
  Now is the hour of destruction of Babylon! 

          Cryptic1 

 

smote – Past tense of the verb smite. 

smite – Strike with a firm blow, a heavy blow or stroke with a weapon or the 

hand. 

This word was given 11.27.20. 

Babylon oh Babylon where art thou?  I smote thee for the hour has come.  You 

will feel the retribution of My anger as I denounce your nation before the world.  

All will look on aghast in horror at what will take place.  This will be your 

undoing - all your mighty deeds and actions will unravel before your very eyes.  

I will bring down My arm of justice upon thee and there will be weeping and 

wailing in the streets.  Such will be the loss that will be felt the world over – 

sending shockwaves from nation to nation and country to country.  Your 

enemies will revel and rejoice at your downfall and make haste to bring you 

down even further.  Such is their distaste for your arrogance and wealth 

beyond compare.   

I have blessed you from amongst many nations but you have chosen to ignore 

Me – instead turning to the god of this world satan to serve.  I turn away from 

you henceforth and remove My hand of protection that has been upon this 

nation.  No more will you enjoy the perks and privileges of a mighty nation but 

you shall be reviled as the lowest nation among nations – a guttersnipe.  You 

will become lower than a third world nation and those who have admired you 

will now look down upon you in pity and horror.  The sins of this nation have 

reached the arm of justice and can be contained no more.  The cries of the 

saints and the bloodshed of the martyrs call out for vengeance.   

Now is the time.  Now is the hour of destruction.  Oh Babylon that you would 

be healed but you were not!  That you cried out to Me but you did not.  That 

you turned from the abomination of sin but did not.  I will rise from My throne 

and turn My back to you whom I once loved and will give you over to your 

enemies who seek and plot to destroy you from within.  

Oh Babylon that you were healed but you were not!  My heart is heavy for once 

you were My shining jewel, My beacon of light shining in the darkness.  But 

now no light shall emanate from you - save for My remnant all would be lost.  I 

have prepared safe havens even amongst the destruction and fury that comes.  

Return to Me those who have not given themselves over to Me.  I am your 

Savior and Lord and I call out to the lost sheep to return and turn from sin 

that is an abomination to Me.  



I will return soon children upon the clouds 

Look for Me  

Lift your heads for your redemption draws nigh 

Amen Amen I have spoken 

I Am I Was 

Your Lord and Savior Yeshua 

He alone who Saves 

Amen Amen Amen It is So 

The message continues 

Destruction cometh on mighty winds.  Be prepared to see the swift sword of 

justice prevail over this once great, mighty nation.  The hammer of justice and 

retribution will fall soon.  Oh America that you were healed but you were not! 

 

Scripture Reference: 

Numbers 11:33 33 And while the flesh was yet between their teeth, ere it was 

chewed, the wrath of the LORD was kindled against the people, and the LORD 

smote the people with a very great plague. 

Jeremiah 51:8-9 8 Babylon has suddenly fallen and been destroyed.  Wail for 

her!  Take balm for her pain; perhaps she may be healed.  9 We would have 

healed Babylon, but she is not healed.  Forsake her, and let us go everyone to 

his own country; for her judgment reaches to heaven and is lifted up to the 

skies. 


