
SAVED FROM THE FOWLER’S SNARE  

This is one of those topics that I find particularly hard to share, but I believe that 
there are other women out there who need to hear this testimony.  So here goes.  It all 

started on 3/20/2020 when the Lord gave me a three-part dream.   
 
In the first part of the dream, I was in a classroom with many other women.  Suddenly 
a group of M_u_s_l_i_m soldiers wearing military camo burst through the door.  They 
grabbed the women nearest to the door, put knives to their throats, and began 
dragging them away. 
 
At first, I just stood there transfixed watching the horrific scene unfold before my eyes.  

Then suddenly, I jumped on a table and shouted at the top of my lungs, “THIS IS THE 
DAY THAT THE LORD HAS MADE.  I WILL REJOICE AND BE GLAD IN IT!!!” 
 
Well, naturally that got their attention and all eyes pivoted in my direction in disbelief.   
After a moment or so, they rushed me.  My understanding was that they were 
kidnapping us to become sex slaves. 
 
In the second part of the dream, I was with a man of Middle Eastern descent.  He 
handed me a small device and told me to insert it into my body. He explained that 
using it would allow me to continue to use the restroom. 
 
In the third part of the dream, my captor and I were walking together in an airport 
teaming with people.  At first my captor and I were in very close proximity.  Sometime 
later, my captor was a few feet away.  More time passed and he was much further 
away, but I could still see him.  Even more time passed.  When I looked again to locate 
my captor, he was gone, and I was walking alone in the airport.  Suddenly I was free, 
free as a bird! 
 
As I continued to walk, I noticed a woman near me who joyfully reunited with her 
waiting family.  Then I noticed another woman, who raced into her family’s arms.  And 
another and then yet another.  Suddenly I realized that all these women had been sex 
slaves too, and they like me were free at last.     
 
Finally, I came to the last waiting area in the airport.  Much to my surprise, my mom 
was waiting for me, and a pony was standing right next to her. Overwhelmed with joy, 

I ran up to my mother and hugged her.  End of dream. 
 
Whoa!!  Sex slaves?  Really? I just could not wrap my brain around what the Lord was 
saying to me.   
 
Surely that dream could not possibly apply to me personally.  Surely not.  No way.  
Impossible.  So, I just recorded it in my journal and promptly forgot about it.  
 
In early November of 2021, something quite peculiar began to happen to me at night 
as I tried to go to sleep.  I started to feel a very subtle, almost imperceptible tingling 
sensation in my private parts.  At first, I thought it was my imagination, but every 
night it kept recurring and as time wore on, the tingling became more pronounced.  



Soon it escalated into a throbbing sensation.  By early December it had progressed to 
full blown sexual assault! 
 
One night in desperation, I cried out to the Lord, why was this happening to me?  I 
understood that it was an evil/demonic spirit that was attacking me, but why?  And 
how could I get free?   
 
The Lord revealed that the source of the attack was someone from my past, who was 
using witchcraft against me.  Apparently, this fellow was still angry at me for exposing 
him in my testimony “The Deceiver Who Brought Flowers” (The Deceiver Who Brought 
Flowers | Z3 News).   
 
The assaults became vicious and seemed to be much worse whenever I laid down or 
sat in a chair.  So, I stopped sleeping at night and would pace the floor all night long.  
At one point I went almost 80 hours straight with only 6 hours of sleep.   
 
One morning I noticed that the hair around my forehead had some thinning patches.  
Since I have always had a thick mane of hair, this was quite puzzling. Then I 
remembered that the night before I was in so much pain that I had literally pulled on 
my hair.    
 
On 12/22/2021 things had escalated to such an extent that I was weeping and crying 

out to the Lord to save me.  The Lord responded by showing me a vision of coasters 
on the floor.  You know the kind – those gliders that go under couch legs that prevent 
the wooden couch legs from scratching the hard wood floor when it is moved. End of 

vision. 
 
At first, I could not imagine what He meant.  Then I remembered the dream of the 
Middle Eastern man handing me a small device that was supposed to allow me to 
continue to use the restroom.  Was the Lord saying that he would supernaturally 
protect my body from the effects of the rape? 
 
Which brings me to the night of 12/23/2021.  That was the night that changed my life 
forever.  It was the night that Jesus showed up for me in a very tangible way.  
 
Now I knew from John 1:1 that God and His Word were one and the same.  So, my 
thinking was that the best way to defeat the enemy was with the Word of God 
(Matthew 4).  So, at bedtime, I took my phone into the bedroom with me. Then I laid 
down in bed, placed my phone speaker against my lower abdomen, and blasted 
Deuteronomy 28 from BibleGateway.com from my phone.  I figured the enemy needed 
to hear about the curses of God for those who don’t walk in His ways.  
 
Well, that chapter did not even finish before the enemy turned it off supernaturally!  
So, the prince of the air (waves) didn’t appreciate hearing about the curses of God.  I 
couldn’t help it, I burst out laughing and turned on that chapter again.    
 
This time, the enemy did not turn off my phone, but instead he turned up the 
intensity of the sexual attack.  For 5 long hours the vicious abuse continued.  Then 
something rose up in me to fight back.  I jumped up and said something to this effect: 
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“You filthy, perverted demonic spirit.  You have no idea who you are messing with.  I 
am a child of the Most High God and He has given me authority to tread on serpents 
and scorpions and over ALL power of the enemy.  And nothing, and I mean nothing, 
shall hurt me.  You are a created thing, and you must bow to the name of Jesus. 
 
