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Proclaim ye this among the Gentiles; 
Prepare war, wake up the mighty men, 

let all the men of war draw near; let them come up: 
Beat your plowshares into swords, 

and your pruning hooks into spears: 
let the weak say, I am strong. 

Assemble yourselves, and come, all ye heathen, 
and gather yourselves together round about: 

thither cause thy mighty ones to come down, O Lord. 
Let the heathen be wakened, 

and come up to the valley of Jehoshaphat: 
for there will I sit to judge all the heathen round about. 

Put ye in the sickle, for the harvest is ripe: 
come, get you down; for the press is full, 

the fats overflow; for their wickedness is great. 
Multitudes, multitudes in the valley of decision: 

for the day of the Lord is near 
in the valley of decision. 

(Joel 3:9–14)
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INTRODUCTION

It is with great soberness and heaviness of heart that I write this 
book as God has commanded me. “The day of the Lord in the valley 

of decision” is upon us.

Evil is walking openly in our land, and around the world, to an extent 
that would absolutely astound and horrify the average Christian were they 
to open their eyes and see. We’re so busy hiding in our nice comfortable 
little homes, and in our comfortable little church buildings, and in our 
multitude of projects; we can’t run fast enough to hide our eyes and ears 
from what’s going on in our land. Through every possible media source and 
the actions of millions of people, Satan’s statements are coming through 
loud and clear: “Serve me, or die!”

Who’s going to warn these people in the valley of decision? Who’s 
going to fight for their souls? Who’s going to give them the message that 
they don’t have to serve Satan? Who has the faith to pick up the sword of 
the Lord and go to battle?

The war is upon us, beloved. Whether we like it or not, there’s no 
escaping it. The days are evil, and the time is short. We ourselves are faced 
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with a decision: Either we serve Satan or we pick up the sword and fight—
and many of us will lay down our lives in the process.

So, the issue confronts us: Where do we stand with God? Do you 
know Him personally? Does He talk to you? Do you walk with Him? Are 
you close enough to Him so that when you’re faced with pure demonic 
power you can stand against it in the power and authority of Jesus Christ? 
Or has sin in your life given Satan legal ground to attack you? If so, you 
can’t hope to stand against him. What are you going to do when you’re 
faced with the issue of either giving your own children for sacrifice or 
being sacrificed yourself? Are you able to stand against that kind of evil? 
How will the glitter of the “Christian” TV stars stand in the face of such 
evil? It cannot stand.

This book is written to start to prepare you to face this kind of evil. 
Jesus accomplished it for us on the cross when He suffered and died.

And having spoiled principalities and powers, he made a shew of them 
openly, triumphing over them in it. (Colossians 2:15)

Now it is up to us to walk in a relationship with the Lord, whereby we, 
too, can triumph over these powers and authorities in the precious name 
and wonderful power of Jesus Christ. But I tell you in truth, if you have 
sin in your life, if you do not have a personal relationship with the Lord, 
then you will not stand, and your decision, in the valley of decision, will be 
the wrong one.

This book is written as a sequel to He Came to Set the Captives Free, 
which told the story of Elaine and myself. Elaine, a servant of Satan for 
seventeen years, one of the top witches in the U.S., clashed with me during 
my first year out of medical school. Our clash nearly resulted in my death, 
but Elaine, finding a power and love greater than anything her master 
Satan could give her, turned from serving Satan and made Jesus Christ 
her Lord, Savior, and Master. It has been seven long years since that glori-
ous day when Elaine was finally, completely delivered from all the demon 
spirits that inhabited her. What adventures we have had since then!
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Our race is almost run; we know that the Lord will be calling us home 
soon. It is our desire to leave you, the reader, with some of the knowledge 
God has given us during our battle. Our hearts are so grieved for the mul-
titudes of people who are rushing into hell.

It is my prayer that this book will be used by the Lord to help you take 
up His sword and go to battle. Are you willing to lay down your life that a 
soul may know Jesus Christ?

Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for 
his friends. (John 15:13)

Finally, I wish to challenge you:

Where do you stand in the valley of decision?
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1

“GET OUT OF TOWN!”

