An Unusual Dream

Sunday morning, April 27, 2014 at about 4:30, I awoke from a dream that I could actually recall. If I ever recall even part of a dream, it usually makes no sense whatsoever, but this dream seemed real and I could recall all of it! 
In the dream, Verna and I were vacationing in winter with our good friends from her home area, Bruce and Nancy Burchard. We stopped somewhere in a remote area and prepared to spend the night in a private home, but the owners were not there! I have no idea whose home that could have been or how we got there, but recall that it was snowing hard outside.

The women were preparing supper when we heard a knock at the door. I opened the door, and there stood Barack and Michelle Obama! 
I can't remember reacting surprised at this unusual appearance, but saw them covered with snow and invited them inside. Mr. Obama apologized for the intrusion and said that they told their staff and body guards that they just wanted to get away from people for a weekend and took off in a private car. They got stuck in the blizzard and saw lights in the house where we were staying, so decided to come for help. I said that there was an extra room where they could stay and invited them for supper. 
Here is where it gets crazy! 
Barack asked us our names and profession. I introduced the Burchards and added that Bruce worked for my best friend. Bruce looked surprised and asked what that meant. I replied, "You are self employed, aren't you?"

Now comes the best part.

I then introduced Verna and myself, saying, "We work for someone much more important and powerful than the President of the United States, but for that reason people shy away from us. Few people want to be around us -- we are missionaries."
The President then excused himself and said that they had to leave. I said, "See what I mean? Even you don't want to be around anyone who serves God."

I woke up at that point. My blanket had slipped off and I was freezing!  
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