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PROPHETIC                                                                                                                                                               78 
Your message burns in my heart and bones, and I cannot keep silent. (Jeremiah 20:9) 

The testimony of JESUS is the spirit of the prophecy. (Revelation 19:10c) 
 

 by – Stuart H. Pouliot 01.03.2015 

 kingdomandglory.com 
 

Meeting Jesus in His Humanity (Dream) 
 
Although some of what follows might seem to be personal to us, I believe it is more an encouragement to 
all the Lord’s people in this dark hour at the end of the age. The Lord Jesus keeps His own. 
 
Around 3 am, on January 3, 2015, I dreamed: 
 

We (my wife and I) were with a crowd that was waiting for Jesus to arrive. It all seemed so normal 
and very natural, as if it were simply life. Then, without any fanfare, Jesus appeared. (This is the 
first dream that I have ever had in which Jesus showed up in a way that He had any distinguishing 
features.) He wore a brown monk-like woolen robe. Clearly, Jesus was represented in His 
humanity as He ministered to the crowd. 
 
He was older looking than what I expected; His hair was sort of long; He was not very attractive. 
He seemed a bit mystical or, perhaps, quiet and to Himself. I wanted to meet Him and finally I did. 
 
It seemed like it was twilight, meaning the light was neither dark nor bright. We were together 
under a tarp or, perhaps, in a tent. I leaned into Him as if to lean upon His breast. He was holding 
a bag, and He showed me what was inside. At the bottom was a nest with two baby birds, really 
very small and frail and helpless looking, and next to them was an animal. I recognized the animal 
and the Lord said, as if asking: “You know that this is a chipmunk?” 
 
Then, I said: “Lord, I have wanted to talk with You. You know this, but I just want to tell You, all I 
want is to know Your heart.” It was a very personal moment, and I started to cry. But the Lord 
said nothing, and my time with Him seemed over. 
 
Next, people were passing out cookies and I was waiting for one of them. As we walked around, 
a bird flew up out of the ground. I then asked where Jesus was and my wife told me He was in the 
woods. 
 

It all seemed so natural or normal that it makes me think this was a picture of Jesus in His humanity. Jesus 
was not one that most would be attracted to naturally. The attraction in my case was the heart. There 
were no outward signs of glory in the dream. This seems to speak of the sons of Zadok putting on wool to 
minister in the outer court or to mankind. Linen would typify Jesus’ glory and wool His humanity. 
 

“It shall be that when they enter at the gates of the inner court, they shall be clothed with linen 
garments; and wool shall not be on them while they are ministering in the gates of the inner court 
and in the house.” (Ezekiel 44:17 NASB) 

 
It was not dark or light; it was more like in-between full sunrise or full sunset. This most likely indicated a 
change of the times, something that was later confirmed by the Lord, and it’s good news. I’ll come to it at 
the end. 

https://kingdomandglory.com/index.html
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The birds in the bag—probably representative of the Lord’s people—seem to signify total dependence on 
the Lord: two (i.e., a witness) helpless, frail birds in a nest that the Lord is watching over; keeping them 
close to His heart, especially during times of transition, which could be characterized as days of murkiness 
(neither light nor dark), confusion, possibly danger. The bird (perhaps a dove) coming out of the ground 
might be a symbol of the holy spirit rising up to the throne, signifying Jesus’ divinity, even as He manifested 
His humanity. (Not sure of this one.) Was I too caught up in waiting for cookies (i.e., the flesh) and missed 
the move of the spirit and Jesus’ whereabouts? (Sobering thought!) 
 
As for the chipmunk, was it there to comfort us? He knows we love animals like this. Through some 
research, I discovered that chipmunks will eat baby birds. We like chipmunks as they are cute to us. 
However, this is a warning that even the cute things are dangerous? But the good news is that the Lord 
will keep us protected, even from these. We need to hold this by faith in the days ahead.  
 
This is reminiscent of a 2019 dream involving a partridge, bear, and eagle with Jesus in the woods. I 
believe this portrayed the Lord as protector of His people from a dangerous-looking eagle that sought to 
harm them. An eagle is a symbol of America. Has the eagle now turned on the American people seeking 
to devour their freedom? Is persecution of Christians in our nation coming; similar to what is sweeping 
across the globe? 
 
There is good news, however. I believe that in revealing Himself in His humanity, Jesus was saying that He 
is with us in our humanity, holding us tightly in His bosom, like a mother bird watching over her chicks in 
a nest. Baby birds are very vulnerable to predators, and the mother must be on guard. Some of the dangers 
are very obvious, such as a hawk looking for its next meal. But some dangers are not so obvious. The most 
dangerous ones are those that appear very innocent, even cute (like chipmunks). 
 
There are very dangerous enemies out there, but they are not hidden from the Lord who rules in the midst 
of His (and our) enemies. Even if these enemies are in the nest with us, the Lord is ever watchful to protect 
His own. After all, He jealously desires the spirit which He has made to dwell in us (James 4:5). This spirit 
is within our humanity. Christ in you, the hope of glory. 
 
This probably goes along with a literal vision (observation?) we had in the early morning sky of January 
10, 2015. Right before the sun came up over the horizon, we were on our morning walk. The sky was clear 
that morning and, as we usually do, we marveled at the stars over our head. But then, as if we simply 
missed it or it appeared for our view just for us, we observed a very unusual arrangement of clouds. It is 
difficult to describe, but it looked like a crown.  
 
(This is not the first of this type of experience. One morning [the day usually identified as Easter] we were 
on our usual pre-dawn walk. The sky was cloudy. But all of a sudden, a portion of the clouds lit up in the 
shape of a cross. It moved across the sky as if stretching forth to the heavens until it was gone.)  
 
Nineteen days later, the Lord explained both the dream and the vision. On January 29, 2015, I heard: 
 

Tell all the world I am coming very, very soon. You have been given signs of My arrival, especially 
in the dream of My humanity. I care for you. “Not one of them perished!” This is the meaning of 
the dream and chicks with the chipmunk. And you have been given a wonder in the clouds of the 
Son of Man coming to reap. You are to be reaped as My cloud of witnesses sent forth to reap the 
earth into My Glory. The Crown of Life is yours; hold fast, endure a while longer; it won’t be long. 

https://kingdomandglory.com/prophetic/p87.pdf

