Word given to Elton Williamson to write down for the Nation of Canada.  Feel free to copy this word and share with others as the Lord leads you.

Tuesday January 8th, 2008

Hide, hide, hide your face before Me and know that I am your God.  Know that I am sovereign and that I am a jealous God.  I have blessed in times past and I have intervened many times, cutting the pathway of the enemy as he has tried to entice your land into submission.

I have risen up mighty warriors in your land and they have been worn down, they have been assailed on every hand.  I have placed pillars in your midst and they have been turned aside by the elite of the land.  There is a voice rising that is not of Me.  There is a passive spirit increasing across the land.  Yes, there are those that have planted themselves firmly in My presence and in My place of armament for the day but they are few in number.

Many speak My words but they are hollow, they are spoken from the mind and not the spirit.  I speak to you with a heart that is heavy and a voice that is intense.  Believe in who I am.  Know that I call you to a greater place than you have chosen as a nation.  This is a time for warfare deep within your heart and flowing from your spirit.  The victory is in sight but you have for too long looked in another direction.  This is not an easy day that I have set you in but I have set My people across this land to be steadfast.  I have set you where you are for this day.

There is coming judgment without national repentance, I have those that speak to the highest of the high in your land and they have only found deaf ears.  I will not let go of the seed that has been planted in the years past.  There shall be a reaping but without My hand over you there shall also be a tearing and a lacerating of the very fabric of your land.  Your nation has set Me aside and the woes of your plight shall soon be upon you.  The decisions of the mighty has been as spittle in My face and I weep for you.

I long to again hold you and lift you as a nation to My bosom.  I call for My people to seek refuge in Me in coming days.  I shall make a place of peace in the storm; I shall cover you with everlasting love, as you call out to Me in the coming times of change.  There shall be a shaking of the very foundation of your land.  I am a God of righteousness and I shall not surrender to another.  I shall lift My hand for a season in the time of wantonness and turmoil.  Many have forgotten that I truly am God; many have set the pleasure of man up as the god of your land.  A crumbling is coming.  Stand firm in your trust in an everlasting God and you shall see the light of a new day.  I speak to you for I love you; I wish to redeem the land.  I desire to place you in your place of righteousness and hope.  I desire to restore that which the enemy has plucked from you in deceit.  Know that I will not leave My faithful in a place of loneliness and despair.  On bended knee you will find Me, on bended knee you shall once again upright that in your land, which is adrift.  Now is the day and the hour for a season of turmoil is at hand.
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