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December 1, 2021 

T he physical consequence of Barack Obama and Joe Biden 
osculating one another. 

letterDate 
 

Mr. Biden 
I speak for all the souls with their conciseness, memory, you dedicated to destruction.  

You greedy mother fucking nigger.  You have two options to undo the permanent 
bloodguilt you as Commander and Chief own sitting as Jehovah over part of My lands.  I, 
H. L. MacRae Dukes am declaring my personal assault against you and all in your house 
that you made a place of profound horror.  As of this writing polluting North America and 
destroying humanity you will only regret as long as you draw breath.  This is not a threat 
Biden.  This is as sure as if I were Lee Harvey Oswald. 

None of this language is figurative.  My writings are not figurative.  It is spirit that 
makes the physical do.  I am God Almighty the fleshly constituent of Team God of 
Heaven.  God Almighty, Christ, Saint Paul, and mac is how Team God rolls.  You Joe 
Biden are a shitty little god.  You have until December 24, 2021 to deliver to Me either 
the $8,000,000,000.00 U.S. dollar (August 21, 2021 value) ransom you demanded or to 
walk in obedience to God Almighty to deliver the tokens I established for redemption. 

The tokens and the walk is as follows.  From Alameda on Coronado Island you will 
walk looking for two identical value pesos from Mexico and pick them up from the street, 
tire marks and all.  It just might be that the base commander of North Island salts 
Alameda to make it easier for you.  This is allowed.  It is regarded as Righteousness on 
the base commanders part.  This is the only salted article you will be allowed to pick up.  
The second article from anywhere in the United States is to pick up from the litter and 
debris scattered in public rights of way including public weed and lawn beds, or street 
gutters, a discarded Extra brand gum package.  Tape with invisible tape from an 
executive desk dispenser (not packing tape) the two gleaned coins of small value inside 
the closing flap of the Extra gum package and mail them first class no special delivery to 
mac Dukes, 4622 Dody Street Corpus Christi Texas 78411. 

Biden and by osculation Obama, every spirit being of this earth knows as of this writing 
what you destroyed and what in My obedience I made provision for.  Even though I hate 
the evil of all of antichrist's seed I would never raise My hand against your souls.  Even 
Mary McRae I locked out of My Dody Street residence to save her from killing herself.  It 



Putting - A New Stroke 746

is not legal.  You however, you stupid mother fuckers, profaned all that is Holy to destroy 
humankind.  I never put a price on salvation because it was the one thing I deemed 
impossible to build a free market solution for.  The poor could not afford it and the 
wealthy could not be charged enough.  I would have been required to take every asset 
from every life and execute every being for the salvation you profaned.  This was the 
meaning of Christ's execution.  As it is, the assets of the Vatican and Jehovah's Witnesses 
are mine to take during war to benefit the military under My hand.  It was costing me 
dearly to save everyone.  Obedience to God Almighty was all I ever asked of humanity for 
each individual to have life.  It is in God Almighty's hands as to your ability to fulfil 
either provision.  What did God Almighty know? how much all living souls hated Team 
God.  What did I know?  Live in obedience to the physical to preserve the Holiness of 
spirit. 

It is up to you what you choose to deliver to Me.  Biden, your signature is required 
personally on that check.  A merry Christmas to you all.  Happy fund raising you stupid 
mother fucking dead until ransomed bastards;) 

Postscript this letter is sincere and its meaning is True.  Putin we will know after 
Christmas if it is by My sword you are saved by God Almighty.  Needless to say, I am not 
spending time in prison for giving you so much.  Yes, Mary McRae has been trying to 
make Me responsible for her death to have eternity.  I am doing the filthy whore no 
favours.  She has the Purple Door. 

H. L. MacRae (mac) Dukes from God's Woman on the Green