I BIND you now in the Name of Jesus!  I command you to stop your filthy, perverted 
behavior and GET OUT! 
 
I CAST DOWN to the ground all witchcraft sent against me and render it null, void, 
and harmless against me! 
 
I DECREE that you, satan, are defeated before me.  You have come against me in one 
direction, but you shall flee from me in seven!  In Jesus name, I pray. Amen.” 
 
When I was done, the enemy attacked me even more viciously.  So, I kept repeating 
the warfare prayers.   When the attacks continued, I got up on my feet, raised my 
arms in the air, and prayed in tongues multiple times. 
 
After all that, the enemy continued its relentless assault.  Then I started saying 
“JESUS CHRIST IS LORD” and “I AM COVERED IN THE BLOOD OF JESUS” over and 
over.  Suddenly, a song rose up in me, and I started singing over and over: “JESUS, 
JESUS, JESUS”, “CHRIST IS KING”.  Incredibly, it sounded like others were singing 
with me.   
 
In response, the enemy turned up the intensity of the attack to an almost unbearable 
level.  I started to feel the most violent, excruciatingly painful shaking in every cell of 
my body that came in waves.  At around the 10th wave of violent shaking, I cried out to 
Jesus to save me.  I literally thought that my body would not make it the 20th round of 
shaking.  That’s how agonizing the pain was. 
 
That is when the miracle occurred.  Suddenly it felt like I was no longer on the bed 
anymore but in heaven.  I could still feel the enemy attacking me, but there was no 
pain and no discomfort at all. It was like the intensity was turned down to an almost 
imperceptible level.    
 
Then I remembered the coaster vision and the man handing me a protective device in 
my dream.  Somehow Jesus had put some sort of supernatural shield between me and 
my attacker!  Jesus truly was my shield and buckler just as it says in Psalm 91! 
 
Jesus had saved me from the fowler’s snare!  He had shielded me from a fate worse 
than death!   Jesus truly was my shield and buckler.  He had delivered me from 
unimaginable torture!  He showed up for me in my darkest hour and He rescued me!   
 
If it were not for Jesus stepping in when He did, my enemies would have taken me out 
because they were too strong for me.   It is only by the grace of God, that am I still 
here today to pen this testimony. 
 
1/31/22 (Dream) I was in a room with high ceilings that had a ledge running around 

the perimeter.  The enemy kept trying to grab me, but he could not quite reach me.  

You see, I was up high on the ledge holding a bar of DOVE soap in my hand.  End of 

dream. 



Scriptures 

PSALM 124:6 Blessed be the LORD, who has not given us as a prey to their teeth. 
7Our soul is escaped as a bird out of the snare of the fowlers: the snare is broken, and 
we are escaped. 8Our help is in the name of the LORD, who made heaven and earth. 

PSALM 91:3 Surely he shall deliver you from the snare of the fowler, and from the 

deadly pestilence.  He shall cover you with his feathers, and under his wings shall you 
trust: his truth shall be your shield and buckler. 

PSALM 3:3 But you, O LORD, are a shield for me; my glory, and the lifter up of my 

head. 

GENESIS 15: After these things the word of the LORD came unto Abram in a vision, 

saying, Fear not, Abram: I am your shield, and your exceeding great reward. 

2 SAMUEL 22:2 And he said, The LORD is my rock, and my fortress, and my deliverer; 
3The God of my rock; in him will I trust: he is my shield, and the horn of my salvation, 
my high tower, and my refuge, my savior; you save me from violence. 4I will call on the 
LORD, who is worthy to be praised: so shall I be saved from my enemies. 

PROVERBS 30:5 Every word of God is pure: he is a shield unto them that put their 
trust in him. 

PSALM 115:9O Israel, trust you in the LORD: he is their help and their shield. 10O 
house of Aaron, trust in the LORD: he is their help and their shield. 11You that fear the 
LORD, trust in the LORD: he is their help and their shield. 

PSALM 33:20 Our soul waits for the LORD: he is our help and our shield. 

PSALM 119:114 You are my hiding place and my shield: I hope in your word. 

PSALM 84:11 For the LORD God is a sun and shield: the LORD will give grace and 

glory: no good thing will he withhold from them that walk uprightly. 

PSALM 91:9 Because you have made the LORD, who is my refuge, even the most High, 
your habitation; 10There shall no evil befall you, neither shall any plague come near 
your dwelling. 11For he shall give his angels charge over you, to keep you in all your 
ways. 12They shall bear you up in their hands, lest you dash your foot against a stone. 
13You shall tread upon the lion and adder: the young lion and the serpent shall you 
trample under feet. 14Because he has set his love upon me, therefore will I deliver him: 
I will set him on high, because he has known my name. 15He shall call upon me, and I 
will answer him: I will be with him in trouble; I will deliver him, and honor him. 16With 
long life will I satisfy him, and show him my salvation. 

JOHN 1:32 And John bare record, saying, I saw the Spirit descending from heaven like 
a DOVE, and it abode upon him. 
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