
His precious treasures 
 
I read “The enigma” experience that one of the Lord’s servants published in this blog which 
clarified me one that I had  some twenty years ago, around the year of 2000.  It is very difficult 
to describe the scene since there are many things that still I don’t understand, but I leave it to 
your discernment. We are in the last days, time is short and difficult. I’m sure that the Lord is 
working and accelerating his process with many souls these last days before the rapture.   
 
In this experience I arrived into a big, big house. It looked like a castle, but the section that I got 
seemed like  museum. I was amazed because I have never seen such splendor and beauty. In 
that big room there were many (perhaps millions) effigies that resembled fine glass. There were 
many other things that I can not describe because I didn’t understand them, but they were 
beautiful things never seen in my entire life. (I am almost 70 years old). They were all carved 
and sculpted in the most beautiful crystal like of different shapes and statures. When I was 
observing these amazing treasures, instantly I saw my Lord Jesus walking in the middle of the 
effigies. His robes were pure white.  I couldn’t appreciate His face, but I knew He was the Lord. 
He was observing with deep love all those effigies. He caressed them tenderly. I’ve never seen 
an effigy like that in my life. So beautiful with different prism tones! He told me: “These are my 
treasures, I gave my life for them.”  
 
Then He pointed to a small baby, and told me: “This is an aborted baby. He was unwanted on 
earth, and was thrown away as useless, but I took him. He is mine. I shed my blood for him.” 
Then He showed the effigy of a girl. She was beautiful, with a long black hair. Then He told me: 
“You see her?  She washed my feet with her tears and dried them with her hair. She was a 
prostitute, a cast out in the society, but I took her.” Then the Lord told me the story of Luke 
7:36-50, and explained to me a never heard story about her life.  
 
I let to you this strange experience. I don’t know if it was a dream or a vision.   

9 But as it is written, Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into the heart of 
man, the things which God hath prepared for them that love him.10 But God hath revealed them 
unto us by his Spirit: for the Spirit searcheth all things, yea, the deep things of God.                      1 
Corinthians 2:9,10 

In the love of Christ the Lord, 
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