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This book is dedicated to the loving memory of my sister Emily (Zenetta) Banks and my two nieces Latonya Katrice Banks-Galan and Samantha Parker. You are forever in our hearts, forever in our minds, and forever with us!
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When the disciples were filled with the Holy Ghost on the Day of Pentecost and spoke in diverse tongues, the people marveled, and some accused them of being drunk. In their defense, Peter voiced that they were not drunk but what was taking place was what the prophet Joel had spoken concerning God pouring out His Spirit upon all flesh in the last days. For more than 2,000 years, we have been living in the last days.

Another verse that confirms we are living in the end time is a verse I have never heard anyone reference. The Apostle Paul says in Hebrews 9:26 that Jesus sacrificed himself only once at the end of the world to put away sin. Could that be any clearer? Jesus made a way for man to come out of darkness and into the Light in these last days by making the kingdom of Heaven available to us after he died on the cross.

Some might be a bit skeptical about what they are about to read since it occurred many years ago, but there are several reasons why it is now surfacing. One is that things are done according to God’s perfect timing. Another is that God would perform an additional sign some years later that also reflects upon the last days, which is also documented in this book.

I had little to do with the first sign or miracle. My mother, Lucille Purvis, would be the recipient of that. Therefore, I thought it necessary to first defend her character before the critics and naysayers launch an attack against her and simultaneously destroy the hope of many people. She would neither have the knowledge nor the technology to carry out such a ruse.

I did, however, have the privilege of naming the photos. I chose “Admonition” because the cloud in the pictures you are about to see closely resembles the description of the angel in Revelation 10:1. It reads, “And I saw another mighty angel come down from heaven, clothed with a cloud: and a rainbow was upon his head, and his face was as it were the sun, and his feet as pillars of fire.” His message to the wicked was that they were running out of time because their end was near.

Unfortunately, the rainbow has taken on another meaning, and for that reason, I was a bit apprehensive about using it. I decided to pray about it, but before I did, God, knowing our thoughts before we even think them, brought back to my remembrance the verse, “let God be true, but every man a liar.”​[1] I concluded that I am not going to be fearful or allow myself to be condemned for using Scripture or the Word of God.

This angel doesn’t appear in the book of Revelation until the end time Tribulation was well underway, so don’t be too alarmed. I have been reading a lot of Revelation lately, and the first thing that came to mind when naming the pictures was this angel. Admonition was given to us to get our attention because the end days are approaching.

I know you have heard that many times before, but you don’t have to be a rocket scientist to see that things are spiraling out of control, both politically and sociably. Then there are other things such as global warming. Technology has also become so advanced that it’s no longer surprising what they can do these days.

This is why I am so excited to share this book with you, and I hope you are just as excited to read it. There are many Bible references, but they are there for you to read and to check for yourselves. In spite of that, I hope that after you have read it, you will be transformed by the renewing of your mind for the better. That is my prayer.  
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​Chapter 1

​Knowing Mrs. Purvis
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My mother has been a born-again Christian for as long as I can remember. When preparing to write this book, I asked when she first got saved. Seemingly taking delight to relinquish such information, she replied that she and her siblings used to listen to Christian programs on the radio when they were young, and that was when she first accepted Jesus as her Savior.  

She was about 12 years old and was the exact middle child by having three older siblings and three younger siblings. She also thought it equally important to add that she began attending church on her own as well. So, it seems that from a young age, she was also predestined for something God had planned beforehand.

Marriage, Kids, and Church

Mom was born in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, but my dad was born in South Carolina. He moved to Philadelphia as a teenager, and soon after, met my mother. At age 17, they would marry and soon start a family. Four boys would be born first, and then four girls. I am the sixth; but unfortunately, my father was no longer living with us by the time I was born. 

Growing up, we went to church every Sunday and once during the week, and when we didn’t have a car, the entire family walked to a nearby church. Mom and her close friend, whom we called Aunt Emma, would also have church services in our backyard, where everyone was welcomed. 

