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    My next objection was that I didn’t want to be, 
as so many ministries, constantly begging for 
money to keep the ministry going.  The Lord and 
I did some negotiating on this particular objec-
tion, and we ended up making an agreement (it 
felt like a covenant) that I would gladly write for 
Him and the remnant body if He would look af-
ter the finances. I would not mention finances to 
the people and would offer all the kingdom ma-
terials without price, believing that the Lord 
would provide for it all. I want to testify to the 

faithfulness of the Lord all these forty years! We 
have never turned any of the hungry away, even 
if they asked for “everything you’ve got.” Many 
times I’ve been in tears of joy to see how the 
Lord would speak to one of His own to meet a 
need when they knew nothing of it! It is a sweet, 
joyous way to live and I want to thank and praise 
Him for His faithfulness! 

    It is our pleasure to share with you that we are 
celebrating our 40th year of sending out The 
Gospel of the Kingdom.  That is actually half of 
my lifetime! When the Lord first asked me to 
write for Him, I had a few objections. One of 
them was that there were already so many writ-
ing and what could I possibly add to what was 
being said?  

   He made it real to me that we would be con-
firmers to the remnant body. And, I want it to be 
known that we could never have done any of this 
without the help and support of the many pre-
cious brethren who have stood in the gap with us 
through the years. When one had to step down, 
someone was there to take his or her place. Our 
grateful thanks goes out to you each of you. We 
shall each share in the reward of feeding the hun-
gry and of spreading abroad the good word of the  
Kingdom of God coming to earth! 



THE SONG OF THE BRIDE -  Part 47                        
Elaine 

                                   7:4a, “Thy neck is as a tower of ivory…” 
This figure is somewhat different from the place 
where her neck was described as the “tower of 
David”, a kind of armory of weapons. The pre-
sent description is different because of her hav-
ing received further dealings from God. Ivory, 
one of the purest and most beautiful products of 
earth, indicates a suffering process. She has been 
called upon to enter into the fellowship of some 
of the sufferings that her Lord had experienced. 

   Song of Solomon 7:2b, “thy belly is like a 
heap of wheat set about with lilies.” 
   The golden color of ripe wheat is an emblem of 
Jesus Christ. He is the Bread of life, the only sus-
tenance that gives us life. Psalm 45 describes His 
queen as being clothed in gold of Ophir and 
standing at the right hand of the king. 
   In Canada, the most notable beauty of our prai-
rie provinces is the fields of golden grain. When-
ever there is a food crisis in any country, we send 
them this golden wheat to sustain them. It is a fit 
emblem of the divine nature, set forth by the 
color of gold. We have here a portrayal of the 
bride’s fruitfulness; the bounteous force which, 
through her, is given out to others. We also have 
a picture of the virgins (the lilies) who are par-
taking of the wheat. 

   In each trial she stood as strong as a tower. The 
tower of ivory implies that she is prepared for 
any cost, even to suffer death, in order that the 
Lord’s purpose might be realized in her life. 
   7:4b, “…thine eyes like the fishpools in 
Heshbon, by the gate of Bath-rabbim.” Run-
ning water cannot perfectly reflect the blue skies 
above them. The movement of the river and the 
ocean distorts the image of the heavens above. 
For this reason, the eyes of the bride are com-
pared to a still, deep, quiet pool. Toward the 
Bridegroom, the eyes of the bride are as doves’ 
eyes--pure, holy and steadfast.  Toward the 
world, her eyes are like deep pools of quiet wa-
ters. None can see from whence these pools are 
fed. They can never behold the springs of living 
water that pour into her being from the very 
throne of God 

   The “belly” is from a root meaning “to be hol-
low” and can refer to the belly, especially the 
womb. The womb is the organ where new life is 
nourished and brought forth. Should it not be 
compared to a heap of wheat, full of food and 
divine nutrients to cause to grow all who eat of 
His provision? In that remnant that is coming 
forth, there shall be such an abundance of heav-
enly wheat as would nourish and feed all the lil-
ies God might plant in His garden.    When there is nothing to disturb us, it is easy 

to follow the Lord and to look a little like Jesus. 
But our Beloved would have us reflect Him as 
clearly in unfavorable, as in favorable circum-
stances. He would have His image shine as 
brightly in the darkest night, as at noonday. I 
think of Jeanne Guyon, confined to the French 
Bastille for many years because she was flying 
so high in the spirit that the secular and religious 
powers had to “clip her wings.” Yet, she was still 
free, even in the prison.  She still poured forth 
gracious words of love and wisdom and her eyes 
retained their stillness through it all as she rested 
in her Beloved.  Christ’s reflection was unbroken 
and undistorted in the face of hard things--of 
persecution, maligning, hatred and slander. 

