                                        
CHARISMATIC WITCHCRAFT

                                 And THE RELIGIOUS DEMON

      A CASE STUDY: Maxine K. from Australia

THE INITIAL CONTACT:

The captive (ct) was being tormented by demons who constantly accused and condemned her. She heard demons as “voices in her head.” She could literally feel them moving about inside of her. She  also manifested suicide ideation, having made a definite plan that was thwarted. The (ct) experienced a great deal of grief, depression and loss over a boyfriend who had  committed suicide within the year. Since the (ct) also functioned as a mortician, she had recently prepared the corpse  of a very young man who had recently committed suicide, an incident that (ct) claimed precipitated her recent suicidal plan.  
 SUMMARY OF THE DAF:
Family Background: The (ct) is very intelligent 37 year old Caucasian female,  born and raised in rural Australia, mother an alcoholic, father a devout racist, a hater of black people. A former prostitute, she is now gainfully employed. (CT) is unmarried, mother of one child, having had 4 abortions. Several of (ct)’s friends including a boyfriend committed suicide. The (ct) has used drugs and alcohol but is not an addict. She was unchurched until her salvation experience about two years ago.  From her answers to question 4, the (ct) seems to understand rebirth and repentance, however, described “resurrection” as “re-birth”, “revival” and “renewal.”  Presently she belongs to a large charismatic church. 
 There is no area of the occult that the (ct) has not been involved in, including but not limited to: hypnosis, sent and received curses, astral projection and travel. She has heard voices telling her about the future, voices that also condemn and accuse her.
The (ct) has never received mental health treatment.

Description of salvation experience:  The night I was “saved”, I had tried to commit suicide-and I remember God speaking to me.  He said “well, you don’t know how to make yourself happy there—I can see-and you don’t want your life—I can see.  Give it to me.  I will take it and show you more happiness than you’ve imagined.  Come with me and trust me.”  From that point in my life forward-I’ve been a “different person”—and I left family/job/possessions etc. to go to the country, where I lived a life of tatal God dependence and met Jesus through a group of good Christian folk.  I was not “born again” until I met Jesus. The (ct) report to have lived a the “Miracle Center”for a year.  She indicates that this is a Christian church that has been described as a cult.  She further states that “I have renounced their control on my life and moved away from their teachings. (I hope, but I suspect they are still an influence)---they teach that the world is not real and that there is no devil. 
SUMMARY OF THE PRE-DELIVERANCE COUNSELING
It was not difficult to convince the (ct) that she was not saved.  Within a week, the (ct) listened to a sermon I preached called “I’d Rather Have Jesus”, and reported that the loathsome nature of her sins were revealed to her and that for an hour or more, she cried deep, wrenching tears of repentance.  At this point, I suspected that the client was now saved, since  I had also explained to her the true meaning of resurrection, which she claimed to believe that Jesus was raised from the dead.
Early on in the counseling process, the (ct) reported having the following experience:
“Yesterday, I went into the mountains with my dog.  I got out of the car and it started raining and we went walking together.  I fell to my knees several times, I addressed the demons-I felt like the Holy Spirit was upon me.  God and Jesus with me—and I commended the demons to know that I was with Jesus of Nazareth—they had no choice but to leave, that God Himself would not allow them to live in my flesh any longer.  My tattoos were covered with not allowing them to live in my flesh any longer.  My tattoos were covered with red ink which I had done earlier, pleading the blood covering of the cross.  I called out that I do not have the mark of the dragon on me anymore, that only the mark of Jesus had authority, only His blood.  It was still raining and I had an experience like a blood transfusion with the blood of the cross and the Holy Spirit.  I felt/saw the blood go through my flesh, slowly traveling down, through every artery, through every muscle and I then felt like I had dead black corpses in me.  I removed them by reaching inside.  I felt freer than I had ever felt in my life.  I experienced a glimpse of who I was, in Jesus, and I was very happy.  And yet, there was a spirit still inside.  Even so, I knew that the process had been begun, but as not yet finished.  That the main demon would have to be fought down the track.  He controls the others.  His skin is scaley.  He is a serpent and there are spines down his back.  He is black. He doesn’t want to leave.  You are right.  He has made a claim on me.”  

