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Imagine My Day at the Whipping Post

Imagine My day at the whipping post. Imagine that you were there with Me, and
there I was and there you were as I was tied to that post to be beaten. Imagine that you
were there between Me and the post that day and that each blow I took, each stripe I
bore, that I whispered your name.

All was done, each stripe was taken, as if you were there with Me and I whispered
your name in the midst of the pain. By the stripes laid on Me that I received, you were
healed that day. Nothing could be done by man on that day, for all was done by Me. Men
and women not yet born were healed when the stripes were laid on Me, for I was a
covenant offering. I was the Lamb, the perfect Lamb who was the offering My Father
received.

Imagine that you knelt between Me and the whipping post that day, and all the
stripes landed on Me as I covered you safely from that which was happening to Me. And
what you heard was Me saying your name each time a stripe was received. Imagine the
love that you knew as you were covered by Me, knowing that every wound I received was
so that you could freely receive a place in Me of a covenant of love everlasting.

I am the Healer, you are the healed, not by what you have done but because of
what I did for you. This is the love, the covenant Love who took your place so that you
could receive a place in Me, in My Father’s steadfast love—a place of healed and made
whole and free—all because I love you. Life in Me is a receiving place where I gave that
you might receive. Come and believe and receive.

Isaiah 53:4,5 Surely he hath borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows: yet we did
esteem him stricken, smitten of God, and afflicted. 5 But he was wounded for our
transgressions, he was bruised for our iniquities: the chastisement of our peace was upon
him; and with his stripes we are healed.

1 Peter 2:24 Who his own self bare our sins in his own body on the tree, that we, being
dead to sins, should live unto righteousness: by whose stripes ye were healed.

Matthew 8:16,17 When the even was come, they brought unto him many that were
possessed with devils: and he cast out the spirits with his word, and healed all that were
sick: 17 That it might be fulfilled which was spoken by Esaias the prophet, saying,
Himself took our infirmities, and bare our sicknesses.



