepy crawly things to preach and teach. To excite the flock and to gain views on YouTube. 
But these things serve only to sully and defile My people if they are not cultivated in virtue. Then 
this information is used to blanket-condemn entire church groups. My church, My faithful, My 
Bride." 
 
And then he was given this Scripture: 
 
"Can a man carry fire in his arms, and not be burned? Can a man walk on hot coals, and his feet 
not be burned? So is he who goes into his neighbors wife. Whoever touches her will be 
punished." Proverbs 6:28-29 
 
Jesus continued then, “When you touch My Beloved with criticism, you are playing with fire, 
make no doubt about it." 
 
Because this man was celebrating his Lord’s Supper, this reading was given: “Study rather to kill 
your vices, for this will help you more than the knowledge of hard questions." And that is a 
quote from The Imitation of Christ.  
 
And then the Lord continued speaking, “Set aside the contentions and repent of them. Did I not 
say, ‘Take the beam out of your own eye, and then you will see clearly to take out the speck of 
your brother's eye?' The line between My church and the world is becoming sharper and clearer. 
Sooner or later, a choice must be made. Will you hold fast to Me in the face of lawsuits? 
Vandalism? Arson? Are you willing to lose everything? Face imprisonment? Torture?  
 
“These things I have mentioned are common in countries like China, India, Iran, Burma. Many 
Saints have and will come from these nations. It will come to America. Even now you can see it, 
moving slowly, but gradually increasing. 
 
“If you begin to allow Me to detach you more and more from the world, day by day, you will be 
filled with more of Me and My love. You will fall more and more in love with Me, knowing and 
trusting Me more fully. Then, when you go out among the people, you will speak and move and 
act with My heart. 
 
“The time of the 'comfort zone' church is coming to an end. My church will become dynamic, 
active, alive, and united, as it was in the first century—the Book of Acts come alive again. 
 
“Do not be afraid. Take this time to allow Me to prepare you. Each day I come to you and every 
one of you with lessons, tasks that are unique to each of you and your callings in life. When it is 
time to move, I will move you. 
 
“Take courage, My people. And work diligently at what I have placed in front of you." 



And then he had sent this word to Clare and Ezekiel. And in discerning it, Ezekiel received these 
Scriptures from the Lord:  
 
This will be 2 Chronicles 36:14-17, 19-23  
 
All the leading priests and the people also were exceedingly unfaithful, following all the 
abominations of the nations; and they polluted the house of the Lord that he had consecrated 
in Jerusalem. 
 
The Lord, the God of their ancestors, sent persistently to them by his messengers, because he 
had compassion on his people and on his dwelling-place;  but they kept mocking the 
messengers of God, despising his words, and scoffing at his prophets, until the wrath of the 
Lord against his people became so great that there was no remedy. 
  
Therefore he brought up against them the king of the Chaldeans, who killed their youths with 
the sword in the house of their sanctuary, and had no compassion on young man or young 
woman, the aged or the feeble; he gave them all into his hand.  
 
They burned the house of God, broke down the wall of Jerusalem, burned all its palaces with 
fire, and destroyed all its precious vessels.  He took into exile in Babylon those who had escaped 
from the sword, and they became servants to him and to his sons until the establishment of the 
kingdom of Persia,  to fulfill the word of the Lord by the mouth of Jeremiah, until the land had 
made up for its sabbaths. All the days that it lay desolate it kept sabbath, to fulfill seventy years. 
 
In the first year of King Cyrus of Persia, in fulfillment of the word of the Lord spoken by 
Jeremiah, the Lord stirred up the spirit of King Cyrus of Persia so that he sent a herald 
throughout all his kingdom and also declared in a written edict:  ‘Thus says King Cyrus of Persia: 
The Lord, the God of Heaven, has given me all the kingdoms of the Earth, and he has charged 
me to build Him a house at Jerusalem, which is in Judah. Whoever is among you of all his 
people, may the Lord his God be with him! Let him go up.’ 
 
I don't know about you guys, but this was the first mention of this bill that I'd heard of. I don't 
get into the news, hardly ever. Unless I'm walking past it when my husband has the TV on in the 
living room. But we've all heard lately about what's happening in China, and how the 
persecution's arising there. And we know it happens in many countries around the world. 
 
Let's keep praying, Heartdwellers. Let's keep lifting up our own Cyrus, President Trump. Let's 
keep praying for the churches and the unity among them, and among us. And let us pray also 
for the mean and women of the Senate now that have this bill before them. That they will look 
at the dangers of this, and the wrongness of these lifestyles. And so against the Lord that they 
are, and they would vote to defeat it. 
 
May the Lord bless you all today, dear Heartdwellers. 

 



Paradise at the Hermitage 
June 7, 2019 
 

Jesus, Your will is holy. Nothing and no one can stop 
You. I stand on this and will never retreat. Thank you 
for the courage to move ahead, no matter what the 
enemy throws at me. Please continue to fill us with 
courage, Lord. Amen. 
 
My precious family, forgive my absence. I have been 
and still am in a war with the enemy who does not 
want the Refuge established. However, he doesn’t 

have a choice. God is at work here, and greater are those who are with us than those who are 
against us. AMEN. 
 
You would not believe what it has been like! Something like running the gauntlet is an old 
expression. But to put it into our contemporary language, every step forward has been met 
with 2 slams backward.  
 
I managed to find a little car that will make it up there in the worst weather, and a tiny rubber 
gasket in the transfer case crumbles and jams the transmission. We get it towed to the garage, 
they order the part—from India. Five weeks away.   
 
In the meantime, I cannot get up to the Refuge. 
 
The enemy sent a man, who owns a tiny sliver of land that crosses the road at the very 
beginning, and he put up a gate, which is illegal. Because it prevents all the land owners from 
going up the road that crosses everyone’s property. They call that a grandfather road.  
 
And the history of that road is that it has ALWAYS been open to people who own property on it. 
And it leads directly to the Hermitage. It is a straight shot to the Hermitage from the highway. 
And was our only way in and out by vehicle.  
 
This delayed us getting things cleaned up on the Refuge, as well as setting the road work back. 
We have a time frame here where the road work can be worked on, but when the monsoons 
come, that may have to stop. 
 
Unfortunately, I had to go to an attorney and ask for counsel. She told me the gate was illegal 
and wrote a cease and desist letter. So, we broke the lock on it. Not once. Not twice. Several 
times, because he kept putting a lock on it. So we could get the backhoe in, along with steel 
culverts to redirect water that was causing damage to the road. The gentleman was not happy 
at all about that, but we kept breaking the locks and sending the backhoe up. Mind you, it cost 
us a lot of money for the road work, and two of the culverts still cannot be installed, because 
now they welded the gate together.   



Then there was a problem with the deed not specifying a logging road as the access to our 
property. It didn't have a name! It was assumed, because of the history of the road going up to 
the mill that was on the property that WE own. It was assumed that it's the logging road to the 
mill. That's the history behind it.  
 
The other party called the state police, who I think have told them it was a civil matter, and 
they wouldn’t get involved. So now we are exploring other ways to make it possible to get to 
the land until we can afford another lawyer.   
 
Dear ones, we need your prayers!   
 
Our precious family from Texas that came here to caretake the Refuge had a breakdown the 
day after they left. Then the next day, they got on the road, and a ferocious storm came up with 
hail, lightning, and torrential rains so they couldn't see two feet in front of them. It made it 
impossible to make any progress. So they pulled over to get out of the storm and call us. We all 
joined hands here at the house and prayed that storm away. And praise God, it stopped and 
they arrived here safely!! But we are still faced with a situation where they cannot get their 
camping equipment up to the Refuge, and they don’t have a car to come down in!  
 
This is only a third of the story. If I told you the whole story, you’d wonder if we were crazy 
trying to pursue this safe haven for prayer! Believe me, I thought about looking for other land! 
But Elijah himself anointed this land for prayer with hot coals from Heaven, and I will never 
abandon it. 
 
We had been given enough to at least begin to build the little community dwelling, with a 
kitchen, and space for us to gather together. And a tiny library, a wall with a few books. And to 
start on a hermitage. But these legal fees really hurt us, and we are facing another hurdle that 
requires legal action.   
 
We really need your prayers!  
 
Now for the good news! The inspiration not to give up!! 
 
The day before all the above things broke, the Lord gave me a most sublime gift in prayer that 
made my heart soar as well as making it resolute. Jesus came and wrapped His arms around me 
and just held me for the longest time…  
 
Oh, did I need that! 
 
How delightful are Your arms, Lord. I wish to keep them wrapped around me so much more. I 
do not want to lose that grace. How sweet it is! 
 



Thank You, Jesus, for holding me this morning. Oh, my Lord, the sweetness of Your arms and 
the heavenly vision you have given me for the Refuge of Your Sacred Heart is SO sweet, so 
incomparably pure and sweet. Truly, I am beginning to feel it now. 
 
And I was able, because of that, to begin on the drawings for the buildings. 
 
Jesus began, “Beloved of My Heart, this is My gift to you and to My Father. A tiny place on Earth 
where He can rest His Head in the midst of the turmoils of the world. That is why you must not 
allow anything unclean on the property. I will forever protect this piece of land bequeathed to 
you from on high. For it is truly a place where My Heart will find rest." 
 
You know, it just dawned on me as I'm repeating this back to you. How special Israel is. How 
special Jerusalem is. And what an incredible fight they have to put up to keep it! Just an 
incredible fight. Such unbelievable opposition! But they still do, because it was given to them by 
God. 
 
“The sweetness of the fulfillment of the vision is truly intoxicating," He continued, "to the angels 
and Saints alike. A place where all of Heaven can resound with a glorious AMEN! For it is a 
Sanctuary of My Presence. How beautiful is Your dwelling place, Oh Lord My God, on High.  
 
“Here I will work the mysteries of sublime intimacy with chosen souls. I will bring them into a 
consummate union with My Heart, because this is what they long for. Oh, how tender and 
precious the love of a soul is for Me, Clare. There is nothing to compare to it.  
 
"This is why My Father longs for their return and fellowship, that He may indwell them night and 
day with the infinite love of His Being. And I long to inhabit My Bride and share fully in her life, 
dwelling in her glorious beauty, seen by the angels and Saints.   
 
“Yet, My Beautiful Ones, as you are being purified from disordered affections for the World, it 
will at times be painful for you. Much remains unaddressed, even in My vessel unto honor, 
Mother Clare. From this place on the mountain top, she will be given the perspective necessary 
to lead you. Not only deeper into My heart, but to help you navigate the pitfalls of self-will, and 
how the enemy uses your affections to ruin you—if he could.  
 
“Yes, he knows you so very well, as he has studied human nature throughout Time and has 
assigned some of the subtlest demons to entrap you. For this reason, trust in her and obedience 
to her wishes is your safeguard. I have endowed you with a conscience, and she will never ask 
you to violate that place that is sacred between You and I.  
 
"However, the enemy knows how to weave a deceitful web to catch you. For that reason, do not 
lean on your own understanding. But do all you can to conform to her directions.   
 
“She has embraced meekness (when in her right mind) and does not force things on you. Her 
suggestions may come across as personal preference, or unimportant to your way of thinking. 



But oh, how mistaken you are. These little things have a history behind them, and you would do 
well to take those gentle requests to heart and live them. 
 
“Silence, My Brides, is your friend and Mine. In the silence of your hearts, you will hear Me 
speaking. So much conversation is unnecessary and opens the door to sin and judgment. I want 
you all to cultivate a quiet and gentle demeanor—not just on the outside, but especially on the 
inside. In this way, you will make it possible to dialogue with Me. You will hear Me clearly, and 
we can converse with one another in this joyous state of heart and mind. 
 
“When you begin to release the busyness of the world, your heart will at last be able to soar 
with Mine. Yet, at times you will also dwell in the dark valley, in order to benefit other souls. I 
will teach you the ways of Love, sacrifice and humility. The pillars of a life lived only for Me. You 
will find that the more of the world you dismiss from your mind, the greater and deeper your 
peace.   
 
“In this world, you cling to a continuous stream of noises, both of people and places. And the 
mind endlessly running like in a squirrel cage. But on the Mountain, you will learn to cling to 
silence. You will not fear the stillness of your soul. Neither will you fear the dark. For you are the 
radiant light shining into the darkness, and I am continually by your side, protecting and 
nurturing you. 
 
“Brotherly love will abound as each of you sees to the needs of the others, so that none lack for 
a fire, for warmth. Or company in difficult times. Whatever is needed. 
 
“In the stillness of your hermitage, you will feel an increasing sense of purity and peace. This life 
is designed to remove the clutter you have been so accustomed to in the world, to make a giant 
empty space that I can at last fill. 
 
“There will be times for sweet fellowship and sharing that is meaningful, as well as 
contemplative work as you contribute to community life. All will be ordered by Me, My Brides. 
And your peace will surpass what you have ever known before.  
 
"So few understand how contaminated the world really is, even in the best of circumstances. It is 
only when you have broken with it and dwelt in silence that you will recognize how taxing and 
distracting it truly is. 
 
“For those of you on the Channel who cannot live this life, I will not abandon you. There will be 
rich lessons from the Hermitage, and you also will benefit from them. I have some wonderful 
teachings planned for you, so please do not think you will not grow with the others. Because as 
you implement some of the changes into your lives, you also will be filled with more of Me. 
 
“There will be many, many healings, because of the combined prayer efforts of the desert 
dwellers.”, 
 



Oh, Lord, these are some beautiful promises! Thank you. I believe and receive every word. No 
wonder the enemy has put up such a fight! 
 
Jesus continued, “Oh, don’t worry—he will continue to oppose you! He cannot stand holiness. 
You are a noxious odor to him and his workers of iniquity. But as long as sin stays on the outside 
the Hermitage, he will not have the advantage. And yet, I must allow some of this pressure to 
teach you all how to hold up under oppression. And I must say, you have done a marvelous job, 
all of you. Truly, you have all learned to cleave to Me and to the vision of our holiness, and our 
oneness together. 
 
“There is not one among you, Heart Dwellers, that cannot live a similar life in your own home. 
The secret is in the use of your undedicated time. When you go to sleep and when you rise. It is 
very profitable for you to get up as early as you can, so that your mind is connected with Mine 
first thing. So that Our Hearts and Minds can be prepared to tackle the day together.  
 
"I, alone, know what awaits you every day. That is why you must come to Me to be prepared. 
Although you may be subjected to the noisiness of the world in your own home, you can 
cultivate inner silence, reflection on My Word and our precious times together. This is why I 
launched this Channel, to help you do exactly that. 
 
