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“Panama, O’ beloved  
Panama, how great you have 
fallen...” 
 
So began the word of the Lord  
to me as our team prepared to 
step into the crossroads of the 
nations. From the very begin-
ning, the Father’s heart was 
heavy with longing for this  
land. He revealed His desire:  
to shift  Panama from a goat  
nation to  a sheep nation.  
To reclaim its original intent.  
To heal its fractured identity  
and awaken its redemptive  
destiny. 
 
He spoke to me: 
 
“I have desired you to be a 
sheep nation. You are hanging 
in the  balance. Make your 
choice to come and bless Isra-
el, and I will bless you... Bring 
my heart to Panama, Cheryl. 
Ask me to invade and impreg-
nate the birth canal of the na-
tions. Let the seed of My Son 
impregnate this canal to open 
the gates to the nations and 
bring life.” 
This mission wasn’t merely 
about declarations or symbol-
ic acts. It was about transfor-
mation—converting death 
portals into altars of life. We 

Where Everyone has a part to play, a gift to give, and a story to share! 

We were excited and expectant as we boarded our plane, grateful for 
every prayer that had been lifted on our behalf. We had concerns, of 
course: potential trouble with customs, lost luggage, and unexpected 
fees. But God had gone before us. 

At the Panama airport, we followed our hosting 
service through what seemed like two stand-
ard X-ray scans. We asked when we’d hit cus-
toms—they smiled and said, “You already did.” 
Not one bag opened. Not one question was 
asked—just favor, pure favor. 
 
Our next miracle was the Panama Canal tour. Before we left the U.S., we 
couldn’t book anything. But Apostle Cheryl felt the Holy Spirit nudge us 
to check again once we landed. Sure enough, a boat was running the full 
length of the Canal—Pacific to Atlantic—the very next day. And on 
Shabbat! We booked it immediately. 

That 12-hour journey wasn’t just sightseeing. It was a moving altar. We 
repented. Declared. Prayed in tongues. Took communion.—reclaimed 
territory. And despite the boat being full of chatter, not one person in-
terrupted us. Several said they noticed us doing “something important.” 
God surrounded us with a bubble of His presence. 
 
Driving in Panama? That’s another story. The streets? Spaghetti. One-
ways everywhere. Five- and six-street intersections. Overpasses, under-
passes—it felt like a puzzle built by a slightly tipsy architect. But our 
team was full of grace. No one complained. Every wrong turn became an 
opportunity for laughter and a more profound sense of unity.  
That’s what the Kingdom looks like. 
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Dominion Taken.  
Identity Restored. 

A Nation Reclaimed: How 
One Team Helped Panama 
Find Its Spiritual Identity 

What if a country could reclaim its destiny in a 
single week? 
That’s precisely what happened in Panama when a 
small but mighty team of inter-
cessors stepped onto sacred soil 
with one mission: to restore 
Panama’s birthright before 
heaven and earth. 
 
The Stakes Were High 
Panama’s history is tangled with 
conquest, corruption, and confusion. 
From colonial pirates and Freemasons to interna-
tional powers fighting over the canal, the nation 
has long been hijacked from its divine identity. For 
over a century, Panama’s authentic voice had been 
muted. The people lived under spiritual cloaks, 
robbed of their legacy, disconnected from their 
roots. But not anymore. 

One Assignment. One Moment.  
No Turning Back. 
Armed with court orders 
from heaven and a fierce 
calling, the team landed in 
Panama not to sightsee—
but to shift the spiritual 
atmosphere of an entire 
nation. 

Their mission: 

 Reclaim Panama’s spiritual birthright 
 

 Break generational curses and hijackings. 
 

 Declare God’s original intent for the land. 

continued on Pg. 5 

Where did it all begin? A gazebo behind the Presiden-
tial Palace—the closest they could legally get. High ele-
vation, perfect view, and no resistance. It was as if God 
had opened a door that no security gate could shut. 
The team declared, worshipped, and laughed in the 
Spirit. Literally. 
They felt angels descend, warfare break, and heaven 
flood the streets of old Panama City. Prophetic mo-
ments confirmed everything they came to do: 
 
- A man in a green shirt appeared, unprompted, offer-
ing roses sent by angel Gabriel losing us. Psalm 103—
the exact scripture matching every single prayer they’d 
prayed over the nation and providing Panama's new 
identity. 
- A spontaneous blessing, hat removed, head bowed. 
- Rain was forecasted. Not a drop fell. 
-  The Holy Spirit came down in power and beheaded a 
dragon. Yes, they saw it. Spiritually. A grotesque drag-
on representing foreign domination—especially Chi-
na’s growing grip—slain in real time. 

