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Glory, glory, glory, I am eager to release the fullness of My Glory upon the earth, upon your land and into My people.  I am looking about into the hearts of those that call My name in these increasing times of peril.  The struggles that you find your land and loyalties locked into are not of Me.  They are the result of the wandering ways of your nation.  They are allowed so that you may once again call out to Me, seeking that which you have know as a nation in times past.  Remembering that which was tender to the hearts of My people.  Feeling a sense of loss but not willing to surrender to the heart of God.  Not willing to stand and be noticed as One of Mine.

There has been a willingness to stay in the darkness of the background.  It is not a place of pleasantness but a place of division.  It is a place where the enemy of your very soul can twist your thoughts and make darkness look almost like light.  You have been standing in that place and you have been giving up all that I have given you and your nation.  You have surrendered already in your heart the struggle of the hour.  The willingness to stand is growing weak and it shall become your downfall without a tearful bending of your knee in repentance to Me.

I am a loving Father and I will again lift you into the place that you desire but you must shed all other desires to reach the place that I have long awaited for you to be.  The enemy has taken his place beside you.  You have looked to the left and to the right and you have nodded approval without the slightest discernment of your folly.  You have made declarations in your name and not in Mine.  You have put your trust in another; you have listened to the evil spewing forth from decadent men only to be ensnared with a false sense of peace.  You are content to make your mind find peace even if your heart is troubled.  The hand of God has been covering your land but you haven’t noticed.

You praise the things that have slipped from the truth, the things that you accept as right for “today” will bring your land to it’s knees.  It shall not be a time of ease but a time of sorrow without a return to what I laid before you in the beginning.  I made you a tower of strength and a lamp unto the world.  You have become a pit, a place with no compass, a place that only strives to separate yourself from Me.  Your land is becoming an increasing stench, letting your evil desires drift into My presence.  I shall deal harshly without your repentance.  I birthed you for a purpose and I will not release you from the pathway that was laid before you.  I shall bring you to a place of repentance.  I shall allow you to find the bottom of the pit that you desire so that you may once again know the joy and the fire of My Spirit in your midst.  I shall burn away that which will not again seek the fullness of My heart.  I shall cause a reaping of the sinful seeds that have been sown.  I shall clear the land and cause new growth to come.  I shall raise up a people that have cried out for new strength and for new life in Me.  I shall topple the mighty that have shaken their fist at Me so that all may know the truth and know that I am God.

I am not someone you sit on the shelf for a convenient time.  I am a living God and I desire to have your praise, your worship and your whole being.  The hour is late and the darkness is fast approaching.  Will you not turn to Me in this time of evil?  Will you not once again trust Me to carry your nation into a place of righteousness and grace?  Will you as a nation surrender your desires into mine?  Stand now in a place of repentance for it is your only salvation.  This day is a day of decision for those that call Me Lord.  I await your turning so that I might finish that which I laid before you in your founding days.  I birthed you, I shaped you and I will chastise you as a loving Father.  Do not be left to your own destructive pathway.  My Grace is more than enough to heal your land.  Let My blessings once again flow from shore to shore.  I await your return to your established place in Me.
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