“But for many, there comes a time of reckoning. If you are unequally yoked, your life will 
change. Your values will be different. And if you have married out of My will, it will be very hard 
for you. You will be forced to make a decision: Me or another.  
 
"For some of you, this will be traumatic. But I will be with you, for you chose Me above all that 
you could have had on this Earth. 
 
"Take heart, Dear Ones. I am with you. I will help you. I will lead and teach you, even in the very 
place that you're in now. And the lessons from the Hermitage will be very rich indeed. I am with 
you, and I love you. Be at peace. Be at peace and pray for Mother Clare." 

 
Opposition: Love is the Answer 
June 12, 2019 
 

Please, Lord. Soften the hearts of those who oppose 
us. And fill the hearts of our Heartdwellers with Your 
loving thoughts and prayers for them. Amen. 
 
So, I'm still on the battlefield, guys. It's been several 
days now. I'm coming to all of you and asking for your 
help. The situation is that, the way that we've always 
gone in and out of the property has been blocked by 
one landowner with a gate. We can't go directly up to 



the Refuge or come down directly. And the other ways in are extremely difficult for our 
vehicles. And for someone who's new to the mountain, a very quick way to get lost trying to 
find your way out of there by anything other than the direct route that we've always had and 
that came with the property. The easements came with the property. 
 
To compare the situation, it would be something like... You're wanting to retire, so you buy a 
piece of property that you built a few structures on. You save up the money to be able to build 
what you want to build. And you go to your 3 1/2-mile-long driveway, to try and get in - and it's 
blocked with a gate. And you don't know who the gate belongs to! Until you finally take the lock 
off, and the owner of the gate shows up. And tells you in no uncertain terms that YOUR 
driveway crosses his land, and that you can't access your property anymore. Land that you 
purchased and lived on, on and off for 20 years...until this gate showed up. 
 
So, now you're finally finding out that I'm not a Saint... Because I reacted in my flesh and got 
very angry!  
 
Well, we searched that out, and we found out that that was not the case. That there were 
easements involved here. But still, it presented us with a monumental challenge. Sue the man 
for blocking our way in. Or do it the Lord's way...however long that may take. 
 
Except - this is a spiritual battle between the forces of darkness and Light. And if we're going to 
survive on that mountain anyway - we need to be prepared. And this is a really good 
introduction! 
 
And I sent a letter of reconciliation. I really needed to apologize, because I lost my temper with 
them. And I was not cordial and kind and sweet. So, I did apologize with this landowner. And I 
haven't heard back from him. 
 
So, we're going to press in with prayer and with love. Because the Scriptures say don't take your 
brother to court. So, I'm not going to do that. But I am going to pray for them and ask the Lord 
to move this mountain out of the way. And I need your prayers, too, Dear Ones. Please don't let 
me down in this. Please pray that this obstacle will be removed. 
 
If there were a medical emergency for the children, I don't know what we'd do. So, we're going 
on from this point. But I just wanted to let you guys know. We need your prayers. 
 
I sought the Lord on how to handle this situation, and it's really gonna be about prayer and 
fasting. And also, one of our Core group that's here now, and preparing to go up on the 
Mountain had a vision of a fence line covered with letters. Love letters from Heartdwellers. 
From all over the world! Letters of blessing and goodwill. Prayers for their families. 
 
Well, the Lord began to speak. 
 
He said, "You know who is behind this, Clare." 



Yes, Lord. I do. It's the Enemy. 
 
"Therefore," He said. "You should target them, and not the souls that have been influenced by 
him. There are many things you can do to change this into a happy ending. Prayer is your chief 
resource. Fasting. Alms giving and direct, head-on confrontation with the spirit realm. I know 
you do not want to do this, Beloved. But it must be done. 
 
"Yes, praying over that gate is important. Stand strong. This is warfare, and you must fight it in 
the spirit, as such. Make your spiritual enemies lose ground in important places. Principalities, 
Clare. The bulls of Bashan." 
 
Now, this is interesting, guys. Nana was given this word. To always bind the Bulls of Bashan. 
They're an ancient force against Christ. So, that is definitely a stronghold, a type of stronghold. 
Especially opposing spiritual work, what the Lord wants to do in His goodness. 
 
So, bind the bulls of Bashan.  
 
"And yes, this is a force to be reckoned with." the Lord said. "Break curses and declare blessings. 
Speak My blessing over every inch of that road. Pray for peace and good will towards all the 
owners. Pray that where there have been curses, blessings shall flow like the river. Where sin 
has been committed, it shall be washed clean. 
 
"Do not look at this struggle as if it were with a human, because it is not. This is the time of the 
lioness. And you have lionesses on your side. Roar blessings and breaking of strongholds. 
Generational curses. Spiritual blindness. 'Forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive others' is a key 
phrase. Rancor and Bitterness have no part in this scheme, except to tear you down and open 
doors for the enemy to sift you. 
 
"Instruct your people not to allow entry into bitterness and anger. Envision a peaceful 
relationship with these men and pray for it to come about. Peaceful solutions are better than 
forceful. 
 
"The men opposing you have no idea of how much they are hurting Me. It is not even in their 
universe. Spiritual enemies are egging them on with lies. But you know, I arrange these lessons 
for you to grow deeper and closer to Me, relying on Me to solve them. I don't want you to be 
afraid, Clare. Rather, I want you to be a beacon of shining Faith. 
 
"I have established this Refuge for the good of all men and women of the world. This is to be a 
prototype, because everywhere a Shepherd goes, they will be under attack from those who lack 
understanding. And fill in the blanks about who you are and what you're there for with the 
devil's lies. 
 
"So, you will need to prove you're a friend, not foe. 
 



"Yes, if you had begun to cultivate and pray for them beforehand, it would have not been so 
hard. But there is a history of strife and contention, in addition to being egged on by the workers 
of iniquity, known and unknown. And I am with you in this, dear one. 
 
"To everything, there is a season. This is a season of struggle, a testing of your Faith. All venues 
should be considered, but only after prayer. Pave the way with prayer and remember, it is what 
is behind them that is causing the trouble—not them alone." 
 
That was the end of what the Lord had to say. 
 
Right after this message, one of the brothers who helped in distributing food here in Taos, 
because we had a food bank operation for years and years. He showed up at the door! He 
talked about how food heals divisions. He'd seen it many, many times. Two families will be 
feuding over nothing. He brings one family food, and they see it's too much just for themselves, 
so they give some of the food to their quarrelsome neighbor. And pretty soon, they're friends! 
And they're helping one another. 
 
How beautiful! That's what we want. The Scriptures say, 'Don't take your brother to court.' And 
I'm honoring the Scriptures. Because the Lord is gentle, loving and kind. And He works with 
souls, to help them understand. 
 
And afterwards, the Lord gave me two rhemas from the Bible Promises. 'Do what is right and 
good in the eyes of the Lord. Then it will be well with you.' And "You may go in and take the 
good land for your own, which the Lord promised to give to your fathers. If you obey my 
teaching, you will live in My love. In this way, I have obeyed My Father's teaching and live in His 
love." 
 
Well, I admit, I was not very charitable in my approach with these men. And I had to repent for 
that. So, I wrote them a long letter of apology, asking for forgiveness for my un-Christian 
behavior.  
 
In the meantime, we are praying, dear Family. Please join us with your prayers to soften their 
hearts and let us go home to our property. There have been many related tasks to do, and this 
is really taken up a lot of my time. Oh, goodness! And new tires for the car to get up there, and 
work at the Court House getting deeds and looking to see if there are easements in the deeds. 
So, I spent a lot of time doing that. 
 
And now I'm done. And I know where we stand. And we're standing in the Lord. And we're 
going to love these brothers and sisters that... I don't know what they're thinking about us, but 
whatever it is, it isn't good. Or they wouldn't be causing so much trouble.  
 
But we're going to love them through this. And that's part of the message I wanted to give you 
today. Is that, rancor. Bitterness. Have no part in this struggle. But what I'm noticing, and I think 
I'm gonna do a message on this, but I'm just going to give you a little preview. I've noticed that 



when I try to go into prayer, something distracts my attention to the whole problem. And I end 
up embroiled in my thinking. It's terrible, really.  
 
Nana got a word. "Brooding spirits. Self-righteousness. Retaliation. Bitterness and Pride." I have 
felt all of those things in this situation. It's ridiculous! I've felt those things, and I've renounced 
them. But it's obvious that, in this warfare right now, the enemy is trying to take us down, 
spiritually. By judging our brother. By being self-righteous. By thinking of ways to get even with 
them.  
 
I mean, terrible things like that! And we're NOT doing that. We're not going that way. But I'm 
struggling against these things. They just sweep over me when I go into prayer. And Nana was 
struggling with them, too. So, she pulled a card and it talked about brooding spirits. And I know 
what that brooding spirit is like, it's terrible. But now we have a name. And we can rebuke a 
brooding spirit and refuse to be involved in brooding. 
 
So, that's very important. Because the Refuge needs to be founded on the principles of Love. 
Not on struggles. Not involving law suits. But on Love and caring for one another. There needs 
to be a sound foundation, Christian foundation - not a worldly foundation. And that's why we're 
in this season of struggle right now, is to remove this spiritual opposition that has been coming 
against us. And pray for the good of the people who don't really realize what they're doing to 
the Lord by opposing us. 
 
So, I'm asking you all to help us with the Vision. The Vision is a fence line filled with love letters 
to Ernesto Vasquez and David Romero. And I hope and pray that you'll take a moment and 
allow the Holy Spirit to lead you and write a letter and send it to me. So, we can show them our 
love and that we mean no harm. 
 
And in the meantime, please dear ones. Don't allow yourself to get bitter over this situation. 
Don't allow any brooding spirits to come in and take hold of your mind. Or plant seeds of 
bitterness. Because that's the worst thing we could do right now. We need to love these 
people. And show them that our hearts are good for them, and that we're not interested in 
doing anything evil or wicked. We just want a place to pray. And we're not a huge amount of 
people, either. 
 
And please pray for us, dear ones. I'll tell you, it's wonderful to have a small group around you, 
that's in agreement. And there are five people here now that are going to be living in the 
Refuge. And they are wonderful prayer warriors. And we get together and pray, and things 
happen. And one's given a vision. Another one's given a word. And it's beautiful, how 
everything is coming together on how to handle this. 
 
The Vision itself is manifesting right now in the fight that we're having over this land. With the 
access to our land. The true Vision of the prayer community and its purpose is coming together 
with just this small group of people. And our prayers are being heard by the Lord. I know they 
are. We just have to work our way through this. 



So, thank you for understanding why I've been a little bit away from you. That's about to 
change. And why I need love letters sent to these people, so they understand we are not evil. 
We care about them as well. 
 
I love you, dear Heartdwellers. Thank you for your donations and your prayers. And for 
continuing to lift us up and be here for us. I really need your prayers. 
 
And we're moving ahead with the Refuge, cleaning it up and going ahead with the design for 
the buildings. The Hermitages, which will be very, very simple. Very much like the Russian 
Orthodox desert dweller hermitages in Russia. I've got some wonderful messages coming, so 
hang on. 

 
From Woe to Wonderment 
June 15, 2019 
 

Thank you, Lord Jesus, for turning a woe into a 
wonderment!   
 
That was a message that Lana Vawser had received in 
February, I believe. And someone brought it up and 
sent it to me just before this incident happened. This 
is good news! 
 
My dearest family, I am so happy to tell you, that 

thanks to your prayers we have had a breakthrough. God has seen the plight of His little ones 
and sent others to rescue us in our dire need.  
 
The land owners have been unyielding, so far. In fact, they have even blocked a work-around to 
meet up with our road that we had discovered. And as a result, we had to go 10 miles out of 
our way and 5 miles of that was really scenic in Santa Barbara canyon... but we had to creep 
and crawl over the bumps and rocks in our ‘city’ truck, which now is all scratched up on the 
side. But it has 4-wheel drive. And strong tires. 
 
Finally, after an exhausting 45-minute ordeal where every muscle in my body was strung tight, 
we made it to the Refuge road. Then the fun began. The spring snow melt is still making two 
places that are in deep shade, that are impossible to pass without chains. And we didn’t have 
chains. That part of the road will be fixed when we can get a bulldozer back there. Which, of 
course, depends on the gate being opened. But right now, that option is closed to us, 
temporarily. 
 
 I haven’t really explained to you, I don't think. That this road is steep at 8,600 feet and almost, 
just shy of, being impossible for me to climb. My left knee is shot, and I’m 40 pounds over 
weight. Plus, on a normal day, my oxygen level is about 82%. This logging road has very deep 



ruts that are slippery and very steep. I can take exactly 3 to 5 steps forward without falling. And 
then I have to stop for another four minutes to catch my breath. It is a monumental 
undertaking to walk up the entire quarter of a mile to the clearing where our little family is 
camped, and the Refuge building is. 
 
As we were picking our way carefully around the muddy ruts to unload the truck for our family 
that is now living up there in a tent, we heard four-wheelers coming up the road.  I turned to 
Nana and said, “Pray!” Because I assumed it was the local gun-toting neighbors.   
 
Well, what a surprise the Lord had for us all!!   
 
Three men came up the muddy road and stopped. They turned out to be really friendly and had 
been helping our little family get all their things up the road!  'Cause what we had done last 
time was to take everything there. But since we couldn't carry everything, including a generator 
and a lot of food and tents and, oh my goodness! We left it on the side of that road, and they 
would go down when they could and grab a load and come back up. And then later, go down 
again. There were still a few things that were still sitting by the side of the road. 
 
But we couldn’t believe our ears! These men were actually smiling and shaking our hands and 
introducing themselves. 
 
You see, they had already discovered our little family and the problems they were having, 
getting things up that road. So, they and their four-wheelers went down and took things on 
their four-wheelers and brought them back up to the family. That was so sweet! 
 
 As we thanked them profusely for helping, they asked about the gate at the bottom of the hill. 
Yeah... It turns out they, too, had had issues with these men who have blocked our way in. They 
blocked these old-time residents from using their access road to the forest, as well.  
 
To make a long story short, the gate in their way was taken down. So, now we have a polite way 
to get help without taking them to court. 
 
One of the men was a NM State Police area commander for search and rescue. And they were 
acquainting a new officer with the area we live in. He also told me about another approach that 
was shorter.  
 
I can’t tell you how joyful we were that these men were actually friendly and inviting and 
helpful! Nana kept saying “Shut Up!!!  Oh Jesus, thank you!!!  Really, Lord? Oh shut Up!!! I can't 
believe it, shut up!!” I don’t know if these guys knew that she was saying this in positive 
exclamation…they kind of had white hair and had lived there all their lives.  Country boys, you 
know? But I’m sure they understood it was a good thing, 'cause she was smiling when she said 
it.  
 



