Don't Let Your Dreams Be Stolen 

by Lee Johndrow


Too often we see ourselves changed by situations and circumstances. It is somewhat like being in a car traveling and a large gust of wind comes up, causing a change, even minor, in direction. Or you are traveling in icy weather and the car slides in a direction you had not expected. Oops! What I thought I was doing has changed. Sometimes dramatically. Sometimes it seems like there is no other way to get back to the place you were.

 

Perhaps you are right. Perhaps the "damage" is too severe. Or the timing is no longer available because of the delay.

 

Has God changed His mind about you? No! A change in plans does not mean a change in purpose.

 

Last night I was dreaming. In the dream, I was working on an older computer. It was using a cassette player that contained information to work from. There were 5 programs I was able to work on. Each one of these programs had a type of secret that could be found in a part of nature. A mineral, a flower, a tree. Inside of the item there was an answer to a need in the world.

 

As I was working one, it showed a purple flower. As I began to review it, it revealed an answer to a world sickness that was debilitating and destructive. I began to do more study.

 

While I was in the midst of my studying a young man came up to me and began to give me warnings. I asked him what his warnings were predicated upon. As he began to share his experience, I could feel weights being placed upon my shoulders.

 

The name of the flower was the "Purple Lover", a beautiful violet flower. With answers to sickness. The ability to change culture and the world. And yet the desire of the young man was to disregard it. To not take a chance. To not want to risk it.

 

Stop the Dream Stealers
 

In life many will want to pull you away from what you see; to cause you to feel less than adequate; to create fear and doubt in your life.

 

In thinking about the flower and its potential I was reminded of George Washington Carver. Out of a peanut he produced over 100 products for the farm and the home. He found answers in a plant and provided for the world.

 

In the very near future I see the development of many products and inventions coming forth. In the midst of the "crisis" goodness will emerge. Based on the age of the computer I saw, I would envision that a number of these surprising discoveries are going to come out of a generation of people from 45-65. People that have been pulled aside, but while the plans have changed, the purpose has not.

 

We are in the midst of exciting times. For years there has been talk about things like free energy and new cures for illnesses. I truly believe we are at the door. Will we go through? Will those people be encouraged to go through?

 

Today, I simply say "stop" the dream stealers, the dream killers. And let His goodness arise in the earth.
