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My Bona Fide’s

I stood on the mountain top at Katoomba in N.S.W. during my college training 28 years ago and breathed in the deathly

silence that swept up from the floor of the Jameson valley far below. It was an ordinary day, but God can often catch us

unawares on ordinary days and if we are not listening carefully, we will miss what He has to say.  We might even laugh it off

like I did. In my hand I had a small white edition of the Gideon New Testament and I opened it at random. This is what I read

from Rev.10:9-11.

And the angel said unto me, “Take that little book and eat it up: and it shall make thy belly bitter, but it shall be in thy mouth

as sweet as honey.” And I took the little book out of the angel’s hand, and ate it up, and it was in my mouth sweet as honey,

and as soon as I had eaten it, my belly was bitter. And he said unto me, “Thou must prophecy again before many peoples,

and nations, and tongues, and kings.”

Firstly, the honey means feeding on the Word of God , it is always sweet, but to the prophet, it soon becomes bitter in the gut

when he realises the people to whom God sent the message to through him, totally ignore the warnings given. Secondly,

although there was a witess in my spirit that God was actually speaking to me through that word, I had absolutely no

intention of traveling to kings or peoples or anywhere else. So I put the entire concept out of my mind for years.

Two years ago when I was dying, I got the same word again, “You will be warning people, and kings, and nations.” I

Thought to myself “rats” I’m going nowhere but up to boot hill.

A week ago I was lying before God in a very low state and it seemed to me that God did not exist. Then I picked up a Bible

and began to read the account of Ezekiel in Chapter 3. An angel was telling Ezekiel  to eat a scroll that would be in his mouth

as sweet as honey. Both Ezekiel and John to whom the passage in Revelation referred to were called by God to warn the

people of the doom and judgement of God that was heading toward the people because of the evil lives they were living.

When I read the account of Ezekiel, my mind flashed back to that day on the mountain top, and I asked myself “How am I

ever supposed to reach peoples and kings in my state of health?” The answer was immediate. It was possible only on this

website that I had already prepared. I could reach the entire world with the click of a  mouse. Back there when God gave me

the word on the mountain top, I didn’t even know what a computer looked like. Now I could see what God was talking

about.
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I am fully aware of the price that prophets are sometimes called to pay including abuse, imprisonment and often death. I am

also fully aware of the lunatics and foul-mouthed hoons out there who will take offence at being accused of living in sin. If

they hurl their obscenities my way, they will be wasting their time because I will kill them off with my mouse. Since the day

that God gave me that word in Revelation, I have had a burning in my bones that compels me to warn Australia and the

world in general that it is on very borrowed time and will soon be called upon to pay a horrible price for its godlessness.

I was going to abandon my plans to make this site public because I thought it was a waste of my time, but what did God have

to say about it all? He told me this morning. I was fiddling with my computer looking for nothing in particular and I saw a

heading “Government” that had two attachments. One was a letter that I had sent to every Federal politician in Australia

warning them of the significance of the micro chip that John Howard had inserted in millions of Access cards he had

prepared ready for distribution to the Australian public just prior to the last elections. Ironically and for some unknown

reasons, those cards have been recalled and probably destroyed costing the tax payer millions of dollars.

The second attachment came from a mate who lived in Mildura and who died recently. His email is self explanatory and will

either convince my reader to accept the truth and the warnings, or provoke them to self-defensive diatribe.

Coincidence—or further cause for mirth?

 

 

Within minutes of sealing the last of the 221 letters to the various members of parliament of which you are a recipient, I decided to send a friend in

Mildura an email to inform him of what I had done regarding the matter of sending my letter and booklet to members of both Houses. I turned on my

computer to send him the email, and there was in fact, one from him ALREADY in my “in” box that had arrived one hour before.

 

My friend has suffered over most of the 81 years of his life from almost every horrific malady and disease known to man, yet has never wavered in his

unshakeable faith in God. He is a man who regularly discerns and hears from God and who spends the greater part of his life interceding for others

despite his indescribable sufferings. At 80 years of age he received his accreditation to teach R.I in State schools, and rides his electric chair to school

faithfully each Friday despite his pain, to instil Biblical principles into the minds of children that are under the greatest threat of any generation.

 

These then are his words to me:

 

“And what a beautiful, cold, crisp dark morn. It is 7.30 am.”

 

“Ken, I’ve had you on my mind quite a lot lately as well as the normal prayer time when I intercede for you and your dear wife and your whole family,

and it’s not my place to try to flatter you with vain words, but as I was thinking on the Book of Zechariah, I was also thinking of Ken Payne and it goes

like this. Ken Payne is truly an anointed man of God, for God has directed him to stand up to be counted, and if we the general public would stop for one

moment to listen to what this prophet is saying, we will realise that this man is the mouth piece of the Almighty.”

 

“The Bible clearly states that in the last days false Gods, false teachers, and yes, false prophets will arise against us, and as a soldier of God’s Army

and as a veteran of this world’s Army, Ken is well-able to discern the difference between good and bad. I appeal to governments and teachers alike to

listen to what the Spirit is saying through Ken Payne and listen to the Almighty’s plan for mankind. Not by power nor by might, but by my Spirit saith the

Lord”

 

“I, Kenneth Lamont am also a veteran of this world’s Army, RAAF, and Scottish Regiment. I also am a member of God’s Army and tell you right now,

do not be conformed to the things of this world, but by the renewing of your minds. I have found the truth of God’s Word instilled into this prophet

namely Ken Payne and it would be remiss of me not to warn you all of the perilous times that are ahead. It is time to stop playing and to start praying

because your time draweth nigh.”