After all these weeks of being hated and rejected and blocked from going to our home, I was 
overjoyed.  Lana Vawser had just put out a message. Actually, she put it out in February, ‘From 
Woes to Wonders,” and this was certainly a confirmation of that.   
 
I had been thinking about renting a house as a base camp and a midway point from Taos for 
people who come to visit. Something very poor and Franciscan. One of the men said, "I have 
two houses. They are very beat up, they're old. The bathroom doesn't work. They are run 
down, but I will rent one to you for $200 a month if you can fix it up."  Well, I have to seek the 
Lord about that. I think I got Money and the World, so it's like, "I've got one handful - that’s' 
enough. Two handfuls chasing the wind is too much." But I was thinking of people that might 
come up and want to visit, but they couldn't camp out.  
 
So, just the fact that someone was nice to us, did so much for our morale. And for our little 
family, as well. 
 
Dear ones, your prayers are being answered in another area, too. I don't feel rancor or 
resentment against the men who have chosen to make our lives close to impossible. I 
understand they are trying to preserve their way of life for the next generation. Although, I 
wonder if their children want to live that way or go to a University and get a higher education.   
 
In any case, Nana and I have gotten over our resentment, the rancor and the pains of rejection. 
As well as our judgment. After all, this is a spiritual war. In fact, the other night she had prayed 
passionately over the gate, and she woke up in the middle of the night with three dark figures 
surrounding her, who had apparently paralyzed her. Because she couldn’t speak. She finally got 
out “Jesus!!”  and they all disappeared. And believe it or not, they were kneeling around her 
bed with their hands folded in prayer. Just like Christians do. 
 
Lord, thank You for the encouragement and making a way where there was no way.  As you 
know, it is a desperate struggle for me to climb that road and not having a four-wheeler, there 
is no other way to get up there. The State Police officer said I should get a four-wheeler, we 
could pick one up fairly cheap on Craig’s list. I have to ask the Lord’s permission, but the 
problem is, the money that we have, we need to build the hermitages.  As soon as we can get 
the bulldozer in there, the road will be corrected to some degree, it will be fixed. But not 
permanently. But until then, it is just so very hard.   
 
When Jesus first gave me the mandate to build the Refuge, I told Him, “Lord, I do not want to 
sacrifice the almsgiving money for this. Please make another way.”  He's honored that, and 
we're still able to give to the rescue missions for prostitutes and the children that have been 
put to work from the streets. 
 
Jesus began, “Clare, My dearest. I have seen your struggles and help is on the way. Those who 
have been against you will be as nothing in the future. This is the time for spiritual warfare and 
the tearing down of strongholds. And as such, you must persevere, My loved one. You have done 



the right thing by coming to Me and asking that My Body and Blood would make up for all your 
weaknesses. And they are many, as you can see.” 
 
Yeah, oh Family, I just curled up into a little ball and cried this afternoon, “Jesus! I’m too little! 
Help me.” Yes! I was looking at myself naked and vulnerable, weak and fragmented by so many 
responsibilities. And I know that when I am at my weakest, He is at His strongest, through me.   
 
Nonetheless, the responsibilities of taking care of everyone is monumental. Family, please don’t 
forget Heart Dwellers in your donations. This is the time of year when everyone goes on 
vacation, and they forget to help the ministers who work so hard to provide them with the 
Lord’s wisdom for that season. So, remember us, please. 
 
And another need has come up. But this one, I think, is a little more simple. We need workers. 
We need strong and healthy young men and women who are willing to roll their sleeves up, 
camp out, clean up and help build the hermitages. These are really short projects, about 2 
weeks to build one hermitage. But we need five.  
 
So, if you are willing to help through the summer, please send an email to 
allheartdwellers@gmail.com. And I will answer you as quickly as possible. I need you NOW! So, 
if you can come, please do. 
 
Jesus continued, “My little one, I have already put it on the hearts of several on the Channel to 
spend their summer helping Me with this endeavor. It is up to them to respond. Continue with 
your prayers to send laborers.     
 
"What pleases Me, Clare, is that you recognized the enemy’s tactic to break your union with Me.  
 
"My sweet Family, this is the greatest danger in any undertaking from Me. There will be 
setbacks and opposition. And I must watch to see if you handle these things in My Spirit or in 
your flesh. The enemy has set many traps for Mother Clare. And those who come to the Refuge, 
some of you who are called will not make it this year. But you may have another chance. It is 
quite a commitment to leave your worldly security for a life of unknowns. But for those who do, 
spiritual blessings will abound, and you will move forward with Me further than you have ever 
gone.    
 
"Those who have much will be weighed down by their hard-earned possessions and a sense 
false sense security. Do you remember the young man who answered Me?" 
 
Now when Jesus saw a crowd around Him, He gave orders to depart to the other side of the 
sea. Then a scribe came and said to Him, “Teacher, I will follow You wherever You go.” Jesus 
said to him, “The foxes have holes and the birds of the air have nests, but the Son of Man has 
nowhere to lay His head.” Another of the disciples said to Him, “Lord, permit me first to go and 
bury my father.” But Jesus said to him, “Follow Me, and allow the dead to bury their own 
dead.” Matt. 8:18-22 



And here I would like to add, that He wasn't just talking about his father was dying and they 
were going to have a funeral. He was talking about hanging around until his father died and the 
will was settled. So, it wasn't a matter for him of wanting to go to the funeral. It was a matter of 
wanting to be around when the inheritances were given. At least, that's my take on it. And I've 
known people from various cultures that have delayed going out, because they couldn't find 
anyone to take care of their mother. And so, they sacrificed the life they could have led for God, 
because their mother needed to be taken care of. And this is a trap that can be easily set with 
false Guilt and manipulation. And at the same time, the Lord is calling you for souls that are 
totally lost and have no-one to teach them the Gospel. The best solution is to find a good and 
secure place for Mom, and then go and do the Lord's bidding. He loves your mother more than 
you could ever love your mother. And He will take care of her.  
 
"I am compassionate and merciful. I do not fault you if you feel you cannot leave your present 
life. There are some among you who are not called and still want to come. Your day will come. 
Be patient. But for now, you are bearing so much fruit that you will rejoice over it in eternity. I 
am bringing you into maturity with Me, even though you lead a secular life.   
 
"Those whom I am calling have been feeling for a very long time the need to leave off with the 
world. I also honor your love and concern for those who are reliant on you, so I will help you 
make a way.  
 
"However, others who are held down by worldly concerns, and opposition from relatives, you 
will lose much by not responding. Mother Clare did not respond the first time. But she did the 
second time. And each invitation is not always the same. She was called to Holland but did not 
go for fear of alienating her in-laws. The next call was here in the States and she responded with 
all her heart. 
 
"Understand My dearly loved ones, a life of full-time devotion to Me has a very high cost. The 
world and all its allurements and false sense of security has held you back from your spiritual 
destiny. So, you must wrestle with your heart and discover what you truly want in this world.   
 
"Do you want to live your next ten years in the status quo? Or do you want to take all the risks 
and follow Me?   
 
"No matter what you do, I will love you all the same. I will be with you, because you are Mine. 
And I will lead you into all holiness as I work with your free will. So, do not grow sorrowful. You 
are the love of My heart, and I will never forsake you. Each day I arrange your lessons and we 
dwell together, My heart is overjoyed that you care enough to make time for Me.   
 
"The lessons learned at the hermitage are some of the very same things you struggle with day 
after day. What is different is that you have to handle worldly affairs at the very same time, so 
your load is much heavier.   
 
"This year I am calling a core group together, but next year there will be more opportunities." 



Thank you, Lord, for reminding me of that. We only have space for a very few. If too many 
came, what would I do? 
 
He continued, "Beloved I am not going to tell you everything. I love surprises! But rest assured, I 
will never give you more than you and I can handle together." 
 
Wow! The sky's the limit on that one.   
 
Well family, that’s the current update from the Lord. And I think the lesson from this is that God 
is faithful to the little ones who have no recourse. And if you are struggling with those who hate 
or oppose you, do not allow rancor and bitterness to enter your heart. Don't brood over things, 
but quickly dispatch them with love and blessing. Don’t judge them. Rather, pray for them. 
They may have very good motives for doing what they're doing. 
 
The lesson is not in accomplishing the work, no matter what. Rather, it is in staying in close 
union and loving your brother, no matter how much harm he has done to you. 
 
I want to thank those of you who have been so generous and faithful in donating. And I must 
ask your forgiveness, because I have beautiful cards on my desk I have not acknowledged yet, 
or even read. But I am fighting to lay down all these other tasks to do just that. I do love to hear 
from you. Your hearts are so sweet, and it is very encouraging to be in touch. And I bet you're 
frustrated that I haven't answered you. And I apologize. I'm so sorry for that. 
 
God bless you, my dear ones. Trust the Lord with all your heart, and don't lean on your own 
understanding. Acknowledge Him in all your ways, and He will make your path straight. God 
bless. 

 
Baby Saved - Miracles of the Consecrated Host 
June 19, 2019 
 

Thank you, Lord, for the priceless Grace You have left 
for us, and for Your priceless presence in Your Body and 
Blood in our very own homes. 
 
My precious Heartdwellers, truly I've not conveyed to 
you the glory that is present to you in your very homes. 
Especially those of you who are priests. And those of 
you who do celebrate the Lord's Supper, even though 
you're not a priest, with earnest love and faith. I believe 

the Lord will be more present to you, as well. 
 
Several hundred years ago, Satan inspired men to reject the words of Jesus. The book of John, 
chapter six: 



 
What must we do to be doing the works of God?" Jesus answered them, "This is the work of 
God: that you believe in Him whom He has sent." So they said to Him, "Then what sign do you 
do, that we may see and believe you? What work do you perform? Our fathers ate manna in 
the wilderness, as it is written. He gave them bread from Heaven to eat." 
 
Jesus then said to them, "Truly, truly I say to you. It was not Moses who gave you the bread 
from Heaven, but my Father gives you the true bread from Heaven. For the bread of God is he 
who comes down from Heaven and gives life to the world." They said to him, 'Sir. Give us this 
bread always." And Jesus said to them, "I am the Bread of Life. Whoever comes to me shall not 
hunger. And whoever believes in me shall never thirst. But I say to you, that you have seen me 
and yet do not believe. All the Father gives me will come to me, and whoever comes to me I will 
never cast out. For I have come down from Heaven, not to do my own will, but the will of Him 
who sent me. And this is the will of Him who sent me, that i should lose nothing of all that He's 
given me. But raise it up on the last day. For this is the will of my Father, that everyone who 
looks on the Son, and believes in him, should have eternal life. And I will raise him up on the 
last day." 
 
Now, I just noticed something here. This is interesting. "This is the will of my Father, that 
everyone who looks on the Son and believes in him." Well, that really is a very small group of 
people who actually saw the Lord, back in that day. But when you sit with the Blessed 
Sacrament, you are looking upon the Son of God. That's what I want to convey to you today. 
Because this is a really important point. 
 
I'm going to give you a testimony from a woman that had a tremendous miracle happen in her 
pregnancy. Even the doctors called other doctors into the room, and said, 'This is truly a 
miracle!' And we'll get into that in just a moment. And it had to do with childbirth. 
 
Okay.  
 
So, the Jews grumbled about Him, because He said, 'I am the Bread that came down from 
Heaven." And they said, "Is not this Jesus, the son of Joseph? Whose father and mother we 
know? How does he now say, 'I have come down from Heaven?' Jesus answered them, "Do not 
grumble among yourselves. No-one can come to me unless the Father who sent me draws him. 
And I will raise him up on the last day. And it is written in the prophets, and they will all be 
taught by God. Everyone who has heard and learned from the Father comes to me. Not that 
anyone has seen the Father, except he who is from God. He has seen the Father. Truly, truly I 
say to you, whoever believes has eternal life. I am the Bread of Life. Your fathers ate the manna 
in the wilderness and they died. This is the Bread that comes down from Heaven, so that one 
may eat of it and not die. I am the Living Bread that came down from Heaven. If anyone eats of 
this Bread, he will live forever. And the Bread that I will give for the life of the world is my 
flesh." 
 



The Jews then disputed among themselves, saying, "How can this man give us his flesh to eat?" 
Jesus said to them, "Truly, truly I say to you. Unless you eat the flesh of the Son of man, and 
drink his blood you have no life in you. Whoever feeds on my flesh and drinks my blood has 
eternal life. And I will raise him up on the last day. For my flesh is true food. My blood is true 
drink. Whoever feeds on my flesh and drinks by blood abides in me and I in him. As the Living 
Father sent me, and I live because of the Father, so whoever feeds on me, he will also live 
because of me. This is the Bread that came down from Heaven. Not like the bread that the 
fathers ate and died. Whoever feeds on this Bread will live forever." 
 
Jesus said these things in the synagogue as he taught at Capernaum. 
 
Wow - that's a beautiful testimony that the Lord Himself gave about His body and blood. And 
the beautiful thing is, He continues. Continues, continues to give us this Bread from Heaven. 
And that's why He has called some to be ministers of the altar. Presbyters. Or priests. The word 
priest has the connotation of the Old Testament. Presbyters is probably more accurate. But it 
was their job. The Presbyters' job to speak the words of consecration over the bread and wine, 
so that it would become the true Presence of Jesus, under the appearance of bread and wine. 
 
Now, it's interesting, 'cause when I first became a Catholic—which later I became NOT a 
Catholic... But when I did, I was coming from the Evangelical background. I questioned very 
much why the churches were so ornate, and why people knelt before they sat down. And I 
realized that they believed that the Lord was truly present in the blessed sacrament at the front 
of the church. And so, I knelt also and sat down. Actually, I stayed kneeling. And I asked the 
Lord. I said, "Lord, are you here?" And a voice came to me from out of the tabernacle in the 
front of the church, "I am here." And it was the Lord's voice, and I knew that it was true. He 
actually was present. His body was present in the church. And that's why people kneel before 
the Blessed Sacrament. Because He is present in the Body and the Blood. 
 
Now, I haven't spoken about this for a while. And I wanted to, because really. What we have in 
the Body and Blood of Jesus is so priceless. And such a treasure. And when we come into 
prayer, I don't just have soaking prayer. I also sit quietly with the Lord and allow Him to work on 
my heart. And I adore Him quietly through the presence of the Blessed Sacrament, through the 
consecrated Host.  
 
Now, in this situation, a young mother had a very difficult pregnancy. And I will go into her story 
right now. 
 