They would also load up the Country Squire with kids from the neighborhood and make several trips to the city’s most renowned playground for kids in Fairmount Park called Playhouse in the Park, which still exists today. Mom made her kids wait until the last carload every time, which is why I remember it so well.  

Aunt Emma

My mother is the Christian she is today, partly because of Aunt Emma. She was a little older than Mom, and a strong woman of faith. I remember Mom telling me how that faith was tested when Aunt Emma had no money for food but still went to the grocery store to get groceries, believing God would make a way. 

When she got to the register with just enough groceries, there was money lying on the counter. Mom didn’t mention the cashier’s reaction, but they obviously didn’t object to Aunt Emma picking it up and using it to pay for her groceries. I could sense Mom’s admiration for her as she was telling me, especially when she said that it happened twice! She wasn’t just Mom’s friend, but also a mentor, and they remained good friends until Aunt Emma went on to be with the Lord.

Mom Resumes Her Education and Life

As we got older, Mom began to do the things she didn’t have the chance to do for starting a family so early. She went to night school and earned her diploma, which opened the door for her to get a good government job before becoming a secretary at a law firm, where she worked until she retired.

She continued her education by taking college classes at night, and she even took art classes for a while. She may have found inspiration through her mother, Dorothy Purvis, who worked at the Philadelphia Museum of Art until she retired. Yes, that is where the Rocky statue was.

I will never forget, though, the yellow Chevy Camaro Mom bought when I was about 13 years old, so she was about 40 years old herself. It wasn’t new, maybe a 1972, but it was still one of the coolest cars on the block.

Mom’s Other Visions

Admonition isn’t the only supernatural occurrence my mother has experienced. As she was leaving my sister’s hospital room for the last time, she spiritually saw an angel enter through the window and stand at her bedside. She also told me that while conversing with someone that a green snake appeared on the wall behind that person, warning her not to trust them. I asked who that person was, but she wouldn’t tell me. 

It baffled me that she would keep such visions to herself. When I asked why, she said she doesn’t talk about them because she doesn’t think anyone would believe her, but I believe she was given this sign for such a time as this.

As you can see, my mother has been upright in all her ways all her life. She has never used drugs or alcohol, doesn’t use profanity, and has never remarried. Until about the year 2010, she voluntarily delivered food to the elderly, being elderly herself. When she could read well, she read her Bible every day and also prayed. She has been a faithful Christian for the majority of her life.

Grandma Santa

Touching my grandmother, we may have grown up underprivileged, but one thing we did have each year was a very Merry Christmas thanks to her. She was not only Santa for my brothers and sisters but also for our cousins who were in the same absentee father situation. She also provided for my sisters and me to go to the Ringling Bros. and Barnum & Bailey Circus each year, which is one of my favorite childhood memories.

It is because of Grandma that I initially wanted to donate Admonition to the Philadelphia Museum of Art to be displayed in her honor. That is still my wish, but I now realize that this is God’s doing. It should be available for all to see. If possible, it is now my desire for it to be donated and strategically placed or periodically exhibited at numerous art museums across the globe so that all may be blessed.
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​Chapter 2 

​Mom Needs a Vacation
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Sometime in early February of 2013, there was talk of several family members driving down from Philadelphia to visit me in South Carolina for the 4th of July. My younger sister, Leslie, said a lot was happening and Mom needed to get away for a while. After being enlightened, I agreed that she could use a break. 

However, when I called several times after that, the chances of them coming down were getting slimmer and slimmer each time. One by one, I learned that everyone had changed their minds except for Mom. She was still wanting to come. 

Mysterious Occurrences

There were a lot of things I needed to do around the house, and since I was home the weekend of June 15th, and probably wasn’t going to be home again until the end of the month, I decided to get a few of them done in case they did come. It was at that time that a lot of mysterious things began to happen.

It started when I mowed the lawn that Sunday. Because my front and back yards are not entirely level, my hip began to hurt a little when I pushed the mower up a grade or sideways on a slope. By the end of the day, it was hurting so badly that I couldn’t sleep, and the next morning, I could barely walk. It literally felt like my hips were fused together.

I still kept my appointment to get a hitch put on my car
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