Although the (ct) believed that this experience was from the Lord, I had sufficient doubts, particularly because demons do not die.  All spirit is eternal.  Secondly, I was uncomfortable about the reference to a “blood transfusion.”  The concept of the blood of Christ is symbolic and spiritual and not physical or literal.  At this point, I began to suspect a religious demon at work.  I now believe that the motive behind this “spiritual experience” was to suggest to both the (ct) and to myself as counselor that the witchcraft demon was the lead demon.  Eventually it was uncovered that the witchcraft demon was covering for the religious demon as a subtle “counter espionage” type of strategy.
In the beginning of our counseling “email” interactions, the (ct) was very self effacing and gracious, with constant words of thanks and gratitude for my work, very often accompanied with complimentary remarks of praise as to my skills and spiritual discernment.  She was also very compliant to all of my instructions.  However,  I was concerned about her constant fasting, but then again, I didn’t think that the fasting would hurt the deliverance and that it might help it.  As Jesus declared, there are some demons that will not leave except by fasting and prayer.  Experience has also revealed that much of that fasting should be conducted by the (ct), since very often the (ct) will vomit during deliverance. Therefore, the (ct) was initially very impressive in her desire to stand and actively participate in her own deliverance.
A month later, the (ct) wrote the following:

I was reading the bible when I remembered the name of the demon that has either used me or was given to me in the past.  The name is “NIMOWAY”.  I never told anyone else this name because I was instructed not to.  The passage in the bible seemed to be addressing the transgressions of this spirit—and it was telling this spirit that it would be exiled.  This demon has a deep, voice, very guttural, like an animal.  His presence is so black and powerful, so obstinate and evil.”
I searched the web to research the name “Nimoway” and to my surprise, I found out that Lady “Nimoway” was the name of the woman who started the  cult known as “WICCA.”  It is a witchcraft group whose “bible” is called “the Book of Shadows.” WICCA considers itself a “nature” demon, and WICCA ceremonies are often carried out in the woods.   Once again, the witchcraft demon prepares yet another cover-up for the leadership of the religious demon, as the remainder of pre-deliverance and post deliverance counseling will unfold.  I would not be surprised that Satan reward humans that serve him by naming lesser demons after them.  However, I was reminded of the (ct)’s experience in the woods and once again, I did not believe that it was from the Lord.

In response to Nimoway, the (ct) writes: 

I feel that I know her in my soul, she is a familiar spirit. Is it strange that I should feel affectionate toward her”  I love her, I know her, when I looked at her at www.angelfire.com/realm2/amethystbt/ladyofthelake.html , I knew her!  I knew her! I did not tell you that I had an experience with “another Maxine” a few years ago in the mountains.  She was watching a video “Mists of Avalon” and she sent out a “call in the air” for another familiar to join her. I turned up and we watched it together and talked about what it was like when we were there, and we laughed like pagan witches together and rolled round on the floor in laughing ecstasy.  It was if I was transported to another time and space.  Now this Maxine is a very, very powerful Egyptian alchemist.  She used to let me play with her 1,000 year old essences from Egypt among other places.  I always felt/confessed that I fell in love with her.  If I’d been “into” women, I would have married Maxine right there and then.”
Note: This was an email that went unnoticed.  As an assignment to the students of SEW, I ask you to click the site address and look up “the lady of the lake.”  Pray and be careful.  How would you have used this info in a counseling session?

Up to this point in pre-deliverance counseling, our email contacts were friendly, serious and most definitely professional.  There were times that I shared a personal testimony, primarily  for the sake of encouragement and support.  Then the (ct) began to help herself by attending various charismatic worship services and prayer meetings.  I thought that this too be beneficial to the (ct)’s being able to withstand her deliverance.  However, I began to get several emails such as the following:  

“I have had an amazing weekend, at a prayer/repentance meeting Friday night which was led by a South African preacher who GLOWED with the GLORY of our Lord, and again on Saturday morning.  Very powerful.  Very humbling yet uplifting.  Joy, dancing, repentance---the whole works.  On Saturday I went to the South African fellowship meeting.  I just love to dance for the Lord and it seems that is the way of the South African which I fall into and feel great fellowship with.”  
By this time, the (ct) had remained open to my counsel and advice.  One day she mentioned that she had gone out on street ministry with one of the church members. She stated that she told one of the sisters that she herself had been a prostitute and the sister gave her a hug.  I did not criticize the (ct).  I merely made a suggestion that the Lord no longer viewed her as a prostitution and that unless led of the Spirit, there was really no need to confess this matter to anyone.
 THE TELEPHONE DELIVERANCE

