Mommy I can already see the storm on the
horizon.
It is building and building. I can foresee that in a
very short time we are going to see a real
devastating explosion. All the fun and games of
western society will come to an abrupt halt. The
world will be in shock but that’s not the end of it.
In the not too distant future, in less than a year it
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will appear also on the horizon a soothsayer that
will threaten the whole earth and all its
inhabitants. There will be people who will die just
from the thought of it. The fear of it. Others will think they have prepared themselves
a fortress against it. They will be very surprised. No one will be able to protect
themselves from what’s coming. Only Hashem Himself can save whoever is going to
be saved because He is the Hakol Yachol and everything was created by Him and
therefore only He controls everything because He is the Creator and all those who
swear to Him loyalty forever with all their hearts and souls with everything that makes
them who they are have any chance of survival.
The way to survive is to throw away all of our doubts and silly Chesbonos and to come
to Him with heads down and with a great desire to know the absolute Truth and to
realize clearly that all the frivolous and nonsensical world that we have created for
ourselves is all a lie and that the basic truth is Ain Od Milvado.
Saving food will make you realize how serious this is. Digging a bunker will not help
you no matter how deep and how fortified. It will not help you if He doesn’t will it so.
So Am Yisroel and whoever else feels they want and are yearning for the Truth do as
I say. I cannot promise anyone eternal life but a Yid with a contrite and broken heart
and a total realization that he has lead his life in the wrong way (unless he has been
always a great Tzaddik) will survive as long as his Teshuva is totally honest, if he is
actually waiting for the life of total purity that awaits us by the Geula Sheleimah, which
will bring us to the Bais Hamikdosh and will bring us well into our journey to Shleimus.

