Joie Pirkey Prophecies

Catholic Splits

Summer of 2000

Dream:

This was a dream that began with people dressed in white robes.  They were walking about not speaking to each other.  There was a weird light over their heads, like focused sunshine.  I realized that it was a dream from the Lord and asked who were these people.  A voice said that there was going to be a great split in the church.  I knew that the voice was referring to the Catholic Church.  Then that sense was confirmed because He said that the Pope was ‘holding the peace’.  What I understood this to mean was that there was a tide of evil being held back by this Pope.  The voice then said that when this Pope dies a great split will occur.  This split would have something to do with the apparitions of Mary and the beliefs of individual Catholics regarding the Eucharist.  But a flood is coming.  I understood this to mean locally.  Not just the Fox Valley but that actually Little Chute would be the center of it and it would flow like a river to the state and outward.  In the dream I knew why it would start in Little Chute but when I woke up I could not remember and could not understand why I thought that I knew.

As I began to pray about this dream I remembered when I was really little, about five years old, I heard a voice in my room.  It told me about Christians bringing rocks out of the Fox River and building a ‘temple’ to the Lord.  This ‘temple’ was the foundation of St. John’s church.  Somehow this pleased God and He was blessing St. John’s because of it.  It was very clear to me that the flood that is coming will hit the Catholic Churches as well.  I can recall having difficulty believing that any Catholic Church in the Fox Valley would split or break up or cease to exist.  They have always been so stable yet that’s what the Lord was impressing upon me.
High Schools / Churches

May of 2001

Dream:   

I was running frantically inside of a high school, looking for some place to hide.  Students and teachers were also dashing about creating mayhem. The door to the class room that I was in was pushed open.  A tall man, very dark, stepped in.  He was wearing a large dark trench coat.  He looked around.  I was standing in plain view but he didn’t seem to notice me.  He looked both ways and left.  While he stood in the doorway an overwhelming sense of evil filled the room.  I was wondering who he was.  I followed him out the door into a hallway.  Students were scurrying trying to hide, trying to get out, trying to find friends.  For some reason no one could leave the building or enter it.  We knew people were outside but they could not come in to help.  Again in the hallway the dark man looked in my direction but did not see me.  A voice from behind me said, “He can’t see you. / You are safe.”  It was at that moment that I realized that this was a dream from the Lord.  I followed this ‘man’ to an area where four hallways meet and a stairwell filled the center.  You could look over the railing down to the first floor.

A young student, very small, was running past the dark man.  He grabbed the student by the calf and lifted him effortlessly above his head.  The man made eye contact with me for a second and then actually bit a large chunk of flesh out of the boy’s thigh and threw him over the railing.  I knew he was the devil then.  The horror of seeing such a thing startled me so much that it woke me up.
Immediately I heard a voice behind me on the right hand side say, “As much as you can believe that the devil is in the schools is as much as you need to believe that he is now going to the churches.”  That was all the voice said.  With it came a knowing that the horrendous school shootings that had been plaguing our nation for the past 24 months were now over and that the churches were about to change drastically.

Jesus in the Woods
Summer of 2001

Dream:   

I was in the chapel at Riverside Cemetery in Appleton.  There were windows on the south side and I could see a number of people quickly walking by.  A young woman approached the window and announced to those of us inside, “Jesus is here.  He’s come back.  It’s really Him; He’s doing miracles.”  She was very excited and quite convincing.

We all followed.  We were walking in a wooded area.  Groups of people were scattered about.  One group passed and at its center was a man in a white robe with a beard.  He looked at me for a brief moment.  I had a strong sense that this man was not the real Jesus.  He was standing in a picnic area with many people near him listening to him speak.  He was talking or maybe even reciting the sermon on the mount.  The moment that I heard him speak I knew with certainty that he was not Jesus.

He stopped speaking abruptly and reached out his hands to me.  I became very afraid.  When I tried to call out the name of Jesus (the real one) my face froze.  So I prayed that God would help me and I woke up.

I understood immediately upon waking up that a good Biblical understanding and relying on my pastor’s judgment was not enough to discern the things of God.  But that I needed to know His voice.  I also knew that the message of this dream was not only for me personally but was for the Body of Christ specifically for the time to come when the devil would be attacking the church.

Short Excerpts from 2001 Prophecies

There were a series of dreams and visions regarding specific churches in the Fox Valley that began shortly after the Jesus in the Woods dream.  Those prophetic messages are written up and well documented.  I am not free to hand some of them out at this time; however, through those message ran themes that are directed to the Fox Valley churches as well.

Here is a brief note on each:


“If God is not allowed to be the head of the house, the house shall be removed from the presence of God.  The Spirit will be bound from them and the devil will be loosed.  If the house will repent and allow God to be the head, the Spirit will be loosed on them and the devil will be bound.”

