
“Hold On”
A Prophetic Dream

(David Elkanah Bryan)

In October of 2008, I had a prophetic dream that I believe is particularly apropos to these 
turbulent times.  Here it is: 

  We were on a cruise ship… large and elegant, and holding a host of happy vacationers!  
We were basking in the sun on the upper deck, enjoying cold drinks and chatting.  I instinctively 
knew that we were not on the high seas, but on a very large river or lake of some sort.  Our 
casual chatting and relaxation was suddenly interrupted by the voice of the caption over the 
intercom:

          “Hello, everyone!  This is your Captain speaking!  It is imperative that EVERYONE 
please report immediately to the conference hall on deck 4 of the ship.  Thank you for your 
cooperation!”

          At that, the crew began to scurry around, asking us to please report directly to deck four 
without finishing our meals, or card games, and without going to the restrooms or our cabins.  
There was a growing sense of urgency as passengers began to ask, “What’s going on?  Have you 
ever heard of this sort of thing happening before?  Is this a real emergency, or some sort of a 
drill?”

          While the crew was hurrying people out of the various dining halls, and closing the access 
doors to the pools, lounges, and cabin levels, anxiety seemed to be growing some.  One the other 
hand, it was a beautiful, lazy summer day, and the captain’s voice seemed pleasant and at ease.  
Certain “veteran” cruisers were assuring everyone that it was simply a formal drill of some 
kind, and would only last a few minutes.

          When we were all assembled on deck four in the conference hall (a large, inner sanctum 
with no windows), the crew joined us and secured all the doors.  Anxiety was growing as the 
crew explained that they weren’t sure what the captain was up to, and that none of them had 
experienced anything quite like this before. 

          Immediately after everyone was assembled and the conference hall doors were lock, the 
Captain’s voice was heard again on the public address system:



          “Hello again, everyone!  This is your Captain speaking. Thank you for your prompt 
cooperation.” (Everyone was greatly relieved to hear the Captain’s voice, and to sense his steady 
confidence and peaceful, calm tone of voice. It was what he said next that stunned us…)

        “At this point in our journey, you are about to experience a brief moment of 
disorientation, followed by several seconds of ‘zero gravity!’ …so HOLD ON!”

There followed a brief second of stunned silence, while we were desperately trying to 
figure out what THAT was supposed to mean… I said almost under my breath to no one in 
particular, “What did he just say?”

          A large, middle-aged man near me repeated incredulously, “He said we were about to 
experience a brief moment of disorientation, followed by several seconds of zero gravity, so 
HOLD ON!”

          Just as he reiterated those words, the entire ship seemed to quake, and totter uncertainly 
for a split second.  We all screamed and grabbed for whatever was at hand: hand rails, chair 
backs, perfect strangers standing nearby… and suddenly we were FALLING!!!  There followed 
an awful noise, we were swallowed in darkness and everything lurched and bucked for an 
instant, and it was over as quickly as it had come.  The lights were back on, the ship was at 
peace, and everyone was picking themselves up both physically and emotionally.  As everyone 
was looking around trying to figure out what had just happened, and “excusing” themselves for 
having grabbed or fallen onto someone near them, I sprang up and ran to the bridge of the ship.  
Bursting through the door, I saw the Captain dressed in his blue and white sailing outfit, with 
long, silvering hair whisping out from under his captain’s hat.  He was cheerily humming a song 
and tapping his foot with a smile on his face and a steady hand on the helm, as if nothing out of 
the ordinary had happened..  As I burst through the door, he turned slightly to glance at me out 
of the corner of his eye, as if he’d been expecting my coming.

          “May I help you, sir?” he said.

        “Yes!” I said.  Can I asked what just happened?

          “Why certainly!” he said, as cheerily as ever.  “We just went over Niagra Falls!”

          “Niagra Falls?” I said in shocked surprize.

          “Yep!  Niagra Falls! he said, breaking into a broad grin that gave away his pleasure at 
having accomplished such a thing! 

          I was stunned and my mind was spinning as I tried to take it all in.



          “You mean to tell me that you took an entire cruise liner over the biggest waterfall in the 
world, and all you told us was that we were about to experience a brief moment of disorientation 
followed by several seconds of zero gravity, so HOLD ON?” I chided in dazed disbelief.

          “Yep!  Sure did!”  He said with a whimsical smile and a twinkle in his ice-blue eyes.

          There followed a long, awkward silence as my mind raced through the details of it all – the 
beautiful day, the frenzied gathering of all cruisers and crew in the secluded 4th deck, the odd 
announcement, the sudden and unexpected lurching of the ship, the falling sensation, followed by 
the darkness, the cacophony of sound and the sudden re-establishment of peace and calm… It all 
somehow made sense in a very unreasonable, non-sensical way!  My thoughts were running 
frantically in every direction.  All I could think to say was, “Can I ask ‘WHY?’”

          “Sure!” he said, turning toward me with that broad, reassuring grin!  “I’ve found that 
these things are MUCH EASIER to explain after the fact than beforehand!”

          “I’ll remember that!” I mumbled, mainly  to myself.

          “You do that!” said the captain, turning himself to really look at me for the first time!  
“That’ll come in handy!” he said with a wink and a smile, as he turned back toward the helm 
and continued with his happy humming.

         

I awoke, knowing that the Captain of our salvation had visited me in the night with a 
message for our immediate future, and a lesson for all time.


