Lessons in Love and Humility 2014

Introduction
· Taking a break today from the Gospel of John
· We’ll get to John chapter 10 next week
· God speaks in Dreams and Visions
· OT: “For God does speak - now one way, now another - though no one perceives it. 15 In a dream, in a vision of the night, when deep sleep falls on people as they slumber in their beds…” Job 33:14-15
· NT: “In the last days, God says, I will pour out my Spirit on all people. Your sons and daughters will prophesy, your young men will see visions, your old men will dream dreams. 18 Even on my servants, both men and women, I will pour out my Spirit in those days, and they will prophesy.” Acts 2:17-18
· God Speaks to Me in Dreams and Visions
· Today I want to share excerpts from a series of visions I had back in February 2010
· Please remember this:
· God doesn’t speak to me in visions because I’m good.
· God speaks to me in visions because He’s good.
· God doesn’t speak to me in visions because I’m special
· God speaks to me in visions because He’s extraordinary!
· It’s all grace!
· Describe the Lobby
· Describe heavenly being as aspects of God’s nature and character
· These visions are not equal to scripture
· They’re just the way a father speaks to a son
· He tells me stories in a language that makes sense to me
· It’s one of the ways God speaks to me
· The messages communicated in these visions are specific to me.
· They were spoken to me about my life.
· But you might find that some it also speaks to the circumstances of your life.
· I’m not offering universal truth applicable to all peoples
· So, feel free to eat the meat and throw away the bones

The Spirit of Might
· After an extraordinary spiritual experience On February 17, 2010
· I was introduced to a powerful heavenly being called the Spirit of Might
· Isaiah 11:1-2
· A shoot will come up from the stump of Jesse;
    from his roots a Branch will bear fruit.
2 The Spirit of the Lord will rest on him - 
    the Spirit of wisdom and of understanding,
    the Spirit of counsel and of might,
    the Spirit of the knowledge and fear of the Lord – 
· The word Might here in Hebrew means: strength, valor, bravery
· Or the mighty deeds of God.
· I believe it’s the Mighty deeds of God that I encountered
· The Spirit of Counsel introduced me to the Spirit of Might
· The Spirit of Might Spoke to me saying:
· “I have power over life and death. At the Father’s command nations rise or fall. Wastelands are transformed and kings are toppled. 
· Sounds like the Mighty Deeds of God, right?
· Only those with the Father’s heart, familiar with the ways of love can be trusted to walk in the Spirit of Might. You see, by my authority death is rebuked and by my power barren lands are transformed.”
· The Spirit of Might continues… 
· “There are dark days ahead. The Father is testing the hearts of men to see who can be entrusted with the Spirit of Might. You’re being tested. Learn the ways of love. Know the Father. None but these can be trusted.” He waits letting the weight of his words settle in. Then he repeats his message “Very soon the world will desperately need men and women who know the way of love, who know the Father and who can be entrusted with me.” With that the Spirit of Might turns and leaves. 
· A few things here got my attention:
· In dark days the Spirit of Might will be needed
· The Father is testing hearts to see who can be trusted with the Spirit of Might
· I’m being tested
· God already knows, the test if for my benefit, not his.
· I need to learn the ways of Love
· I need to know the Father
· Because none but these can be trusted
· Love and knowing God are the qualifiers.

Day 1 with Love and Humility: February 18, 2010
· “You’re being tested. Learn the ways of love. Know the Father. None but these can be trusted.” ~ The Spirit of Might

· With the Spirit of Might’s words echoing in my head I find myself back in the Lobby. I’m seated in the center of the couch across from the fireplace when two young ladies walk over and plop down on either side of me. By the Spirit I know that the one on my right is Love and the one on my left is Humility.
· I’d met love and humility in previous experiences

· They look so different, much younger, like teenagers, dressed in blue jeans and tee shirts. Love is wearing two tee shirts blue over white. Humility is wearing green over white. Love’s hair is blond, with highlights of gold pulled back into a ponytail. Humility’s hair is short dark brown with bangs.

