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Father, let me hear your voice so clearly, that you are my gaze, enthusiasm and passion.

Father; let no man stir my passion but your Spirit.  Let no man stir my allegiance but you, that no man stirs my strength but you.

Father as you separate, call your church, set apart, and sanctify - please let me be one.

Lord, let no need or movement, move me but your needs and your movements.

Father, let no policy or politics move me lest it be your policies.

Father all you ordain is to bring glory back to you.  Let me never take your resources and not give you the glory.

May I never preach what I have not; do not live.  Forgive me of hypocrisy and deliver me from it.

Let me speak of your heart, not my heart.  Let me work for your changes and not my wants.

Abba, when you call me to initiate changes, let me not manipulate or control and say it is in your name.  Let my heart desire your will so purely that it flows in your rivers of change.

Father, I want to see your timing.  I want to be a person who moves to the tick of your clock.  Forgive me for the times I have been impatient at your will.  Forgive me for complaining at the delay I have accused you, the "Master Clock Maker" of not caring.  I repent.  Here is the timing of my life.  Please take it one more time and help it to beat to your heartbeat.

Papa, I want to know your thoughts, not my understanding.  Let any discernment I may have come from "pure revelation" from you and not my instincts, input, senses or even worse from familiar spirits.  That your voice I know well because I am your little lamb and you are my shepherd.

Father, I don't want to "pump people up" with theatrics, emotion or clever speeches.  If you call me to be an encourager or motivator, let it be the fruit of your Spirit, not mine.

Father, how easy it is to stir emotion and how difficult it is to quiet it.  Pure emotion comes from a quiet place called a hearing heart.  Pure passion comes from a quiet place called a hearing heart.  Pure wisdom comes from a quiet place called a hearing heart.  Father, awaken my heart to hear you, then stir my emotions for your kingdom.  Like David, I want to chase after your heart, place my ear against your breast and listen, listen, listen.

Holy Spirit, to be stirred by your Spirit is to have a sound foundation.  To be stirred by man's spirit is to see a false foundation.  Holy One let only your heart stir my heart.  The only foundations to be laid are your foundations.  On Christ the solid rock I want to stand.  All other ground will move.  Keep me solid Holy Spirit.

Father, my heart's cry till you take me home or I meet you in the air

"Father, don't let me fail You."
Amen.(
