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February 10, 2023


Rear Admiral Bradley Andros

2600 Tarawa Ct.  Ste 100

Virginia Beach, VA 23459


Re:  The oddity of My out of the blue existence, and please arrange for My temporary assignment 
for training.


Dear "Commodore",


The LORD makes clear to Me, your character matches the naval idiot depicted in Keeping Up 
Appearances -- a British televised comedy of the eighties -- Commodore character with the 
episode of the same name.  How ever many wenches, more like flightless harpy rather than young 
girl, this letter will tease before reaching you, I know not.  What I know, is you will answer this 
letter, or you will be nationally humiliated, before the LORD claims your flesh to hell for turning a 
blind eye to Naval Station Norfolk's narcotics distribution network.  Regardless of your 
answering this letter, I will be making over your joint expeditionary forces with, or without your 
cooperation.  I ask of you, cooperate.


Cooperating with Me means the LORD will act mercifully toward you.  Arrive at NAS-CCAD 
before noon February 24, 2023 and retrieve Me for training.  You, I will commence training so 
you can correct the black-holes against Heaven your blind-eye has created.  I certainly understand 
how the present politics of the Defence Department, and Lloyd Austin is one hell of a nigger, 
encumbered you with insurmountable challenges when the LORD put in your path the means to 
make corrections.  The problem?  You would have been exposed for your own fornication, and of 
course discharged due to your many opponents revenge schemes.  Valuing your service in the 
LORD'S Holy Navy above scandal, is fine -- for now.  To waste souls with warfare talent is foolish 
with the conflicts and hostilities We will be cruising into in the coming years.  Contact Brigadier 
General Morris at MCRD, San Diego, to let him know you will be retrieving Me.


I Am a soul, flesh, and I Am the Christ.  I have served the USMC under the LORD as a slave, 
earning no wages, while My flesh God Almighty used to secure the defences and weaponry of the 
United States Military, in their entirety, as politicians and generals practiced witchcraft to gain 
that weaponry.  My existence as the LORD'S national security measure, means the only way you 
can fire a cannon in warfare or police action that strikes to establish or build the peace process is 
with Me ministering over the Military with My cooperation as an officer.  Right now, I Am 
simply a hostage.  My being a hostage is because Biden is an idiot.  The LORD stripped the office 
of President of the United States of all commanding power over the LORD'S Holy Church.  I Am 
the Commander.  Obviously My pay for decades of service must be issued to Me and so on for 
Me to be ministering over the entire Military.


I Am extending to you a means to make reparations while growing and maintaining your 
command because with My power, whatever your manifold of indiscretions, you will have the 
glory of fixing these problems without retaliation against you for fornication.  Your heavy heart's 
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lamentations over the corruptions against Special Forces soldiers are prayers the LORD wishes to 
answer.  Training you is a deputising process so you can fulfil the approaching demands of 
warfare without every ounce of ammunition expended under your command being the means to 
destroy your own soldiers.  Once narcotic and trafficking rings are bi-passed in your base 
operations the LORD has His pathway to end fornication so His soldiers, even though their sins 
are heavy, can prevail in battle fornication free.


Since July of 2019 I have been public in My ministry, and while I made numerous trips to 
Virginia Beach it was of course not possible for Me to gain an audience with you.  I enjoy golf, 
the occasional cigar with Bourbon, equitation, and blowing things up.  (Yes, I frequently drop a 
Freudian slip of humour.)  I Am female, fifty two, feminine, and a Man -- the Arm of an Angel.  I 
host the Lamb of God Almighty.  My doctorate is from Harvard in Theological Studies.  I Am 
also qualified to sit for My professional engineer licensure examinations in either mechanical or 
civil with a structural concentration.  I Am also a skilled statistician, computer programmer, and 
economist.


I spoke of with or without your cooperation being an option.  The LORD will implement your 
annihilation from Heaven unless you retrieve Me for our quiet commencement of saving the 
Navy.  Busting you down to Commodore would be the least of your worries under the LORD'S 
Hand from Heaven.  I included My letter to General Morris.  Evidently you are the only 
individual in the LORD'S Holy Church who can become a deputy under My training to preserve 
some in the Military.  Outside of this invitation to you, I need to enter combat with My soldiers as 
described to General Morris for warfare efforts to gain peaceable ground.  One hundred thousand 
tons of diplomacy the LORD has ended.


Mahalo,


Dr. MacRae (mac) Dukes

the Christ

Lieutenant General USMC Special Forces
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