· In unison they say “we’ll teach you the ways of love” 
· Then humility says “Lesson number one – it’s not about you.” 
· And Love, all perky and excited adds:
· “it’s all about me because… I Am Love!”

· The weight of her words “I Am Love” almost knock me off my seat! 
· I would have fallen if they each hadn’t grabbed hold of my arms to steady me.

· Understanding floods my mind…
· I Am is Love
· The Great I Am IS Love
· There is profound truth in this
· The one who spoke to Moses at the burning bush declaring “I Am who I Am” is Love
· Jesus who declared that “I Am He” and the soldiers fell to the ground - IS Love!

· Humility says “Let’s go for a walk”. 
· Though she appears young, she carries authority and weight in her voice.  
· As we stand the scene changes, we’re walking on a path in a park. 
· It looks much like the park that The Spirit of Might created yesterday. It is that park. 
· The three of us are walking hand in hand as we pass by the massive tree at the center of the park. 
· Looking at the tree I’m (pridefully) remembering images from yesterday’s vision…
· A whole other vision I don’t have time to unpack today
· In a nutshell I watch as the Spirit of Might transformed the land by driving a mighty sword into the ground. 
· This great tree grew in the spot of the sword’s impact
· Why I had pride, I don’t know
· Because I saw – witnessed it, probably
· …when suddenly I stumble, twisting my right ankle but Love’s grip keeps me from falling. 
· With my very next step my left knee buckles and now it’s Humility’s grip that keeps me up.

· Every few steps I seem to trip over something on the path, stumble over my own two feet or step into some kind of pothole.  
· Each time Love and Humility keep me from completely falling on my face. 
· I can’t seem to take two steps without their help and assistance. 
· But Instead of being grateful I’m actually upset by this. 
· I feel more pride and even anger begin to well up in my heart thinking… 
· “I’m the man here, these are just little girls, 
· I should be able to do this by myself, I should be helping them!” 

· The next thing I know I’m flat on my face, my knees and palms are badly skinned and my face is covered in dirt. 
· From above me I hear laughter, the giddy giggling laughter of teenage girls and I hear them say in union 
· “And that’s lesson number two – you can’t walk the walk without us.” And then they laugh some more. 
· Their laughter is so infectious that I can’t help but laugh too. They help me stand up again. 
· They also help to wipe the dirt off my clothes. They clean out my wounds but they don’t heal or remove them like I thought they would. 
· Humility responds to my thoughts “These wounds will help you on the next part of the journey” 
· Love adds, “They will help you remember today’s lessons.”
· Isn’t that how life usually works for most of us?
· Today’s mistakes are tomorrow’s wisdom?

· Humility reaches down and touches my shoes, thick heavy hiking boots, and they disappear. 
· “This will help you walk with less arrogance”. 
· The pain of Humility’s words pierce my heart; but only because they’re so true. 
· Love adds “it’s easy to be arrogant when you don’t feel.” 
· I bow my head convicted. I’ve closed off so many parts of my heart.

· Knowing my thoughts Love reaches over, touches my heart with her finger tips and says 
· “But now you will begin to feel again”. 
· The weight of their words on my shoulders is almost overwhelming, so heavy.

· I feel warmth spread throughout my chest until it covers my whole being… 
· I feel myself covered, bathed in golden amber light… 
· For a long time I just stand there barefoot on the path enjoying the warmth of Love’s touch.

· As this glory fades I extend my arm inviting love and humility closer, they look at each other, smile, nod and come. 
· I put my arms over their shoulders allowing them to carry me and help me walk. 
· Slowly we precede step by step, feeling the impact of each step beneath my bare feet. 
· No stumbling now. 
· Looking down for the first time I realize that their feet are bare too…. 
· Oh no, and pierced! 
· I can see the nail scars, emotion well up within me, rises to my throat and I begin to cry, 
· I can’t help but cry.