   7:3, “Thy two breasts are like two young 
roes that are twins.” The difference between 
the first description of the bride’s breastplate and 
the one we hear now is that in the first descrip-
tion, the Bridegroom spoke, whereas now the 
daughters of Jerusalem are speaking. 
   Before her faith and love could be discerned by 
the world, the Lord commended her, likening her 
breasts to twins of a roe. She is beautiful in His 
eyes before others are able to discern her beauty. 
   After her processings and being roused from 
her indolence to seek Him diligently, her faith 
and love grow so that now her perfections and 
fullness of form are seen by those around her. 
They see that, in spite of persecution and malign-
ing, she does not forsake the love of her Be-
loved. They see her covered in this supernatural 
breastplate of faith and love. They see the love 
that suffers long and is kind. They also see the 
faith to which nothing is impossible. They see 
one who is a conqueror through Him who loves 
her. 

   The bride is “by the gate of Bath-rabbim.” 
“Bath-rabbim” means “the daughter, or city of a 
multitude.” These still pools may need to abide 
where the throngs hurry by and manifest their 
rush, their ambition, their distresses. Yet, none of 
these things move these quiet pools of the bride, 
for her eyes are set upon Him from whence 
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cometh her life and she remains untouched by 
the turmoil of the world around her. 
 
         FROM MY PRAYER TIMES       Elaine 
1. A Scroll Opened Up: I saw, in the spirit, a 
scroll being unrolled before my eyes with the 
words, “I am opening up the words that have 
been hidden and sealed unto this day.” 
2. Soul vs. Spirit: We are entering into a time 
when we are very aware of soulish talk and our 
spirits are grieved by it. We want to talk of the 
things of our Father. Anything else seems so in-
ane and trivial—of no importance to us. 
   On a certain occasion we were in a situation 
where the conversation was carnal, but Elisabeth 
and I kept quiet. The next day we confessed be-
fore the Lord how badly we felt that He was not 
being honored in any way. He said, “I let the 
soul speak.” 
   We are beginning to realize how His righteous 
soul must have been continually vexed with the 
conversation of the carnal and wicked. It seems 
like we are beginning to experience what He did 
while walking among men. I believe we shall 
feel this ever more keenly.  
   The Spirit spoke to us, “By this you may know 
the place unto which I have brought you. There 
is no longer in you any longing for the leeks and 
garlic of Egypt. You look fervently for the fruit 
of that land of promise to come forth in your life, 
even that realm of My fullness. Marvel not that 
the in-part should burden you, for My fullness is 
being poured into you in this hour. As you see, it 
shall have its own peculiar trials which you have 
never before understood.” 
   My new Messenger Bible that was given to me 
as a gift, says in I Peter 1:18-26: “Your life is a 
journey you must travel with a deep conscious-
ness of God. It cost God plenty to get you out of 
that dead-end, empty-headed life you grew up in. 
He paid with Christ’s sacred blood, you know. 
He died like an unblemished, sacrificial lamb. 
And this was no afterthought. Even though it has 
only lately—at the end of the ages—become 
public knowledge, God always knew He was go-
ing to do this for you. It’s because of this sacri-
ficed Messiah, whom God then raised from the 
dead and glorified, that you trust God, that you 
know you have a future in God.  
   “Now that you’ve cleaned up your lives by fol-
lowing the truth, love one another as if your lives 
depended on it. Your new life is not like your old 

