
A Prophetic Prayer for Wealth Transfer & Enemy Plunder 

(A Decree for the Righteous Inheritance) 

 

Father, 

You are the God of covenant, 

The One who hides treasure in dark places 

And reveals riches to the righteous. 

Your Word declares, “The wealth of the wicked is stored up for the righteous” 
(Proverbs 13:22)— 

And I decree: It is my time to receive. 

 

I call forth divine transfer— 

Resources held in enemy hands are now being loosed. 

Provision that was buried is being uncovered. 

Opportunities that were blocked are opening wide. 

The gates of brass are breaking, 

The bars of iron are shattered, 

And the treasury of heaven is being unlocked! 

 

Lord, 

Just as You brought Israel out of bondage with the silver and gold of Egypt (Exodus 
12:36), 

So shall I leave my season of warfare with the wealth of victory in my hands. 

This is not just restoration—this is recompense. 

This is not just recovery—this is plunder. 

 

I step into the promise of Deuteronomy 6— 



Houses I did not build, 

Wells I did not dig, 

Vineyards I did not plant— 

They are mine by inheritance. 

Prepared for me by Your hand, 

Reserved for me by Your justice. 

 

I speak now to every enemy stronghold— 

Loose my resources and let them go! 

Every demonic embargo on my finances—break! 

Every spirit of delay—be bound! 

Every force of poverty—be cast out! 

 

Let the spoil of battle come into my hands. 

Let the treasures of nations be drawn to the glory. 

Let angels be dispatched on assignment— 

To bring contracts, connections, currencies, and divine favor. 

 

I prophesy: 

This is my season of possession. 

This is my time to take territory. 

This is the hour when the righteous rise— 

Not in lack, but in overflow. 

Not in fear, but in kingdom dominion. 

 

I will steward this wealth with purity. 



I will build what You’ve called me to build. 

I will finance the Kingdom. 

I will sow with boldness. 

And I will walk in abundance with humility. 

 

The land of the enemy becomes my harvest. 

What was meant to oppress me becomes my reward. 

And I give You all the glory— 

In Jesus’ mighty name. 

Amen and Amen. 

 