· Oh God, oh God, oh God…
· Conviction, repentance, conviction repentance… 
· So much arrogance, so much pride, so much sin… 
· Oh God forgive me, please forgive me….

· Love grows stronger and so does Humility. 
· I can feel their strength build and increase beneath my arms. 
· “And that’s lesson number three – humble repentance makes love grow stronger” again, as usual, spoken in unison.

· Wow, such a rich full day… 
· You know, at times it’s kind of hard to tell these two apart, 
· They are so alike. 
· Seems like one is on this side and then the other, so interesting, hmmm…
· The three of us continue down the path, barefoot, arm in arm as this vision fades.

Day 2 with Love and Humility: February 19, 2010

· We seem to have picked up where we left off yesterday, walking the path with my arms and weight on the shoulder of Love and Humility. 
· Slowly we’re walking one step by one step together down this winding path. 
· There is so much life surrounding us. 
· Beautiful flowers on every side, majestic trees, dozens and dozens of birds in a rainbow of colors singing, 
· Wow, it’s beautiful, breathtakingly beautiful.

· Out the corner of my eye I notice a very large tree off the path to my right. 
· Not the tree from the center of the park, a different tree.
· As I turn to look at it a large limb from this tree swats me hitting me squarely in the chest and knocks us back about 100 feet. 
· Lying breathless on my back I notice that Love and Humility have not lost their grip on me, 
· If anything they’re holding on even tighter. 
· I also notice that they didn’t prevent me from getting hit.

· Helping me up I hear them say: 
· “Lesson number four: we don’t stop you from getting hit but we do make sure you survive the landing
· and we’ll help you stand again, if you let us.”

· Again and again we walk down this same path and each time this same tree wallops me with it’s massive limb. 
· After each hit Love cleans me off, helps me back up, encourages me, and whispers in my ear…
· Love never gives up
· Love cares more for others than for self
· Love doesn't strut
· Love doesn't have a swelled head
· Love doesn't force itself on others
· Love isn't always "me first," 
· Love doesn't fly off the handle
· Love doesn't keep score of the sins of others
· Love puts up with anything
· Love trusts God always
· Love always looks for the best in others
· Love never looks back but keeps going to the end
· Love never fails

· I getting tired of this constant repeated beating and I’m not sure I want to do this anymore. 
· Again knowing my thoughts Humility says to me. 
· “There’s only one way to get past this and it’s me. 
· Lesson number five: Stay low.”

· Once again - with Humility and Love’s faithful assistance I stand, they help me dust off, station themselves under my arms and we begin the journey forward. 
· I’m nervous, tentative and I find that my grip on them is tighter than before; but they don’t seem to mind at all. 
· As we approach that area of the path beside massive tree Humility says “Follow Me” and she sounds exactly like Jesus. “I have been this way before”.

· The words of Philippians 2:1-10 come to mind…
If you have any encouragement from being united with Christ, if any comfort from his love, if any fellowship with the Spirit, if any tenderness and compassion, 2then make my joy complete by being like-minded, having the same love, being one in spirit and purpose. 3Do nothing out of selfish ambition or vain conceit, but in humility consider others better than yourselves. 4Each of you should look not only to your own interests, but also to the interests of others.
 5Your attitude should be the same as that of Christ Jesus: 
 6Who, being in very nature God, 
      did not consider equality with God something to be grasped, 
 7but made himself nothing, 
      taking the very nature of a servant, 
      being made in human likeness. 
 8And being found in appearance as a man, 
      he humbled himself 
      and became obedient to death— 
         even death on a cross! 
 9Therefore God exalted him to the highest place 
      and gave him the name that is above every name, 
 10that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow, 
      in heaven and on earth and under the earth, 
 11and every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, 
      to the glory of God the Father.
· Humility bows down very low, belly to the ground. 
· Joyfully, Love joins her and I follow their lead. 
· Crawling forward as one - Love says “Now, Follow Me” The three of us proceed forward, 
· first a little to the right and then a little to the left. 
· Right on cue, in the same spot as so many times before the massive tree once again swings it’s mighty limb – it’s right on target, coming right at me… except this time it passes harmlessly over our heads, whew! 
· Scurrying forward a little further we stand and I hear Humility and Love say to me 
· “Lesson six: Humility knows the way but it’s Love that will see you through.” 
· Wow, I’m overwhelmed, so simple and so true.