life. Your old birth came from mortal sperm; 
your new birth comes from God’s living Word. 
Just think: a life conceived by God Himself! 
That’s why the prophet said:  
‘The old life is a grass life,  
     its beauty as short-lived as wildflowers;  
Grass dries up, flowers droop,  
     God’s Word goes on and on forever.  
This is the Word that conceived the new life in 
you.” 
3. The Season and the Year: I used to always 
look to the Lord for a word or scripture for the 
New Year, but I don’t do that any more. I just 
pray and don’t think of the date on the calendar. 
That is why I was quite amazed at the word that I 
heard on January 1/08.  
   “I have laid out the seasons and the years in 
their order. And, in their progression I have 
given space for man to rest and to rejoice at My 
ever-making things new.  
   “But man has never conceived in his thoughts 
the newness and freshness of a life that is hidden 
with Christ in God. This is that which is the 
grand culmination of all the seasons and years of 
My dealings. You are blessed to live in that day 
of endings and new beginnings.  
   “Man looketh for a repeat of the best that I 
have bestowed upon My people through the 
ages, but it shall be something new—something I 
have not done before—a man such as I, dwelling 
on the earth, in places all over the earth, living 
and moving as his Father lives and moves within 
him. The world has never seen this before and I 
declare unto you that the season and the year are 
upon you!” 
4. A Little Sprout: In the spirit, I “saw” a little 
green sprout growing out of a crack in the pave-
ment and I marvelled that its life could come 
forth in such a hard place. From whence has it 
obtained its nourishment to grow? How could it 
come forth on its own in such a hard place? 
   The Spirit impressed upon my heart that this is 
what would be said of His remnant company 
who have come forth in life in most unexpected 
places that were not in any way conducive to 
supporting life!  
5. Judging in the Day of the Lord: “Even as a 
hen broods over her eggs, so do I brood over My 
creation to bring forth new life. Yes, there is evil 
on every hand and the things that are planned 
against My creation are evil continually, yet I 
continue to brood to bring forth righteousness. 
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Though evil wax worse and worse in the land, it 
shall not ultimately prevail, for I rule from My 
holy hill of Zion and when I speak, My will shall 
prevail and none can stand against it. 
   “Was I not able to deliver Noah and his family 
in their day? Evil did not go unpunished and 
righteousness was rewarded. My nature has not 
changed. I am still the final Judge of all the earth 
and when I arise, all the nations shall know it. 
Some will awaken with gladness and others will 
experience the pain of the darkness that is upon 
them.  
   “The balance scale has been weighted with 
evil, but I am about to tip the scale and cause 
righteousness to come forth and evil to lose its 
hold. 
   “Rejoice for this day, even the Day of the 
Lord, My children. Rejoice and be glad for My 
coming to judge and to set right all that is out of 
the way!” 
6. Encompassed: “You are encompassed by a 
mighty host—cheering, for the victory is nigh. 
That for which Christ came is now being made 
manifest—a people who know their God and al-
low Him to ascend to His Throne within their 
temples. 
   “How all of heaven has awaited this Day—this 
manifestation! 
   “Why do the heathen rage, and the people 
imagine a vain thing?” (Psalm 2:1) “Yet have I 
set my king upon my holy hill of Zion.”  
   “Rejoice with all the heavenly hosts and the 
spirits of just men made perfect, for the victory 
of Calvary has come unto earth and My yielded 
vessels are the declaration of it!” 
   At the same time that I was hearing this, Elisa-
beth heard this song: 
“Rise up in faith and claim the victory 
He heals the broken hearted 
And makes the blind to see; 
Opens prison doors and sets the captives free. 
Rise up in faith and claim the victory! 
7. Trumpets: In the spirit, I saw trumpets and 
they were coming closer and blowing more 
loudly. They speak of a message being given and 
I thought of the Blowing of Trumpets which was 
the first day of the Feast of Tabernacles. That 
must be where we are! 
   “The Spirit spoke, “Some will hear and others 
will say, ‘It is not the time for the trumpets to 
blow. It is not the time. And they will turn away 
from listening to the trumpet-call to ‘come up 

higher’ to let the Almighty arise in their taberna-
cles in fullness. 
8. A Great Conflagration: “There shall be a 
great conflagration upon the earth, for My Spirit 
has arisen to burn up man’s evil works and to 
bring the pride of man into the dust. My remnant 
company has yielded to My fires and have come 
out of the fiery furnace without the smell of 
smoke upon them. 
   “Did I not say that the days would come when 
I would judge the world with fire? Men have not 
understood that it is the fire of the Holy Ghost 
that I will send to convict men of their lawless-
ness toward Me. 
   “My intimate friends have learned that My fire 
does not harm, but burns away the dross, all that 
is not like My nature, so that My pure life might 
come forth unmixed with self and carnality. 
   “Watch and see what I do and know the rea-
sons for it and thou shalt walk in wisdom.” 
9. Concerning My Remnant: 
 “These are My Army 
 “These are My Bride. 

“These are My ‘altogether lovely ones, for 
they shine with My beauty. 

“These are the salt of the earth. 
“They also are the despised of the earth, 

for they have cast aside their common birth in 
favor of the divine birth. 

