
Vision by Doreen Comfort  
5/17/2026 
 I woke up in the morning before daylight and saw this Vision: 
 
I was outside; it was quite dark and cloudy. Men and women were doing 
the tasks of their daily lives - gardening, cleaning, etc.  
I noticed that each one had a suitcase and carried it with them as they 
worked. Their suitcases were always by their side.  
I heard the sound of trumpets blowing and noticed that the sky became 
brighter as the clouds above became very thin. The people on the ground 
looked up and paused as they, too, saw light and heard the trumpets.  
After a short time, each one opened their suitcase, emptied it of 
everything that was inside and then closed it. Each one then took the 
contents of their suitcase away to a dark place and left the contents 
there. 
The people then returned to the place where their empty suitcases were.  
The clouds were thin, and the trumpets were sounding. The people stood 
looking up. 
 
Doreen - Similar Visions 
 
First Vision 
I approached the Veil and I saw the imprints of the faces and bodies of 
those on the other side pressing into the Veil. I could see their sandaled 
feet where they stood on the ground on the other side.  
There were people on my side of the veil, who were also wearing sandals. 
They were close to the Veil observing the imprints from the other side. 
 
Second Vision 
It was the same as the first Vision except there was a stream of water 
flowing under the Veil from the other side.  
Those on my side of the Veil bent down, removed their sandals and 
worshiped. 
 
Third Vision 
This Vision was the same except that the people on my side of the Veil 
were close to the Veil, and were standing and looking up. At the top of the 
Veil, a large hand was tearing the Veil open and was about halfway down. 
 



Vision by Doreen Comfort  
February 2026 
 I was standing in front of the veil.  
In a previous vision I saw a hand tearing the veil open from the top with 
the hand about halfway down.  
In this vision at the veil, I noticed that the veil was separated all the way 
to the bottom. I could not see through the separation to the other side. I 
looked down at the bottom of the veil where I usually saw the feet of the 
Saints on the other side, but this time I saw the feet of horses as if 
organized for a maneuver of some kind. The horses stood still in 
formation. In front of the feet of the horses in formation at the veil, was 
the feet of a large, white horse. The white horse was slowly walking back 
and forth in front of the horses in formation. I felt they were waiting for 
a specific maneuver to begin. 
 
I have had other visions at the veil, (3, I think) and lately I have 
wondered 
(a couple of weeks ago), if there would be more. I asked the Lord that 
question, and a few days later I saw this vision. I did not share this one 
right away because I was not sure it was from the Lord…but I feel now it 
is His Word to the Saints. 
 
Last night as I was thinking about this vision, I realized that in a 
previous vision at the veil, a hand was tearing the veil from the top to 
about halfway down the veil and the edges were ragged. 
In this newest vision, the entire veil was torn to the bottom. Also the 
edges from top to bottom were woven and finished by a gold and red 
thread. It was not ragged as before. The veil hung closed - edge to edge. 
The edges were finished and hanging together.  I could not see through 
it, but I could see the feet of the horses below the veil. 
 
Vision by Doreen Comfort  
2/16/2025 
 I saw a man walking in a large area where there were a lot of 
people coming and going. As he passed someone, he would reach out and 
touch their arm. When he took his hand away, oil from his hand was left 
on their arm. Then he would walk to another person and touch their arm, 
again leaving oil. Some of the people that he touched, reached up and 
rubbed the oil into their arm. Others of the people that he touched would 



pull a cloth out of their pocket and wipe off the oil or wipe it off on their 
clothing to get it off their arm. The man continued to do this. Then some 
of the people that he first touched, who rubbed the oil into their arm, 
would walk by other people and touch their arms, leaving oil. The same 
process would happen. Some people would keep the oil; some would wipe 
it off. 
 
Vision by Doreen Comfort  
2/9/2025 

When we were singing the last song, I saw an open place with 
people walking around in all directions. Some were in groups, some were 
alone. In the center where they were walking back and forth, as in a 
village, there was a huge tent with a door. The people were making 
choices as they walked by the tent. Many people who walked by, quickly 
walked away because they could see flames inside when they looked in 
the tent door. These people had made their choice and ran away from it 
in all directions. Then a group of fewer people came and looked into the 
tent and then walked away.  
There were a few who looked into the tent door and walked into the tent. 
I went over to the tent door and looked inside, expecting to see people 
milling around inside. The atmosphere inside the tent was very bright 
and fire-like, but not hot. That was all I could see: fire-like flames that 
were not hot. I did not see any people. I walked back outside and looked 
up to the top of the tent where there is usually a vent. Here I saw a pure, 
white smoke ascending straight up. 
 
Vision by Doreen Comfort  
1/2/2025 
 I saw a man sitting at a table. Someone approached him and laid a 
Book on the table in front of him. It was an old History Book. It was very 
thick and was written in different languages - Aramaic, Hebrew and 
Greek. He opened it and turned to a page. The people whose names were 
recorded on the page, came to life on that page. Every time the man 
turned to the next section, there was a different language on the page 
and more people who came to life. He went all through the Book looking 
at the languages and seeing the people on the pages until he closed the 
Book at the end. He then looked up because there was a bright Light in 
front of him in the room. The Light was a huge Door that was open into 



the Heavens; people from the Heavens were coming through the Door 
into the room.  
The man looked around and could see shadows in the room. Some of the 
people he had seen in the History Book, were standing in the shadows 
waiting for something. 
 
Doreen Comfort Dream with a Prophecy 
12/17/2024 
 In the dream Doreen was present in a large gathering of people and 
she heard God say in a Prophecy, 
“In the days ahead, you will have clear hearing like you have never 
known. The Holy Spirit will give a certain sound in the ears of My people 
as they move forward. It will be the time and depth of Divine instruction 
and clarity of understanding, that you have not known before. There will 
be a fast work of maturing in you, as you respond to it. It delights Me to 
pour out My Divine Word upon My sons who are willing to be tuned - as 
the master of a fine violin would carefully and perfectly tighten and 
loosen the strings of his instrument to set it to the perfect pitch he needs. 
I will complete this process in My people on the earth as they put on My 
armor and always wear it. I will lead My army as they walk under My 
authority. I will not fail. The days ahead are like no other in time, for I am 
doing a finishing work, and the finishing has begun.” 
 


