Saints At War

Casework with the Saints today means working through a very hostile world. Sister’s of Safety
SOS has been a very structured learning environment. We got to the bottom of a whole lot of
experiences. We realized that our government is currently fully aligned with the national
security interests of Americans; however, we are enduring real threats.

We discovered along the way, via thousands of research articles and beginning from a
nonbiased perspective, that our experiences were far from isolated and, unfortunately, are the
result of massive organized crime rings operating all over the country. At the beginning of our
research, we started out as fully Democratic voting. We did our best to challenge our minds
the whole way through, presenting views from all sides.

Our primary study was human slavery and modern trafficking. We started from the left
perspective, and as our research progressed, we found that reality aligned most with the
interests of the right, who are much more supportive of our police force, public servants, and
the military, who are on the front lines of the fight against human trafficking.

The experience of research was, to put it lightly, horrifying. Some of the cases revealed
horrors that most cannot fathom. We realized a darkness only demons would participate in,
and yet, what we were discovering was the fastest growing criminal industry on Earth. We
simply discovered the most unnatural, smart predator, a growing threat, apocalyptic in its
ability to spread, a truly evil realm of demons who prey upon the innocent.

Tortured by the discovery of these new realities and yet God led, we were determined to get
to the bottom of it. Every article we read crushed our hearts and souls. We wondered at
times, how much can the human soul endure? Still, we carried on. Day by day, hours of new
discoveries. Not just slavery, a war ~ and on who? Data, experience, reality, not always in this
order, but always a reckoning with the gravity of the situation we are facing.

We didn't stop. People wanted us to. People tried to deny us this reality. People tried to tell us
we were wrong. Friends left us. We were yelled at, called evil names. We were stalked,
harassed, and abused. Still, we kept marching and pressing on because we knew the
cadence of human slavery didn't care about our opinions; it is simply built to prey.

We built a small safe space for people to gather, and from there we grew our followership. We
navigated these issues, one article at a time. Sometimes 20 would join to read the article,
other times 200. One thing is for sure, we were always there for each other. Even in quiet
support, we held on.

Today, nearly 20,000 people visit our site, and we are so small still, but together, we have
done what we could. We are only human, and we never knew that we would be up against
something like this. Still, we made huge strides, and we did this together, which says a lot
about our community. We stood up for the truth against all odds.



We discovered it wasn't just slavery, and we discovered who they were targeting. It was us.
We kept searching. We never fought; we simply sought the truth. Knowing that they were
targeting us, we marched on.

Case by case, article by article, the experience became more difficult and yet, somehow,
easier. We were wrestling with evil that we had never known and never thought would ever
reach us. We knew we had steps we had to take. We knew we had energy we had to move.
We didn't know how long or what it would demand. Still, day by day, we fastened the violence
out there to truth, to understanding, to new wisdom and knowledge.

We became experts of our craft. And we didn't realize it when we first began, but along the
way, we discovered that the craft we had become experts in was, war. We evolved.

Our case complete. Our work continues, yet now we rest, as our great team, America's
national security, accomplishes just the same. We are all on the same page, and what a
triumphant page it is.

Like sailing through a storm and waking up on a clear blue day. Our fellow patriots are there,
fully centered on the truth. Hearts shining so bright, we arrived. We are here, in the clear, and
yet, at war.



