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

Feel free to copy this word and share with others as the Lord leads you.  

Thursday September 13, 2001

Wake up oh land of My creation, strain your eyes over the horizon and discern through the haze of the day- My salvation.  Let Me lift you up in your times of trouble.  I have made a way for the burden to be lifted; I will carry your pain in the strength of My arms.  I seek your turning from the pathway you have desired to walk.  There is discipline in My house for the lands that have turned their eyes from My gaze.

I will stretch forth My hand and minister to the broken and the orphaned.  There is peace in My bosom for the innocent and the abandoned.  You must come into it to reside there; I am always ready to receive you.  Do you not know that the vine cannot blossom unless it has been pruned?  The cutting distorts the look of the vine for a season but the blossoms soon cover the scars of loss.  

There are those in your midst that would cut down the vine and trample it asunder.  As you turn to Me and place your trust in Me I shall cause a covering of My Spirit to overcome the hand of the destroyer of the vine.  This is not a place for shallow surrender, this is not a place for temporary glory, this is a place to declare My Lordship throughout the earth.  I have birthed you and I shall rear you to full maturity but you must walk circumspect before Me, seeking for all time the knowledge of My authority.

The woundings are many and your sorrow is great but there is a day coming that no man shall desire to view.  I am your refuge; I am your only refuge.  Fall on your knees from East to West and North to South so that I might make My intentions known to your land.  I do not desire to see My people in continual pain but I desire to see you look unto the heavens, responding to that which you were created for.  I desire that you reside in My house, that you take your place and inherit what has been available to you from the beginning.

I have made you a place of blessing and the enemy has been stirred.  Many of the blessings have been taken unto yourself and you have become prideful of your separation from Me.  You shall not stand apart from Me and you can’t stand against Me.  Stand with Me you people of plenty.  Understand that your abundance was not born of your land but it was born of My Spirit.  Reach out to Me in the coming days and find strength and peace for you shall not find it surrounding you in the near season.

Call on Me for I am the God of your land and I am a jealous God. I shall not share My flock with a stranger willingly nor will I keep in My grasp the land that runs from the fold in the time of trouble.  The time of warnings are wearing thin and I am ready for the harvest.  The trumpet is raised and the lips are poised.  Prepare your heart and prepare your land as I draw you unto Me.
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