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((ME??)

« Me?. . . i . .:_ 1 « Ann a,
Daddy?” ! (e -7« S defeat the
¥ A et = supernatural
m with bullets
r@ or bombs.
This enemy

is immortal.
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The Armor We Forget to Wear

[ see that you yourself are sy &
not wearing your armor. |

All receive armor when they come into the Kingdom, but not everyone puts it on.
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You were given a
sword for writing,
but for battle, you

will need the
sword of the
Spirit.”



A Guardian of
Family and Friend

“Ruach will go with you;

He is both family and friend
and will strengthen you in
times of need.”

Though I could not
see His face, His

His body and armor
were translucent.
power emanated
from Him, and His
bearing bearing
seemed more than
that of an angel's.



Who Shall I Send

7 _,l bi‘ought before Us, whom shall I send
= LS - and who will go for Us?” | ‘\w

0 Then I remembered the call that A

went out in heaven in Isaiah’s day... B
Could I do the same?




The Emissary and
The Lost Beneficence

“I will go, Father.”

“Anna, we need an emissary that
will extract a beneficence that was
locked away in Our garden... After
- the flood, it was taken and hidden
S g in black caves.”
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" “Now that you have heard the need,
Anna, do you still wish to go?”

“Yes!”
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A Taunt Read in Heaven

Where midnight sun is swallowed by the Vanities’of men
Cradled by a bitter l;ggt,'\iarﬂc_cu)y in;
fDecper han the brave ill o9
i Hid where worms may seek\s

he beatific, priceless prize ’
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The Fury of Conviction
' [ felt a fury growing in  § “:f .

me even as David did 4
when the giant challengedl' ¥

the God of Israel,
mocking Him.

A



THE MANTLE OF STEPPED-DOWN GLORY

P o= 4

He gave me to
understand that my

I will bestow upon body could not
you the very - survive the shock
help you need for | of wearing His
this challenge and mantle
beyond. immediately...
He had to ‘step it
down’ until I
matured enough
to be able to
withstand the

increased power.
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THE HUMILITY THAT VEILS THE POWER

R -

The Father’s
mantle was

double-sided.

This side
was a
drab,
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Then it came to me that our heavenly Father was as Jesus showed Him to be—humble.
Of course—of course! ...If I sought that which only the meek could find, how
desperately did I need to put on the humility of Christ? A NotebookiM



A GLORY NOT HER OWN
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'As you complete the stages ,, ‘f
of your training, the moving '
lights will become jewels

rom My own crown.

But you are never
to use My glory to
create your own.
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THE TOUCF OF AULTHORILTY

“Go forth,” He said, “in Our authority and return to Ou army
. that which was taken illegally by the enemy.” _

. I tingled as though electricity was running through my veins.
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['HE FIRST SHEP @®F THE EMISSARY

54 %

“Ruach,” He said to
'~ the faceless angel,
“take care of her”

[ squared my shoulders, clumsily standing at attention before I left... Ruach and I were gone.
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