The dark hall was silent except for the soft swish-swish of the 
rubber-soled feet of the two white-coated figures as they walked 

wearily toward the call rooms. One of the figures, Rebecca, sensed a heavi-
ness and foreboding in the air. Suddenly, her companion turned and, grip-
ping her shoulder with steely fingers, brought them both to an abrupt halt. 
Tension vibrated in the air as the two stood facing each other. Rebecca 
noted with surprise the taut fear in the other doctor’s face.

“Rebecca,” he said in a harsh urgent whisper, “you’ve got to get out of 
town this week! Say your mother took ill suddenly, or died—anything, 
but you must get out of town, your life depends on it!”

“But Tim, you know I’m on call every third night this week, I cannot 
possibly get out of town. Why should I?”

“You must believe me, you will be killed if you stay. You must stay away 
through the Easter weekend. I dare not say more.”

“Ahh, I thought you sat on the council of The Brotherhood. I’m to be 
one of the black mass sacrifices this year, is that it? You know I can’t leave, 
Elaine is too ill to be moved from the hospital. Anyway, I will not leave 
her alone.”



16    Prepare for War

“Yes, I know, they will kill her too, here in the hospital. Her death will 
be relatively easy, but yours…”

“Tim, listen, thank you for risking your life to warn me, but I cannot 
leave…”

“Rebecca, don’t be a fool! Nothing can save you if you stay!”

“Oh yes, my Master can keep me safe! Tim, don’t you see? You are 
serving the wrong master. Satan will destroy you! Jesus loved you enough 
to die for you! Won’t you consider turning to Him?”

“No way. No one gets out alive!” 

“Elaine did, look at her.”

Tim’s face hardened as he drew himself up straighter, coldness coming 
over his features. “Yes, look at Elaine. She has nothing! She’s lost every-
thing, and she probably won’t even live. I’ve got too much invested, my 
career, my family, everything. I’m not going to lose that! If you keep on, 
Rebecca, you’ll lose your career and everything you have. Why be so fool-
ish? You are throwing away everything you’ve worked so hard to get. It’s 
stupid!”

“God’s wisdom is foolishness to men, Tim. What will it benefit you if 
you gain the whole world but end up burning in hell for all eternity? You 
must see that Satan really hates you and plans to destroy you!”

“Well, I wouldn’t say your Jesus has done such a great job for Elaine. 
Since she left Satan, not only has she lost everything, but she has been 
in the hospital for almost six months now, and you’re about to get kicked 
out of here if you keep fighting to keep her alive! Use your common sense, 
Rebecca. You know you have been greatly favored here, you could have a 
good career, even become famous. I simply can’t understand you!”

“I’m sorry; I know you can’t. But I’ll keep praying that someday you 
will, and that you’ll remember our conversation tonight. Just remember, 
Tim, when the chips are down, Jesus loves you, Satan hates you, he is 
nothing but a liar!”

Tim’s face and voice became icy and angry. “So be it. Your death is on 
your own head! You can’t say you weren’t warned!”
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With that parting shot he turned and walked quickly to his call room, 
closing the door with quiet finality. Rebecca glanced at the watch on her 
wrist. Four a.m. She sighed. Two hours and she must be up to start the 
next day, that is, if she didn’t get called again.

The conversation with Tim had shaken her more than she let on. 
He was dead serious and she knew that. Her life was in danger. Tim, a 
fellow doctor at the hospital where Rebecca was in training, was also a 
high Satanist. Tonight was confirmation of that. He wouldn’t have known 
Rebecca was to be one of the sacrifices unless he sat on the council, which is 
the governing board of the large and powerful local coven. She knew from 
experience that her life wasn’t worth two cents. And, his remarks about 
Elaine had hit uncomfortably close to where her own worried thoughts 
had been the last several days. Why hadn’t they reached a victory where 
Elaine was concerned? She had been in the hospital almost continuously 
since her final deliverance almost a year ago, and she was currently criti-
cally ill. The battle had been unrelenting and they were both exhausted 
and discouraged. Was she being foolish?

