| saw a small but mighty army emerging out of a deep valley of smog.
There was no telling how many there were to this army. The army was
dressed in full armour and was fully armed. The soldiers were focussed
and determined to take back what had been stolen, they were ready to
occupy. They did not pay any attention to the chaos around them and were
not distracted by the fancy fireworks going off in the distance that were
designed to lure their attention away from the mission. The smog did not

dispel but got thicker and was choking nations, ours included. As | looked

closer at the army - we had oxygen masks on our faces and
oxygen tanks strapped to our backs.

Suddenly one soldier began to look around and took off his mask and
instantly began to choke and get pulled out of line. Another soldier tried to
help but could not force the defecting soldier to fall back in step.

| kept falling asleep. | couldn't seem to wake up alt d C‘ﬁ"‘&’ﬂij
morning and | was not tired. | was sp: m%'mgg to midst of my
sleep asking what was going on, once | realized \
control over what was happening, and that it was spirit
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