“These are they who honor Me, not only 
with their lips, but also with their lives. 

“To these shall the inheritance of light be 
given. 

“To these shall the portals of heaven be 
opened to receive spiritual truth and under-
standing. 

“These shall be called by My name, for in 
them I have inworked My nature. 

“These are they whom I delight to call My 
brethren—My wife—My sons—My friends—
My Own—My Christ—My beloved.” 
                   
               RIGHT AROUND HOME 
   We have shared several of the personal deal-
ings in our learning to hear and obey the Voice 
of the Lord. He has told us we were learning how 
to walk in the new realm of Tabernacles. What 
keeps happening is that Elisabeth and I find our-
selves thinking the same thoughts at the same 
time. One will say what the other is thinking! We 
are reminded of what Andrew Jukes, that well-
known kingdom writer, said: “Tabernacles is 
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come when that which is in the Spirit is in the 
understanding also.” 
   The Lord spoke through her lips: “He’s doing 
this in little ways to show us where we’re head-
ing. We’re heading for THE BIG. It’s like we’re 
taking baby steps and we’re incredulous and 
laughing, but it’s going to become much more 
important!” She added, “My lips said that, but 
my mind didn’t know it.” 
   Some homely examples are: (1) A brother had 
his hand on the doorknob to leave and at the 
same time Elisabeth and I said, “Wait! We have 
some groceries to send home with you.” We 
were grateful for the reminder from the Lord, but 
were surprised that the thought came to us at the 
same time. 
   (2) One morning Elisabeth woke with the 
thought that she needed to buy me a new coffee 
grinder (which we use to grind flax). She said 
nothing to me about it. While she was out, a 
brother came who wanted me to grind some flax-
seeds for him to help with his health problem. As 
I was doing so, I felt that I was to send my 
grinder home with him and buy myself a new 
one. 
   Elisabeth returned while I was grinding the 
flax and informed me that I was to have a new 
grinder. And, I already knew it! This sort of 
thing is happening more frequently and we are 
marveling at it. 
   (3) But, the incident of the CD’s really “blew 
us away!” Our large stock had dwindled down to 
five CD’s as Elisabeth happily burned CD’s 
every day. I never buy them locally, for they sell 
only small quantities and they are pricey. We get 
them at Wal Mart in our nearest city. The roads 
have been heavy and Bill hasn’t felt to go there 
recently. 
   Much to my amazement, as we two “gals” 
were walking down Main Street in our little 
town, Elisabeth stopped suddenly as if some un-
known force had applied brakes to her feet. 
These words came out of her mouth: “CD’s! 
Where is the shop where we can get CD’s?” 
   I was somewhat taken a back by her question 
because I had dismissed the thought of buying 
CD’s in this town. I knew better than to talk back 
to what the Spirit put in her mouth, so I looked 
around and found we were standing directly in 
front of a computer store! 
   Upon stepping in the door we saw a display of 
CD’s—even some with 100 on a spindle—the 

size we needed. And the price was less than what 
Wal Mart charged!  We joyfully bought two 
spindles and our hearts were doing “jump-ups” 
for hours at the closeness of the One Who sits 
upon the throne- room of our hearts. 
   Back home again and in prayer, the Lord 
showed Elisabeth that He was showing us in the 
small things, that which we would experience in 
what was up ahead. In the BIG. We will look 
back and see how we learned, (just like a child 
learning to walk), and we will indeed Walk with 
the Speaking God. In His strength, in his Au-
thority and in His Power. 
   On Feb. 7th of 2008,  I heard the Lord say, 
‘You (His remnant) are being groomed to appear 
on center-stage. I need to remove from the hearts 
of My remnant-people the many fears they have 
of fully obeying My Voice. When they become 
confident of My speaking in the smaller issues of 
life, it will be quite natural to believe for larger 
issues. 
   “My people have been so long in Babylon that 
it is necessary for Me to cleanse them from many 
bondages and fears. This is the operation that I 
am now doing in your midst. “Despise not the 
day of small things”, for it is but preparation 
time for the greater. Your scriptural example is 
Gideon who could not believe for the larger task 
because he had for so long been put down. He 
had to prove Me over and over in order to be-
lieve. I am now proving Myself to you over and 
over so that you will be able to respond to the 
call when I say, “Come up higher!”  
 
