
Dream Text:

Dream: I was in a classroom.  The teacher was an older gentleman dressed in white with white hair.  A couple people up front were quoting Bible verses and I said I guess it's important to know the Bible.  On my desk were a couple green plants in some rich soil, but they were flattened down like they'd been stepped on.  I took a fork and tried to fluff them back up to a standing position. It turned 9 (I think am which is weird) oclock and I had to leave.  The teacher came back and looked at me.  I saw a strange look in his eyes....like pity and concern.  I knew he could see something in me or about me so I asked him to just tell me.  He didn't, and I knew it was because it was really bad.  I said I can take anything he has to tell me, just TELL ME!  (another weird scene was there too with a Stephen who said he was holding a party on a night when everyone else was holding a political party. He said "we'll party while everyone else is caught up in the politics" or something. There was a

huge brown horse there without a mane, and I used the same fork from the plants to "fill in" a black mane on the horse, as I put the fork at the crest of it's neck and pulled down in a brushing motion - the mane just filled in - weird)

Scene changed and I was outside in the daytime, felt like morning.  There were row upon row of white chairs and facing the chairs was someone playing music.  Behind that was a white closed tent.  The people were singing, "She was just/only 16, now she's risen, she is clean".  I realized that it was a funeral and the tent behind was where the casket and body was.  And I thought to myself that she was killed in a drive-by shooting.....an innocent victim.  I was facing the tent, then I heard the people start singing other songs all about "16".  As I turned around, I noticed another white tent on top of a hill to the left of the people.  It was open with rows of tables and more white chairs that had colored party balloons attatched to them.  Pinks, greens, oranges....and I knew that it was a birthday celebration, a sweet 16 party.  I thought to myself....what the heck, am I at a funeral or a birthday?  I saw my husband Eric standing on the hill, he waved me over.  I went to him.  He put

his arm around me as we walked up the hill to the birthday tent. He was much taller than he is in real life.  I told him about the teacher, and he said something like don't worry about it.

What would you title the dream? 
(helps to unlock the essence of the dream)
Who or what is the dream for? 

(For the dreamer? For Intercession? Prophetic message for a group? Etc.)
Compelling Dream Elements: (follow the revelation!)


Category of dream:    
* SELF-INSIGHT * CAUTIONARY * PROCESSING * CORRECTIONAL* ENCOURAGING * DIRECTIONAL*

* REVELATORY * HEALING * NIGHT VISION * TWILIGHT * EXPERIENCE * INVENTION * 
* INTERCESSION * SPIRIT MINISTERING * LUCID * TRAINING * DESTINY/ DESIGN * 
* DELIVERANCE * SPIRITUAL WARFARE * 2ND HEAVEN * NIGHT TERRORS *
 * PREGNANCY * DETOX * FALSE *

Turning point/ conflict in the dream?

Why was the dreamer given the dream? 

Now what? (Suggestions for what the dreamer can do with the dream)

Class Interpretations:
(What would you say to the dreamer?)

Additional Comments or revelation for the dreamer:
