
 

 

“I AM THAT I AM” DWELLS IN YOU! 

 
I am not fragmented, as you perceive Me to be. I am One, manifested as three. As the 

Holy Spirit, I AM THAT I AM!  As the glorified Son, I AM THAT I AM! As the Father 

upon the throne, I AM THAT I AM! 

The harvest of understanding to be reaped in this season is to know that, in you, I AM 

THAT IAM! 

You would have trembled and quaked to have seen My power displayed from My 

Presence carried in the ark of the covenant. You would have stood mute in awe as My 

wisdom was manifested unto Solomon when My Presence dwelt in the temple made with 

hands. 

Why do you not tremble and quake and be in awe at My Presence now dwelling in you?   

You ARE My temple and I AM THAT I AM dwells in you! 

“NONE DIMINISHED” is the word I am once again speaking to your spirit this day, 

says the Lord your God. I AM none diminished, but I dwell no longer in the ark of the 

covenant. I dwell no longer in a temple of stones made by human hands. I dwell in your 

reborn spirit, spawned from Myself. I AM THAT I AM. 

It was from this understanding that Paul wrote the words, “Work out your own salvation 

with fear and trembling. For it is God which worketh in you both to will and to do of his 

good pleasure.” [Phil 2:12-13] Have respect and be in awe of the knowledge that I AM 

THAT I AM dwells in you.  

Tremble and quake at My Presence. Not that you should live in fear, but that you should 

give Me honor and respect, and be fully persuaded that what I say, I can do! I AM THAT 

I AM dwells in you. Give me the honor and the respect that I deserve so that I may flow 

more freely through you. Now have a fresh understanding of the heart cry of Jesus when 

He said, “Abba, Father, all things are possible unto thee.”   

Have newfound respect and awe for your Father who dwells in you. All things ARE 

possible unto Me. 

Of My essence all things consist. Nothing resists My will except those things where I 

have ascribed “choice.”  The waves resist Me not. The clouds resist Me not. The wheat 

resists Me not. All things hearken to, and obey, My voice. The only resistance proceeds 

from those where I have ascribed choice. 

Cancer has no will to resist Me. Even the mountains would flee at My Presence.  

Ascribe not “will” where I have not ascribed “choice.” To ascribe “will” where I have not 

ascribed “choice,” is to live as one who spends his life beating the air to no avail. I have 

not ascribed choice to cancer. Cancer has no will of its own. Cancer itself is never your 

enemy, for it has no choice. 



 

 

To ascribe “will” to that which has no “choice” is to live in pagan religion—to live as those 

whose understanding has been darkened by the blindness that is in them.  

The wind has not choice. The waves have not choice. Storms have not choice. Sickness 

has not choice. To none of these things have I ascribed choice to resist Me. All such 

things fall prostrate in obedience at the Presence of I AM THAT I AM! You carry My 

Presence within you everywhere you go. 

Tremble and quake at the Presence of “I AM THAT I AM” within you. 


