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Endure This Season of Intense Training

Can you hear the sound of My shofar? Can you hear the sound of My trumpet?
Truly, the Lord of Hosts approaches. The Lord of Hosts is coming as I have promised.

Endure this season of intense training, says the Lord. Endure this season where,
yes, I am stretching many of you. Those who will yield to My Spirit, I am stretching you
beyond the limits that you have had before of your understandings, of your emotions,
and, yes, even your own fleshly resistance. I am doing it on purpose, because I am
training you like an army trains its soldiers ahead of the battle, so that you will be My
anointed ones in this day to come, says the Lord, for I am coming.

Hear the sound of My shofar. Hear the sound of the trumpet. The Lord of Hosts
comes. Be you ready, says your Lord.

Oh, those who will endure this season, those who stay until I am finished with
you, you will be different people than you are today. That which moves you today will not
move you then. That which the enemy is counting on will not serve him then.

Hear the sound of the shofar. Truly, your call to arms is rapidly coming upon you.
Endure this season of training, says the Lord.

Yes, I am still purging. Yes, I am still pruning. You say, “I've already endured so
much. I feel like a plant with one stalk.” Let Me have My way with you, says the Lord.
Let Me finish. I am the Master Gardener; I know what I am doing. I will remove every
thorn, and you will only be My fruitful tree in the field of My righteousness, says the
Lord.

You who have ears to hear, hear the sound of My shofar. Your call to arms is
rapidly upon you, says the Lord.

John 15:1,2 I am the true vine, and My Father is the vinedresser. 2 Every branch in Me
that does not bear fruit He takes away; and every branch that bears fruit He prunes,
that it may bear more fruit.

Hebrews 12:1,2 Therefore we also, since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of
witnesses, let us lay aside every weight, and the sin which so easily ensnares us, and let
us run with endurance the race that is set before us, 2 looking unto Jesus, the author and
finisher of our faith, who for the joy that was set before Him endured the cross, despising
the shame, and has sat down at the right hand of the throne of God.