 

I do not send these words of my friend to you to puff myself up in any way. I shrink from such a thought. I send them to you because it is obvious to me as

I trust it is obvious to you, God has once again confirmed the words I have written to be the truth.

 

It might be worth the mentioning that God dragged me out of bed at 3 am two mornings in a row in strange circumstances to write the booklet, “It’s Not

A Fair Fight,” and it was impressed upon me immediately to send it to all Federal politicians.

 

 

Is it a paradox, a quirk of fate, coincidence, or the hand of God that Parliament is being recalled by the Prime Minister to discuss the disgusting state of

the Aboriginal people at the very time that my booklet is due to reach Parliament House? How many of the legislators who are being recalled from

winter recess can lay claim to the fact that they have never watched porn, drunk alcohol to excess, or had it on with someone else’s spouse? Can any one

of them deny the role they have played in the legalising of sodomy, the paying of pensions to its population to fornicate, and the direct role they have all

played in legalising filth and mocking a holy God with their  abrogation of censorship and the removing of their  own responsibility from it,  and

delegating the moral welfare of our children to parents, many of whom have the minds of sewers?

 

This government and all governments before it have eroded the moral fibre of our founding fathers to a state that is no better and no worse than the

despicable conditions under which our native brothers and sisters now exist. It was the white man, not the blacks who flooded our country with

pornography, who reap the profits from booze, and who blatantly and wilfully turn a blind eye to immorality, and far worse, have deliberately

undermined the sanctity of marriage and thrust upon us an era of domestic heartache, child abuse and suffering, with inevitable, unthinkable, and ultimate

consequences.

 

The root cause of all our social problems is godless immorality, and nothing will get any better, it is only going to get worse because those of you within

the corridors of power refuse to acknowledge your own moral short comings, failings, and responsibilities. Tragically, the recall of the government

to deal with Aboriginal social problems and evils is a sickly-portrayed pantomime  of political kettles calling the  native  pots black—no pun

intended!

 

As the scriptures clearly indicate God breathes ‘life’ into the foetus in the womb, perhaps those assembled to decide the moral rights and wrongs of the

native population, can first offer an explanation as to why they themselves [politicians] have slaughtered a million Australians in the womb over the past

decade?
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The good news for some, and the bad news for the masses is that Christ is due to return to this earth within the generation of all those who were alive to

witness the 1948 Israeli war for National Statehood, and the 1967 war in which Israel took possession of Jerusalem.  Before the last person of that

particular and present generation has died, Christ will have returned to pour out his wrath upon this earth. That could happen any day. Any moment.

 

I truly endorse and agree with the recent pay rise for politicians. Before too many paydays have come and gone, our Honourable Members [and many

dishonourable ones] may be sitting in the hottest seats of parliament since Federation.

 
I have never called myself a prophet [though others have as you can see from above] nor do I profess to be one, but I guess any one who has the guts to

call it all like it really is, could be called a prophet, because that’s all prophets really are. If I AM a prophet, and God has told me to say what I have

said, here is a simple test that you can take to determine if you are going to heaven or hell. God stuck this amazing passage of scripture into my hand last

night and I am paraphrasing it from  1 John 4 from the Living Bible.

“But we are the children of God, that is why only those who have walked and talked with God will listen to me. Others won’t. That is another

way to know a message is really from God, for if it is, the world won’t listen to me.”

 
Well let me tell you something you might listen to. If it does not rain next year in the required areas, the Murray river will become an endless trough of

dust and countless people will starve. Towns will disappear, and many will become sick, despair, and die. Our staple diet may  become grass, bark,

gum leaves, and our neighbour’s cats and dogs. Don’t laugh too loud. God always punished Israel with severe droughts when it refused to repent, and

Jewish women boiled their own babies and ate them to appease their hunger.

 
At a time when our social infrastructure is bursting at the seams because we can’t keep up with population growth, when our hospitals are  cracking

under the strain and have run out of beds, when our main highways are becoming clogged and jammed, when out public transport is bursting at the

seams,  when, under the new Federal budget, tens of thousands are going to lose their jobs, and at a time when the government is paying billions to buy

water rights off farmers in order to refill the Murray with water from a near-empty dam, our fearless leaders have decided to set a new migration intake

of 300,000. This act of madness will not only grossly exacerbate our problems, it will also prove that we don’t need a prophet-we need a miracle. 

Let’s face it, Israel rarely  took notice of prophets, but it was always God’s provident mercy to warn the people  before he poured out his wrath. He

always gave them the opportunity to change.

 
Let me guarantee you one thing, whilst ever the Rudds and the Turnbulls and the Nelsons pamper to the pervert  minority by spitting in God’s face with

their disgraceful and gutless homosexual-sympathising legislations, our water levels will continue to drop, or a far worse fate will be waiting just up

ahead.  
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