
  

   

    
Over the seas, over the lands  

We come, bare our hearts, and love with your hands.  

Through you we will type and give out golden seeds.  

Those seeds that you saw in the vision above,  

Of vats and great store of seeds, words of God’s love  

Each seed represents a mysterious key  

To opening a door, satisfying a need.  

Such as a seed holds information within  

So does the band of David’s Mighty Men*  

Giving to you our strength for your tasks,  

And giving to you New truths that will blast  

And renew; rebuild; and make whole  

Just let yourself hear, and we’ll pour into your soul.  

A seed is a spirit, filled with God’s might  

And in a heart that is ready, it is implanted right  

Let us bore into you, and sprout seeds of pleasure  

Let us teach you truths, of which there is no measure  

Why must we be left on the side and used not  

For everything that we have learned and been taught  

We long to pour out to all who have desire  

You’ll have the root and rod of God, and be lit with His fire.  :Angelic messenger 
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(Spirit Helper speaking:) So you are sitting there thinking, “I’ve 
been here, in this odd position before -quite a number of times 

actually.  Why do I continue to get myself in this heap of stuff that 
just doesn’t pan out?” 

But don’t you see that just the getting there, just the trying, just 
the courage you had to have, was the purpose of it? 

Leaping over hurdles, repeating them,  running around the track…
those aren’t considered a huge “success” or major accomplish-

ment. But the point wasn’t to have something to show for it—yet. 
The hurdles were there for the purpose of strengthening you. So 
these things that you call “failed attempts” were for the purpose 
of teaching you or teaching others or giving a bit of encourage-

ment. You don’t see the domino effect of some things you try to 
do that never quite reach full fulfilment. But if they were God-

inspired, then a little ripple goes out. That ripple could be just the 
good vibes that go out to others because you took time thinking 

about good things rather than thoughts of despondency. 

Seek first the Kingdom of God and all these good things will be 
added to you. 

Not everything will turn out as you hoped for, or in the way you 
dreamed when you set out to give something a try. Many things 

won’t be to your liking. But that doesn’t mean you shouldn’t have 
given it a go. No. 

 

Rise again and again, as many times as         

    it takes to make it to God’s Goal. 

“a just 

man 

falleth 

seven 

times                

and  

riseth      

up 

aGain”  



3 

3  

 

Like taking a walk for exercise; you might walk down one pathway, 
and it ends up not being where you were trying to go. So you 

missed the place you wanted to go, but all along you were still 
reaching the main goal—that of having fresh air and exercise. 

So if something just doesn’t pan out, step back and realise that    
accomplishing that goal wasn’t the real purpose. It was just a little 

method to keep you doing what you really were meant to be doing. 
The main goal is being reached. Be glad for that. 

You are the blessed of the heart of God, darling and mate of the 
Eternal Saviour. Just take one step.  Give one try, one idea, one 

talk, one blessed moment of prayer, one bit of fun, one meal, one 
hug, one important note, one implementation of a prophecy. You 
can manage that. One obedient step at a time is what you should 

do. 

What steps are you to take now and today? Sometimes it’s hard to 
know, for there is so much that swarms around you vying for your 
time and attention. But even if you don’t always do each little step 

or plan just right for the day, the overall vision is still happening. 
You are staying true to your Lord and Maker, and holding His Word 

up for others to cherish, and your children are living in a God-
fearing, God-loving home, for their younger years. Be encouraged. 

The overall vision is still happening, even if some bits and pieces 
aren’t all fit together just right by the end of the day. Some things 

are left over, and you wonder if you followed all the instruction. Or 
if you know you didn’t, at least you were doing the main goal of the 

day—love God, love others, and pour into your children. 

Be brave when things crash down, shatter, break, fail, and your  

 

 

efforts seem to have been pointless. It’s not the main point of the 
game; it’s not the main goal. Whatever broke or failed wasn’t the 

pivotal part of the machine of your life. All the main gears and 
functions are in place, and are still working. Praise God in all things, 
and so shall His blessings continue to flow and pour out to you and 
smooth over the squeaky parts, and make the motor of your life do 

both you and others some good. (End of message.) 

 

 
 
 


