File 66

Jesus swept us Home to our
Father’'s House, so there’'s surely
no need to build another house.
Let us rest. Snuggled in the arms
of Father, you and | may now rest
in the luxury and comfort of
unlimited Holiness with not a
single nail to drive, or appliance
to install. Aren’'t you glad? We
are in the center of the Presence
of our Father.

The curse of Adam is lifted along
with the fallen creation, and the
complete blessing of Christ is upon
us. May we no longer reject the
blessing of Christ which is ours.
Father, let us be a good receiver of
Your blessing, this everlasting day of
timelessness!

To the glory of Jesus Christ, Father's
House is complete, which House we
inherited at the severed naval of
individuality, and now revealed In
our radiant faces. It is good to be
home. And again, “Father, let us be




good receivers of Your blessing, this everlasting day
of timelessness!

The Truth of immortality, and the fullness

of all He is, is ours, and we are awestruck in the
reality of His joy. Happy is the man who does not
condemn himself, and deny himself this fullness, for it
IS come in the vestige of Jesus Christ. The Real or
the Truth of us is that the resurrection is come, and
we are that resurrection. Condemnation appears in
interesting ways, so we are aware that we condemn
not our eternal Presence, the free gift of Grace, our
immortal selves.

Are we able to walk In resurrection as Jesus
demonstrated? This is who we are.

“Charity begins at home.” May we allow ourselves
that which Jesus has already given us?

Sin and condemnation have long been swept away,
and now we walk in the Center of Reality, Life
Himself. Love is an open universe. Let us peek
/ within and see ourselves

__ magnified into this everlasting.

Joy is Captain of our ship,
peace is the First Mate, and
Righteousness is the vessel
herself. The song of the Lord
is our sea of tranquillity, so off
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we go into our universe of Love and Mercy.

We are not born of a weak and useless God! We are
born of His Majesty, the King of all Kings. We are
pleased to be His fullness.

‘| see God’s hand parting the waters, so that we may
pass through.” | see you dear friend, singing, “Holy,
Holy, Holy Lord,” and | see you envisioning who You
are, Your unlimited, anointed self. Our road is hedged
all along, that we might not err. It may not be clear to
us, but here it is spoken, “We have been on this road
forever, and for 2000 years, the road has been calling
to us: Gather yourself upon Me dearly beloved.”

Be not afraid, but be bold in who you are, always
acknowledging Father, and | know you shall, You
wonderful One of God.
Amen
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