Word given to Elton Williamson to write down for the Body of Christ. 

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

Sunday March 17, 2002

The winds of separation are blowing throughout the earth, they are whispering in the hearts of My people.  I am drawing those that I have poured the oil of My Spirit into, those that have allowed Me to overflow their life with a freshness of My glory.  I am not calling out to the religious of the hour but I am reaching out for the intimate relationship that is in those that are of Me.  For those that sow light into dark places in My name.  For those that are empty of self and have a servants desire.

Many have taken for themselves and drawn back to rest on what they have received.  I am calling now for the weakened ones that have found strength in Me, those that have allowed Me to overflow to those around them.  Those that I have touched and blessed and those that have determined to stand in purity before Me are about to take on fresh armor and stride onto the wall, looking out upon the fields of harvest that I have set before them.  Gaze upon the fields My people and see the readiness of the day.  Look at the turmoil that boils around every turn of the road and know that My time draws near.  Man is being fragmented by his own will and desires.  He is turned to and fro by the whims of the enemy, all is lost in his efforts and striving to capture the peace he is seeking.  He shall strive in vain; he shall find broken vessels at the cistern of his own choice.

There shall be no drafting of peace as every one cries out with the intensity and pain of the hour.  Many shall continue to rise up in My name and lay claim to the inheritance of My Kingdom but they shall fall short.  They seek as if I were contained in an earthly Kingdom but I shall not be found there.  As the time of turmoil ebbs and flows throughout the earth I shall gather in the lost, the dieing and the broken.  I shall make peace in the hearts of the desperate of Spirit, those that desire to be of My flesh, those that desire the inherence of the King of Kings and Lord of Lords.  My hand shall be with those that are looking for Me in these days.  My compassion and My grace shall receive those that bow before Me in a time of weeping and I shall lift them up into a place of victory, a place of rejoicing.

The hour has come for the tares to be shaken from the wheat.  I say to you do not be guided by what you see but by what I place in your heart, in your Spirit, that which I speak to you.  Know My voice in the coming days for it shall be your salvation and your place of refuge.  It shall be as a compass in the night hours and you shall be directed into new paths in Me.  You shall walk aside from the heat of the day and you shall be called out into new places and you shall see the Glory of the Lord at work on every side.

Evil shall fall against evil in the coming days, be not drawn to the places of darkness but be set apart into My pathway of light.  Seek it with a whole heart and a pure Spirit for it shall not be found by all.  There are those calling out My name with a false heart and in the coming days I shall uncover their desires and expose the darkness of the flesh.  I say to My people stand today as I have called you to stand for I am a jealous God and I shall not be mocked.  I shall be lifted up in a soon coming day of revelation.  Take refuge in Me for I will be your rock in the midst of a shaking world.
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