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Earlier this year, I had a dream that I’ve called, “Let ‘er Burn” for reasons that will be 
clear as I recount the dream in its entirety.  It unfolded like this:

I dreamed that Cheryl & I were entering a large, old-style brick building to go to a 
religious meeting.  The building was all of brick, and was 7 stories high.  There was a single, 
large staircase that wound its way up past each floor to the very top.  It was the only public 
access, and was a very broad staircase. 

As we reached the top (7th) floor, we entered into a large meeting room that could 
accommodate a very large group in traditional theatre-type seating.  We took seats right near the 
front, just in front of the speaker’s platform and right near the only exit to the stairway.  This top 
floor was open-air, except for the platform area which had a covered roof.

The meeting hall was full, and the speaker that night was Rick Warren, popular 
speaker and author of The Purpose Driven Life.  Everyone was exuberant, and excited to hear 
him speak.  As usual, his message was very enjoyable, easy to listen to, and humorous.  Early on 
in the message, he used a visual to illustrate his point.  He had someone on the platform 
introduce to the stage a larger-than-life, inflatable clown figure.  Everyone was laughing, having 
a good time, and when the usher pushed the clown figure into the seats, people began to bat it up 
and over their heads from row to row from the front to the back of the congregation, (like 
sometimes happens when a large beach ball is introduced to the crowd at a ball game).

As the clown was batted backward, it began to rise higher and higher with each 
successive “bounce.”  Since it was in the congregational seating area now, it had no ceiling 
constraints, as the seating area was “open-air!”  Consequently, as the clown figure rose higher 
and higher, it eventually made contact with a high-voltage power line that stretched over the 
open-air seating area of the seventh floor –  (which no one had notice,  owing to the fact that it 
was an evening meeting, and the power line was obscured by the dark of the night sky.)

The first notice of the power line, in fact, was when the inflatable clown burst into 
flames as it made contact with” the power!”  Pandemonium ensued as burning plastic rained 
down on the people, and there was a complete power outage throughout the whole building, 
except for the emergency exit lighting, which came on automatically. Because the PA system was 
incapacitated, frantic shouts and screams filled the air, an impromptu state of emergency 
instantly prevailed.



As we were right up front & adjacent to the platform, I saw that the speakers were 
quickly exiting the platform by a private, back stairway, having apparently concluded that things 
were completely out of control, and that it was “every man for himself” from here on out.  
Unable to address the people from the platform, they had abandoned the thought of attempting to 
provide any leadership for them at all.

Instinctively, I jumped up swung open the exit doors.  I was wearing a black vest, 
under which I had on a shoulder holster, carrying a hand-gun.  As I  stood and took off my vest, 
those near me saw my gun, and assumed I was “the guy in charge.”  To facilitate an orderly exit, 
I raised my voice & began giving instructions:

          “Exit row by row, and DO NOT PANIC!”

“We’ll all  make it out of here safely!  Just DON’T PANIC!”

“Don’t worry about collecting books, bibles or personal effects!  They can 
all be easily replaced!”

“Just keep hold of your children’s hands all the way down the stairs, and 
adults please CARRY ANY TODDLERS.”

“DO NOT STOP on the way down the stairs, or try to come back up for 
anything!

“Do not go into the restrooms or any lobby areas!”

“Don’t try to look for any of your friends until you have reached the 
ground floor, and crossed the street into the parking lot of the Mall next door!”

Amazingly, a very fast-paced yet orderly exit ensued amidst smoke and flames of the burning 
building.  Also, other men - two which I recognized as friends from GT, and several who I did not 
recognize at all - came up and took off black vests similar to mine.  Each of them was also armed 
with a shoulder holster and a hand-gun.  As each one took off his vest, he volunteered to give 
personal  oversight to a specific responsibility that was important in the evacuation process. 

First came Rich Richards, who said, “I’ll hurry down the back stairs into the parking 
garage, and block the entrance so no cars can come in!  We’ll use both the entrance and the exit 
to evacuate all the cars!”

“Great idea, Rich!” I said, and off he went.