 The Captive’s Perspective
My deliverance was set for 3:00pm Sunday. Pastor Pam required that I either remove or cover my tattoos before the deliverance.  I had been fasting since Thursday evening, the night I had gone to the tattooists.  On my back was a dragon and a circle of atonement done in eternal flames with the words “God Is” in the centre.  I had a cross put over the dragon with the blood of the cross covering it.  I had the name “Jesus” added in the circle of atonement – God is Jesus.  Walking back into the enemies camp (the tattooist) had various effects on me.  It was like I was new in an ancient old setting – that there was light in the darkness.  I felt the darkness, I felt the light.  I did not feel the tattoo needle as I had felt the others.  It was not in the least painful, it was joyful and cleansing, it felt like I was being washed clean and in deliverance from the devil.  From the moment that I did not have the devil’s mark on me – I felt a sense of freedom, of adoption into the family of Christ that I had not felt before.  It was not to end there – the demons would not give me up without a fight, but at this point I felt enormous relief.  I realised that even in the valley of darkness, I could walk in light. On Friday night I spent the evening in prayer and reading.  My sense of freedom was growing.  On Saturday evening I listened to Pastor Pam’s sermon “The Evil Day is Coming” several times and spent the evening in worship and prayer.
On Sunday morning I read Pastor Pam’s book “to Curse a Root” before attending church.  I first went to a catholic church that is a few blocks from me at 8:00 – but left before they had communion because I could plainly see the spirit of religion in the priest and congregation.  This was a revelation for me.  I then went to my own wonderful spirit filled church for a wonderful morning’s service after which I went with my bible study group for lunch – we broke the fast from 12:00 – 4:00 (we were doing a group fast).  I had beef curry and rice although I was perfectly aware that I would later loose this food – I was just hoping that my body would have enough time to absorb some protein,  because I know the body looses protein in spiritual warfare with demons.  The meat in my stomach made me feel stronger.

I got to my work (where the deliverance would take place, all other places being inappropriate) and to my dismay Pastor Pam had been trying to contact me via email – we’d somehow messed up the daylight savings hours, going back instead of forward.  Although nervous and unwilling to wake her up at an odd hour, my deliverance was too important to not take the risk.  It was 1:00am when I got through and fortunately Pastor Pam answered the phone and was in a position to conduct the process, so my prayers were answered.

We started with a prayer that affirmed my allegiance to Lord Jesus Christ and renounced all else.  I felt light and giddy, not quite present, my spirit was present but free from the flesh that was to be dealt with.  I was looking on as this vessel was being cleaned.  It was like when I was a little girl and sick, standing out of the bed whilst my mother remade it.  Although I felt hot and giddy being out of the bed, I knew that it contained the stains of my sickness and needed cleaning, that  I would be delightfully rewarded by the feeling of nice clean sheets soon.  Obviously I could not be in the bed when it was being remade – this is how I felt, present but standing aside in eager anticipation of the cleanliness to come.

(Pastor Pam, at this point you may have to prompt me if there is bits I miss, as I said I was not really there but this is what I can recall in the first instance)

Pastor Pam called forth… 

i. the spirit of nicotine:  I felt a dark presence drifting like a black fog of death rise around me and leave, I vomited at this point, it felt appropriate.

ii. the spirit of grief:  when Pastor Pam announced this spirit, a deep cry came from within my soul.  The spirit was responding – and I recognised it’s nature, for I felt one last KICK of overwhelming helpless hopeless grief.  I remember thinking at that point “wow, that was the spirit of grief – it’s not me!” Again, I vomited. 

iii. There were other spirits called too, I cannot specifically remember, but I experienced a lot of vomiting from deep within.  It was no so much vomiting from my stomach as from my soul.

