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There Is a Deeper Realm, a Deeper Level

I speak to My Body. I speak to My Body from the child to the young man to the
father and everyone in between, for I am looking behind the wall, through the window,
through the lattice, and I'm saying: My beloved, My fair one, come away with Me.
Come away with Me, for these rooms that you have not experienced in Me, I am
beckoning you into. For I speak to the fathers, for those who are mature, for many
would say, “We know this. We know this. Yes, Lord, we fellowship with You.” But I am
saying: No, there is more. There is a deeper realm. There is a deeper level.

My beloved, My fair one, come away with Me. I look through the window and
through the lattice, and I beckon, and I say, Come, for there is an intimacy with Me
that fulfills you beyond anything that you could experience in this present life. And
some have touched it, and some have walked away, but I am asking you to come
deeper into it. For I will fill you in places that you did not know were possible to be
filled, places that seemed impossible—where you have lived and what you have always
felt. For I desire to fulfill these places, but the only way that I can is if you come
deeper into the fellowship that I am calling you into.

For I speak to the child, to the young man, and to the father: Come away with
Me and receive My strength and My grace and My nourishment. And anything that
the devil has brought that has been of torment and that has been of destruction, I will
[come and] fulfill you with My life and My plan and My justice. Weeping may endure
for a night, but joy will come in the morning. So come away with Me. Yield to Me.

Song of Solomon 2:9,10 My beloved is like a roe or a young hart: behold, he
standeth behind our wall, he looketh forth at the windows, shewing himself through
the lattice. 10 My beloved spake, and said unto me, Rise up, my love, my fair one, and
come away.

Ephesians 3:19 And to know the love of Christ, which passeth knowledge, that ye
might be filled with all the fulness of God.

Psalm 30:4,5 Sing unto the LORD, O ye saints of his, and give thanks at the
remembrance of his holiness. 5 For his anger endureth but a moment; in his favour is
life: weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning.



