
OCCUPATION OF RURAL AMERICA 

Dream received by Averine Pennington, 6/30/20 

I awoke early this morning a little after 6:00am from a very disturbing dream: 

I was inside my house which is located in the country, but less than fifty miles from Houston.  My dog 

started barking frantically, so much so that I looked outside to see what she was barking at.  I was 

hearing lots of noise and hubbub also, like the sound of vehicles and lots of people talking.  I thought 

maybe my neighbor across the street was having a party or something.  So, I went into the living room 

to get a better look out of the window on that side of the house. 

And what do my wondering eyes behold?  A horde of people and they were everywhere!  There must 

have been at least 75 to 100 . . . I did not bother to stop and count!  Several vehicles were already 

parked on my one-acre field with more arriving by the minute.  They had begun to set up tents in 

random places across the field and were even spilling onto the road coming into the property.   

My mind was not even thinking logically at that moment.  You see, back in April I had advertised that I 

was holding a Solemn Assembly on my property with everyone welcome to come and pray for our 

nation.  That event has long past, but I still have a huge white sign on the front side of the field which 

reads “Pray for Our Nation” in bold red and blue lettering.  My first thought was that this was something 

God may have orchestrated!  As if perhaps they may be gathering to pray again and planned to stay a 

while.  Like a fool I left my dog shut up in the house and I went outside to speak with them to find out 

what was going on.  The first thing that caught my eye was a man digging a latrine in, of all places, the 

middle of the road!  Now, in real life that road is paved, but in the dream it was a dirt road.   Seeing that 

happening sort of alerted me that this group was not sent from God and that something was very wrong 

here.  There was so much commotion going on that I had to yell to get anyone’s attention.  The woman 

closest to me said, “We as American citizens are exercising our rights to live anywhere we want.  This is 

the spot we are choosing.”  I told her that this land was private property and they could not just come 

onto it and take over like that. Another person spoke up and said, “Haven’t you heard?  There is no 

such thing as private property anymore!  Anybody can live anywhere they so choose.”  I told them that 

they had to leave and if they didn’t I was going to call the Sheriff.  They just laughed at me.  I stormed off 

back toward the house as I was starting to feel uneasy for my safety. 

Big problem!  I forgot to lock my house behind me.  When I went inside, there was probably a dozen or 

so people who were occupying my house. They had made themselves at home eating my food, digging 

around in the kitchen cabinets looking for stuff and one had even turned on the TV and was enjoying 

himself in my recliner.  I was a woman alone as my husband was at work.  I truly did not know what to 

do.  I tried to act nonchalant and told them if they were hungry, they were welcome to find something 

to eat and could get themselves water to drink but then they must leave my house.  Again, they just 

laughed at me!  I knew in my heart they had no intention of ever leaving.  I looked on the little table 

where the phone is kept, but it was no longer there.  So much for calling for backup.  I was on my own.  I 

was trying to ease myself toward the bedroom where our guns were kept, wondering if I even knew 

how to load the thing.  As I walked down the hallway, I remember wishing I had taken my husband’s 

advice to learn more about guns so I could better defend myself.   I suddenly realized my beloved dog 



was no where in sight and there was no barking to be heard.  My heart sank . . . I knew what they must 

have done with her.  Thank God, I woke up from this terrible dream. 

As I came back to reality, I realized my husband had not yet left for work.  He was in the middle of his 

shower, but I was so distraught I barged into the bathroom to tell him my dream.  He just said I had 

been watching too much of the stuff going on in the news.  I very seldom even turn the TV on!  Yes, I 

know about the autonomous zones where lawless people are taking over in the cities to the point that 

police will not enter.  I do try to stay informed on current events especially as they relate to end-time 

prophecy being fulfilled.  But I truly don’t think that is why I had this dream.  I am convinced that the 

Lord has just given me a glimpse of what is coming to Rural America.  We are not immune to the 

lawlessness that is spreading like wildfire.  Don’t assume that you can escape what is coming by heading 

for the hills.  Satan has been given his time to reign and his evil, wicked agenda will be carried out.  It is 

unavoidable!  Get ready for what is coming!  The Word that has come forth in recent weeks and days 

has been . . . BRACE YOURSELVES!  I have heard this just in the last week or so from no less than six 

different prophets of the Lord.  When God starts repeating Himself, we better take notice!  Do not fear.  

God has this!  And if you are His child, whatever He brings you to . . . He will see you through! 


