INSPIRED WORD

February 10, 2010
PRAYER
…and yet even there You lift us up with Your love and mercy.  Lord, help us to receive that love and mercy tonight.  You are our Savior, O Lord.

PROPHECY
…and I will give you rest.  You will find rest for your soul among the green fields, the pastures, and beside the restful waters, for I will lead You there.  As your God and your King, your Friend and Lover of your soul, your Father, your Brother, your Strength, be not afraid to walk with Me.  Do not be afraid of where I will lead you, for I will lead you to the good places where I can be with you, to sit down beside you and just talk and rest.  You will know that I am your God, your Creator, and the One Who redeemed you.  Come to Me all you who are weary and heavy- laden and you will find rest for your soul.  
PRAYER

Picture the thing that is the crown of our life, the thing that we put as ‘most important’.  Sometimes it is our self, sometimes it is our job, our spouse, our family, our money, our desires or hobbies, our sports.  Lord, whatever takes up the most time in our life, which is our number one priority by default, if not by choice, we offer it up to You and place that ‘crown’ in our life at Your feet.  As we kneel here at Your altar and sit at Your feet, we ask You to redeem that thing which blocks us the most from You by taking our time and attention away from You.  Lord, we ask You to redeem it, to transform it, to make it holy, and to make it right.  Lord, help us to find the right order for that thing that is taking Your rightful place in our heart.  Lord, we trust You!  We know that You are not going to damage what You take from us; You honor us by honoring what we value.  But, Lord, You want more, You want more from us and You want more for us.  Lord, transform it!

SCRIPTURE
Isaiah 58: 8-9: Then your light shall break forth like the dawn, your healing shall spring up quickly; your vindicator shall go before you, the glory of the Lord shall be your rear guard.  Then you shall call, and the Lord will answer, you shall cry for help, and He will say, “Here I am.”  Psalm 30: 3, 5, 12-13:  O Lord my God, I cry to You for help and you healed me.  Sing praises to the Lord, you His faithful ones, and give thanks to His holy name.  You have turned my mourning into dancing; you have taken off my sackcloth and clothed me with joy, that my soul may praise You and not be silent.  O Lord, my God, I will give thanks to You forever.  
