
The Price of Imagination 
 
 

It is the price of imaging idols, or false ideals.   
 

 Wondering about a title for this writing; one of the above or I think this: 
 

Will you gather your loved ones to sing? 

 
“JESUS PAID IT ALL 
ALL TO HIM I OWE 

JESUS PAID THE RANSOM FULL 
HE WASHED ME WHITE AS SNOW.” 

 
There is an amazing price that has been 
paid by all we who have not recognized 
that “Jesus Paid it All.”  It is the price of  
separation -  of  waiting  for  
the appearance of another greater than 
the one in our hearts.  It is the denial of 
“So great salvation”, as spoken by our 
brother Paul. 
 
To lay your head upon the bosom of 
Jesus and be engulfed in His billowing 
love is the end of the world we have 
known.  It is the returning to our first 
love, the King and His Kingdom.  No 
longer do you see the ugly of the 

appearance world, your eye being too pure to behold it, but you see Him.  You 
find Him as He is, just ONE.  ( And only)  You find He is everything; the 
promise, your jubilee, the resurrection, the substance of all that is needed. 
 
“When you come in Me dear one, we are caught away in the all new.  We are in 
the place where we have no father or mother, and we recognize we have 
always been.” 
 
“This is NOW ;  the now that I am.  I have called, you have answered.  I have 
brought you to the prepared place; Heaven if you like,  My Self.  You find 
yourself in a cloak of glory, with a ring of perfection; seated with Me in the 
great living room of the Father.” 
 
“What do you see, My Son?” 
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 “I see a garden of peace.  I see flakes of gold and lambs with lions.  I see 
holiness as clouds of  blue and silver, and I recognize the finished Kingdom. 
This is the place congregations have described all my life.  I see all men as 
one.” 
 
“Who is your overseer”, He asked?   
 
“I am.”    I recognize the freedom within because I am ONE.” 
 
“Who is your teacher ,” He asked? 
 
“I am.” 
 
“You have come to Me, but will you describe where you have been?” 
 
“I have been out there in the fight, trying to be where I already am.  I’ve 
been trying to organize the unorganized; trying to repeat that which has 
already been done by You.   But Father, I care so much.” 
 
“More than I?”    Now you find you have been the responsible one, obligated 
to you.  You find you are as I am; come to sit at the right hand of the Father 
with ALL THINGS UNDER YOUR FEET.  No longer do you need to toil either 
in the natural or in the Spirit; neither in mind or in strength.  You are a 
forerunner come home.” 
 
“Now you know what the greater works are; the predicted greater works.  
You seat yourself at the right hand of the Father with all things under your 
feet, knowing all is finished.  You have the privilege of reconciling all the 
world in the moment of NOW,  which I am.” 
 
Quote:  “For we which have believed do enter into rest, as He said, “As I have 
sworn in My wrath, if they shall enter into My rest; although the works were 
finished from the foundation of the world.” 
 
The greater works are a work of faith, which is trust, the greatest faith of all.  
Thrust in the name, the signature of our King.  All work is cut short in the 
awesome righteousness of His presence, for when He who is perfect is come, 
he who is in part dissipates in a mist of glory. 

 
       AMEN    

  
gardenborn@arn.net 

 
Love from Jim and Darling Melba 
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