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___'worshlp -in our thoughts in our hearts, throughout the day, a qwe yet powerful never endmg flow of
gratltude and thanksgiving. From this place may we ‘love like that'!

She poured forth perfume
Costly extravagance revealed
wh Y this waste?
She had caught a glivpse
A sliver of Light — Revelation
From sitting at His Feet
An understanding - This s the one
who will waste Himself on and for — me!
And how can she do anything less
Thaw take what the world said was her security
and lavish it all
extravagantly on Him
Pourlng forth
She declared in her actions
YOU are my seount!j
‘(OH. are more valuable thaw silver and gold....
WILL waste myself on You
worshipping with all my “future’
And call it - SIMPLE DEVOTION
From a heart - that by Your vertd Splrit







i width and the breath of Your love. You are love, to know You . _
The heights,

4 Anc:nc:nt of Days! Oh to know the fullness of Him
and a]l that He has glven to us. To know Him, His
love, His mercy, His justice, His kindness, His Joy, His

' m}'stbﬂﬁh His hidden treasures.

\'Mv Lord, I cry out to know the wonders of You. I ask and
want to know the mysteries of the height and the depth and the

in all dimensions and facets of Your Essence.
Our hnghtb where You reign in Your third heaven that in
our love, you have taken my sins that I have given You, and

as far as the East is from the West You have separated me from

sin.

Oh Highly Exalted,
Melchizedek. You became lowly, You surrendered Your
crown of glory, You placed Your Divine-Eternal power on
hold, suspended in the eternals of Your heavens, as You
stooped to become man, becoming man without sin yet fully

Holiness, Priest of the order of

man otherwise.

Oh Hol}' One of Israel. You walked out the wilderness.
You wa.Lked l.hrough the valley of the shadow of death to show
me the way. You, oh yes Lord, You are the Way. Because
You did this 1 have become free. Free to receive You and Your
love. Free to soar to the third heaven. I can give You my sin,
blame, guilt, confusions, paradigms,
deceptions, and You will give me cleansing and purity by Your
blood, removing all shame/blame/ guilt and releasing me from
the grip of the enemy; lifting me out of confusion’s grip,
totally destroying the enemy that would want to torment and
destroy me, by Your love I am free. You have made things
clear to me through Your revelation and Illumination, lifting
How I love

shame, torments,

the veil of deception from my eyes and my life.
You Lord, How I long to pour out my life and worship to
You.

o Selak <2

o know You, the depths of You. To seek and find

the hidden treasures that are in You Lord. The

— golden nuggets, rubies of truth, emeralds of fields of
new life, You oh Pearl of great price. Let all that [ am and all

‘that [ have be surrendered to You. For You are the Creator of

all that I am. Iam because of You and

Breath. Youl Splrlt moves in me a.n i

ir love and Creative
s my mortal body life
I have zﬂ'-:_-_vu_r__ays been with

and my spirit is llvmg with You. Yes,
You, for You knew me before I was formed in my mother's
womb. You hovered over me while [ was being formed in the
sccret place. Oh My God, the secret place, take mé and keep
me there My Lord, in the secret place. I surrender, You have
captured me, captured my heart, yes Lord, yes, I surrender to

~of Love and Light and Life contained in Your eyes, they span

and yet I know is more of You, more, more, more. Oh
LORD, so very much MORE! And [ want it. [ want it. I want
You, more of You, all of You. Your face I want to sce, Your
eyes, let me see into Your eyes again Lord. Oh Lord, the depths

eternity and release the NOW!!!

Ocean l)luédcpt]is-of Your cyes, a color I have never seen on
ecarth.. the bluest blue I have ever seen. . as gentle and as loving as
they are, they have pierced my heart with a longing and a hunger
and a thirst for more of You.

o Selak

¢ this journey that I long to travel to soar the heights *
nd walk through the depths, for all my steps are H
4> anointed and predestined in You. It's all about You |

Jesus, all about Youl

Oh Breath of God, breathe in me that my breath would
contain You, the very rhythm of Life and Purpose now and x
forever! :

Sounds, sights, colors, melodies, fragrances, sensations of
You. Yes Lord, I want to experience You, Your fragrance,
sounds of Your voice, thunders, whispers, laughters, melodies of
Your heart, Yes!!

Sights of Your Kingdom's colors, sapphire sea around Your
throne. The emerald green throne, Lord,
Music sung round Your throne, heavenly hosts singing. Choirs

more more.
of angels, four living creatures and twenty four clders, to see
them all around the rainbow of the Holy Three in One! Oh my
God, there is more. Tapping into the Holy of Holies. I can only
do this with the Holy One, the only One Who is Holy.

I want to dance with You around the emerald throne and walk
upon the waters of my life. Iknow il I keep my eyes focused on
You, I can. 1 will walk on the waters of calm and storm, they
will both be the same for me. Only the wind of God can affect
me. Troubled water and winds will not come near me for I am
with I AM. All I receive from My LO_I:‘_d, is for purpose and
destiny, the work of the Kingdom, ;

As 1 soak in Him and absorb like a sponge I must be ready to
allow Him to squeéze me to pour Him out onto others, pouring
His love, mercy, kindness, gentleness, joy, pouring out onto all

He places in my path.

Come Lord, do Your work in me and ﬂEDugh me in [esus'
Name [ pray! On earth, asitisin heaven, _l_gt Your will and Your
Kingdom work be done and aqcompﬁshcd'ﬁciﬁ':ﬂmcn, &




Your Booduess

By Karen Elliott

ho is this coming up from the wilderness leaning on her
beloved? Itis I, itisI, It is I, the one who loves You and
the one that you love.

Language has not been written that can convey the thankfulness
of my heart for Your goodness Lord. You are good, You are good
and Your mercy and lovingkindness endure forever. There is no
end to Your goodness.

In the midst of conflict and unanswered questions, one thing
remains....You Oh Lord are good. You cause all th'mgs to work
together for good, no matter the circumstance.

I breathe in the very fragrance of Your goodness, The very
fragrance of Your presence. The very fragrance of You.

Deep within my belly is a stirring. The stirring of many waters,
deep wells of living water. I long to be immersed in the depths of
You Lord. I seek out the deep waters of Your presence - The
washing', the refreshing, the abiding - The deep wells of you.

My flesh faints and my spirit longs for you. I am desperate beyond
words for Your presence. I am ruined for anything but You.

Face to face. Cheek to cheek. The dance of intimacy. My heart
beating Your heart - beating in rhythm with the cadence of
heaven - reverberating with it's very atmosphere.

Your breath, like a gentle breeze softly caressing - breathe on me
My Husband forever. Breathe on me Oh Timeless and Ageless One
- Eternal One. Take me beyond the limits of this earthly
tabernacle to soar with You in the realm without time, upon Your
wings where I take my refuge.

Cover me, cover me with Your feathers Oh My Beloved One. I love

You, I love You, I love You forever. &







nd the answer came w1th1n the next couple of weeks

S found there was an opportumty to be a blessmg in Og[ala SD on the &,
'-'rez' (and I had seen that commumty and kneW% the need) A rmmstr v a;s_.

¢ _Estown of Oglala q
o-d had answered my |

Helll cormect you Wlth others and mult ply that dlfference
done it for the least of these,

my adopted Native American gra :
wanted to bless her, and d1d‘) The pow