iv. The spirit of witchcraft, which includes the spirit of Jezebel – this was the strongest spirit in me, “the boss” as it were.  I had experienced this spirit wrapped around my spine choking me and trying to kill me in the past, this is the spirit that spoke to me in accusing voices, the spirit I felt powerless to rid myself of, the spirit that laid claim to me via the dragon on my back – it’s mark.  I cannot use adequate adjectives to describe the evil foreboding presence, the darkness without light, the viciousness and destruction that are the essence of it’s nature.  I cannot dwell on that spirit for any length of time, it robs me of the peace of Christ – but just know that it is a lion prowling around looking for Christians to devour.  Open the door with sin, the lion will enter and it has no mercy.   There is no safety in ignoring it, it must be acknowledged and rebuked.  When Pastor Pam spoke to this demon,  a nasty laugh  was audible in my head, it said “I’m not leaving, I will remain quiet – she is a fool, she’ll think me gone – but Maxine,  I will still be here and I will punish you for this, I am still in control and you can’t get rid of me, but I’ll deal with you later when we’re alone”  I told Pastor Pam that the demon was laughing at her and she rebuked it and told it that it was defeated and heaven was laughing at it.  At this point, the demon went quiet, it’s strange, I felt it leave but I knew it would be back to deal with me as promised.  What I also know about demons is they are liars, that I could not get rid of the demon was true, but Christ could and Christ was in me.  A ½ truth is still a lie.  All demons are liars.  I would never believe them again.

v. The deliverance ended at this point and I chatted for a whilst with Pastor Pam feeling very warm and grateful and a great love for the brethren, of which I count her one.  Pastor Pam is the first person I’ve come across who’s understood the demon factor, who’s not been overwhelmed, confused, frightened or judgmental.  She was the first person who understood that I was not crazy, that ‘it was not me’ and for that, restoring my faith and sanity, I will always be extremely grateful.  She is the first person who knew the real me underneath the demons, fighting to break through.  In the past if anyone tried to help me, the demons would in some way attack them and they would leave.  The demons attacked Pastor Pam, but she recognised the attack each time for what it was and she did not confuse it with me nor leave.

vi. What I’ve realised since the deliverance is that it is ME who must fight these demons.  Pastor Pam has played a big role in terms of counselling and providing vital information that I carry into battle, I am not dismissing or downplaying her vital role, but it is ultimately up to me.  I think that when I went into the deliverance process I was looking for her to take responsibility for me, to absolve me of my own responsibilities – but that was not to happen.  The demons went – were cast out – and I experienced such a clarity in my mind .  The demons did try to return.  When they did, the ferocity of their attacks had  increased, so that  I couldn’t hear myself think for the voices, couldn’t concentrate.  But I have learnt to fix my eyes on Jesus, I have learnt that the demons MUST flee from me because I am in God’s family.  I am not a victim of the demons, this too has been a revelation for me.  What they now do, what power they have over me now,  I must ultimately allow.  I have a choice, I have the armour of my salvation, but I must put it on.  They have no power over Christ and it is Christ who is within me, ergo they have no power over me.  My freedom is in Christ, my power, my strength, my peace – but I did not realize this, nor who I was until deliverance, until that special moment after deliverance when everything became clear and I finally knew the truth.
vii. COUNSELOR’S NOTE:  There were several other demons that were expelled: including the spirit of death and suicide.  The religious demon was confronted with no manifestation.
FOLLOW-UP

1.The (ct) was advised about the serious need for post deliverance counseling.  About three weeks had past without any contact since the deliverance, when prior to the deliverance, (ct) made contact by email at least once a day.  (Ct) responded as follows:

Dear Pastor Pam

Since the deliverance, many, many things have happened.  I guess it is only really now through trying to explain to you, that I realize how much.  I’ve been wondering how I could write it all down and do justice---and yet not come under fire from you, for there are many things that could certainly be interpreted many ways when one is not the individual concerned, some revelations are so personal from God, they only have meaning for me.  

I do not mean that I fear you or anything.  It is just that I’ve lost the need to explain myself, to let the world know what I am thinking.  I seek to understand, not voice my mind.  It has also become apparent that my role has shifted from “seeker” to “minister”.  I have been ministering to people not about stuff I know, but about stuff I wasn’t so sure of.  I have been ministering to myself through people, if you know what I mean.  The Word has taken root, scripture can be recalled and quoted more readily, and I find that I am gentle and patient (not just pretending), but that my mind feels peace, at rest, and I’ve all the time in the world to listen to people and to understand.

It does not matter about demons now, in the sense that they are not the threat they once were.  
2.  About another month had passed, and (ct) was sent a casual follow-up note inquiring as to her well being.  The following was her response by email.