· Standing and much relieved to be on the other side of this tree I turn to Humility and Love and ask: 
· Hey, wouldn’t it be better to remove that tree limb or just cut down the entire tree? 
· Looking at each other and then at me. Sternly they say 
· “That tree was has been divinely set in place. 
· Only The Gardner can prune that tree, you are not to touch it! 
· Without that tree you and many others like you would never have had the opportunity to learn these and many other very important lessons.”  
· Firmly rebuked I bow my head and nod in agreement.
· Trees
· In my dream classes I teach that trees often represent leaders
· In Daniel 4:22, Daniel interprets Nebuchadnezzar’s dream by telling him: “You are that tree!”
· Anyone here ever been hurt by a leader?
· From the good and bad leaders in my life I have learned lesson in love and humility

· Looking back the way we came I can see the battered bodies of many who never made it past the tree, 
· Some to the right of the path others on the left. 
· All look completely defeated. 
· I grieve for them. “It’s time for us to move on” says Humility. 
· “But we will pass this way again” adds Love “and you’ll have an opportunity to walk with them as we have walked with you.”

· Arm in arm we walk a little further until we find a park bench on the left side of the path. 
· Knowing I need to rest we sit… 
· Humility on my left and Love on my right… 
· Feeling sleepy I close my eyes and this vision ends.


Day 3 with Love and Humility: February 24, 2010
· I’m back on the garden path. Humility and Love are here, both still appearing as young teenage girls. 
· “Welcome back” says Love.  
· “Ready for today’s lessons?” ask Humility. 
· Smiling and happy to see them again, I say yes. 
· “Great, let’s go!” they say in unison.

· Continuing along the path, walking arm in arm we come to the edge of the park. 
· There is a deep cavern before us. 
· Wafting up from below is the wretched stench of death. 
· It’s horrible and my instinct is to back away but Love and Humility hold me firm. 
· “Lesson number seven: Love stands firm even when everyone else backs away” says Humility.

· Pressing forward and holding tightly onto Humility and Love I look over the edge. 
· The cavern is deep and dark except for the glow of what appears to be some type of lava at the bottom. 
· The sulfurous stench of death if beyond description. 
· “That is the wages of sin, the effects of sin on the land.” Humility informs me. 
· Then she adds “now watch this”.

· Love runs to the edge of the carven and dives into the deepest place. 
· It happens so quickly that I’m stunned, I’m breathless and a bit horrified. 
· Holding me closer Humility says “watch”.

· The first thing I notice is the hiss of steam – like the sound of red hot metal being quenched. 
· Then the ground begins to shake beneath us. I can hear the land itself groan, first in pain and then in relief.  
· Next I see the carven being filled in with a blue substance, the same color blue of Love’s tee shirt. 
· It fills in the entire gap until it’s level on both sides. 
· Again Humility speaks up saying “Remember this, lesson number eight: when Love enters the land it covers sin and fills the gap.” 

· I’m amazed, just stunned at what I’ve just witnessed. 
· And still it continues… Just like the beautiful garden behind us, 
· Everyplace Love filled the gap – life grew. 
· Where there was death now there is life. 
· For a long time I stand amazed at the power of love over death.

· Looking to my right I can see a large white eagle soaring over the land that Love had just redeemed. The white eagle lands on my right shoulder, enters me and together, as one, we fly off to survey the land. To the right and to the left I can see the wondrous effects of Love.  The land is a rich vibrant blue covered with abundant life and growth. Love has completely healed sin’s wound upon the land.