Next came Mark Graham, who volunteered to make a sweep through each the public 
areas of each floor to search for any stragglers that may not realize that the building was on fire.  
Off he went to fulfill his charge.     Another man volunteered to evacuate the restrooms on each 
floor, and still another to check each floor’s lobby areas for stragglers and make sure no one 
“overflowed” from the main stairways into any of the lobby areas in search of friends, or of a 
shortcut to exit by.  Still another said he would make sure no one was loitering on the little 
private stairway in the far back of the building, and that all the speakers had made it out safely.

Although there was a lot of excitement, and emotions were running at a high pitch, I 
was amazed at how smoothly it all went.  The open-air setting was to our benefit, as no one was 
being choked by the smoke of the fire, and we could all breathe freely!  We also seemed to be 
able to fairly easily avoid the burning furnishings, and stay out of the way of the devastation.  In 
what seemed to be a miraculously short time, I was following the last woman out of the burning 
building and down the stairway to safety, and no one had even been hurt!. 

As we neared the bottom floor, we heard the fire trucks on their way!  When the last of 
the evacuees were heading across the street to the safety of the Mall parking lot, I turned to see 
Rich guiding the last car out of the underground parking area. 

“That’s it!” Rich said.  We slapped high-fives jubilantly as I reported that the last of 
the people were safely out of harm’s way.  Simultaneously, the other volunteer leaders 
approached, giving similar reports of success in their respective responsibilities. We all we were 
shaking hands and slapping high-fives over our success when the fire trucks all arrived, and the 
Fire Chief came over to our little group.

“Who’s in charge of this evacuation?” he said.  I explained that – though we were all 
just volunteers, we were the guys who had pulled it off.  He asked specific questions about the 
main hall, the restrooms, the lobby areas, the back stair-way, and the parking garage.  He 
wanted to know if we had done personal, visual sweeps of each floor, and what instructions were 
given to the evacuees.  We reported the details.

“Hmmm.  That’s truly remarkable!” He said.  “You guys couldn’t have pulled that off 
any better if you were professionals and had practiced together as much as we do! 
Congratulations, guys, on a job well done!” 

Then the Chief leaned in and said in a low voice, “Just between us, we’re going to 
let ‘er burn!  This old building has outlived its usefulness, and we aren’t even interested in 
trying to save it.  Frankly, we’re glad it’s burning!  The only thing that was really important to 
save was the people, and it looks like they’re all out of harm’s way, so let’s cross the street to a 
safer place to watch from, and we’ll just LET ‘ER BURN!”

 



 

Then I awoke, knowing that the dream was regarding the dismantling of RELIGIOUS 
STRUCTURES in the Church in America! 

 

Let me offer what I believe to be few prophetic insights regarding the significance of 
this dream:

 

1.     A brick building -  Bricks always represent the efforts of man in scripture.  
The tower of Babel was made of BRICK.  The Patriarch’s were forbidden to 
use bricks in building altars to the Lord.  Christ is the stone “not formed by 
men’s hands” that rolls through the earth.

2.     7 Stories high -  Seven is the number of fulfillment or completion.  The 
Week (Hebrew = “SEVEN”) of creation; the SEVEN DAYS of Redemption;   
The SEVEN churches of Revelation, etc.

3.     The Seventh Floor was Open to Heaven -  Not hemmed in, as each of the 
other floors had been.  The fact that the platform still had a ceiling, but the 
general assembly hall did not may represent a “greater receptivity” in these 
days of many lay people to hear from heaven regarding coming (necessary) 
changes than many religious leaders who have become more sedentary with 
the status quo of Western religious forms and practices.

4.     Rick Warren -  Rick represents the poster boy for a successful American 
church.  This is very significant, because if it were someone with less 
credibility, someone who seemed flaky or pretentious, we may be tempted to 
think the dream was a warning for others, but not for us!  Careful, there!  
RICK was speaking, and he’s a GREAT Christian man, and a great leader.  
Remember, the judgment was NOT against him (or anyone in particular!)  It 
was simply an issue of a structure that had outlived its usefulness, and 
needed to be done away with.