She went into her own call room and fell to her knees on the cold, 
hard floor by the narrow bed, tears flowing. “O God,” she cried. “Am I 
within your will?”

As Rebecca poured out her doubts and fears to the Lord, her mind 
whirled back over the recent events in her life: Elaine’s conversion out 
of one of the highest positions in Satanism in the U.S. and the terrible 
eight-week battle with the demons in her until she was finally completely 
delivered. Both she and Elaine had thought their troubles would end with 
Elaine’s final deliverance. How wrong they had been. The battle was only 
just getting started, it seemed.

They had been constantly harassed by demons, human spirits, and 
physical people, attacked constantly from every direction. Elaine was con-
tinuously sick, and now, for the past six months had been in the hospital, 
critically ill.

“Was this how it was all to end?” Rebecca wondered. “Father, is it your 
will for us to lay down our lives now?”
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Suddenly, the Holy Spirit spoke to her clearly, “Child, remember the 
covenant.”

The covenant! Why had she forgotten? Father had had all of this 
in His plans months before. No wonder that battle had been so hard. 
Rebecca got up and sat on the edge of the bed, smiling and wiping away 
her tears, peace flooded over her, that peace which only Jesus Christ can 
give.

Her thoughts flew back to that fateful night almost six months ago. 
All of Elaine’s stubbornness had seemed to come to a head that weekend. 
The Lord had spoken to Rebecca on a Friday evening, telling her that He 
had commanded Elaine to make a covenant with Him to protect them 
from an upcoming attack by the local Satanists. Elaine had refused to 
do so, stubbornly insisting that she would fight and protect them. All of 
her pride and stubbornness, developed over the seventeen years she had 
served Satan, had not yet been broken.

Rebecca brought up the subject to Elaine that evening after supper. 
They sat on the couch in the living room discussing the issue.

“Elaine, Father told me today that He has commanded you to join 
with me in making a covenant with Him to protect us from an upcoming 
attack by the Satanists here. He says you have refused to do so. Is that 
right?”

“Yes, that’s an insult! I can fight and protect us. I know our enemy 
well. After all, I spent seventeen years serving him, I should know him! 
I’m not a weakling, why should I go running to God to protect us?”

“Elaine, you can’t disobey the Lord!”

“Why not? When Satan commanded something I didn’t want to do, 
then I just didn’t do it. God’s insulting me. Why should I ask Him to pro-
tect us when I can fight just as well?”

“But Elaine, Satan’s not God. Satan is only a created being, God is 
God! You cannot disobey God!”

The argument continued with Rebecca getting more and more frus-
trated and Elaine getting more and more stubborn. Suddenly the room 
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was filled with a bright light as a shining white-robed figure appeared in 
the living room with a drawn sword in his hand. He was tall, very tall. His 
head nearly touched the ceiling of the room. He radiated power, and his 
countenance was fierce. His skin was bronzed, and the sword in his hand 
shown with a pure white light. As Rebecca started to speak he interrupted 
her saying:

“Hold your peace, woman, I am a servant of God most high, Jesus 
Christ of Nazareth who was born of a virgin, walked this earth in the 
flesh for thirty-three years, and died on a cross for your sins. This Jesus 
who now sits on high at the Father’s right hand is my Master. I am sent by 
God the Father to kill this one who is so rebellious and disobedient. She 
has angered God.”1

Rebecca sat opened mouthed as Elaine jumped to her feet. Her 5’3” 
frame was dwarfed by the huge angel, but that didn’t stop Elaine! She 
shook her fist at him saying, “O.K. big guy, let’s see if you can put your 
action where your mouth is!”

Horrified, Rebecca flew off the couch to Elaine. She grabbed her 
by the scruff of her neck and pulled her back down onto the couch. 
“Elaine, shut-up!! Now you sit there and keep your mouth closed for a 
change!”