Hello Pastor Pam 

Yes, it has been a whilst since we were last in contact via email - i knew the time would be close for you contacting me soon. But i would not have been able to respond in any way until right now - funny how the Holy Spirit has all things worked out. 

now, some of this stuff i'm going to tell you is probably going to astound you - Pastor Pam, do you remember when we first started talking about the exodus of demons and you mentioned that they can exit through any/all openings and i said that i believed one would exit through my vagina? well, keep that in mind. 
 I have been going through the fire of late - on 5/17, I  had a 'fling' with a person that i regretted immediately (and informed them i would not fall into sexual immorality or bondage with them again in the future) Well, too late it seems - i got pregnant that night. Ah, so many people, so many opinions. Paul (the man's name) wanted to play happy families (but i can't do that with an unsaved pot smoking hippy who's fried his brain and good sense with dope - i just can't walk back into that - for it is the very reason i left my daughter's father). Paul has two other kids from a previous marriage (to a witch - oh dear Lord!). He was quite happy for me to do whatever i wanted whilst he raised the baby. He was happy for me to go to bible college or whatever, although he is definitely not a born-again Christian, he was happy to attend church with me. He wanted to provide me with a family, a house and all security. However, i could not conceive of a life revolving around family, 

> babies and all the nonsense his family were into (idolatry everywhere, as you could imagine). I felt suffocated by their complete lack of spirituality - and i had to walk away. 

> 

>Now a few miracles occurred around this of course. I was in church and got challenged by the preacher - who pointed and shouted at me "Do you believe in miracles? don't you trust God to do a miracle in your situation?" I had to ponder that for a week, the next week the same preacher was there and i came under his fire again - it came down to me asking and expecting God for a miracle. Then two strange things happened immediately - i got up and my lost passport fell out of my bible, then went to the toilet and there was blood in my knickers. Forgiveness and joy flooded through me. 

> 

>it would be nice to say it all ended there, but the truth is i still had to go through the abortion process last Friday. It went really well - not a drop of blood, pain or guilt. I went to the country with my best friend and our kids for the afternoon and had a wonderful time frolicking in the woods with the children. 

> 

>It is true that you have been constantly on my mind throughout this process. I remembered your testimony on one of your sermons where you stated that you too had an abortion. It kept occurring to me that this 'baby' had actually come to rob, steal and destroy (and that's what it had already done) and it kept coming back to me regarding a demon being passed out of my vagina, and you again, i was wondering if that is what occurred for you... ..i do seem to remember that your 'baby' was out to destroy (not only) your ministry? Am I crazy to be thinking along these lines? 

on another note, i hope all is going well with your daughter's pregn
>bless you dear sister 

Counselor’s Notes:  The dates of these two emails is very significant. Since the deliverance, the religious demon definitely became stronger.  It is interesting to observe that the (ct) wrote the first email after 5/17.  In other words, she wrote that highminded, religious email AFTER she had entered into the sin of fornication with her lover, Paul---a man that she met subsequent to the deliverance.  She could not have known that she was pregnant at the time.  It is clear from the second email that the (ct) has no sense of sorrow, remorse or repentance for the sin of abortion.  In fact, the religious demon used her to remind and subtly accuse me of the same sin, a sin that the Lord forgave me for more than 20 years ago.  The (ct) fell into  sin less than a month after her telephone deliverance.
FINAL ASSESSMENT
     Shortly after her deliverance, I knew that there was one demon that did not leave the (ct).  It is the religious demon.  There is much to learn about that demon. It is extremely clever and extremely disceptive because it is  a tare that looks very much like the wheat.  For example,  it likes to go to church and to do "religious" things.  It loves to sing praises, to weep and to rejoice.  However, it does not produce fruit.  It has a form of godliness, but it denies the power with unbelief and a lack of trust in God.  The email that the (ct) sent to me   is a testimony of unbelief and a lack of trust.   The religious demon will also periodically set up situations wherein the person will fall to sin.  There are a lot of highs spiritually and even more lows.    The religious demon tends to be judgmental and it will also lead the person to depression.