The “Coincidence” That Wasn’t 
Parking spots appeared on packed streets. 
Bathrooms materialized at just the right time. 
A red car pulled up with a  aboriginal man holding a 
staff, precisely what they’d needed for a prophetic 
act. Twelve stomps. Twelve declarations. Timing 
perfection. Even the broken plate at breakfast 
became a sign: China’s stronghold shattered. 
 
The Canal, the Curse, and the Crown 
At an ancient burial mound, the team learned of 
mass sacrifices—bodies buried alive to serve the 
dead. That spirit of death bled into Panama’s foun-
dation. 
Later, colonizers brought disease and domination. In 
retaliation, indigenous people cursed the land and 
all foreigners. That curse echoed for centuries. 

By Diane De Joy  
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Andrew Whalen Prophecy over  

Cheryl and TMM 

continued on Pg. 4 

Real People. Real Miracles. Real Power. 

Then came the final day—what I now call the 
“Psalm 103 moment.” 
 
We were near the Presidential Palace, finishing 
our declarations in a public gazebo. A young man 
approached, offering a bouquet of red roses. At 
first, we thought he was asking for money. But the 
Spirit nudged me: “Bless him.” So I did. Then Cher-
yl and Ruth, too. 

He stood quietly, watching. Then he asked to 
speak. Cheryl handed him her phone for transla-
tion. His message? 

“I have a message for you  Psalm 103.” 
 
Cheryl read it aloud. As she spoke, the young man 
removed his hat and bowed his head. He laid her 
hands on him. We all wept. Because Psalm 103 
didn’t just fit—it encapsulated everything we had 
prayed over Panama all week. We asked the Lord 
to reveal Panama’s scroll it’s identity, it’s purpose 
—and He answered with scripture. 
 
We saw angels around us. We heard the church 
bell toll. We sensed eternity pressing close. Even 
Carol, who didn’t receive a rose, declared through 
tears, “That’s how it was meant to be—one for the 
Father, one for the Son, one for the Holy Spirit.” 

It was holy ground. And 
we were undone by His 
love. 

 
But God had other plans. In worship and 
prayer, the team unwound generational 
trauma and reversed curses. 
They declared Panama a “sheep nation”—a 
nation aligned with God. And the shape of 
the land? A lamb’s head. The Panama Ca-
nal runs through its forehead. The team de-
clared it: “Panama is now a jewel in the 
Lamb’s crown.” This wasn’t about politics or 
religion. It was about the people—humble, 
kind, and ready. Like the man who gave ros-
es, stayed to receive a blessing, and never 
asked for money, just offered the Word. It 
was about miracles, too: 
 
A museum guide ap-
peared with 15,000 
years of history and 
answers no one else 
had. 
 
The team got boat tick-
ets through the  ca-
nal—sold out, until God made space. 
 
They passed through customs in five 
minutes flat, without even realizing it. 

So What Now? 
This was just the beginning. 
The team believes a spiritual fire has been ig-
nited that will not be extinguished. 
They left, declaring Panama’s identity fully re-
stored: 
A scroll written in heaven 
A nation forgiven 
A jewel in the King’s crown 
A launching pad for future missions—next 
stop: Ireland & Canada. 

Cont. Stories from Panama from Pg. 1 
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were told to be aware, fast, and pray, for the 
power of the cross was coming 
to shift this national gate. 
 
What to bring? Not just shofars, 
communion elements, and in-
tercession. But also keen spir-
itual discernment—to notice 
things that may seem  
unimportant to the natural eye. 
We were to go in carrying the Kingdom, ready to 
release life, identity, and revival. 
 
From the beginning, the prophetic thread was 
strong: 
Panama = Abundance of fish. 
Birthright. Take back the canal. Confront  
Freemasonry. Revive the land. Restore original 
intent. Open up Destiny. Trust in the Lord and do 
good; inhabit the land, and practice faithfulness 
(Psalm 37:3). 

This was a holy assignment—one of national 
consequence. We were going to serve Panama to 
step into her role, obey Heaven’s invitation. 

Takeaways 

 Panama’s past doesn’t define its future. 
Its spiritual DNA has been reactivated. 
 God uses the willing. No plan, just obe-
dience—and He showed up. 
 Nations can be saved. In a day. For real. 
 

Thank you to the prayer warriors, the home 
team, and every silent intercessor. 
 
Panama heard you. Heaven answered. And  
history just shifted. 

Words from the Lord  from Pg.1 

Real People, Real Miracles Cont. From Pg. 3 
Panama: Reclaiming a  

Nation’s Birthright  

When God calls, you go—even when you don’t yet see 
the whole picture.  From the beginning, I knew in my 
spirit that my heritage and destiny were tied to Pana-
ma. My great-grandfather had history there, and the 
Lord made it clear: my assignment was to repent and 
break off judgments over Panama and the Panama Ca-
nal—known prophetically as the Birth Canal of the 
World. 
This canal isn’t just an engineering marvel. It’s a gate-
way touching 170 nations and 1,190 ports. What flows 
through it affects the world. And God was asking us to 
take dominion over it for His purposes. 
Finding Our Bearings on Covenant Ground  
On our first full day in Panama City, confusion clouded 
our plans. Cheryl, our team leader, couldn’t get clarity 
on our itinerary. Then the Lord gave us a simple but 
profound instruction: go to the U.S. Embassy grounds 
and pray. 
 
