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“I have set you as a watchman on the wall,

To hear the Word at My mouth and repeat it to the people....”
Scriptural song given to Julie Rider by the Lord in November 1993

Dear countrymen,

Much ado abounds in Monstrosity, as the beasts, monsters, and whores carry out their presidential election charade,
and it really is about nothing, for the outcome has already been decided. The Mad Queen shall reign.

Republicans are adamant that Barack Hussein Obama not nominate Supreme Court Justice Scalia’s replacement, as
they say it should be the “next president’s” job. Meaning, of course, one of them. Read the first paragraph again.

So, Republicans, as the Mad Queen herself would say, What difference does it make? Which beast do you prefer to
nominate the next beast to the Supreme Court, the illegal alien in the White House (who will select whomsoever his
masters say) or the Mad Queen? Pick your poison, because none of you will make that — or any other — decision.

We must say that Scalia’s death came at a most convenient time for certain scalawags and scoundrels.

“A MADDER MADMAN”

Tuesday, 9 February 2016: This proclamation of the coming antichrist came to Julie by prophecy.

“Monstrosity pretends there’s only velvet in her paws;
Behind a mask of innocence she hides her fangs and claws.
She dwells in darkness, saying she is full of truth and light;
Her specialty is turning day into the blackest night.

“In all her ways she is a queen of monstrous filth and guile;
She is supreme in speaking blasphemies obscene and vile.
She is a monster unabashed, a creature with no shame,
And all her acts of infamy add splendor to her fame.

“Monstrosity is boldly mad, unimpeachably insane,
Exquisitely, completely crazed, corrupt in heart and brain.
She is a fit precursor for the madman yet to be,

For a madder madman follows after mad Monstrosity.

“Flee to Me and escape those days, says the Lord. Amen and amen.”

Yes, this is how close we are to the end of Monstrosity and the end of man’s madness on the earth. But first comes
the maddest of the mad, the long-awaited Antichrist and his assemblage of demon-driven crazies (“Christians” all,
of course). It’s a very small step from Monstrosity’s madness to the last mad chapter, written in Revelation.

“As Noak preached righteousness till the Flood, so shall you preach righteousness till the Kapture.”
Word of the Lord to Gordy Rider, July 1986
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“T AM A GOD OF JUDGMENT”

Saturday, 5 March 2016: This call to inform the blind and deaf watchers came to Julie via prophecy

“The grieving days coming to Monstrosity will be filled with hopelessness, says the Lord. Your countrymen
will wonder why it seems I have abandoned their nation and why I do not answer their cries for national re-
lief and help. They will wonder why the sky seems brass when they have heard such miraculous stories of
My divine intervention in their nation’s past. Even many of the ones who are Mine will not understand why
I seem to stand back doing nothing while their nation teeters on the edge of destruction. They will say, |
‘Where is God at these times of crisis, and why does He seem to do nothing to help us?’

“They do not know My Hand or My plan, and they do not understand My judgments. In seeing them, they
are blind, and in hearing them, they are deaf. Though watching My judgments sweep over their land, they
are unaware of the reasons for what they see. Seeing in blindness, they understand nothing of all they see,
and they do not understand the judgments come from Me. They never knew or have forgotten that 1 amTa
God of righteousness, and they do not connect Me with judgment, only with blessings and prosperity.

“When these blind watchers say such things, My people have the opportunity to teach them of Me. The
must tell them that I am a God of judgment Who is meting out judgment on a nation gone mad. They ;Fust
tell them how patiently I called and sent warnings; they must tell them I sent prophets and watchmen to|
warn. They must tell them that the nation will never repent and turn to Me but that My Hand of mercy is
extended in peace to each person who will come. They must tell them to flee to the Ark of Safety so that they
may come through the hard times still to come. They must tell them that I am the God of Mercy Who for-
gives and receives each repentant heart. They must tell them to come to Me and be safe through the days of
Monstrosity’s end. Thus saith the Lord to His people this day. Amen and amen.”

The Lord was our Protector in days gone by, but those days are gone forever. He still protects His people,
but He has removed His Hand of protection from the nation, releasing the demonic force He warned about
in June 1998. That demonic force is at work in Monstrosity now, inciting violence, perversions, drug use,
and every form of wickedness and lawlessness. Sudden explosions of violence keep Americans edgy and
suspicious. That’s the price we pay, thanks to decisions made by people who could have chosen God but

didn’t. Seeing the judgments but not seeing, they rush blindly on to destruction, theirs and Monstrosity’s.

“MONSTROSITY’S HARVEST” |

Friday, 11 March 2016: This picture of Monstrosity’s end came to Julie by tongues and interpretalion.

undeserved, though many will argue and contend with Me. Everything Monstrosity reaps is what she has
sowed, and the plantings of wickedness in which she delighted have grown their terrible fruit. Now it is for
the people of the land to taste of her harvest and drink of her vintage. Monstrosity’s harvest is bitterness and
anguish, and she is a land vile and insane.

“The grieving coming to Monstrosity is as sure as the judgments behind it, says the Lord. Nothing I seEi is

“ds My watchmen cry out with My calls of mercy, they do not cry and call in vain. Many are hearing and
turning at their cry, coming to Me for mercy and safety. Those who come find pardon and rest, and I keep

them from Monstrosity’s snares. The lost will respond to the cry of My watchmen, for I have not sent them
in vain. Each voice that is raised does a work that bears fruit for Me.

“Monstrosity’s portion is weeping and lack, a tear for each face and a whip for each back. The grim restitu-
tion abundantly due will fall on Monstrosity, piercing her through. She will not escape and she cannot rise
up; Monstrosity’s fated to finish the cup. Thus saith the Lord. Amen and amen.”
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