5.     The Clown vs. The Power Line -  I think this has to do with the 
intermingling of entertainment and showmanship with the message of the 
Gospel in America.  I believe we should strive to communicate effectively 
and with excellence, and do all I can to communicate as well as I know how, 
with video clips, PowerPoint presentations, illustrations, drama, etc.  
HOWEVER… I believe this dream is a vivid reminder of the message we’ve 
all heard from the apostle Paul, who said, “My message and my preaching to 



you were very plain. Rather than using clever and persuasive speeches, I 
relied only on the power of the Holy Spirit, so that your trust would not be in 
the cleverness of man, but in the power of God.” (1 Cor 2:4-5); and the 
Apostle Peter, who said, “We were not relying on clever stories when we told 
you about the powerful coming of our Lord Jesus Christ, for we saw his 
majestic splendor with our own eyes.” (2 Peter 1:16-17).  In this dream, a 
clear CONTRAST was made, that exposes the empty, insufficiency for 
anything that might represent a SUBSTITUTE for the power of God!  The 
contrast says it all:  An over-inflated, bigger than life-sized CLOWN vs the 
little-noticed POWER LINE in the open heavens over the people!  I think 
this portion of the dream holds some of the most poignant imagery of the 
entire dream!  There’s obviously nothing wrong with a good illustration.  
Jesus used them often!  But they can NEVER replace the demonstration of 
the raw power of God.  The danger is that – if things are sufficiently 
entertaining and excellent, we can become satisfied with the “inflatable 
clowns” to the point that we neglect, ignore or learn to happily do without 
the power from on high!   

6.     Pandemonium and an “Exit Strategy -  Regarding this part of the dream, 
several points can be made.  First of all, what happened took everyone by 
surprise.  No one expected it! Secondly, the situation became 
“unmanageable from the platform!”  Thirdly, some recognized leaders were 
unprepared to help, while other UN-recognized leaders – even though they 
didn’t come EXPECTING to lead, they were prepared! - they came to the 
meeting “packing” (a symbol of authority/power) and they “showed up in the 
show-down” with a God-given strategy to help those around them!

7.     The Fire Chief’s Assessment -  Interestingly, the Fire Chief (obviously the 
Lord Jesus) wasn’t disappointed that the old building was burning!  He was 
THRILLED that the people were safely evacuated (and congratulated those 
who helped) – but had NO INTENTION of trying to save the old structure!  
He was actually GLAD it was burning, because it had out-lived its 
usefulness!  Here’s the crux of the entire dream!  From Christ’s point of 
view, the PEOPLE are all that’s worth saving!  The structures, traditions, 
methodologies and forms of the “American Religious Enterprise” aren’t near 
and dear to His heart, simply aren’t worth saving!   What all does that 
include?  Well, I don’t really claim to know, but I’m grateful that the Fire 
Chief has shared with me His opinion of what IS and what ISN’T important, 
so that we can focus on helping the people, and not worrying about saving 
much else!

 



In conclusion, I believe that this is a prophetic warning to the Body of Christ that – in the near 
future – there will be an unexpected event or chain of events that will bring to ruin many of the 
old, established structures of religion in America.  When that happens, many “recognized” 
leaders will exit in panic down the back stairwell, not knowing what to do to help.  Many other 
leaders will suddenly step forward onto the scene that God has prepared “for such a time as 
this!”  All of us need to remember the words of the Fire Chief, and pray for wisdom to rightly 
interpret how they apply in each of our circumstances, so that we can fully cooperate with Him 
rather than getting in His way by frantically trying to save what He is trying to get rid of!

Then the Chief leaned in and said in a low voice, “Just between us, we’re going to 
let ‘er burn!  This old building has outlived its usefulness, and we aren’t even interested in 
trying to save it.  Frankly, we’re glad it’s burning!  The only thing that was really important to 
save was the people, and it looks like they’re all out of harm’s way, so let’s cross the street to a 
safer place to watch from, and we’ll just LET ‘ER BURN!”


