Native Princess: Dream
by David Michael, info@glentivar.org
Native Princess
I was 23 years old when I first saw a Native American 'princes' in my dreams. I know
there are not 'princesses' in Native tribal tradition but this is what I saw in the dream. I had just
married a Scottish lassie and found that her parents controlled her life in a family cult they
claimed was Christian. I struggled in this relationship for 11 months wanting to survive as a
free-willed human being. Sadly, my then wife was forced by her mother to choose between
me and them. She finally did choose. She left me to remain with them.
During this very difficult time, I would wander the Scottish hills near Lockerbie,
Scotland and pray and sing praises to YHWH seeking deliverance from this oppression. I
then had a dream where I found myself on a vast prairie and I was holding a Native American
woman in my arms and cradled her head in my lap. She was known to me as being a
princess among her people. She seemed to be dying and I sensed in the dream I was
supposed to revive her. I held her very lovingly and prayed that YHWH would give this Native
princess life to live and not die. She then seemed to be more rested and not as tense. It
seemed the threat of death had left her.
I later shared this dream with my then wife's parents and they told me if I had the
dream again, I was to kill her in the dream. They had already had me burn my Thompson
chain reference bible I cherished since I used it to confront them. I had the dream again the
next night but I could not bring myself to kill her but wanted her to live.
The fact is I loved her – a woman I had never met or seen. What was most
memorable to me was the way she looked at me with the eyes of “please save me” as I held
her head in my lap in protecting her from evil and death. I now know she represented the
tragedy of the Native American peoples.
I never did tell the now ex-inlaws of what I had done in having her live and not die. I
know they thought I had killed her in the dream. I think I may have lied to them saying she
was dead to save her from them. No more was said of this.
For may years to come I wondered who this woman was. After another failed
marriage, I prayed again and asked YHWH why I had been so messed up in choosing the
right woman he had for me in ministry and in life. I came to realize I am not to be married in
the normal sense but be in companionship because of a higher mission in the Kingdom of
YHWH. Traditional marriage was not to be for me.
I have yet to discover the Native woman, if she is a real person, as the one who will
emerge from the gathering of the Sisters of the Dove. With one of the sisters of the Dove, I
went through some very difficult times with in trying to discover if she was the one of my
dreams. I wondered if she was the right one.
I then received this email from David Scott Shute who is a claimed prophet with some
credibility.
“I was just laying here listening to the Book Of Enoch audio and while praying in
the Spirit I was given a vision. In the vision I saw you sitting somewhere outside it
seems and your lady was laying with her head on your lap.
I knew she was divine sent to you 100% guaranteed this is truth. I saw she was
the supply the Lord had prepared for you to assist you in your work.
He [God] spoke to me and said he was pleased with you and your worship is as
precious to Him as David's was. He told me that most supposed worship was

disgusting and not worth Him listening to. He said you were one of the few that had His
ear. I pray this is encouragement to you.
Then he told me to ask you to worship Him and direct it towards me and that if
you do He will answer the prayers I have asked him regarding my healing which I have
never received. He said if you will worship Him and direct it towards me I would receive
all He has reserved for me to experience.
What struck me in this prophecy is the fact I was holding this native woman with her
head cradled in my lap in the vision of David Shute the same way I first saw her over 35 years
ago. David Shute did not know this fact. She was in reality just age 8 at the time of my early
dream of her so her calling was already known. This vision stopped me from walking away
from her at the time.
Then I had this dream of holding this Native woman on my lap again on the 21st of
January 2014. In this dream the woman was clearly the woman I was wondering about who I
first met when selling the sacred land of Glentivar to her parents.
It was at Glentivar that most of my dreams have come to me over the past 5 years.
Glentivar I have been told is the “land of angels and prophets.” Many who came there have
seen angels or heard them speaking to them.
My future seems to be set. I just need to relax and let God be God. Sadly this women
has left the Sisters of the Dove so I do not know how YHWH will make all this happen. Will
she return when the time is right? I do not know. Will YHWH raise up another Native woman
who will take her place in this mission? I do not know.
I do know I need to lay down my life in loving all around me and the Sisters of the Dove
and be there for them, protect them and assist their mission on this earth under the Kingship
of Y'Shua with the help of Michael and Gabrielle as the male and female complement of the
Order of Melkizedek.