 

      It was not until my final communication with the (ct) that I revealed to her the presence of the religious demon because I knew that it would be useless.  Once the (ct) decided that she did not need post deliverance counseling, I saw that the religious demon had just about taken over.  The only thing that can be done where this demon is concerned is prayer.  Perhaps I did not pray for the (ct) enough.  The Lord knows. Therefore, after 3 months of intensive email counseling,  I acquiesed and allowed her to define our relationship.  I realized that this was the only way that I would have any communication with the (ct)  at all.   Because I wanted to serve her,   I tried to become  what she  wanted me to be.  As the pre-deliverance summary indicates, the client wanted to be my equal relative to my role as minister and counselor.  I tried to avoid the spirit of jealousy, but it was not possible because of the prominence of the religious demon.  The religious demon in an ambitious (ct)  has the tendency to become jealous of those that appear to be more “spiritual” than it.

 

     Once she mentioned the fact that I myself had committed the sin of abortion, I used this as an opportunity to share with her the seriousness of this sin, particularly since the Lord had revealed to me that this sin had brought with it a curse  upon my life in the area of  my relationships with men and with  husbands.  The purpose of my sharing my testimony was to reach the (ct) in a non-judgemental manner.      However,  after her last communication, I revealed to the (ct) the straight and the narrow of it --- that fornication is a sin that should be "fleed"   and abortion is the sin of murder  that will bring with it a curse.  The fact that the (ct) had  no remorse and  felt no  desire to repent is another sign of the religious demon.  

 

     The irony  is that once truth has penetrated, a religious demon is the easiest to leave.  It really does not even have to be cast out.  It is one of those weak demons  that will flee if the person is willing to admit that he or she has been deceived, not worshipping in spirit and in truth, but in the flesh.  It is like the woman at the well.  It is obvious that she had a religious demon.  Read John 4.  She was worshipping regularly but she was fornicating, living with yet another man who was not her husband.  Jesus did not condemn her and I did not condemn the (ct).  However, Jesus  said to the woman at the well what I wrote by email to the (ct)---

Dear Maxine:

“ YOU DO NOT KNOW WHAT YOU ARE WORSHIPPING.  YOU ARE NOT READY FOR MY COURSE OR BIBLE COLLEGE, AT LEAST NOT AT THIS TIME. YOU WILL SIMPLY JUST BECOME MORE "RELIGIOUS."  Try to step outside of yourself and look at the  very disdainful way that you wrote about  your recent boyfriend and his family. I could not hear in your words any desire in you for those people to come to know the Lord, get delivered from drugs and witchcraft, and become born again.  Even while in sin, you remained "religious."  This too is classic behavior for someone who has a religious demon.

  
   Pride is what keeps the religious demon around.  Pride goeth before a fall.  I say this to you as a servant of the Lord.  I have done whatever I could to reach you.  You wanted a friend and I became your friend, when what you really needed was a teacher and a pastor.  You have resisted me in this area from the beginning, and what you have written in this email is the result, as well as the other events that you previously described.  The wages of sin is death.

 

 Beloved,  I realize that you are on a different path now, and I am not the one who the Lord will be using to mentor you.    I humble myself to that fact.  However, I could not just let you move on, without sharing with you the truth as I see it.  If I am wrong, I pray that the Lord will have mercy on me.  Anyway, I pray that you will hold on to this email.  If we never communicate again, this email will eventually mean more to you than what happened during  the telephone deliverance  In regards to your deliverance, I will quote to you what Jesus said in Matthew Chapter 12:  

When the unclean spirit is gone out of a man, he walketh throuh dry places, seeking rest, and findeth none.  The he saith "I will return into my house from whence I came out; and when he is come, he findeth it empty, swept, and garnished.  Then goeth he, and taketh with himself seven other spirits more wicked than himself, and they enter in and dwell there: and the last state of that man is worse than the first.  Even so shall it be also unto this wicked generation.
 

Maxine, your house was almost empty but not quite.  I believe that this was the reason for the struggles that I had with you prior to the telephone deliverance session.  It was because of the religious demon.  When you appeared to relent and to submit to the fact that the Lord was backing me up, I went forward and conducted the deliverance. The problem is that your religious pride coupled with your  ambition to minister hindered your deliverance. You see, I believe that once the other demons were gone, the religious demon became more powerful as well as more evident. 
     If you resist this demon by humbling yourself to the truth, it will leave you and you will not need me or any one else to participate in your deliverance.  I will pray that you put on the girdle of truth and allow truth to set you free.  I will also pray that if  any other demons have entered your "house", the Holy Spirit will take charge and cast them from you Himself.  I see now that my services are no longer required.  Your case is now officially closed.
 

 

