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13-Jan-2013 

Unclean Goose 
Dear Brother Lennox, 
     In recent days, you have occupied yourself in a dialog with Vinnette, my helpmeet.  In so doing, 
you have ignored her scriptural replies, thick with divine evidence, and responded with your very 
elementary understanding of the Davidian, Adventist experience.  She asked me to respond to you.  
While replying to her, you wrote, in your latest letter, the following: 

Brother I know that it is hard for you let go seeing that you are not sent of God, Satan will surely hold 
you fast. since you have inspire yourself with the writing of the spirit of prophecy. Elijah has already 
come, the message is still here, the Elijah experience  will come to an end when all the false prophets has 
lost their head on mt carmel.  If you are determine to still go that way, Then may I suggest that you set 
your house in order. —E-mail from Lennox Francois, 12-Jan-2013, 1: 21PM 

Like a honking flock of southerly-fleeing geese in the autumn season, in your zeal to return to 
Egypt, you and all other milk-fed, Davidian Christians love to, in similar, geese-like concert, 
partially quote the good work of the deceased prophets of the past such as EG White and VT 
Houteff.  Making matters worse, you seek to elevate those works as your guiding light today as if 
the Lord has no further interest in the salvation of humanity.  You do not realize, although you have 
been told that which is quoted in the Rod and thus a part of VTH’s counsel, “…whether there be 
prophecies, they shall fail…For we know in part, and we prophesy in part.  But when that which 
is perfect is come, then that which is in part shall be done away” —1Cor 13: 8-10 (see also, VTH, 
3Answerer, 59).   Being determined to reject the commission of the Lord which He gave to Davidia, as 
depicted in His discussion with the rich-young ruler, (Davidia made wealthy from the Shepherd’s Rod 
experience), you stubbornly refuse Christ’s counsel to sell your Rod-wrought wealth, to give the 
proceeds to Jerusalem, the poor and the sons of America’s former slaves, and to commensurately 
follow —not VTH but— Christ.  Consequently, you are free to build your house upon the sand 
wherein the bones of your beloved dead men lie.  After all, is this not what the “foolish” man, the 
false Christian, does best (Matt seven)?    If you cannot prevail upon your pride and re-orient your 
trek in honor and away from the destiny of your current path,  “the south country” (Zech six), then the 
corrupted bones of dead men will be your only reward and the finality of your carnal walk.  As for 
the house of David, we have built it upon the Rock, and we are promised by Him to win life 
everlasting as we upwardly ascend.  What is your hope and your drive if it is not vested in Christ?  
VTH, as inspired as he was, was not greater than His Lord, and his work, just like the work of all 
other prophets before him, cannot supersede that of Christ.  This lesson is not unique to you and all 
others who seek to take the church back to Egypt: It is a lesson which even the angels who also 
rejected their Captain, Christ, while they sought to instead honor Lucifer who yesterday was 
Christ’s subordinate angel of light, will learn.  They too will also shortly learn it with you, and you 
can all, in that kingdom of darkness, honk your chorus in concert.   
     This tactic of yours is indeed a very flawed strategy for salvation.  Therefore, I counsel you to 
take a moment of pause in your blusterous rancor and discern that, without Christ, there would not 
be any gentile Christians to seek to decipher the meaning of the prophecies or the lessons of the 
Bible such as Elijah and his victory on Mt Carmel.  You have absolutely no divine perspective and 
are not prepared to teach any about the Kingdom, the Slaughter, the Restoration, the Rod, etc.  In 
final analysis, I am content to let you and those of your similar ilk to stew in your gross ignorance 
until your unclean goose is cooked. 
Please publish this reply on your forum. 
Derek West 
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The mustard seed. 
 
 


