
PROPHETIC WARFARE PRAYER AGAINST ADDICTION �� 

Heavenly Father, in the mighty name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, I come boldly before Your 
throne of grace. I plead the blood of Jesus over my mind, my body, and my soul. I stand in 
the gap for every person bound by the chains of addiction—be it substance, lust, food, 
gambling, control, or anything that has exalted itself against the knowledge of God. 

I take my seat in heavenly places (Ephesians 2:6) and I wage war in the spirit against 
every demonic stronghold that has attached itself to the lives of Your people. I decree and 
declare: every yoke of bondage, every repetitive cycle, every familiar spirit sent to enslave, 
distract, and destroy must break now in Jesus' name! 

I bind the spirit of addiction, and I command every unclean spirit fueling cravings, 
torment, guilt, and shame to go! Go now! Loose your grip! (Matthew 18:18). The fire of the 
Holy Ghost consumes you! The axe is laid to the root of every generational curse—be 
uprooted by the power of the blood! 

Father, release angels of deliverance, warring angels on assignment, to tear down every 
altar of addiction built in secret and in the open. Let the sword of the Lord strike every 
illegal covenant, every soul tie, every ungodly appetite. 

I prophesy FREEDOM. I decree a holy disruption to every demonic pattern. I speak to the 
dry bones—you shall live and not die! (Ezekiel 37:5). I declare divine recovery, restoration, 
and refreshing to every weary soul. 

Where there was torment, let there now be peace. Where there was craving, let there now 
be craving for righteousness. Where there was chaos, I release divine alignment. 

Addiction will not define you. Addiction will not destroy you. Your identity is not in your 
struggle—it is in Christ. I declare the Spirit of the Lord is upon you—He has anointed you to 
break free, to rise up, and to walk in the liberty for which Christ died (Isaiah 61:1, Galatians 
5:1). 

I command the spirit of delay to be broken, and every plan of the enemy to draw you back 
into the pit is canceled now by fire! The chains are falling, the fog is lifting, the power of the 
Holy Ghost is flowing! 

This is your exodus. This is your turning point. This is the hour of divine intervention. You 
are not a slave to sin—you are a child of the Most High God! 

Now Father, fill every empty space with Your Spirit. Fill them with power, with fire, with 
discipline, with the mind of Christ. Let there be a fresh baptism of holy desire—a hunger for 
Your Word, for worship, for truth! 



We seal this in the name above every name—JESUS. 

And we declare: It is finished. Amen! 

  