· The great white eagle takes me back; we land on the other side of where the riff had existed. 

· Love and Humility are waiting for me. “Looks good doesn’t it?” says Love. 
· Yes, it looks truly wonderful. I’m amazed at what you were able to do, the wound was so deep and the stench of sin so bad. 
· Humility responds “and that’s lesson number nine: 
· For man this is impossible but nothing is impossible with Love because Love never ever fails, never.”  Wow…

· From where we’re standing, looking to my right and left I can see two tribes approaching. 
· They’re walking on the new land, where the wound had just been healed. 
· To my right is a tribe of Native Americans. They are lead by a Chief; behind him are what appear to be his second in command, a young man and a young woman. Behind them are many others from their tribe. 
· To my left approaches a Hebrew tribe. 
· Their leader is an older man, a Rabbi; behind him is a long line of many other Hebrew people.

· As both tribes approach Love speaks with a passion and intensity had not heard before 
· “I have great affection for these tribes. 
· Both have been massacred by white men and both have had their lands unjustly stolen from them, land granted them by me! 
· Your journey is about to meet theirs” Humility adds “and you’ll need both of us to gain access to their hearts.”

· As I walk forward to greet the two tribes I feel myself being taken out of this place… hmm…
· Somewhat disappointed but yielding my will to the Spirit I find myself standing just inside the main entrance of the Lobby…
· I can sense that my next appointment is almost ready… and with that this vision slowly fades to an end.

· The 9 Lessons from Love and Humility
1. It’s not about you, It’s all about Him because He IS Love
2. You can’t walk the walk without Humility and Love
3. Humble repentance makes love grow stronger
4. Love and Humility won’t prevent you from taking hits but they will make sure you survive the landing and they will help so you stand again, IF you let them.
5. Stay Low
6. Humility knows the way but it’s Love that will see you through.
7. Love stands firm when everyone else backs away
8. When love enters the land it covers sin and fills the gap
· The land is wounded and we live with the consequences of that wound to this day.
9. For man this is impossible but nothing is impossible with Love because Love never ever fails, never

Love and the Land
· Disruptive Technology/Innovations
· In the Spirit you see what you haven't seen before and recognize what's important in what you do see
· A new technology that has a serious impact on the status quo and changes the way people have been dealing with something, perhaps for decades.
· Disruptive Innovations in technology ... 
· Cars vs. horses
· Digital vs. lead typesetting
· CD vs. vinyl
· Digital photography vs. film
· DVDs vs. video tapes
· USB sticks vs. Floppy and other removable disks
· LCD screens vs. CRTs
· Gmail vs. MS Outlook
· Cell Phone vs. Telephone
· iPhone vs. Cell Phones
· Disruptive Innovations in church history... 
· The Reformation, 
· Azusa Street, 
· The Vineyard... 
· Jesus, Pentecost 
· All Game Changers

· Love entering the land is a disruptive innovation – it’s a game changer
· I’m convinced that there us a significance to Living Love and the Land.
· Consider the following verses, food for thought…
· Genesis 3:17 after the Fall God said to Adam
· "Cursed is the ground because of you…”  
· Leviticus 25:24 concerning the Year of Jubilee 
· “You must provide for the redemption of the land.”
· Acts 17:26-28
· “26From one man he made every nation of men, that they should inhabit the whole earth; and he determined the times set for them and the exact places where they should live. 27God did this so that men would seek him and perhaps reach out for him and find him, though he is not far from each one of us.28'For in him we live and move and have our being…”
· Does that mean that God determined where you would live and when?
· Yes!
· Why? So people would seek him!
· 2 Chronicles 7:17
· “if my people, who are called by my name, will humble themselves and pray and seek my face and turn from their wicked ways, then will I hear from heaven and will forgive their sin and will heal their land.”
· Like everywhere else PEI needs to be healed
· Love is the only way.
· Let’s pray

