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THROUGH DON ALLEN (MIDWEST HEALING CENTER in LAURIE, MO)
ARKANSAS & MISSOURI
JUNE 1st, 2019
///
Joshua 6:2
"And the Lord said unto Joshua, See, I have given into thine hand Jericho, and the king thereof, and the
mighty men of valor."
The Lord took me to the top of an Ozark Mountain, high above the trees. I could see a large part of
Missouri and into Arkansas. I saw above the trees and towns a great many demons coming and going. I
heard the cries of those in torment, some held in bondage to drugs and drink, others in sex trafficking,
spouses fighting with one another. Religious spirits were dancing on top of church steeples, mocking the
crosses that stood above them, they seemed as though they were intoxicated with the freedom they
seemed to have, laughing, growling and wickedly smiling at one another.
Jesus said to me, “See I have given you the land.” I felt a rumble begin. I did not hear it at first, but I felt
the ground begin to shake under my feet on the Missouri side. My heart began to race as it felt like a
thousand horses running!
I saw coming out of the Arkansas wilderness, just over the treetops, a cloud of fire. It was as though a
nuclear bomb had been dropped. Some of the demons started to see it too. Panic began to spread. They
were flying, shrieking and running into each other. Screams filled the air as the “fallout” cloud gathered
speed. It was filled with fire as it rolled over and over above the hills. As it drew near, I saw it was not a
cloud or fire but the heavenly hosts of Gods army! The very angels of God with fire filled fierce eyes,
glowing red!
A holy anger covered their faces as they came up from Arkansas and across the Missouri boarder. They
began to drop … one, two and three at a time with lightning fast speed and accuracy, like an arrow shot,
they dropped below the tree lines.
I was taken street level as I watched them enter places where men and women had been faithful to
intercede, preach and prophesy! The angels were coming to their aid!
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I saw strength and might. The countenance of the people turned from weeping, to armed and ready for
battle!
I watched as many began to cast out demons in His name. It was controlled chaos as the people of God
took to the hi-ways and byways pulling people out of the grip of hell.
Confusion came upon the demonic realm. A supernatural boldness was heard and seen. A great battle
was being waged and captivity was being turned.
Suddenly from the sky above, a scream came. Everyone stopped. No one spoke a word. First a scream,
then you could see it … a great winged demonic creature fell from the sky. The people seemed confused,
shocked, standing in awe of what they saw when suddenly an angel shouted, “Babylon has fallen!” The
angels all shouted in unison, “Babylon has fallen!” Shouts of victory rang through the hills. The people of
God won a great victory.
Many buildings began to fill up as people ran to them from their homes, businesses, back alley ways,
bars and cars. They ran, but not to every church. Some were churches. Some were revival hubs and
some were homes.
I heard the prophets receive their voice back.
I saw apostles born that day.
I watched as some churches and their leaders hung their heads in shame, while others were receiving a
crown.
I was taken back above the hills. He said to me, “You must occupy the land until I come again.” Before I
could question Him, I saw above the trees, markers as far as I could see. Pins like on a map, with names.
I am not allowed to tell you the names, but these were the leaders of a great new era ushered in.
The Lord says, “Man your battle stations, sound the alarm, lock and load!”
Ready yourselves saints.
Psalms 24:7-10 TPT
“So wake up, you living gateways! Lift up your heads, you ageless doors of destiny! Welcome the King of
Glory, for he is about to come through you. You ask, “Who is this Glory-King?” The Lord, armed and
ready for battle, the Mighty One, invincible in every way! So wake up, you living gateways, and rejoice!
Fling wide, you ageless doors of destiny! Here he comes; the King of Glory is ready to come in. You ask,
“Who is this King of Glory?” He is the Lord of Victory, armed and ready for battle, the Mighty One, the
invincible commander of heaven’s hosts! Yes, he is the King of Glory! Pause in his presence.”