The moment we stepped onto covenant ground, every-
thing shifted. Unlike the U.S. or Israel, Panama does not 
yet have a covenant with God. But on that soil, heaven’s 
strategy broke through. 
While still on embassy grounds, Cheryl called about a 
ship passage through the entire canal, 58 locks from the 
Pacific to the Atlantic. It was fully booked. Yet moments 
later, a door opened. We had our tickets. 
 

Prayers on the Waters 
 
We boarded and found ourselves at a middle table on 
the middle deck—exactly where we needed to pray and 
decree. Other passengers noticed, commenting that we 
looked “judicial.” That’s exactly what we were doing: 
releasing God’s court orders over the canal. 
Later, we climbed to the top deck, anointing the waters 
with oil, salt, and communion elements, worshipping 
over a passageway that had seen generations of suffer-
ing. Heaven was there. 
Chasing History, Breaking Chains The next days took us 
deeper. We scoured museums for records of Panama’s 
earliest peoples. In Chitre , at a small local museum, we 
struck gold—15,000 years of history laid out before 
us by a gracious guide. Then we stood on the beach 
where the French first landed in 1517, declaring         

By Ruth Archer 

continued on Pg. 5 



 

5 

Reclaiming Birth Right cont. from Pg. 4 

Panama free from the “invader spirit.” 
Following 2 Kings 5, I found a staff-like branch and 
stomped it in the waves seven times, symbolically 
cleansing the land. Moments later, a native-looking 
man appeared carrying a staff. Cheryl asked if we could 
use it. He agreed. Together we grasped it and stomped 
twelve times, declaring the restoration of Panama’s 
sovereignty. 
 

Repentance at Ancient 
Tombs 
 
On the way back to Panama City, 
we stopped at El Can o Archeologi-
cal Park. There lay a 1200-year-old 
tomb filled with gold, instruments, 
and jewelry—and the sobering 
knowledge that entire families had been killed to ac-
company leaders into the afterlife. 
 
We stood there, hearts heavy, and repented. We spoke 
of life on the ground, soaked with centuries of injustice.  
 

A Holy Moment in the Capital  
Wednesday found us downtown, near Panama’s capi-
tal. Security barricades blocked direct access to the 
Presidential Palace. Protesters filled the streets. Yet 
God provided a perfect place: a gazebo in the square, 
overlooking the palace, an old church, and a clock tow-
er—just as Jodi had seen in a vision. 
 
From that gazebo, we prayed, worshipped, and de-
clared freedom. We remembered Panama’s history: its 
hard-won independence in 1903, the 38,000 lives lost 
in canal construction, the foreign control still exerting 
influence, and now even the growing presence of China. 
 

The Father’s Confirmation 
 
As we finished, a young father approached, offering us 
three red roses to celebrate his daughter’s first birth-
day. We prayed over him. Then he looked at Cheryl and 
said he had a word: Psalm 103. 

 

It was everything we had been praying for all week: 

“Bless the Lord, O my soul… who forgives all 
your  (Panama’s) iniquities, who heals all 
your diseases, who redeems your life from 
destruction.” 

The Power of God hit us, tears ran down our faces. The 
Lord had said that morning He would send us Gabriel—
and here was our confirmation, wrapped in a rose and a 
scripture. 
 
What We Saw in the Spirit In that 
square, I saw it clearly: the Original 
Intent Angel of Panama, not the 
one shaped by colonial powers. And I 
saw a dragon fall, its head severed—
a prophetic picture of China’s grip being broken. 
 

 

A Nation’s Scroll, Unfolded  

This trip was more than travel. It was a prophetic as-
signment to call Panama back to its birthright: 

 To be a sheep nation aligned with God. 
 To transform the canal from a portal of death 
into a channel of life. 
 To break generational curses and restore sover-
eignty. 

We left changed—awestruck by God’s faithfulness and 
deeply aware of Panama’s place in His heart. 
 
May the nations watch and see what God will do 
next. 
 
“Trust in the Lord and do good; dwell in the land and be-
friend faithfulness.” — Psalm 37:3 

Scan to listen to Apostle Weaver’s 

prophetic message, July ‘25!  
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TMM Day of Vision                        

Annual Conference                      

Oct 29th– Nov 2nd 

Leadership Zoom Calls          
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1 Tuesday @month 
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 Pray for TMM Leadership to know what doors to walk thru this season! 

 Pray we increase to all 50 states! 