“God is calling individuals out to begin a new work, specifically with the youth, specifically fellowshipping in homes, and creating will be done in these services, both creative worship (emphasis on music) and creative arts.”  Some of this creative music and creative art work will be prophetic.  All of it will be used to edify the body.

This movement will grow quickly and will have an emphasis in authentic manifestations of the gifts of the Spirit with obvious effects on not only the body of Christ but on the unsaved as well.  Great giving will occur.

Elders Are Necessary

Early 2001

Dream:

In the dream I walked into the gym where a local church meets.  The lighting was changed from a dull golden light to a bright white light.  Tables were set up in the back of the gym like some fair or missions thing was going on.  The chairs filled the gym and were split in two sections directly in front of the door.  I greeted the pastor’s wife and knew that there was some sort of serious trouble brewing with the congregation.  There were some other details that are not appropriate to share at this time.  Then I was told to tell the pastor that it was important to get elders established in the church so that they would be ready for the flood that was coming.  The flood is the mass amount of people who will be coming to the church because of the wave of the Holy Spirit that is going to hit the Fox Valley.  The church did not have established elders at the time of the dream.  People coming would be from the other churches splitting up and also a mass of people newly converted.

St. Louis
Late 2001

Vision:

I saw the Holy Spirit flying to the right of me.  He approached a city.  In the foreground was a large arch.  He flew up to it then through it.  He said, “keep your eye on the arches”.  “Is this St. Louis?”  I asked.  He said “St. Louis,” then He said “Amsterdam.”  I asked, “St. Louis?”  He gave no answer.   He flew over the city and a big fire fell down on the top of it.  The fire was burning all over the city but only on the skyline.  The buildings were not being consumed.  I asked why the city was on fire.  He did not answer me but began to dance over the top of the flames as if He were elated.  “Are you happy about this?”  I asked.  No response and the vision ended.

Much later, through a series of other visions, I came to realize that the fire that was on St. Louis was the fire of the Holy Spirit.  That it means that the Holy Spirit will fall on St. Louis and He will do a great work there.  This past September I was listening to the CDs by Mike Bickle and in the prophecies that he has heard St. Louis is mentioned.  A few times in this CD series he links up what will happen in St. Louis with what will happen in Kansas City and in the Midwest.

Scorpion Comes into a Church
2002

Dream:

In the dream I entered the church.  I went to the north side of the gym and linked arms with about eight other people.  I looked around the entire church and saw about seven or eight other circles of people.  They were praying.  A scorpion entered the gym and swiped his tail at a man standing in the front row of the first back section.  The man disappeared.  The scorpion began to crawl about picking off the people who were not unified in one of these circles.  Then the dream ended.

When I woke up I asked God what the dream meant.  The salient point was that the enemy was going to try to divide the church.  The way to protect ourselves from the attack was to unify and pray.  Those not unified would not be protected.

Devil Comes into a Church
2002

Dream:

In this dream I was standing in a circle of about eight or nine people.  We were praying.  When I looked out over the congregation there were about nine or ten groups doing the same.  In the side door comes a very dark man.  He was the same man from the school dreams.  I recognized that he was the devil.  He was rolling in along side of him a silver box that looked like some sort of cooler. Every person in the congregation was in a circle and he seemed unable to ‘get’ anyone.  He made eye contact with me and said, “You are such a joke.”  He then opened the ‘cooler’ and pulled out a little rack.  On the rack was what looked to be a skinned dead animal of some sort.  It was twisted up so much that it did not look like any familiar form.  Then I saw an eye blink and it was looking at me.  With horror I realized that this thing was a man.  And that he was still alive.  I looked up at the devil.  He stared at me for a short moment and slowly rolled the mutilated man back into the ‘cooler’ and shut the door.  He then turned and slowly walked out of the church.  I was so upset by this that I woke up.

God began to speak to my heart.  The dark night is coming.  The devil will try to divide the churches.  Our defense is to link arms with our brothers and sisters and pray.  Unity is the defense and the offense.  A Christian may stay alive spiritually but can be completely rendered useless by the enemy.  Sin got that man into that ‘cooler’.  He, the man, belonged in that church and we were not aware that he was in this spiritual condition because he was not unified to us.  And we were not reaching out to him.  We had no need of him, so we thought.   Three months after this dream the pastor of the church shared this dream with the congregation.  He had us link arms and pray.  He told of the man in the cooler.  That same Sunday a man from the church approached me asking if I knew who it was who had that dream.  The pastor had not said that it was me.  The man told me he wanted to know because God had been speaking to him that same week about the spiritual ‘cave’ that the devil had him in.  He said that he was the man in the ‘cooler’ and that God was asking him to repent for not being unified with the church.  This dream was not only for this local church but for the church as a whole in the Fox Valley.