"My name is Graciela. I’m the second of four children. My father was a musician and my mom a 
housewife.  
 
"I was six years old when my parents decided to move to Texas. We lived in the border of 
Mexico and the US. I remember learning my Rosary prayers, like the Our Father and the Hail 
Mary at a very early age. That’s all thanks to my mom for taking me to all her relative's 
novenas." 



A novena is a 9-day prayer cycle. 
 
"In Mexico, when a relative dies, it’s a custom for the family to gather and pray the rosary for 
nine consecutive days or even nine months. This helps the dead get out of Purgatory early and 
helps them enter Heaven much sooner.       
 
"Shortly after arriving to the US, my parents decided they were going to work in agriculture. 
That left us to move to California where I lived the most happiest years of my youth. As I was 
getting ready to do my first communion, I remember one time our Catechism teacher asked us 
a question. She asked if the sick women from the Bible could be healed by just touching Jesus 
garment? I quickly raised my hand and answered. ‘No. Jesus needs to want to heal her.’ The 
teacher looked at me and said, ‘You’re wrong. She can be healed by just having faith in Jesus.’ 
 
“That discovery changed my life. I went on to do my first communion at the age of ten. Neither 
of my parents could attend my ceremony due to work. But my Godmother, who I love with all 
my heart, bought me the largest, most beautiful white first communion dress. I was the 
happiest girl at church. 
 
"Five years later, we moved to North Dakota, where my father had bought some land and two 
trailer houses." 
 
"I graduated from high school at age 16 and started college at 17. But Martin and I couldn’t wait 
any longer and five months before my college graduation, we got married through the Catholic 
Church. We had such a beautiful wedding in Mexico, his family and mine met at the wedding 
and it was the best day of my life.  
 
"After our wedding, we moved to a different city in Texas and I graduated from college like I 
had promised my mom.  
 
"My husband and I were living a dream. We were trying to make up for the time we spend 
apart from one other. Everything was joy and happiness and after two years in our marriage, I 
became pregnant. We were so happy and all we could do is love our unborn baby.  
 
"But one morning everything changed for us. I was rushed to the hospital for bleeding. I passed 
out, and when I woke up, I asked the nurse if my baby was okay? The nurse looked at me and 
said, 'You had a miscarriage.'  
 
"I went into shock and screamed and cried. The nurse, trying to console me said, ‘You're so 
young. You can have another one.’  
 
"’Noo!’ I replied. ‘I want this one!’ I cried until the they got me a tranquilizer to sleep.  
 
"After that, I fell in a depression as most women do after losing a baby. I stopped eating, and 
bathing and just wanted to lay in bed and cry. My husband had to take off time from work to 



look after me. He force-fed me and bathed me. The saddest thing to me was that my baby 
passed away the same day my dad died. Except five years later. 
 
"After the miscarriage, I got a job at the same place where my husband worked. We were 
earning good money, but our relationship was hurting due to our work schedule. We hardly 
ever saw each other. I remember saying to God. ‘Is this it? Is this my life now?’  
 
"I worked at the call center for three years, until one day I was taking calls and 30 minutes 
before my lunch break, I heard a voice tell me, ‘At lunch time, take off your headphones, turn 
off your computer. Get the in the car and drive to the Basilica of San Juan Del Valle.’ 
 
"I quickly laughed and ignored it. Then again for the second time it told me the same 
instructions. This time, I fought with the idea. I said, 'I don’t even know where that church is at! 
My license plates are expired and one of my tail lights is broken.’ But when I heard it the third 
time, I took off my headphones, turned off my computer, got inside my car and drove to the 
Basilica during my lunch break.  
 
"Once I got there, I saw her—the statue of Our Lady of San Juan Del Valle. I said, ‘Hi Virgincita! I 
don’t know why I’m here?’ Then a priest asked me he could pray for me and I said yes.  
 
The next day, the same thing happened and every day after that. I mentioned this to one of my 
aunts, who had recently converted. As soon as I mentioned this, she jumped up and said ‘It’s 
Jesus calling you. He’s calling you!’ I didn’t understand. I didn’t see Jesus anywhere. She than 
told me that Jesus was inside the tabernacle where the gold box is in the adoration room. She 
explained to me that the consecrated host is the true body and blood of Jesus Christ.  
 
"Next time I went to Church, I did what my aunt instructed me. And when I walked in the 
presence of God, my life completely changed. That day I had a vision where I saw Jesus hanging 
on the cross bleeding. But I couldn’t even look at his toes, because I felt so unworthy. I felt like I 
was less than trash. I cried to the floor and told him, ‘I don’t have anything to offer You. I’m 
empty. I don’t have anything to offer you. The only thing I have is my life, so here it is. Take it. 
It’s yours now.’ 
 
"In that moment, I literally thought I was going to die. But somehow, I didn’t. He didn’t take my 
life like I imagined. He took my life in a different way.  
 
"After that I fell in love with Jesus. I would drive 30 minutes to church just to spend time with 
Him in adoration at the tabernacle. I felt a sweet, sweet love. The only way I can explain it, is as 
He was my boyfriend—but with a pure type of love.  
 
"Time passed and I started learning about the Saints and their love for Jesus. I made myself 
watch all the Saint’s movie there were ever made.  
 



"One day after quitting my job, I was lying on my bed watching celebrity news and I accidentally 
dropped my remote control under the bed. And when I grabbed the remote, it accidentally 
changed to EWTN." 
 
That's Eternal Word Television Network. Mother Angelica. 
 
"Then I saw mother Angelica, and she was pointing at me. She said ‘You, yes you! Look at your 
right and you will find a book full of dust that someone gave to you and you have never 
opened.’ So, I looked to my right, and there was my Bible my mother had given me. And it was 
full of dust!" 
 
Oh, she missed a part here, but I'm assuming she really got caught up in the Bible... 
 
“My husband quickly noticed my devotion, and it didn't make him happy that his wife spent all 
day at Church, and that I spoke all day about God and the Saints." 
 
Oh, boy. Do we know that one! 
 
"Every time I invited him to Mass, he would tell me that his soccer game on TV was more 
important. And that he didn't marry a nun!" 
 
Oh, I've heard that one before!  
 
"To avoid confrontation and arguments, I just told our Lady of Guadalupe, ‘Mother Mary, you 
deal with him! He is all yours. Fix him!’ I guess our Lady really did fix him, because after some 
time he actually told me to hurry up because we were going to be late for Sunday Mass!! 
 
"As we were both now getting closer to Jesus, and actually having a good life, our Lord decided 
to send us a very difficult test.  
 
"One day, I woke up with extreme pelvic pain and discomfort. I was rushed to the hospital as I 
passed out from the pain. I had several tests done, and a sonogram showed that I was 
pregnant. I remember looking at the nurse's nervous face. 'I'm sorry to inform you,' she said.  
'You're pregnant, but we have to terminate your pregnancy because your life is at risk.'  
 
"I couldn't process what she was telling me. I felt so confused and I said, 'Why? What's wrong?'  
She then showed us the image of the sonogram and pointed at my Fallopian tube and she 
showed me the baby was growing. And if he grew a little more, I would bleed to death. She 
called it an ectopic pregnancy.  
 
"I immediately went into shock. I didn't want to die, and I didn't want my baby to be aborted. I 
started shaking uncontrollably and they made my husband sign the authorization for the 
termination procedure. 
 



"As I was lying on the bed, I remember those words my mother had told me once. She said, 
'Whenever you feel in danger, call on the precious blood of Jesus and cover yourself. He will 
protect you.' 
 
"In my desperate situation, I started pleading the blood of Jesus. I covered me and my baby 
with His precious blood. Then the nurse pushed my bed to take me to the surgery room for the 
termination. But as I returned my head, I saw a doctor put on his white gown. And instead of 
the gown, I saw white feathers, like it was an angel. 
 
"He ran towards my bed and stopped it. He then told the nurse he would take it from there. He 
looked at me and said, 'Are you aware of what they were going to do to you?' In shock, I just 
continued shaking without answering. He told me, 'I'm going to give you 24 hrs. And in those 
24hrs if you feel any pain, you need to rush to the hospital immediately.' 
 
 "I shook my head in agreement. That night I must of prayed 100 Rosary's so my pain would not 
come back. But in the morning the inevitable happened. I felt a sharp pain almost unbearable. 
My husband carried me to the car and was driving extremely fast to the hospital. In that 
moment I was crying, because I knew what was going to happen to my baby.  
 
"I suddenly said. 'STOP THE CAR!' My husband ignored me, then I repeated myself. I insisted, 
'Stop the car!!' He stops and tells me that I'm going to die if we don't get there on time. I said, 
'Take me to the Tabernacle to see Jesus.' Worriedly, he said, 'No. You need to go to the 
hospital.' I insisted, and he agreed.  
 
"As I walked in the presence of the Lord. I fell to the ground in front of Jesus consecrated. And 
on my knees, I begged Him, and I said to Him to save my baby.  
 
"As I cried on the floor, my husband felt a sudden sensation of peace. Like if God told him in his 
heart that everything was going to be alright. He even felt bad to see me crying heart-broken 
and he felt good. 
 
"After being in adoration at the tabernacle, I no longer felt pain. So, we decided to camp all day 
long in front of the tabernacle where Jesus is consecrated. From morning to night, we were 
there at the Basilica of San Juan del Valle asking God and the Saints for a miracle.  
 
"On the third day of adoration, as I was crying to our Lord, someone came behind me and 
touched my back. It was as if her hand had whipped up all my pain and suffering just with that 
touch. She then hugged me and told me I was at the correct place. She then told my husband 
and I a story about a pregnant woman who was going to lose her baby and God saved him. My 
husband and I just looked at each other and said, 'That's where we're at!' 
 
"So, she gave me an image of our Lady and told us her name was San Juana. And then she 
disappeared. When I told my aunt what had happened, she asked me to describe the lady. I 



said, 'She was wearing a black long dress with a scapular and two long braids, and her skin color 
was brown.'  
 
"My aunt then stayed quiet for a moment, and then she said, 'You just described our Lady of 
San Juan. And her name was San Juana.' I was so shocked, but was very concerned about my 
baby, so I just when back to adoration and asked Jesus for a miracle. 
 
"As we went back to our Dr. appointment, we were very nervous, and the doctor decided to do 
another sonogram on me. His face turned in to sadness and he told us that there was good 
news and bad news. He said, 'The baby is no longer in the Fallopian tube. The sack of water is 
position exactly where it's supposed to be. But the sack of water is empty. I'm sorry to tell you 
there is no baby.'  
 
"If you can imagine, I was going crazy. The doctor suggested for me to take an injection that 
would help me release the sack of water and that would end the pregnancy. But he saw me so 
distraught that he said, 'I'll just give you 24 hours so you can feel better.'  
 
"I remember getting into the car and just losing my faith on God. But if it wasn't for my 
husband, how he sustained me with his word, I would have lost my faith. As I was crying asking 
God, 'Where are You?' He then took my hand and said, 'God is not done yet. He positioned the 
sack of water where it is supposed to be, and he will finish the job. He will not fail us.' 
 
"I repented for not trusting in Him, and we immediately went back to adoration. We stood 
there begging Jesus, the Doctor of all Doctors, to heal our baby and to make him appear back in 
my stomach. We also asked intercession from Saint Juan Diego, the least child of them all who 
helped our Lady of Guadalupe in the apparitions in Mexico.  
 
"As we when back to the doctor, I was expecting the worst, just so that I wouldn't be surprised.  
 
"As the doctor was doing the sonogram, he called another doctor and several nurses. I thought 
I was going to die. Then he started crying and he said, 'Do you want to hear something?' 'Yes!', 
we answered. He then turned up the volume of the sonogram machine and we hear little heart 
beats.  
 
"But we didn't know what it was. The doctor, with tears in his eyes, said, 'This could only be a 
miracle! There is a heartbeat. You have a baby in the sack forming!' 
 
"I just couldn't be more happy! And I felt I was in debt with God and I could no longer turn my 
back on Him.  
 
"My baby has born premature and with a broken clavicle, but very healthy and strong. His name 
is Diego in honor of Saints Juan Diego and his intercession. My baby is 11 years old and loves 
Jesus with all his heart.  
 



"I now have a total of 3 children, and to this day, I can't stay away from my God who showed 
me what little faith you can move mountains with.   
 
"I hope this testimony helps everyone who is going through the difficult time of having a 
dangerous pregnancy. All I can say is trust in the Lord, and don't stop praying. May God hear 
your prayer and bless you." 
 
Wow! What a wonderful testimony!  
 
Dear ones, if you're having a difficult pregnancy, I highly, highly recommend you go before the 
Blessed Sacrament in a Catholic church. And if you're not in a Catholic church, or near a Catholic 
church and you've consecrated a Host, spend time with that consecrated Host. Even if you're 
not a priest. Spend time and have faith that He will manifest through that Host. Because it is 
your faith that makes it happen. 
 
And for those of you who are priests and have consecrated a Host for adoration, which we do 
use. We have something called a monstrance, that has the Host in it. And we sit there with the 
monstrance exposed, so that we can see the Lord in the Host.  
 
And one day, my husband, Ezekiel, had consecrated a Host and when he elevated it, I saw the 
face of Jesus in that Host. And so, I asked him to set it aside and not to fracture it. And later on, 
we set it aside for our little monstrance, so that we can always see His face in the Blessed 
Sacrament. It's quite a marvelous miracle. 
 
So, the Lord bless you, dear Heartdwellers. Have faith. And seek out the Lord in adoration. 
Honor Him when you walk into the room. You will be amazed at what He will do for you. And 
what you do for Him. 
 

The Refuge - Suffering for Trump and World Leaders 
June 20, 2019 
 

Lord, grant us the gifts of intercession not only to re-
elect this President, but to defeat our spiritual 
enemies. Amen. 
 
Precious family, the struggle goes on at the hermitage. 
We are taking 10 times longer to get things done, 
because of the opposition. The roads being difficult. 
And I wish I knew what I have done to them to deserve 
this kind of treatment? At least then I could apologize. 

By the way, thank you for your love letters to them. So, we are moving ahead with the Refuge, 
even though we face much opposition. 
 



So, our little family on the mountain...was hearing a mountain lion screaming, right over the 
ridge where they were. And the elk were in the meadow, eating the grass right near their tent. 
Then came a thunder and lightning storm! And they've been through a little bit of a moment of 
Faith, let's just say. They've held on and we're going forward. With a few more special 
provisions for them, that is. 
 
