Word given to Elton Williamson to write down for the nation of America. 

Feel free to copy this word and share with other members of the Body as the Lord leads you.  

Tuesday September 11, 2001

Seek Me this day for I can be found in the time of trouble.  I call out to My people and I call forth into the places of despair and iniquity, come forth into My presence.  Come and stand before Me and make your repentance known before man.  Declare that which was in the beginning and show to all that I am the God of strength; I am the One who covers you with peace and an assurance of well-being in the midst of a firestorm of evil.

I have called out in vain in recent days and I have called your land to return to the foundations that I have given to you.  You have built your own towers and you have released the enemy in your camp, you have turned to the ways of unrighteousness, engaging in every ungodly desire.  You have in many ways prostituted My church, selling her out to the ways of man.  In many places across your land there is no line that divides her from the place of darkness.  In many places there is no true life among you, only the desire to be seen, the desire to be fulfilled and satiated with pleasurable things.

I have given to you the ability to walk and to live in the true stability and pleasure of the heavenlies.  Can you not see ahead the place that I have called you too?  Are you so blinded by the false light that glares from the enemy that you cannot separate yourself unto Me?  I seek you as My own and I desire to heal your land but there is sin in your midst.  I call for My bride to fall before Me and to collectively wail at the wall of intercession until the strongholds of the enemy are broken.  There is a way into the peace of the Father but it is reached by great sacrifice, it is reached, as you trust Me in every area of your existence.  I am calling for My Body to be cleansed, to be purified.  It is as you cleanse your land that I can stretch forth My hand and heal the brokenness of it.  The struggle is not of the flesh but of the Spirit.

Oh land of privilege, bow before Me and let repentance flow from your veins.  Your strength was laid in your foundation and it has almost been lost from view.  Rekindle the fire that once was yours and know the freedom that can again flourish in your land.  I open the door of repentance and invite you into the throne room of My Kingdom, the place of your beginnings.  Make choices this day My beloved that concern your heart and your spirit, setting the things of the mind aside for the moment.  Rest in Me.  Place your trust in Me.  Know that your land was birthed in faith.  Take the measure of faith that remains and allow it to rise midst the throngs.  As you reach out to Me I will reach out to your quenched and dry places and I will cause living water to once again flow.  Your faith shall overcome your trouble but you shall be called to a higher standard in Me.

Evil lurks in these last days.  Lift up the righteous leadership that I am calling out among you.  Your land turns at your whim, your destiny rides on the wings of your intercession.  I await your cry to the heavens, I desire to touch your land but I will not touch an unclean thing.  I will not mingle with darkness; I shall cause all that is associated with it in these last days to be crushed and to be spent.  My love is ever present; there is a reservoir of blessing set before you as your land once again turns to Me.  Rest in Me for I am your peace.  My love is with you but My judgment shall not be forever withheld from you.  Seek Me this day for I await the repentant cry of your heart.
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