Then, turning away from Elaine and the angel, Rebecca threw herself 
prone on her face on the floor with an open mouthed Elaine watching her 
in surprise. “Oh Father,” Rebecca cried out. “You are a God of justice and 
mercy, I petition you in the name of Jesus Christ your Son, please let your 
anger fall on me instead of Elaine. You are absolutely just, you have every 
right to bring judgment upon your servant Elaine, but Father, I beg you 
to consider this thing. If you kill Elaine, Satan and his servants will say 
that your arm is too short to bring anyone out of Satan’s kingdom. Please 

1. In his statement regarding the identification of Jesus Christ as his master, the angel 
demonstrated the validity of who he was. It was on the basis of this statement that Rebecca 
accepted his identity as being an angel of the Lord. This is in accordance with the scripture 
which says: “Beloved, believe not every spirit, but try the spirits whether they are of God…Ever 
spirit that confesseth that Jesus Christ is come in the flesh is of God.” (1 John 4:1–2) Demons try to 
manifest as “angels of light.” (2 Corinthians 11:14) It is very important to apply this God-given 
test to every spirit.
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Father, regard your servant’s petition, let your just anger fall upon me, do 
not kill Elaine.”

The angel placed his sword into its sheath. “Arise, woman,” he said. 
“Your petition has been heard and granted.” Then he vanished.

As Rebecca got slowly to her feet, Elaine asked, “What was that all 
about, why did the angel leave so suddenly? And what was all that about 
God’s anger landing on you instead of me?”

Rebecca went and got her Bible. “Let me show you something, Elaine.”

Rebellion is as the sin of witchcraft, and stubbornness is as iniquity 
and idolatry. (1 Samuel 15:23)

“Look at the verse just before this, Elaine.”

Behold, to obey is better than sacrifice. (verse 22)

“Rebellion is sin, Elaine. God will not tolerate rebellion in His ser-
vants. Every time you rebel against God, you are sinning just the same as 
if you were actively practicing witchcraft again.”

“Okay, okay. So what was all that about Father’s anger coming on you 
instead of me?”

“Well, I was just following Moses’ example. All through the time he 
led the Israelites through the wilderness, they rebelled against God many 
times. Each time God determined to destroy all of them and raise up a 
nation through Moses in their place. But Moses interceded for them and 
begged the Lord not to destroy the people. In Exodus chapter 32, Moses 
even asked the Lord to blot his own name out of His book if He would 
not forgive the people. I think Numbers 14 sums up Moses’ argument 
best:”

And the Lord said unto Moses, How long will this people provoke 
me? and how long will it be ere they believe me, for all the signs which 
I have shown among them? I will smite them with the pestilence, and 
disinherit them, and will make of thee a greater nation and mightier 
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than they. And Moses said unto the Lord….Now if thou shalt kill all 
this people as one man, then the nations which have heard the fame 
of thee will speak, saying, Because the Lord was not able to bring this 
people into the land which he sware unto them, therefore he hath slain 
them in the wilderness. (Numbers 14:11–13, 15–16)

“You don’t realize how important your obedience is, Elaine. You must 
stand for the Lord so that many others can follow your example and be 
saved out of Satan’s kingdom. Your stubbornness must be broken. You 
cannot serve the Lord any other way. That angel would indeed have killed 
you, he wasn’t joking. The Lord has every right to strike you dead. I know 
you are used to fighting with demons, but the angels of the Lord are com-
pletely different than demons. You cannot fight against an angel, they 
fight with the power of the Lord and obey only His will!”

“So what happens now?”

“I don’t know, you’re alive, and the angel said my petition had been 
granted. We’ll just have to wait on the Lord and see.”

“Yeah, it’s this waiting on the Lord business that gets to me,” was 
Elaine’s muttered comment as she headed off to bed.

Elaine was used to serving a master whom she could see and commu-
nicate with directly. She was used to seeing and talking with demons also. 
She was also used to doing pretty much whatever she wanted. Walking 
in faith, accepting the commands of a God she could not see was very 
different. She, as so many others, had served Satan because of the power 
she had received from him to do what she wanted to do. Serving God and 
doing only His will was a completely different way of life, and a very dif-
ficult one for her to accept.