Now, to let you in on one of the main reasons for these delays. I came before the Lord today, 
crying over the rejection and opposition of our neighbors. People we really would love to 
befriend and live in peace with. I was led to pick up the Rhema book, and I opened to page 312. 
The heading is Mercy. We are again on the brink of war. Our government is right on the edge, 
and the suffering we are all going through, over the hermitage and your personal life, is the 
price we are offering up to save our nation and our President. This is a time of profound 
intercession, because we have the chance to re-elect Trump and keep this country on its feet. 
And get rid of the Socialists. The freedom to worship. And get rid of the prejudice against 
Christians. 
 
We have fasted and prayed continuously for President Trump. We have seen over 11 close calls 
with attempts on his life, two of them resulting in the death of secret service agents. And we 
are honored to be suffering in intercession for this man to whom God has given the wisdom to 
get our nation back from the Socialists who have worked so hard to destroy us, doing a good 
job. And given the enemy hi-tech weapons and uranium to eventually use against us.   
 
The levels of intrigue and betrayal by our Muslim ex-president, makes the most dramatic 
espionage novels look like Cinderella stories.  We are standing behind Trump. And this is a cost. 
This is a major suffering at the Refuge, and also in our personal lives. So, those of you who are 
going through very, very hard times—hang in there. This is for our President again. This is why 
the Rapture has not happened. He wanted us to stand in the gap, to continue to give more 
people a chance to be saved. 
 
When the Lord showed that to me today, I understood. My tears dried and I felt more willing to 
suffer these set-backs and continue on despite spite of the hatred and rejection of our dear 
neighbors. They have nothing to fear from us. They just hate us.I don't know if it's 'cause we're 
gringos and they're New Mexicans, or what it is. It escapes me that anyone could look down on 
a race because of skin color and culture. We all bleed the same!  
 
Well, one of our prayer warriors confirmed this direction the Lord gave me. So, I am going to 
share it with you.   
 
It begins. 
 
He said, "I got this message during Communion this morning, and I wanted to pass it on to you 
to look at. (He was talking to me here.) It seems that while we and Clare are dealing with the 
Refuge and the warfare on that front, the Lord wants the Heartdwellers on the channel focused 
on their governments in prayer, as well as praying for the Refuge."  



And praying for our enemies, that their hearts will be softened, guys. 
 
He continues, "This message also has a plea from the Lord to our Satanist friends. 
 
And when he went to the Lord for discernment, he got: 
 
Hosea 14:5 Enemies—Isaiah 54:17 And God's Protection—Psalm 91:9-10 And there was a 
Reading from Jeremiah 27:1-28:17 
 
The Lord began: "We (The Trinity) grow weary with contending with the Nations and the people 
of America over the man, Donald Trump, whom We have appointed as President, as Chief 
among world leaders. Many resist him, publicly and privately. Some among My people have 
even taken to preaching and prophesying against him. Lies! Repent while there is yet time, lying 
prophets, for it is written, 
 
“It is I who by My great power and My outstretched arm have made the earth, with the men 
and animals that are on the earth, and I give it to whomever it seems right to Me." 
Jeremiah 27:5 
 
And if you're having a question about Him speaking for the Trinity, in actuality anytime the Lord 
Jesus speaks to me, the Holy Spirit speaks to me, or the Father speaks to me the Trinity is 
present. Because they cannot be separated. They are One. 
 
He Continued: "President Trump is MY chosen. And all leaders, at home and abroad, who align 
themselves with him in truth, not superficially, but in sincerity and truth, will serve themselves, 
their nations, their lands, and their people well. But to those leaders and people who will not, 
and will come with open hostility or two faces, whether at home or abroad, it is written: 
 
“But if any nation or kingdom will not serve this Nebuchadnezzar king of Babylon and put its 
neck under the yoke of the king of Babylon, I will punish that nation with the sword, with 
famine, and with pestilence, declares the LORD, until I have consumed it by his hand. So do not 
listen to your prophets, your diviners, your dreamers, your fortune-tellers, or your sorcerers, 
who are saying to you, ‘You shall not serve the king of Babylon.’ For it is a lie that they are 
prophesying to you, with the result that you will be removed far from your land, and I will drive 
you out, and you will perish. But any nation that will bring its neck under the yoke of the king of 
Babylon and serve him, I will leave on its own land, to work it and dwell there, declares the 
LORD." Jeremiah 27:8-11 
 
Well, a couple interesting things I want to say about this paragraph. As far as the king of 
Babylon goes, I think that that's kind of a reference to the fact that he is a king, in a sense, of 
the System. Of the business system. A very, very wealthy and successful man in Babylon. But 
he's also given his heart to the Lord, whether you believe it or not. I believe it. And I've seen 
some amazing things happen in the spirit with him and Ezekiel. So, I do believe it. 
 



So, the Lord is referring to him in his status in the world, so to speak. And what they're saying 
about being under the yoke of the king of Babylon. All that's really saying is that he's protecting 
us. He's protecting us from Socialism. He's covering us. And people that are against him don't 
realize that they are actually destroying the foundation of our country, so that it can totally go 
south. Obama did incredibly destructive things to this nation. 
 
"Why will you and your people die by the sword, by famine, and by pestilence, as the LORD has 
spoken concerning any nation that will not serve the king of Babylon?" Jeremiah 27:13 
 
Or Donald Trump. 
 
The Holy Trinity continued, "We are weary with the rebellious actions of the leaders of the 
Nations, members of Congress, and of the people bearing liberal ideologies. So, now We present 
this clear choice. Some of these have the idea that in two years' time Trump will be President no 
more, and that the 'status quo' will be restored, to bring back those removed from power, 
Hillary, Obama, Biden. And those who are hand in hand with them to do wickedness at will, for 
corruption and blindness is 'peace' to the wicked but read and listen to what is written in 
Jeremiah 28 and carefully consider. 
 
“Yet hear now this word that I speak in your hearing and in the hearing of all the people. The 
prophets who preceded you and me from ancient times prophesied war, famine, and pestilence 
against many countries and great kingdoms. As for the prophet who prophesies peace, when 
the word of that prophet comes to pass, then it will be known that the LORD has truly sent the 
prophet.”  
 
Then the prophet Hananiah took the yoke-bars from the neck of Jeremiah the prophet and 
broke them. And Hananiah spoke in the presence of all the people, saying, “Thus says the LORD: 
Even so will I break the yoke of Nebuchadnezzar king of Babylon from the neck of all the nations 
within two years.” But Jeremiah the prophet went his way.  
 
Sometime after the prophet Hananiah had broken the yoke-bars from off the neck of Jeremiah 
the prophet, the word of the LORD came to Jeremiah: “Go, tell Hananiah, ‘Thus says the LORD: 
You have broken wooden bars, but you have made in their place bars of iron.  
 
The Iron Curtain. (That's my addition.) 
 
For thus says the LORD of hosts, the God of Israel: I have put upon the neck of all these nations 
an iron yoke to serve Nebuchadnezzar king of Babylon, and they shall serve him, for I have 
given to him even the beasts of the field.’”  
 
And Jeremiah the prophet said to the prophet Hananiah, “Listen, Hananiah, the LORD has not 
sent you, and you have made this people trust in a lie. Therefore thus says the LORD: ‘Behold, I 
will remove you from the face of the earth. This year you shall die, because you have uttered 



rebellion against the LORD.’” In that same year, in the seventh month, the prophet Hananiah 
died." 
 
Okay, and now I continue with the message that he received.  
 
"To those among My people, especially in America, especially in Government, choose this day 
who you will serve. President Trump was and still is MY choice. This does not mean he is perfect, 
but he will do My will and I will bless his efforts. Pray for him always, My Brides, and those of 
you who are American citizens, vote into office those who will cooperate with him.  
 
"Those of you who are not Americans, pray for your government leaders to cooperate with him, 
and to take on My agenda. Italy and Brazil are seeing the answers to their prayers. It brings Me 
great Joy to see nations consecrated to My mother, and to My Sacred Heart. Pray faithfully for 
this, My people. I am with you, and I love you more than words can express. 
 
"To those who call themselves My enemies, I implore you to heed this warning. Many of you 
face death this year, sudden death, without the opportunity of repentance. And to My great 
pain and suffering, and to your own, you will be dragged into Hell by vicious demons who wait 
eagerly to fill you with torments for eternity.  
 
"Please, please come to Me, don't delay another moment. I will forgive you and wash you clean. 
I will wash your bloodstained hands whiter than snow. I will remove the blackness and evil from 
your hearts and give you a new heart of flesh, as pink and tender as the day you were born. I 
will make My home there with you, and I will never leave you. Repent while there is still time. 
 
"Can I let you in on a secret?" the Lord continued. "If Satan did not have to deceive you, if He 
could kill you now and have you and those who follow you in hell with him this very moment, he 
would kill you in a heartbeat. My hand even now withholds him. Because of the Law of Free Will, 
you must choose freely to follow him, and so he uses deception and lies, and he teaches you to 
deceive others.  
 
"The only honest things about Satan are his pride, his hatred of Me and all I created, and his 
great cruelty. My hand keeps him from killing you. Satan cannot do everything he wishes with 
you, because I prevent him.  
 
"Because I love you. Yes, even now, I love you deeply. I formed you, infused you with My very 
own image and likeness, with talents and gifts and dreams; needs and desires only I can fill. Just 
as you fill in My heart a space made only for you! Do not deprive yourself and Me, and all of 
Heaven of our love, our relationship, the love I envisioned us sharing together from before the 
world and all that is in it was made.  
 
"For some of you, this will be the last time you will hear Me plead with you. Please come to Me 
and repent. For I will, even now, abundantly pardon you."  
 



And that was the end of the message. 

 
The Armor of God pt. 3 - The Belt, Shoes & Shield 
June 22, 2019 
 

Lord, thank You for giving us not only Yourself as our 
Strong Tower and the angels who guard us so well—
but also these pieces of Heavenly Armor. Please 
continue to teach us to be faithful in putting it on, and 
in learning the different ways they are to be best used. 
Amen. 
 
We have so far looked at the Helmet of Salvation and 
the Breastplate of Being Right with God. The next three 

parts of our armor are: The Belt of Truth, The Shoes of Peace and the Shield of Faith.   
 
When Clare once asked Jesus about the Belt of Truth, Jesus told her, "Action proceeds from the 
loins, but before you can move forward you must be in a state of readiness. 'Girding up your 
loins' was a way to tuck your garment out of the way so you wouldn't trip over it. But more 
importantly, the Belt of Truth has the function to carry the Sword of Truth. And without Truth, 
you will not win the ultimate battle. If Truth is not on your side, no matter how ready you think 
you are, you are only a reed swaying in the wind.” 
 
The major way a demon gains access to us is through deception. They LIE! We fall for it—and 
that opens the way for them to enter in. If they can’t come in through a direct blow to the 
breastplate or helmet, they will try to sneak in with their lies if we are not firmly ‘belted’ with 
the Truth.  
 
Jesus has taught us a few times about this area of the body, what we might call the gut. 
 
In one message, Clare said: “I remember being called to the bedside of a woman who was 
passing, and I saw a brilliant, tunnel-like shaft of light, similar to an umbilical cord, stretching 
down from the heavens and resting on her stomach.” 
 
Jesus replied, "Yes, that's the tunnel. All believers are prepared to exit that way. And it is also 
the seat of the soul." 
 
She answered Him, "But I thought You lived inside our hearts, Lord?" 
 
"I do." He replied. "But the soul is the door leading out from the body. They are intimately 
connected, just as in anatomy the stomach and bowels are intimately connected with the heart. 
It is merely a general location, not cast in concrete. That's why you get a gut-level feeling about 
things; it is an interaction with the conscience, which resides in that general area, as well. 



"Further, the brain cells in the stomach communicate with the mind through electronic impulses, 
which help a person determine their choices in life. Oh, the body is intimately and gloriously knit 
together, and is the crown of My creation!” 
 
And then I thought, 'Brain cells in the stomach??' I believed Him—but I had to check that out!  
 
And found this: A man volunteered for a scientific experiment. He said, “I had swallowed a 
miniature camera in the form of a pill that would spend the day traveling through my digestive 
system, projecting images onto a giant screen. Its first stop was my stomach, whose complex 
work is under the control of what's sometimes called "the little brain", a network of neurons 
that line your stomach and your gut. Surprisingly, there are over 100 million of these cells in 
your gut.” 
 
Wow! And then, lately Jesus told us even more about the stomach. 
 
"You know that it is true that there are more brain cells in your stomach than in your brain? In 
other words, the gut is capable of seeing Truth more clearly than the mind. Also, the heart is 
nearby, and its influence is indelible, yet subtle, as wisdom is imparted to you. There are so 
many secrets of receiving from Me, I could never cover them all in one lifetime. Yet they are 
constantly at work in you, and that 'gut' feeling is a filter for them all.  
 
"For instance, your right hand may understand something you do not understand-—and as a 
result, direct the body according to that knowledge. In a perilous situation, your hand may lead 
your body to do something you could not have thought of or communicated to your body fast 
enough. So, your right hand, in a sense, takes over. And there are angels that at times will 
command your response, to deliver you from danger." 
 
I know just what He's talking about here. When I'm driving in a car, when I had little children 
with me. If had to put the brakes on fast my right hand would fly out faster than I had time to 
even think about it! To keep them from moving forward.  
 
He went back to the message, "Oh, Clare. The ways in which you receive understanding are 
beyond comprehension, and you do not have to know them. Trusting and acting from the heart 
is a sure way to do the right thing. 'Search me, O God, and see if there be any crooked way in 
me.' And when I search all the capacities within you to understand, they come to attention and 
respond to what I am looking at. Because your being is entirely dedicated to Me, every atom 
wants to comply with My perfect way of thinking, acting, and being.  
 
"That is why, at times when I give you a word like 'Pride,' everything within your being stops to 
examine that dynamic within you. You feel it throughout your whole body. Your blood sugar 
drops, your breathing changes, your mind tenses up, your heart feels like it's dropping into your 
stomach-—and your bowels also react.  
 



"Oh, Clare, there are so many mysteries of the human body that no one understands. The inter-
connectedness is astounding. (Infused Knowledge vs. Learning & Rapture of the Good--or the 
Bad?) 
 
And then, we have to consider: where is a belt worn? Over our ‘gut’, our second brain! And 
also, one of the most sensitive parts of the body. We even talk about it this way: 
 
“That was a low blow.”  
“Oh, that hit me below the belt!” 
“That was a sucker punch!” 
“I can feel it in my gut—this isn’t going to work.” 
 
