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“WHY BUTTERFLIES LIKE HIM”

Compiled by God and Recorded by
“The Phoenix” — “The White Horseman” — “The Lion King” — “The WATCHMAN".

www.phoenixseven.or g/beyond/ar chive8/

As God The Father so prompts, read this message in it's entirety:

As the Lord
and God The Father so guides,
read too this morning’s two messages,
in ministry archive 8 of our web site.

Those of you familiar with the messages and writings here at Phoenix
Seven, will recall how the Lord had me record, in ministry archive
one, of “THE DANCE” series of messages, of when He led me to my
shepherd’s staff, and the flock of butterflies that came down upon me
just afterward. Also within that same series, is the account of the flock
of butterflies, that greeted me each morning just outside the door of
the camper,
in rural Poughkeepsie. And how even, Little Ashley, who was visiting
her grandparents was wanting to get a net and catch them.

Or how two months ago while on the back deck, (my wife who was
sitting there) was surprised when a monarch came and sat on my



head. | must admit, | didn’t see it fly in, so | shooed it away, thinking it
was just a bug.

And yes, it was just yesterday, while sitting on my back deck, a
butterfly lit on my foot. | bent down and he crawled upon my finger,
and sat there for 5 minutes or so, and then | wondered if perhaps he
would set there, while | walked across the yard, to show him to the
two precious little ones next door, in the duplex where we live.

It did. He sat there as | walked clear across the yard.
Although it got a little scared when | took him into the house to show
the children, but it left my finger when the child approached to rapidly.

But that is normal, a typical for a 1 1/2 year old.

(Even the adults there seemed a bit surprised
that | would come over with a butterfly still on my finger. But | wasn't)

Anyway he flew down toward me from the overhead ceiling light
| couldn’t reach, and | recaught him and set him free outside.

| told the Lord afterwards, it is these kind of blessings
that their money cannot buy.

The above scanned picture, is an except from a book
on Christian Symbolism, located in my Library.
Just click on the image to enlarge.

Prophesy.. Prophesy...

“WHY BUTTERFLIES LIKE HIM”

‘“NOW YOU KNOW THE REST OF THE STORY”

To the Glory of God and My Lord Jesus Christ,
The Messiah, The Just One, The Holy One,

and the advancement of the Kingdom of God.



Let brotherly love continue.
Be not forgetful to entertain strangers:
for thereby some have entertained angels unawares.

Hebrews 13:1-2

“END OF MESSAGE"