           GATHERING AT 317-8th Ave. S. 
                                                               Bill Cook 
   Yesterday, a group of sincere brethren came to 
our house to give us a boost and to help us bear 
up under present conditions.  
   These conditions are not a life-and-death situa-
tion, though the local doctor has given me dire 
warnings. Rather, if you move “in the Spirit”, the 
illness becomes less and less, for the Spirit is 
taking control.  
   I believe that is exactly what happened, for the 
group automatically “fell in” to I Cor. 14:26, i.e. 
one has a psalm, one has a doctrine, one has a 
revelation, etc. Hence, the Spirit moved and all 
was taken care of, including health problems and 
other problems as well. 
   I do say that the specialist in Cranbrook, our 
nearest city, has slated me for what is called the 
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Tupr operation; yet, my friend, nurse Kristal in 
Calgary tells me this has got to be as common an 
operation for men as tonsillectomy is for young-
sters.  
   So I revel that once more God has moved ac-
cording to the true pattern. 
 
                 RETAKING THE SHIP 
A Dream                                   Bryan Hupperts 
   I dreamed I was aboard a luxury liner, the good 
ship Christendom, converted, curiously enough, 
from a battleship, cruising blissfully through a 
lazy blue ocean. The cruise ads had promised 
clear skies, fun entertainment with some of the 
greatest speakers and singers, and a vast feast of 
delicacies. 
   I had the impression that something wasn’t 
quite right on this vast cruise ship although I en-
joyed listening to the great teachers and great 
singers. One night I felt the ship begin to rock. 
At first, gently, and then it tossed and heaved so 
that people were thrown out of their bunks. They 
scrambled to the decks crying, “Are we sink-
ing?” 
   The deck rocked violently and everything that 
could be shaken was being shaken. Baggage and 
luxuries were being thrown overboard by the 
waves and it seemed the ship would split into 
timbers. Through the swirling fog I saw another 
ship. Was it a pirate ship? Suddenly we were be-
ing boarded and there was hardly any resistance. 
Those on the upper decks shouted: “You can’t do 
this! We are lords of this voyage!” 
   A shrouded figure I took for the Captain of the 
attacking vessel replied, “It is not to be so among 
you, for there is only one Lord.” 
   Soon many of the passengers and crew were in 
chains for not having “lawfully boarded,” while 
the rest of us were ordered to different decks. 
Each person was assigned a new place. A man 
named Mr. Prophet, who had been in irons for 
“Speaking Mutiny” against the former Captain 
(who now wore his same chains), was released 
and placed into the watchtower to be the eyes of 
the ship. 
   A Mrs. Intercessor who was serving in the gal-
ley as a lowly cook was sent to the deepest hole 
in the ship. I wondered about her punishment. 
One of the shining soldiers told me, “She is close 
to the Captain’s heart and needs the silence to be 
alone with Him to hear His heart clearly. She has 

cried out to be released into this ‘punishment’ for 
many years. It is a station of great honor.”  
   Others tried to use their former rank to demand 
an audience with the Captain, but he ignored 
their swagger and boasts, and was drawn instead 
to the meek and lowly of heart, giving no regard 
to a person’s rank or status. 
   The ship’s powerful self-propelling engines 
were unbolted and dropped into the ocean. A 
mast went up, transforming her from running 
under her own power back into a sailing ship 
powered by the wind. Her ancient armory of 
weapons was opened and the weapons re-
mounted, transforming the ship into a sailing 
ship and a warship. Many singers quit entertain-
ing and began to offer up true worship. An order 
to the speakers said: “Quit merely speaking and 
teach by example. To your labor stations!” 
   There was a fast redistribution of wealth and 
duty as everyone was released into a place that 
somehow felt “right.” We were no more divided 
into passengers and crew, but all were crew-
members, fellow shipmates united under one 
Captain. 
   The captain assembled the whole ship’s com-
pany and, while holding a bottle of new wine, 
spoke: “I come to liberate, not enslave! I have 
come to reclaim what is Mine by birthright. I 
have retaken this ship that the pirates stole from 
Me. She is no more christened The Christendom, 
but her true name is the good ship Salvation!” 
   He broke the bottle of new wine over her bow. 
“All who will, may board her freely, for the price 
to sail has been paid in full. We set sail for My 
Father’s kingdom. Rebels and mutineers, be-
ware! Your day of retribution draws swiftly near. 
Behold, I come quickly!” 
   A cheer went up from the crew as the sails 
were hoisted and a sudden wind from Heaven 
began to blow, propelling her toward an unseen 
land. My last sight was seeing her proper Cap-
tain at the wheel with His joyous face set like 
flint for the voyage to come. I sensed troubled 
waters of tribulation brewing and knew that only 
with the true Captain at the helm would we 
safely reach our destination. 
                