This matter of depending on ‘our gut’ when we are trying to discern something our brain is 
arguing with has been mentioned pretty often throughout the messages, too. This passage is 
from the message “They Will All Be Taught by God”: 
 
Clare started: Test the spirits and see if they be of God. 
 
Okay, so how do we test them? Well, a lot has to do with listening very carefully to the attitude 
and the demeanor of what you're hearing. As I said, one sounds like we're talking to ourselves 
and sounding more regal and authoritative—like God. The second sounds very affectionate and 
reasonable and persuasive—that's the demon. The Lord also sounds affectionate and 
reasonable, but He's gentle and doesn't provoke us to judge others.  
 
And let me tell you, the demons are really smart. They'll do that—they'll sound like the Lord 
and they won't provoke you to judge others. They'll make it a little harder for you to know. But 
there's that sweet space in your spirit, down in your gut, where you know that you know that 
you know it's the Lord. 
 
Clare: We have a friend of the channel who has many spiritual gifts and often shares some of 
her truly amazing stories with us. We have even benefited many times from her prayers. When 
she recounts these amazing things to me, I think to myself, 'Gee, Lord, I'd love to do some of 
the things that she's doing!' 
 
And as a result of that, one little spark, one little desire to be someone other than who God has 
made me, I can feel an assault on my gut. A churning of sorts and I soon realize it was a demon 
of jealousy trying to gain entry. I even told Ezekiel, my husband, "Honey, I feel like I'm being 
attacked." He replied, "I see a big, ugly, green frog-like demon called Jealousy, trying to gain 
entry into your soul." 
 
Jesus said to her, "Cleave to Me, dear ones, and reject the setups and temptations the enemy 
has laid for you. Understand he is very subtle. Examine the fruits in the long run. Is there a 
temptation hidden there? Never over-estimate your strength in the face of temptation. If you 
are listening very carefully, you will hear My warning either in your head or in your gut. Pay 



attention to that, and stop it at the entrance, and it will not expand to produce rotten fruit in 
your hearts.” (And that was the end of that message.) 
 
So, when I'm putting on my armor, and I ask for the Belt of Truth—I want it to be WIDE and 
strong and securely fastened! It’s wonderful to be able to use the Bible Promises, or a Bible or 
other tool to discern. But in those times when you are literally thrown into a situation, and you 
need to know what to do, paying attention to His warnings in your ears or your gut will be what 
brings you out still holding His hand. 
 
The next part is the Sandals of Peace. I found a wise quote from a place called Grace to You. 
The pastor said quoted this Scripture: 
 
Behold, I give you the authority to trample on serpents and scorpions, and over all the power of 
the enemy, and nothing shall by any means hurt you. Nevertheless, do not rejoice in this, that 
the spirits are subject to you, but rather rejoice because your names are written in heaven.  
Luke 10:19-20 
 
And then he commented: “All we need is Christ, and we can stand against everything Satan has 
to bring. You go into the battle with Satan and if you’re not sure where you stand with Christ, if 
you’ve got doubts, you’re very vulnerable. You have nothing to fear. People have asked me that 
through the years. ‘Don’t you fear what the devil can do to you?’ No, he said, because I know 
who is on my side and whose side I’m on. I have made peace with God. God is on my side with a 
full power that He brings to bear on behalf of His own defending us.”   
 
From what Jesus has told us, we know that most of the demons we come up against are really 
very small. And there is surely nothing to fear of them, because we know that Jesus is the 
Victor! And that Jesus, Himself, has a ‘leash’ on them. They are completely under His control as 
to what they can or can’t do to us. They may use tools against us to make themselves seem 
large.  
 
But I’ll give you an account from one of the prayer warrior’s experiences. She described her 
shoes this way: "The material is gray and very soft, but I have the sense it is impenetrable. It 
cannot be pierced. Nor can flame damage in any way. Poisons and acids can't eat through it. 
The bottom is a boot or shoe of gray material. I asked the Lord for something that was so 
strong, demons would not even want to approach it, let alone touch it, thereby keeping me safe 
from attack from below." 
 
And so, when we are shod with His Words of Peace, we not only walk in it—we spread it to 
those around us, scattering the demons who would have us fall to their lies and temptations all 
the way. 
 
And then finally, we take up the Shield of Faith.  
 



Jesus told Clare in His teaching to us about the armor of God, "The Shield of Faith carries the 
emblem of the finished work of the Cross, where all your graces come forth. It is what you 
defend yourself with. Your faith in your citizenship and who your Sovereign is, that you are 
commissioned and in good standing, that all your actions proceed from truth and charity. That 
your feet carry the message of peace, forgiveness, and good will for all men. All must be 
defended by faith that each item of your armor is real and true—so true, you are willing to die 
for it, just as I did. With the Shield of Faith, you are protected from the fiery darts of the enemy, 
who desires to cut you off from Me and isolate you. He uses underhanded tactics, lies, half-
truths—twisting and manipulating you until you fall for his lies.” 
 
Another source I found had this to say about the shield: 
 
He said first: “The shield is the first line of defense. The shield was used by the Romans to ward 
off the opening barrage from the enemy. Using bows or catapults, the enemy would shoot 
flaming arrows, throw fireballs, fling rough metal darts covered in pitch and set on fire, all for 
the purpose of overwhelming the other side, to create chaos and confusion. The devil tries to 
do the same thing to us and the Church. Just look at the barrage of lies and attacks on the 
Church of Jesus Christ today.” 
 
Secondly, a shield guards. “Faith is based on indisputable truth and is real. The Bible says that 
‘…faith is the substance of things hoped for, the evidence of things not seen.’ (Hebrews 11:1). 
Consider that “substance” is concrete, and “evidence” is solid proof. Therefore, faith is not an 
emotion based on feelings, but on reality.” 
 
Third, “a shield deflects & can incapacitate the enemy. The Roman shield was not the standard 
“medieval-esque” shield most picture in their minds upon hearing the word. It was instead a 
very large, slightly curved rectangular shield, featuring at its center a large metal knob (called a 
boss).”  
 
“Faith in God and His promises causes Satan’s “flaming arrows” to bounce off, not able to 
penetrate our mind and soul. Because of its slight curve, the shield was able to deflect attacks 
without transferring the full force of the assault to the man holding the shield. Because of its 
handle, it was able to deflect even the more vicious blows and function in a limited offensive 
capacity as a means of knocking an opponent backwards.”  
 
And finally, he said “There is strength in numbers of shields. The Roman military had an 
inventive and very effective tactic that made use of their large shields. When enemies would 
begin firing arrows and other projectiles at the army, the soldiers would close ranks into a 
rectangular array—called the testudo, or “tortoise,” formation—and those on the outside 
would use their shields to create a wall around the perimeter. Then those in the middle would 
raise their shields over their heads to protect everyone from airborne missiles. The result was a 
formidable human tank that could be stopped only through a tremendous effort.” 
 
“Finally, let us consider these Scriptures of hope: It is our faith, not needs, that moves God.”  



Hebrews 11:6 teaches us that “without faith it is impossible to please God, because anyone 
who comes to him must believe that he exists and that he rewards those who earnestly seek 
him.”  
 
“Faith is taking God at His word and acting on it!” 
 
“For we were saved in this hope, but hope that is seen is not hope; for why does one still hope 
for what he sees? But if we hope for what we do not see, we eagerly wait for it with 
perseverance” (Romans 8:24-25).  
 
“Though it is based on solid evidence, that doesn’t mean faith comes naturally or easily. Paul in 
these verses makes the obvious but necessary point: You don’t hope for what you already have. 
Faith involves a huge element of trust. We must examine the evidence and see that God has 
proved Himself to be unchanging and consistent, and then we must firmly believe that He will 
fulfill His promises to us.” http://abadvisors.com/spiritual-warfare-part-iv-the-shield-of-faith/ 
 
And then something interesting I wanted to add here about the Shield in my own life. For the 
longest time, when I would take the Shield of Faith from His hand. (I always see Him before me 
when I ask for my armor, with my guardian angel standing to His side, handing Him each piece 
as I ask for it.) As my Faith in Him grew stronger, no matter what came against me in the spirit 
in warfare, I would see that shield get just a little taller and taller.  
 
One day, He told me to come look at the front of it—and I saw there these little postage-stamp 
sized pictures lined up along the face of the Shield. Starting way up at the top and moving side 
by side.  ‘Look closer’ He told me—and as I did, I saw they were like snapshots of some of the 
battles I had just gone through! Like memorial stones fitted directly into the Shield itself.  
 
And then yet another day, (I had been going through some pretty severe times of warfare) I so 
strongly just wanted to be encircled by this Faith! I asked Holy Spirit what to do? And He said, 
‘Watch and speak it out!’  
 
And as I asked, the Shield fully encircled me and covered me over top—just like the ‘turtle shell’ 
formation of the Roman soldiers grouped together with their shields. I looked down then at my 
feet, and there beneath me was a smooth, solid Rock—a picture of Jesus. My Rock and 
Protector. Now when I call for the Shield, I ask it to encircle me completely. And I look down 
and see that Rock below my feet and know that my Savior upholds me, and my Faith in Him 
surrounds me. And if I start to get unsettled in warfare, all I have to do is look around at that 
Shield and know that He is covering me. And it is my faith in Him that will bring me through that 
battle. 
 
The final two teachings of this series will be about the Swords He has given us. We have the 
Sword of the Spirit that comes along with the prayer in Scripture about it. But He's also given us 
a couple other swords, and He's given us some ways to join them together to yet make more. 
So, we'll get into that in the next two lessons. 



We'll also have some life-examples gathered from our Prayer Team in their times of warfare. 
We are finding that as our Faith grows and we look always to Him and Holy Spirit for instruction 
and direction of what to do in warfare, these tools He has given us have some remarkable 
abilities to defeat the enemy! 
 
May the Lord bless and keep you, Heartdwellers, as each day we put on our armor, and hold 
fast to the Shield of Faith! 
 

Placita, You Are Dear to God’s Heart 
June 23, 2019 
 

Lord, Your mercy and heart are beautiful beyond 
understanding. You see and feel our sins, yet you 
forgive us for our iniquities. Dear God, have Mercy and 
bless those who need You the very most. 
 
Precious Heartdwellers, the Lord is still working on me. I 
have struggled with resentment and anger towards 
those who have cut us off from our home, and every 
day a new battle assails me as the reality of the ensuing 

challenges comes to mind. How nice it must be to come home to your house down a nice 
smooth driveway. And the enemy never lets me forget how long and rough the route is through 
the National Forest. 
 
But today, I finally caught up with the Lord. I've been so distracted with all of these doings, that 
I haven't been able to really enter into His presence. My personal struggles with coming home 
to the Refuge just evaporated when Jesus manifested in the painting that He gave me of Him.   
 
Those eyes looked at me so tenderly, so plaintively. Communicating something I had not felt 
before. He truly loves the people who are doing this to us. He knows something I don’t know. 
He has looked at their lives and heard the struggles and cries coming from deep within them, 
from personal tragedies.    
 
He loves them so very deeply, and they don't know Him.  They have hardened their hearts 
against Him, because they have not experienced His kindness and love. They have experienced 
the hardness of men, made in the image of God: their fathers, teachers, ministers, public 
officials and others who have in some way injured them even from childhood. 
 
None of those who have injured them, in one way or another, reflected God’s love to them. So 
how could they know the sweetness of Jesus? When I finally got still and looked into His eyes in 
the portrait, He manifested so tenderly that my heart just melted. I couldn't have moved from 
that spot, even if I'd wanted to!  
 



He loves these families deeply and He sorrows with them.  They NEED Him. He longs to show 
them His love and concern. And while I am fighting off frustration and anger over 
inconveniences, Jesus is lamenting the condition of their souls.   
 
There are those who live in the area that belong to covens of generational Satanists that came 
from Spain. There are even those who are Sephardic Jews, hidden genetic Jews that were 
forced to convert to Catholicism to escape the Spanish Inquisition, and they fled to America. 
Others hold onto the traditions of their forefathers who settled in the area and are intensely 
clannish and protective of their land.  There is a marked sense of feeling like an outsider if you 
are not Hispanic in Northern New Mexico. 
 
But none of that matters to the Lord. He loves them deeply. He hears the cries of their mothers 
and fathers over tragic deaths from drug addictions and gangs, poverty, broken marriages, 
alcoholism, witchcraft and adultery. Jesus listens as they cry over their tragedies and He weeps 
with them. He knows all about their failures and the sense of defeat they have in their lives. He 
longs to give them new life, forgive them of their sins and comfort them.   
 
But many have stopped seeking the Lord, and they numb their emotional pains with alcohol. 
Oh, if only they knew the Love of Jesus and the sweetness of His presence! 
 
They need Jesus more than I need the Refuge, and I believe the Lord has brought us together to 
love one another. Surely, I can offer all the pain they have caused us, as a fast offering for their 
salvation.   
 
Dear ones, what we have is not Religion! It is the reality of relationship with the Most High God. 
He is the only medicine for the ills of this life. He is tried and true and will welcome them home 
if only their hearts will turn to Him. 
 
One of the men that's been opposing us has a Christian message on his answering machine. 
And I thought to myself, 'Lord? Doesn’t he see that he is hurting You, too?' 
 
Jesus began speaking, “Clare, what he is seeing is his land, his culture and what he believes is his 
privilege. I am the furthest thing from his mind in this issue. He brings his concerns before Me in 
prayer while he beats you, My servant. And hasn’t even a clue that I am the One he is hurting.  
 
"And you, My love, must respond only in love and charity.  Your heart must be pure as it aches. I 
ask you to pray for him and offer these troubles to My Father to bring this man closer to Me. I 
want him to know My love and kindness. I want him to know that I do speak to him in his heart, 
but he doesn’t always recognize My voice. 
 
“You have spoken the truth when you said that the souls in Placita are more important than the 
Refuge to Me. You know the pattern: I send you somewhere that brings you grief, you pray for 
those souls—and I move on their hearts. I have put before you a huge test of charity."   
 



And Jesus, I have collapsed in our Father’s arms begging Him for the grace to do good to those 
who hate us. Only Your grace, Lord, can equip me to love them from my heart.  I want to, but 
my flesh and the enemy are chiding me to do just the opposite. 
 
Jesus continued, “This is a test, My Love. I am with you to help you pass it. Nonetheless, keep 
your heart clean and know that these souls are suffering from many issues in their lives. Issues I 
could help them with if only they had faith and would be kind to one another.   
 
"Sometimes I must allow situations that are irritating and painful to them, so they can see what 
they do to others affects them the same way.  
 
"My children, do not make it hard for your neighbors, your relatives, your acquaintances. Even 
those who are unkind to you, do not return evil with evil. Because it doesn’t stop there. It 
continues on and on, through multiple generations. Many of you are living under the curses that 
were put upon your mothers and fathers of long ago.  
 
