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The Little Book of the Seven Seals…Part 5                          By James T. Webb 

 

 
 

CHAPTER XXV 

 

 

UNDER DIVINE ORDERS 
 

 

I, James T. Webb, was given of God the “Spirit of Prophecy” whereby the mysteries of the seven seals of the “Little 

Book” is made known to the Church and all of those that love his appearing.  And blessed is he who is not offended in me, 

for these things were not revealed by the will of Men, neither have I any wisdom of my own above any other man, but it is 

God, himself, that make known the secret of his will that the Church may know the finishing event of destruction hidden 

by seven seals within the “Little Book”. 

 

I heard a voice speaking, saying, “THE HOLY SPIRIT WILL LEAD YOU INTO ALL TRUTHS.”  But before this, I was 

shown the “Little Book” of which I made known to us at this time.  I saw as was our house had become partly a church 

and a house.  I saw as my wife in worship with the children and a light was beaming upon them from the window.  I was 

standing upon a rostrum in the house and there was a glass, enclosed chest before me.  I saw three bibles open; the large 

one was at the bottom and the smaller one on top of the second one…all opened.  I saw laying upon the top bible a little 

book, closed. 

 

Again, when I began my writing, I saw as I was walking to a little building the size of our bedroom, in which I have done 

this writing.  A large sheet of paper was placed in my hand, such paper that I used for stenciling.  There were names of 

booklets on it and some had marking on them, showing that all that I had laid out will not be finished.  Even at the 

beginning when I was a youth, I saw this work as a lamp falling from heaven by which the whole world was lighted up, 

expelling all of the dense darkness.   

 

Now in the first dream of the “Little Book”, I saw when it was placed in my hands and it opened on its own accord.  On 

the pages, there were two colors mingled together of red and green.  Then a measuring rule was placed in my hands and 

after that a golden letter was given to me with golden letters raised so that they may be felt with the hands.  Upon entering 

the little building, I found a work bench around the wall of it.  I laid the golden letter on the bench saying that I would 

read all of it when I finished my work, but I did not understand the content of the letter yet; I knew it was for me at the 

end of my work in all of these things.  I saw no man until I entered the room.  I saw through a large window an angel 

standing as though he was waiting for me.  His face was like gold in brightness and his clothes were as beryl.  Thus, the 

knowledge of the “Little Book” is pure and the contents thereof will come to pass, thereby ending all things on earth this 

side of life. 

 

May the sweet peace of Christ, God the Most Holy, be with you and the sweet communion of the Holy Spirit daily guide 

and keep you to the end, when Christ shall come on the clouds of heaven to gather both quick and dead; giving eternal life 

to all who love him and have this hope alive in him by the faith of Jesus, his testimonies and the commandments of God 

Almighty.  AMEN! 
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