Devil in the Church

Spring of 2002

Vision:

I saw the stars and the dove.  He was flying out in front of me.  I saw a huge half circle.  The circle was made of people linking arms and praying.  The circle grew so large that I could not see half of it.  Then the half circle arched and looked exactly like the arch I saw in the St. Louis vision.  I asked if this was St. Louis and the Spirit answered, “Yes, St. Louis”.  The original circle that I saw at the onset of the vision was made up of people from the Fox Valley Body of Christ/Church linking arms.  But then they, as a circle, turned into the St. Louis arch.

The enemy, in the shape of a dragony scorpion like creature, approaches the circle but could not enter the center. It began to flip up its tail and proceeded to go around, trying to get at people.  He could not hurt any of them.

If we will unite as the body of Christ regardless of what our denomination is we will survive the dark night and bring about a body ready to handle the flood of the Spirit and all of those He brings into the church; we will thwart the enemy and achieve the purposes of God for this time.
Wave Dream and Beach Run

Winter of 2002

Dream:

I had a dream that I was running in and out of houses down the length of what seemed to be a beach.  I was actually going into people’s homes and telling them that this big flooding wave was coming.  There was a lot of urgency.  Some people did not believe me.  I specifically remember a white house with a long porch that ran the length of the house.  No one was home when I arrived and I was feeling apprehension about why I was in there without them knowing.  At that moment in the dream I realized that I was having a dream from God. I walked outside and down towards the water.  The water seemed calm. The sun was just beginning to sink in the horizon. I went to the next house and no one was there either.  I ran to the next house and again, no one.  Something is wrong with the people.  Then I woke up.

As I was praying about this dream I was specifically asking about this flooding wave that was coming.  “The houses are divided”, the Lord told me.  I wasn’t sure at this time what He meant but got this strong sense that He was speaking about the church.  The fact that it was twilight in the dream was significant.  Night was coming and a dark time was about to hit the churches.  

Big Wave Coming

Winter of 2003

Dream:
I had a dream that I was in a park like area with a friend of mine, Tim Stephani.  He said, “A big wave is coming”.  I looked down at what looked like a beach but it was only sand and it was down at the bottom of a cliff.  There were people playing on the beach.  I went down and told everyone that a big wave was coming.  They looked concerned and walked to their right which was higher ground.  The sea pulled out farther and a man came up and said that it would be fun to play in the wave.  And so the people went back down to the beach area although now they ran out to where the water had receded.  There were a lot of children.  I ran down with them trying to convince them that the wave would hurt them if they were not ready for it.  Very few listened.  I looked for Tim to come and help me but he was nowhere to be found.   Then the wave came unexpectedly.  It washed right over the people crashing all the way over the beach and up to the cliff wall.  When the water receded the people were lying face down in the sand, buried, but you could see their forms.  I was rushing around trying to get them out of the muddy sand.  It frightened me so much that I woke up.  I heard a voice say, “A wave is coming.”

I Have No Need of You

Early September of 2004

Vision:  

I was troubled about what was going to happen when I began to share with a local church what God was asking me to tell them.  God had been speaking to me about the cost.  While I was praying about this the vision began.  I saw stars and the dove (the Holy Spirit).  I asked why I was so affected by the rejection of some of the leaders there.  His response was, “They are your body.  They have said ‘we have no need of you’.  I will lift you up.”  Shortly after the vision ended, as I prayed about this, I understood that it would be that very sentiment that would fuel the divisions of the dark night.  The body of Christ in the Fox Valley would divide for a plethora of reasons; however, ‘I have no need of you’ will be the heart issue.  God lead me to the scripture that is in I Cor. 12 where it states that we are all part of one body and that when we say we have no need of any member we are mistreating our own body.  Two things became very clear to me as I studied the scriptures that addressed the Body of Christ.  First, we as the honored members of the Body are not to say we have no need of an uncomely member.  Not only say it but live like it.  The second is if we are the member that is being rejected we are to stay submitted and united to that Body and it is God who will lift us up. 

The Children to Speak in Tongues

September of 2004

I had a vision.  I saw the dove flying out above me.  Stars were in the background.  He said, “Pray for the children to be baptized in the Holy Spirit and pray for them to speak in tongues.”  More happened there but it is not appropriate to share in this context. 

Afterwards I had the opportunity to speak at two churches in Nashville, TN, and for one group in the Waupaca area.  At all three meetings children were present.  I prayed for them and four of them began to speak in tongues.  One girl in Nashville began weeping as she prayed and continued in this manner for over 45 minutes.  I believe that God is raising up this young generation to preach the gospel of Jesus Christ with signs and wonders to follow in an unprecedented manner.
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