"Some of you who have come against My desire to have a place of prayer on the mountain... 
Some of you are going to be experiencing very difficult and costly decisions in the near future. It 
was not My will to allow these in your lives, but by persecuting My servants who are innocent of 
wrong doing, you have stepped outside the boundaries of My protection. 
 
“Normally, I do not send calamity. But when you strike the innocent and endanger their survival, 
you walk away from My protecting wall of grace. Once outside that enclosure, the demons, the 
wolves are waiting in line to kill, steal, and destroy from you. I only give them permission so that 
you will feel what you are doing to others on a very personal level, and you will realize that it's 
wrong.   
 
“You have also formed many judgments against Mother Clare, that are totally untrue. You have 
allowed the enemy to feed you lies about her, and as a result you have spread lies and gossip. 
These things are very destructive and hurtful. So again, I must allow the enemy to do the very 
same things to you. Then, in your pain, you will call out to Me and I will tell you, 'Love one 
another as I have loved you.' If you do not want lies or misunderstandings in your families and 
fighting in your marriages, don’t spread lies about others." 
 
Wow. I have an aside to remark on there, because Ezekiel and I used to talk back and forth to 
each other and make judgments about people. And every single time we did, we got into a fight 
afterwards. And it was something stupid! It was a misunderstanding, a word that he didn't get 
right. It got twisted going into his ears. And we had a huge fight over it. Until we finally 
realized... Wow. When WE talk about other people negatively, we open the door for Satan to 
sift us in our marriages! And I'm telling you, that was a major problem in our lives before we 
discovered this truth. And now, we're extremely careful!   
 
Jesus continued, “You ask Me why a crop fails, why a storm destroys your harvest, why an 
animal dies. Why your children get caught in gang wars. Why, why, why? I do not do these 



things to you, My people. You open the door to them with your hardness of heart towards one 
another.   
 
"I abhor deceit and dishonest boundary lines. I abhor dishonest scales and taking advantage of 
one another. I did not bless you on this Earth so that you could turn around and steal from one 
another, that which is their right. I blessed and protected you and your children so you would 
show the same kindness to others.   
 
“When you watch your children play, and one takes advantage of the others, do you let it pass? 
Or do you correct your son so he will grow up to be virtuous? Or do you allow him to take 
advantage of those who are weaker and applaud his behavior?   
 
"What kind of father do you think I am? I provide for the outsider. I consider the widow and the 
orphan. I look after those who are just and honest. I defend their cause, because I want My 
children to love one another. When you love one another, you show your gratitude for My 
blessings in your life.  
 
"When I see injustice, I apply the correction to the ones who are misbehaving. I don’t just stand 
by and ignore the plight of the weak. You want to know why you have so many troubles and 
strife in your families? Arguing, bickering, selfishness and greed? You have it, because you 
taught it to them by your own behavior and example.   
 
“Is money your only standard? Lands, possessions, houses and trucks…is that all that matters to 
you? If you live by the world’s standards, then it is. But the day will come, My people, when you 
will stand before My Father and give an accounting for what you did on Earth. This will 
determine your eternity.   
 
"You were here for perhaps 90 years, but the day comes where you enter into eternity. You face 
the Judge and sentence is given. Either you were kind and benevolent, honest and forthright-or 
you were crooked and deceitful, selfish, greedy, hard-hearted, unjust and doing what was wrong 
in My sight.  
 
"And there will be no excuses. No lies will hold water. No defense can be given, because I am 
God. And I see all very clearly. I miss nothing. I see what you did, though you thought I wasn’t 
watching. And I love you deeply but do not approve of what you did to hurt others when you 
acted dishonestly.   
 
"So, I must judge you by the standards of Heaven. In Heaven, we love one another. No one who 
lies or is deceitful, murders, performs witchcraft, steals, or ruins the reputation of the innocent 
can enter Heaven. Then what?  What sentence shall I pronounce on you? 
 
“I am waiting, My people. I am waiting to see if you will reconcile with your brother, your sister, 
those who you have been at war with. I am waiting to see if you will do the right thing, because 



you are not guaranteed another day on this Earth. Your turn to stand before My Father could 
come even this very night.   
 
"Are you ready? Will you be able to enter Heaven and join your mother and father? Even they 
cry out to Me to warn you before it is too late.   
 
"I love you so much I died a horrible death to have you with Me in Heaven. The question is—do 
you love Me enough to change your ways and begin living for Me?”   
 
"Truly I love you deeply. I am there with you when you weep.  I capture every tear that drops 
from your cheek, and all I want for you is the very best.   
 
"So, don’t be afraid to return to Me. Repent for doing wrong, to confess. I know everything 
there is to know about you. I was there when you took what wasn’t yours. I was there when 
you first had sex. I was there when she had the abortion. I held that child and cried over him. I 
was there when you did something unspeakable.  
 
"I forgive you. I love you. Do not delay coming to Me. My arms are open and waiting for you. 
Though your sins be as scarlet, I will wash them white as snow.” 

 
What to Do When it Just Doesn’t Feel Right 
June 25, 2019 
 

Thank You, Lord Jesus, for giving me the courage to 
stop, wait, and listen more carefully to You. Please give 
this grace to all your people. Amen. 
 
Well, dear Family, I must confess to you that I still have 
not learned how to move in the spirit as I should. After 
having prepared the road to the Refuge, I was eager to 
set out and begin the foundation for the first 
hermitage today.  Everything was prepared. Cement 

bags going up the mountain, helpers were there—and it was a beautiful day. Just perfect for 
digging the foundation.   
 
But when I awoke, something felt “off.” 
 
I had a check in my spirit… or you might say in my gut. I had an uneasy feeling. It was the same 
feeling I had when I married the wrong man. The same feeling when I and Ezekiel were going to 
fly to Germany 18 years ago and 9/11 happened as we were making arrangements. It’s funny, 
but true. I believe we have more brain cells in our gut than in our brains! And every time I’ve 
ignored that gut feeling, things did not go well. 
 



So, the first thing we did was ask the Lord if we should go up to the mountain today, and I got 
some very bad readings. Immediately, I called everyone who was getting prepared and on their 
way. One person, who is a Christian, said to me, “It’s funny that you cancelled, because I had 
feelings that I shouldn’t go up today, as well.”  Two of our readings were Pride and Prayer.   
 
Another member of the team, who was highly dedicated and really wound up to go, was very 
quiet over the phone when I called it off. I said, "Are you upset with me?" And they said “I’m 
not upset. I just feel like I was in overdrive and got shifted into reverse—and the transmission 
dropped...” 
 
Wow. Yeah, I know the feeling... 
 
I felt more than a little lost as well, and immediately recognized my pride in eagerly moving 
things forward, and to checking with the Lord first. Because I felt we just needed to keep going.    
 
How do you tell when you are being proud—and when you are persevering?? That's a very 
good question.   
 
So, I called the core group together and we prayed in the spirit for a long time. These are wise, 
seasoned souls who have only the Lord’s interests at heart and are not intimidated by what 
reaction I might have—or anyone might have, for that matter. They are honest and belong 
totally to Jesus. With their help and input, after prayer I realized my heart was not united with 
the Lord’s the way it should be.   
 
And it scared me! I thought, 'Oh my gosh, is this Refuge just a big hoax? Or what?' It really 
threw me for a minute. 
 
This is truly a set-up! You are given a date like, 5 hermitages by September. So you launch out 
to accomplish that…with your logical mind. But I was again leaving the Lord behind.  His 
concern is for the souls that live around that mountain, as much as it is for the world we will be 
praying for up there. And those souls eye us with suspicion and distrust. they don't like us! And 
Jesus wants us to address that issue first. That is our focus, no matter how long it takes. His 
focus is on loving them and meeting their needs.  
 
Oh, how difficult it is, dear ones, to overcome rejection! But with God all things are possible.  
 
So, we stayed home and prayed and came to the conclusion that we must be little Christs to 
these people. We must bring them His love and concern for their welfare. And now we are 
waiting on the Lord on exactly how He wants to go about this. 
 
Jesus, do You some counsel for us? I truly am lost in the midst of this turbulence. 
 
Jesus began, “My Darling Clare, your zeal to fulfill My desires is admirable. But you must learn to 
wait on Me and seek the spiritual side of things before moving forward in the physical. I had told 



you once before, that if you had prepared the ground for this move by acts of kindness and 
prayer, things would have gone much differently. You are still thinking in fleshly ways.  
 
"You remember the example of Marilyn Hickey, that did nothing but pray for all the countries in 
the Middle East for decades, because I told her to? Yes, I put it on her heart to pray for them 
every day. And she recognized My voice and she was obedient. And what was the result? When I 
sent her to each country in her old age, there were massive conversions at every meeting.   
 
"Prayer comes first, My Clare. Prayer comes first. This is a very important lesson for all 
Heartdwellers: saturate the ground with tears of love, repentance, and cries for conversion. 
Then you may step forward and meet with success.  
 
"My Love you must water the soil. All great works come after preparing and watering the soil. 
Then the seeds that are planted immediately take root. And they flourish! I am with you, My 
Clare, and you will see results when you do it My way.  
 
"This is a common problem, not just with all people, but especially ministers. In their zeal to see 
My will done, they lunge forward without seeking Me on how to do it. 
 
"They call in the experts, buy into the programs and P. R. campaigns, and use the logic of men, 
rather than My wisdom on how to accomplish My goal. Pride is at the very core of this thinking, 
whereas Love is the at the core of My thinking. 
 
"My children, do not launch out into life-changing directions until you feel secure in My approval 
and My way of doing things. You will save yourself many heartaches by approaching the 
challenges in life this way. So much is done in haste, and later must be done over again, 
correctly. Or opportunities for correction never come. I would save you the heartaches caused by 
your own thinking if only you would wait on Me." 
 
And you know, guys. I have been waiting on Him, day after day. But I've been kind of bland in 
prayer, and I've had worship and I have been waiting on Him. But I don't think I've waited on 
Him long enough. Sometimes it takes a whole lot more time for things to get settled. And I 
should have waited until I had a very secure sense of what he wanted me to do next. 
 
Jesus continued, "When we are together in prayer, dwelling in sweet communion, I impart to 
you My deepest thoughts and desires. It is in the stillness of your hearts that I speak with you 
and infuse My delight into your circumstances. I wish for you to awaken tenderly to My most 
subtle thoughts and implement them in your actions.   
 
"So very often the push to get something visible done overshadows these gentle inspirations of 
Mine. Always beware of Time and how the enemy might tempt you to cut corners, or be 
disordered in order to accomplish your ends. He most often works through haste and fear. And if 
you are watching very carefully the movements of your hearts, you will see right through that 
and not act on it.   



"Clare, you have come to Me so sincerely, asking Me to do this My way. So, I am honoring the 
desire of your heart through circumstances and delays. But I am also cultivating in you a deeper 
level of patience and sense of order, so you do not overlook what is most important to Me in any 
given situation."   
 
I am so sorry, Lord. Please forgive me. 
 
Jesus continued, “Let this be a lesson to all of you, My Heartdwellers. Truly, when productivity 
takes over and a sense of love and charity is overshadowed, back up and go to that sweet space 
where we conceived this child together.  This will give Me the opportunity to make minor and 
major course corrections, so Our destination is arrived at joyfully and peacefully. 
 
"Do not for one second doubt that this Refuge is not from Me. This is another tactic of the evil 
ones when problems or course corrections must take place. You begin to question the whole 
project. No, don’t go there. This is My Heart’s desire, and I am working with you, My Love, to 
bring it about.   
 
"Heartdwellers, these lessons from the hermitage are life lessons that will benefit everything 
you do. I will bless and multiply you, dear ones. I will care for you tenderly and visit you with My 
many graces. So much is waiting in the wings of Heaven to bring you closer to Me and equip you 
to realize your heart’s desires. 
 
"I am with you. I love you. I am for you, protecting you and raising you up to a new level of 
holiness. Bear with Me, My Bride. So much good is coming to you. Persevere and you will 
overcome all your personal obstacles, as well as those things that loom on the outside. No 
weapon formed against you will prosper, because you have waited on Me and done it My way.” 

 
Keeping Our Eyes on the Master Conductor  
June 27, 2019 
 

Lord, we ask for Your Strength and Your Perseverance 
during long, dry seasons that would seem to stretch 
on unendingly. We know You have a plan—and will 
carry it out completely, thoroughly, and wonderfully in 
Your Time! May we not grow weary in prayer, nor 
impatient as we wait to see Your hand of Glory. Amen. 
 
Well, dear Family. While Clare is embroiled in 
difficulties over the Mountain, I have been engaged, 

here on the other side of the country, with my own struggles, both in the physical and through 
interactions with people in my life. And I realized this morning in prayer that, even though 
these struggles seem very divergent in scope—they are truly a picture of all our lives during this 
season in Time.  



I know that ALL of us have been having our own private difficulties—really serious ones, many 
of us. No matter how big or small our situations may seem to the rest of the world… to US? 
They feel huge! At the same time, the world itself seems to be bound in an unyielding 
straitjacket from the enemy, intent on allowing the evil in governments to just keep on, month 
after month, seemingly unchanging. 
 
So, I wanted to encourage us all today IN those struggles we are encountering. And to remind 
us all to keep our eyes on the Master Conductor of our lives. That’s a John Michael Talbot song, 
by the way. The Lord has been bringing it up to me quite often lately. Jesus speaks to me 
constantly through music very, very clearly. And lately, He has been playing on my own music 
feed song after song about looking at our lives from Heaven’s point of view. Stepping up out of 
Time to consider Forever to measure these things with. And to never lose Hope in the process. I 
think we all realize that MUCH more is going on in the spirit than we can even imagine, and that 
all these offerings and sufferings are indeed being used in many, many ways for His Kingdom. 
 
But especially lately, the Lord has been making it more clear to me in my rhemas, songs and 
Scripture readings that we MUST continue to keep looking at the larger picture of our nation 
here in the United States, and world, even while our attention is drawn continually to the 
situations much closer to our individual lives.  
 
Clare and I talked a bit this morning, and we felt it important to just send out another quiet 
reminder to you all, yet again, to please continue to pray for our President Donald Trump. He is 
currently at the G20 summit in Japan. And from every indication here at home, there is no 
change in the enemy’s intents to do away with him... however they can devise it. 
 
Last night, the Lord called me to spend the night in vigil with Him, both in prayer and worship, 
from 1:30 in the morning until sometime after 6:00 in the morning. At one point, I knew that He 
was sitting in my desk chair, right next to my bed. And He was dressed in little more than 
shredded skin and blood, with the Crown of Thorns on His head...  
 