                THE BRETHREN SHARE 
1. Lisa Du Bois: I feel that in my younger years 
(I’m 43 now), I used to be longing for a touch 
from God. Now, I have a longing for His contin-
ual full presence. I wonder if this is the differ-
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ence in celebrating Pentecost and walking in the 
Feast of Tabernacles?” (Lisa, I think you’ve hit 
the nail on the head! Elaine). 
2. Pat Savas: Someone recently asked me how 
we know when our will has died. After chewing 
on my spiritual cud awhile, I offer the following 
heart fragments:  
When we can look at the ashes of all of our own 
plans, hopes and expectations and know He will 
bring beauty out of them because they are rising 
as sweet incense unto Him on the altar… 
When we can say, “My Father, I do not under-
stand, but I trust You…” 
When we can thank Him in every thing—broken 
cars, broken dreams, broken lives—believing 
that He will somehow work all together unto 
good… 
When our soul is grieving unto death and we 
grasp the cup, crying with all our heart, neverthe-
less, Father, not my will but Thine be done….” 
When we want, in the worst way, to set someone 
“straight”, but we zip the lips and turn it over to 
the only just Judge… 
When the God of Christ within this little clay pot 
has so taken over that it is HE who is willing and 
working our Father’s good pleasure… 
When the Love of Christ within keeps pouring 
forth, regardless of the response, or no re-
sponse… 
When the Will of Christ within has replaced our 
crucified Adamic will and our only desire is to 
please our Father, to hear Him say:  
“This is My beloved son, in whom I am well 
pleased.” 
3. A Loving Husband: (This precious brother 
has come into the things of the Spirit, but his 
wife is still unsaved and in bondage. He is 
searching for answers as to how to pray for his 
wife. We share it for those who may find them-
selves in a similar situation). 
   One night as I was praying I asked the Lord 
how my wife could be made to believe in Him. I 
heard an answer as loud as I have ever heard 
anything from Him. It was one word: “War-
fare!”  
   About a week later I saw a scene played out in 
my mind. My wife was standing at a distance 
away and I was walking towards her praying in 
the Spirit and scattering seeds as I went. There 
was a whole landscape before me and I had to 
climb a fence and go through a field before I 
could get to her. But there were also dark, men-

acing creatures blocking the way. I had weapons 
with me and started shooting at them and soon a 
battle was taking place. 
   Now I know that the path to victory is through 
warfare, and the Lord is making me into a prayer 
warrior slowly but surely. My journal has been 
filling up with lessons that He has been teaching 
me. One day I heard, “Yes, you have been called 
to liberate her through prayer.” He has also been 
saying that praise and obedience and “going to 
the cross” or “laying down your life” are weap-
ons too. Sometimes I want to faint at the loneli-
ness and the trials that He sends me through, but 
He always sends a word in season to encourage 
me. The Lord Jesus is so faithful! 
3. Scott Paris: The coming of the Lord is not 
external, but internal, within you. It is not future, 
though it is ongoing and present tense since the 
first century A.D. Thess. 1:10-12. His coming is 
not the end of the world, but it is the end of our 
old world, and the beginning of the new. “I will 
create a new heaven and a new earth.” You are 
that new heaven and new earth.  
   “If any man be in Christ he is a new creation, 
old things have passed away, behold all things 
have become new.” The Father spoke to me that 
people today who reject this word are like the 
Jews of Jesus’ day. They were looking for their 
Messiah to come, but rejected Him who stood in 
their midst speaking to them. 
4. John Clarke: A Song Is Born—(A brother 
whom we recently met in our town was given a 
song early one morning which I thought you’d 
love to hear. Make up your own tune! E.) 
 
Faith woke me up this morning 
With excitement for these times. 
Hope pushed back the shadows 
Causing the sons to shine.  
Joy won every battle  
Before the fight began. 
But it’s Love! that rules every situation 
Bringing the kingdom in. 
 
No longer thinking our own thoughts, 
We take on the mind of Christ. 
No longer suffering in trials 
As we live in His resurrection life. 
His faithful, passionate servants 
Draw near to the heart of God. 
But it’s now the trumpet is sounding, saints, 
The kingdom is nigh at hand! 


