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Let Me Dress You for Battle

A dry and thirsty land is the soul that longs for Me. Searching for those things
not of My Spirit produces a hope deferred. The hope that My Word provides is an
anchor for your soul. True Godly hope, that is hope in My Word and My power (which
1s My love), will never be deferred and will never fail.

Grace and truth am I. The hope provided from human reasoning is always
subject to circumstances. I am the God and Lord of your circumstances. Every knee
has and will bow to My Name—My Name is My Word.

So build yourself up in Me and do not let the footmen tire you. Let Me dress you
for battle. Exchange your weaknesses—all of them—for My strength will be made
perfect in them as you—by My grace—surrender all to Me.

Rejoice, your victory draweth nigh.