I’ve been getting random message draws for more than a week now, about President Trump’s 
life and the danger he's in. And God’s agenda with him being in danger. Yesterday, I found that 
more of the prayer warriors have been in this situation, too. We know that most of you are 
praying for him already, and we are so glad that you have joined hands with us in this!  
 
But this particular portion of a message has come up to me several times this week now. Twice 
– just this morning. And Clare and I wanted to remind you to keep our eyes focused on Jesus 
and what He is doing through President Trump, as well as in our lives. In the midst of our own 
personal sufferings, we must always continue to pray for His Will to be done through the 
President’s fight with the evil ones of this world. 
 
This is the portion that has come up to me. It's Jesus speaking: 
 



"My people, your offerings are making an impact, but so much more is needed. There are 
terrible slanders against this man (Donald Trump) and they are not all true. Anyone who raises 
their head against the Monster will be lied about in every circle. (He's talking about the 
corruption in the government.) The problem is, that most Americans are too lazy to research 
and find out if what was said is true. They just assume it, because it's in the media. And that's 
the same mistake the German people made in Hitler's rule. 
 
"If you want to know the truth, come to Me. If you can't hear Me, find someone who does and 
ask them. What is at stake right now is not Mr. Trump's personal business—for if the truth were 
told, you have those respectable (in the public eye) who were present when a sacrificial infant 
was slain, and they drank her blood.  
 
"So, you see, you really don't see. You hear, but you don't really hear—not the truth, that is. You 
see and hear a facade, a socially acceptable mask, and beneath it, Satan and his minions are 
pulling strings to slaughter all the Christians world-wide, but especially in America. 
 
"If you are a Christian, you are slated for death in this country, unless another comes to power 
and at the very least delays it for a few years." 
 
Now, let me say here, this was written before Donald Trump was elected. And the Lord was 
looking at the difference between what would happen if Hillary Clinton was elected and 
whether Donald Trump was. But we're looking at another election coming up, in what will be a 
short time, after all. And the entire group of people running against Donald Trump have 
Socialism firmly planted in their agendas. And they're even being open about it. So, we really, 
really need to keep praying that the agenda of cleaning up the corruption in the government, 
and the keeping of President Trump in office comes through.  
 
And prayer is how we can do that. 
 
I wanted to bring it up all to you again, this call to keep on keeping on in prayer over what 
President Trump is trying to accomplish and the world itself. There is a great deal of noise and 
bother over what candidates will be running for election next year, and we need to keep 
pressing in.  
 
Speak with Truth and love to those who are still listening to the news. And to not let the 
weariness of what seems like ‘nothing is really happening’ to stop us. We truly continue to 
continue to keep his name and God’s Plan on the tip of our tongues in prayer. 
 
May the Lord bless you all, dear Heartdwellers. We thank you so much for standing in prayer 
with us over this country, those of you who are around the world. 
 
And please, Lord. Give us the strength to carry on to the end just as James exhorted us: 
 



My fellow believers, when it seems as though you are facing nothing but difficulties see it as an 
invaluable opportunity to experience the greatest joy that you can! For you know that when 
your faith is tested it stirs up power within you to endure all things. And then as your 
endurance grows even stronger it will release perfection into every part of your being until 
there is nothing missing and nothing lacking. 
 
And if anyone longs to be wise, ask God for wisdom and he will give it! He won’t see your lack 
of wisdom as an opportunity to scold you over your failures, but he will overwhelm your 
failures with his generous grace. Just make sure you ask empowered by confident faith without 
doubting that you will receive. James 1:2-6 
 
If your faith remains strong, even while surrounded by life’s difficulties, you will continue to 
experience the untold blessings of God! True happiness comes as you pass the test with faith 
and receive the victorious crown of life promised to every lover of God! James 1:12 
 
And that was from James one. God bless you, dear Heartdwellers. 
 

The Wonder of a Child, Chronicles from Ezekiel 
June 28, 2019        
 

Thank You, Lord, for the very special place children 
have in our hearts, and especially in Yours. May we 
always remember their role in Your Kingdom, and 
strive to return to their precious, innocent state of 
heart, soul and mind before You, ourselves. Amen. 
 
Clare, Ezekiel and I have been discussing for some time 
now putting together a sequel to their Chronicles of 
the Bride book. And today we want to give you a 

preview of some of the journeys Ezekiel has taken with the Lord that revolve around children 
and the child-likeness of Heaven. 
 
The first Chronicle is entitled: My Kingdom of Child Hearts 
 
Ezekiel began: I love You, Lord. I Do. I thank You for so very many things, things that I cannot 
even number or recall in their completeness. Every part and fiber of my being is filled with such 
gratitude to You. As before, words simply fall short. There are not enough words in the 
Universe, to proclaim all that You are, all that You have been, and all that You are going to be!  
O' My God, My Lord, My King!  
 
I recall the words of King David. "What return can I make to the Lord, for all the good He has 
done for me!  I will take the Cup of Salvation and will call upon the Name of the Lord!"   
 



You have referred to Heaven through one writer as, "My Kingdom of Child Hearts."  O' Lord, 
how I can relate to that! I wish truly that everything and everyone, everywhere, could be like 
the Innocence, the Purity and Simplicity of a little child. I really do. 
 
Jesus began, "My Kingdom of Child Hearts—that is exactly what the Kingdom is all about. One 
of the most beautiful things about the perfection of all My Creation is that it genuinely is 
Innocent, Pure, and Simple. If the Kingdom of God could not be understood, by even the smallest 
of children, then it would cease to be. 
 
“Try to remember. Try to literally see everything and every one as a little child would. This is a 
Great Mystery, and most do not perceive it, for the human intellect often obstructs what is real.   
 
“One of the last prayers I prayed, while I walked on this Earth as a man among you, was when I 
rejoiced in Spirit, saying, "I thank You, Father! For what You have hidden from the wise and the 
clever, you have revealed to these least ones!"  Recall, also, the words I spoke to you, Ezekiel, 
two years ago, as regards the humor of human reasoning. 
 
    I said, "Don't You Think?... 
    You Don't Think?... 
    Pleeeeease, Don't Think! 
    Give Your Mind to Me." 
 
“True, it was said in jest. However, there is a serious point to be illustrated by this. The obvious 
point is to put your own mind and reasoning away, and abandon yourself to Me, the Eternal 
Wisdom. In so doing, you will avoid a multitude of opinions, which only serve to tire your soul.  
 
"And you will keep the sins of Pride and Judgment from doing harm to you, and others. If you 
will but yield your mind over to Me, you will not falsely accuse another, nor will you assign 
wrong motives to other souls, who many times may be perfectly innocent of what your mind 
perceives in them. 
 
“In essence, I am asking you to trust Me with yet one more part of you, a very strong and 
ingrained part of your character. I am asking you to go backward, to "grow backward". I am 
asking you to grow "down", and not "up". I want you to revert back to the openness and 
freedom of a mere toddler. For, "Unless You become as a little child, you will by no means enter 
the Kingdom of Heaven." 
              
The second Chronicle is entitled “Little Ones”, given to him on December 23, 2009  
 
Ezekiel began: Thank You, Beloved Lord Jesus, for having me come back to have this time with 
You again tonight. It is the thrill of My heart to be with You like this, and I want nothing else in 
this world. 
      



Tonight, I see us in the upper drawing room in the Palace. I turn from writing at my small desk, 
and notice You sitting on the silken couch. You appear to be reading some papers and marking 
them with a pen. As You look up, You smile at me with that loving smile that tells me everything 
is good, and that there are no problems to deal with this evening. Although I know that we 
regularly need guidance, it is always a relief to know You will not have to correct some fault of 
mine, and that we can truly spend a refreshing night together.   
      
As the Light of God is perpetual in Heaven, and there is no sense of time in Eternity, the whole 
atmosphere is like that of a midsummer morning. I look out of the window, and out on the 
veranda,the freshly dew laden flowers are lifting their heads together as one accord. Everything 
is so pure and beautiful. I know that I will never tire of living in such a lovely Paradise, especially 
being here in your company.   
     
I ask, ‘What are You reading Lord?’    
 
And You respond affectionately, “I was just looking over the stories that some of our little ones 
gave to Me today.”   
 
I’m thinking to myself, ‘Little Ones? He must mean some of the children in one of the nurseries.’   
 
Jesus continued, “They are so precious to Me. They are as little angels with their sense of 
wonder. Everything they do with such a sense of excited adventure. Even these stories are 
written with great anticipation, for they know that when they begin to write their thoughts 
down, suddenly every word transforms into reality, and they are there in the midst of what they 
have just composed. How happy they are continually, for they live constantly in the joy of their 
own creativeness.”   
      
'That is so pure and innocent!' I continued. 'But, why are You marking their stories?’  
 
“These are the thoughts that I use to create wonder in the dreams I send to the children on 
Earth. This causes them all to be connected in a very special way. And one day they will meet 
each other here in My Kingdom and share these wonderful stories together. They will once 
again gleefully relive these times, and all of Heaven will smile because of them.”   
 
‘O’ Lord,' I said. 'I am already beside myself with the very thought of it all, just watching the joy 
on Your face as You explain it!’   
 
You go back to the papers once more, and resume marking them. I am left thinking, ‘I wonder if 
everything is like this. Could all of our hopes and dreams be generated by this Grace, and fully 
conceived through such Innocence?’  
 
Knowing my thoughts, You look back up at me and say, “That is how it has always been, 
whether through pure hearts here in Heaven, or by some other means. Every good and perfect 
gift comes from the Father, who Himself is the fullness of all Grace and Innocence.” 



‘I am also wondering, why there are nurseries here, Lord?' I continued. 'Where do these little 
ones come from?’ 
 
At my inquisitiveness, You smile and put the papers back down.  
 
‘I don’t mean to be interrupting You, but there is so much I would like to know.’   
 
You answer me, “These are children who were victims of abortion, orphans, and others who 
were suffering terribly from starvation, neglect, and abuse. I brought them back to Myself at 
their tender young age, for I could not bear to see them hurting and afraid any longer.  As soon 
as they arrived, their little minds and emotions were healed, and all of the horrendous things 
that they were subjected to were completely erased from their memories. There is nothing that 
causes Me to rise up stronger, and no other injustice that cries out to Me louder, than to see 
small and fragile souls treated with such cruelty. They themselves know nothing but happiness 
for all Eternity now, and they are especially loved throughout the whole of Paradise.” 
 
And finally, an adventure Ezekiel entitled “Meadow of Wonder” from January 4, 2010 
 
Again, tonight Lord, You have called me to come here to this place. I have no idea of what You 
want to speak to me of, nor what You would like to show me. I only know that to be here is 
good, and that all good awaits me in Your company. 
  
I see us standing on the sandy shore of the beach, just down from the Palace. Little Timothy, my 
Snow Leopard cub from last year, has bounded out of the broad-leaf plants, and is making no 
little strides toward us.   
 
‘Well hello, little friend!’ I stammered, shocked to see him again after my long absence. I hardly 
have the words out of my mouth, when this forty-pound ball of fur lands his front paws 
squarely on my chest, sending both of us down rolling in the sand. You laugh with delight at the 
sight of this exuberant energy and drop to Your knees in order to join in the tussle. We are all 
having such fun playing here together on the beach. Within minutes however, Timothy is 
distracted again, and off chasing a small group of butterflies. 
  
We get up and catch our breath, brushing the sand from our clothes. You smile and say, “I 
thought this might be a nice time to show you something else.” Once again, there is that twinkle 
in Your eyes that tells me we are in for another adventure.   
 
'Where to this time, Lord? Out, In, East, West… I know that Heaven is multidimensional and…’  
 
“Just what I had in mind!” You interrupt. “I am going to take you into a whole new realm that 
you’ve never seen before. In fact, you will need to adjust your sense of perspective and direction 
on this one.” 
  



I am trying to understand just what You mean by this, when straight up into the air we fly with 
great speed. ‘Wow!” I’m thinking. ‘I should know to expect anything with You!’   
 
You’ve read my thoughts and smiling, squeeze my hand in recognition. What an incredible ride! 
 
In no time at all, we are beyond the clouds and approaching a thin layer of some sort. We soar 
right through it, sending gold and pink dust flying. I have the distinct impression we have just 
passed from one dimension into another. Looking up from the colorful dust, which has covered 
me from head to toe, I see the most beautiful luminescent globes floating all around us.   
  
They seem so dreamlike as they dance along in spherical motions. All around them seems to be 
open space, except for the soft light that fills the air. As we have slowed to a hovering stop, I 
reach out my hand to touch one of them. The globe is only some seven feet around, and my 
hand goes immediately inside of it. Suddenly, I hear the sounds of music and celebration, and 
as I place my other hand inside, the whole thing opens up and I can enter. I look back, and You 
are right here with Me, reassuring me with a nod. Turning ‘round again, the small space has 
instantly expanded, and we are entering a whole new world! 
  
The broad and sweeping vista before us is awe-inspiring. Massive peaks ascend to dizzying 
heights, and fresh mountain meadows glisten with dew. Swaths of multicolored flowers bathe 
the valleys amidst green clover and grasses. Butterflies and ladybugs flit back and forth, with 
children and lambs running here and there in small groups. There is so much laughter and 
gaiety everywhere I turn! Puppies and ponies romp and tumble, their masters squealing 
happily. It’s as if we had walked right into a scene from a storybook. I am beside myself with 
wonder, as we stand here in this absolutely pure and innocent place. 
  
‘O’ Lord!’ I exclaim through my tears. 'How can such a place exist?' I ask, not remembering that 
we are in the Heavenly Realms.   
 
Jesus answers with a smile, “I have always intended that there be a special world for children. 
They are the most unstained of all My Creation. These little ones have not had the chance to be 
soiled by the decay of worldly ambition. Their little hearts are so clean, their minds uncorrupted. 
They still have the pristine imagination I created in the Human Soul. The endearing unselfishness 
and sense of delight that they carry constantly is such a joy to Me.   
 
“I intended that there be a place of absolute purity and innocence, and this is that place. I knew 
you would particularly love this place, because the heart of a child has been so preserved within 
you.  
 
"My precious Love, this is only one more of the marvelous gifts that I have held in store for you. 
You will see and enjoy much, much more in times to come. But for now, let us rest here in this 
Meadow of Wonder, and relish the children that we are.” 
 



May the Lord bless you today, dear Heartdwellers, with a journey backwards into the innocent 
joys of pure childhood.  
 
  

 


