
At the horizon of my glory, are shores of rest and peace, 

where waves of blessing wash over the many sands of your life. 

Come closer and know my will –  

draw near and hear my touch –  

take time to walk barefoot in my still voice. 

If you will but approach me, I will paint the skies with your new life. 

I will cause my joy to build you –  

my gifts to reassure you –  

my Spirit to guide you. 

you will taste my crimson salvation, and smell Angel’s lAughter. 

Only Then, will You speak of me in blue and gold, as I pour forth water 

from your new heart of flesh. 

You will hear the food of my table, and feast on the rainbow I lower to 

cover you. 

Fire will engulf you, so that all things green spring forth from your 

mind, your will, and your emotions. 

Approach me now, in the darkness of your life and I will ignite my lamp in 

the cellars of your precious, precious soul. 

Call on me – and I will touch. 

Seek me, and I will Speak. 

Faithfully follow me and I will be your very breath,  

forever . 

 

Spoken by our lord in 2009 … 


