Wednesday, November 11. 2009 Vision

I John 2:15-17

15 Do not love the world or the things in the world. If anyone loves the world, the love of the Father is not in him. 16For all that is in the world—the lust of the flesh, the lust of the eyes, and the pride of life—is not of the Father but is of the world. 17 And the world is passing away, and the lust of it; but he who does the will of God abides forever. (NKJV)

 

15-17 Don't love the world's ways. Don't love the world's goods. Love of the world squeezes out love for the Father. Practically everything that goes on in the world—wanting your own way, wanting everything for yourself, wanting to appear important—has nothing to do with the Father. It just isolates you from him. The world and all its wanting, wanting, wanting is on the way out—but whoever does what God wants is set for eternity. (Message)

 

15 Do not love or cherish the world or the things that are in the world. If anyone loves the world, love for the Father is not in him.
16For all that is in the world--the lust of the flesh [craving for sensual gratification] and the lust of the eyes [greedy longings of the mind] and the pride of life [assurance in one's own resources or in the stability of earthly things]--these do not come from the Father but are from the world [itself].
17And the world passes away and disappears, and with it the forbidden cravings (the passionate desires, the lust) of it; but he who does the will of God and carries out His purposes in his life abides (remains) forever. (Amplified)

 

Love (agapaō): of persons - to welcome, to entertain, to be fond of, to love dearly. of things - to be well pleased, to be contented at or with a thing
 
   Love (agapē): affection, good will, love, benevolence, brotherly love, love feasts
 
Lust (epithymia): desire, craving, longing, desire for what is forbidden, lust

 

Oh Lord God, Father. Cleanse and purify me from all lust after and love for the things of this world. Fill my heart with love for you, your ways, your Bride and your Kingdom. I bow down and surrender all to you. My life, all you have graciously given me… everything.  Come, be Lord and have your way with me, in Jesus’ name.

 

Vision
I see gates, large, fancy, ornate gates. Like the entry way to an estate type gates. The gates open... slowly, parting in the middle and without my help. As I proceed forward I see a meticulously manicured entry to this vast property. The driveway itself appears to be black asphalt but as I step on it the path changes to cobble stones. A space of about 10 or 12 feet around me, this sphere of life and light changes everything as I walk forward. The hedges on both sides are perfectly trimmed but as I pass by, they instantly bloom multicolored flowers, stunning.
I realize a few things. This is a lifeless place. Not void of all life but a place of lesser life. I also recognize that I am not alone. There is someone with me and the light and life is actually shinning from him and not me. He’s right behind me, very close.
It’s Jesus!
Instantly my knees grow weak and I begin to buckle. He places his right hand on my right shoulder, steadies me and says:
“Let’s walk together.”
Jesus comes around to my right and we walk side by side. (odd, I am usually on his other side) Jesus says:
“Look.”
Waving his hand as to display everything before me I look around. My eyes are opened and this once impressive estate with its vast mansion is in ruins, crumbling with barely a wall standing. Jesus says:
“This world is passing away.”
I feel Jesus slight tug on my right shoulder and I turn to look directly at him. Again I am overwhelmed and would fall under the power of his presence if not for the strength of his hand upon me. Jesus says:
“Now look at me.”
Jesus is very tall and I find myself looking at the center of his chest, I can see… his heart and so much else.  I see life, abundant life full and free and active.  It’s like a colorful jungle teeming with life.
The colors are so bright and vibrant. Only now do I realize how dull and muted everything else has been, wow.
I feel myself drawn into his heart; oh it’s wonderful and glorious in here. I’m flying. There is a cacophony of colors. I see trees and very large plants in a rainbow of color.  I find myself circling in for a landing on a patch of beautiful lush vibrant green grass. In front of me and to the left I see Jesus again, now he’s the Lion of the tribe of Judah. Slowly he walks over to me and says:
“Let’s walk together.”
With my right hand on his mane we slowly walk through this paradise of life and color. His mane is so soft and I can feel his life flowing up my arm into my heart.
Suddenly and unexpectedly Jesus as the Lion turn his head toward me and with an angry growl bites something off of my chest! He crushes it in his powerful jaws, shakes his head and spits it out. I’m breathless.
Whatever this was, it was large, black, slimy, stretchy and covered my entire chest up to my shoulders and down past my waist.
“Jesus, what was that?”
“Compromise and I will abide it no longer!”
I’m overwhelmed with conviction and drop to my knees weeping in repentance.
“I’m so sorry Lord, please forgive me, please forgive me.”
I can feel his tongue gently licking my head cleansing me. Truly his kindness leads to repentance. Oh God, Oh God, Oh God… We stay like this for a long time.
Then as if to mark the end of this time, the Lord pounces up playfully (it’s now 11:11 AM on 11/11) and we wrestle and roll around back and forth in a loving and exhilarating embrace. Jesus, still as the Lion jumps back and says in an excited and joy filled voice:
“Come! Follow me!”
He heads off in a slow run into the woods. I follow right behind him.  He’s darting back and forth, in and out, around trees, behind bushes. It’s fun, kind of like hide and seek. I’m laughing so loud… and so is HE!!
Momentarily I lose sight of him, I stand still looking around trying to see him and catch my breath when all of a sudden he bounds out from behind a bush and tackles me! We roll and roll until we stop, he on top and me pinned to the ground with his large paws on my shoulders. Looking at me eye to eye he says:
“You are mine, I love you with an everlasting and unconditional love. I will never abandon you, I am ALWAYS with you, always. Follow me and I will show you great and marvelous things you do not know.”
And he licks my face! And laughs!!
I can feel impartation from his paws into my shoulders, I don’t know what it is but it is overwhelming. I feeling like I am melting away, melting into Him. I feel limp.
Jesus, the Lion had morphed into the Father. He lifts me up holding me to his heart he says:
“Freedom, my son freedom, it is for freedom that I have set you free. And I have commissioned you to set the captives free; those captive within my church and those captive outside of her.”
“I know that you would rather come home, but I still have much for you to do here. You will travel the world with a message of freedom. Some will love you for it, many will hate you but go you must.”
Again we are walking side by side only now with the Father, I can tell that we are heading out of this garden/forest/colorful jungle area. Papa continues speaking:
“Just follow me. Stop trying to figure everything out, that’s just pride. Just follow me. My ways are not your ways. Expect the unexpected, enjoy the surprises, forget the formulas and former ways, see I really am doing a new thing and I’m doing it in you and to you and through you.”
We come to the garden’s edge and I can feel the vision fading as I hear Papa say:
“Come, follow me…”
