
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

8-Jan-2021  

(Vision of a package all tied with a string, and I  hand it to 

Jesus. I won’t carry the weight of it, but will let Him deal 

with it and with me as He knows is best. Whatever way He 

wants to fix things for good, or teach me my lessons for 

wrong choices made is fine by me.) 

(Lamenting and sorry for mistakes of the past) Lord… Now 

it’s past. (As in too late to change things and make different 

choices.) I want to give the past to You. Anything to say 

about it? 

(Jesus speaking: ) What do you want Me to say—it was all 

right, or it was all wrong, or nothing matters any more, or 

everything will work out smoothly?  

Tough times these days. Let’s just get through the battle at 

hand, and then we can iron out the wrinkles of the years 

gone by.  

One thing is certain though, that you never put down your 

crown, but tenaciously did what you thought was best for 

their care.  

Not every workman whistles a merry tune while slaving in 

the hot sun; not every workman comes home scarless and 

pristine. But did they do the job they were asked to do? 

Different ones worked in different levels and to different 

degrees. She hath done what she could. We’ll deal with the 

consequences later.  

It’s time to praise—not just for whatever is happening to 

you right now, or might happen in the future, but praise for 

the past too. Thank Me for it, and trust I will turn it all out 

for good.  
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(Angel speaking: ) 

I lift you up, twirl you around as you throw your head back 

and laugh with joy. We spin our way to freedom. I see the 

shackles there on the ground that were holding you cap-

tive, and I see the even bigger ones that were intended to 

trap you for a very long and difficult time. But no, you 

chose freedom. And so up I pick you, and freely we spin in 

the light and love of the Redeemer.  

If you had chosen to feel the wave of self pity, and go for a 

longer time of indulgence over what has befallen you, 

those shackles would have snapped tight and kept you 

there until you were lean and wasted. So what is troubling 

you now? It might seem like a little thing, just a link in a 

very long chain. But what you don’t notice is the shackle 

attached to that chain of thoughts that might just slip on 

your hands or feet if you linger around in that pit. Pity 

sounds like pit, and it’s no fun when it involves self and 

selfish thoughts. 

But look up to the arms of Jesus, the arms He lifts you with, 

which are your own personal guardian angelic escort. We 

don’t only take you forward, but up too, up to the skies to 

see things from a new point of view and to dance in the 

light.  

Wanna come? I love to lift you up. I love to keep you free 

and filled with faith and joy and all those delightful things. 

It makes my job so much more enjoyable. Let’s go! 

 

 

 


