The Hotel Lobby
I received this vision on February 21, 2008.
We are in the elevator and we begin to ascend, stopping back at the main
lobby. I know that I need to speak to the person at the counter and to the
man sitting by the fireplace. I want to talk to the man by the fire place but I
seem to know that proper protocol is to go to the counter first. The person
behind the counter asks:
“Would you like a room?”
And I say “yes”.
“How high would you like to go?”
“I would like to go all the way to the top”
“It will cost you everything” he says
“I understand, but I still want to go”
“No, you don’t understand, it WILL cost you EVERYTHING”
I step back and pause to consider his words.
“I’m all in, there is no turning back now, I want everything God has for
me, nothing more, nothing less, please give me my room key”.
The man behind the counter looks at me, nods his head knowingly and
says,
“So be it, you can get your key from the man sitting by the fireplace”.
The man sitting by the fireplace looks like someone out of the 1940’s or
50’s. He’s dressed in a nice business suit, wearing a hat, legs crossed,
smoking a pipe and reading a newspaper. He’s sitting in a comfortable

chair angled away from the fireplace and has a small table beside him. He
exudes wisdom, like a wise father figure. I sense that he is a minister from
an earlier era. He looks like some of the pictures I've seen of a famous
healing evangelist from that time. As I walk closer and can see that yes,
this is indeed him.
“Excuse me Brother, I was told that I needed to get my room key from you.”
Lowering his newspaper, he looks up at me and says “I’m not who you
think I am, I am his angel. I’ve been waiting for you. I have been waiting for
reassignment a very long time. No one has been willing to pay the price”
With that he folds up his newspaper, hands it to me saying “this is your key”
Then he stands up, steps forward, and enters into me. I feel the impact
immediately. It feels like my spirit has gotten bigger but my body has gotten
smaller. The sudden change makes me feel dizzy so I sit in the now vacant
chair before me. Immediately the chair turns and faces the fireplace front
and center. The fire blazes and I understand that the price to be paid
begins right now as I “face the fire”.
With that this vision ends.