The next morning was one that would remain in Rebecca’s memory 
forever. She had the day off, and was in the kitchen clearing up the break-
fast dishes when suddenly she was struck with the most incredible illness 
she had ever experienced. “Lord,” she asked, “is this from Satan?”

“No, this is my answer to your petition,” was the quick response from 
the Holy Spirit.
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Within a few minutes Rebecca was so ill that she could no longer 
stand up. She had a raging fever and was in agony. Every bone and joint 
and muscle in her body convulsed in searing pain. Every breath was an 
agony. All she could do was curl up in a tight silent ball of misery on her 
bed.

Elaine came into the room shortly to see where she was. Instantly, the 
Lord made her fully aware of what was happening to Rebecca. About four 
hours later, Rebecca aroused from her agony enough to realize that Elaine 
was on her knees by the bed weeping silently. Rebecca could just catch her 
quiet prayer: “Oh Father, please forgive me. I see how black my sins are, 
I see that every time I disobey you my actions have an effect on someone 
else, most of all on Jesus. Oh God, I don’t deserve it, but please forgive me 
and save Rebecca from death!”

Elaine’s stubborn will had finally been broken! In response to her 
prayer, the Lord lifted His hand from Rebecca, and she recovered during 
the rest of the day. The next day, Sunday, Elaine wrote the following in a 
notebook:

Heavenly Father, in obedience to your command, your servants 
Rebecca and Elaine hereby covenant with you for your protection 
against the coming attacks by Satan’s servants. We ask you for 
this protection, and thank you for it, in the name of your Son, 
Jesus Christ.

Then Elaine wrote down the date. After the church service that morn-
ing, they both went down to the altar and laid the notebook out before the 
Lord. They both signed it and committed it to the Lord in prayer and 
obedience to His command to them.

As Rebecca sat in the dark call room almost six months later, she 
realized that it had been for this occasion that the Lord had commanded 
Elaine and herself to make that covenant with Him. She shuddered as she 
thought of the consequences if Elaine had refused to obey the Lord in this 
instance. Now Rebecca knew what she must do.
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She made rounds early that morning and managed to get away from 
the hospital in time to drive down to the church where Elaine had been 
delivered. She arrived during the last half of the Sunday morning ser-
vice. After the service, as usual, Pastor Pat invited anyone who wanted 
to pray to come up to the altar. Rebecca had Elaine’s notebook in her 
hand. She went forward and knelt down, placing the notebook on the 
altar before her. With tears streaming down her face she prayed silently 
to the Lord:

“O Lord, please regard Your servants. You know that Satan desires to 
kill us…” Before she had time to say any more she was suddenly permitted 
to see into the spirit world. She was instantly transported to the throne 
room of God. She heard Satan standing before the Lord petitioning for 
Elaine and herself.

“I petition for Your servants. The one is a traitor to me, and both have 
agreed to serve You even to the point of death. I don’t believe them. They 
are lying. I want to prove that. Let my servants sacrifice them at this black 
mass and You’ll see just how shallow their commitments are.”

Then the Lord addressed Rebecca. “Woman, what do you have to say 
to this petition from Satan?”

Rebecca held out the notebook. “Father, You know our hearts. I wish 
to present to You this covenant You made with us. Elaine and I obeyed 
Your command in making this covenant, now I respectfully present it to 
You in the name of Jesus Christ, Your Son.”

Rebecca found herself holding her breath for what seemed a long 
moment of silence. Then she heard the Father turn to Satan and say, “You 
know, Satan, that I always keep my covenants. I covenanted with these my 
servants to protect them from this attack by your servants. You cannot 
have their lives; your servants cannot attack them. I will keep my Word. 
Depart from me.”

Instantly, Rebecca was aware of her physical surroundings again. 
Joyfully, she remembered the precious scripture in Hebrews:



24    Prepare for War

Let us therefore come boldly unto the throne of grace, that we may 
obtain mercy, and find grace to help in time of need.  
 (Hebrews 4:16)

God kept His word, they would be safe. She praised the Lord for His 
goodness all the way home.




