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(Message to a young lady ensnared in drugs and abuse.) 

(Jesus:) God is not the author of confusion but of peace. The peace of God which passes all 

understanding can keep your heart and mind. This utter turmoil and topsy-turvy situation you find 

yourself plunged into only compounds the issue and makes matters worse.  

I bring peace. I don’t bring turmoil. You have to learn the difference between tests of faith, and the 

devil’s voice of confusion that seeks to drown out the voice of God. 

I say to you, Peace be still.  

Trust in the dark brings triumph at dawn.  

The tunnel, the long dark tunnel you are in, could end any time you decide to stop going  the same way 

and to dig your way up to the surface.  But it takes doing something no one else is doing, reaching for 

the light, tossing out anything dark and determinedly reaching up through hard ground that people say 

will lead to nowhere. When you at last reach the surface and find you can breathe and that real light 

does exist, you’ll be the one to laugh at them all. You’ll hear the muffled grunts as those who said you 

were crazy to believe in the “upstairs” are still digging their way around in circles far below where your 

feet are floating. You’ll laugh then, as you finally have real oxygen to breathe—at last!  

Why do humans have their head right on top, at the highest point? To remind them that they are to get 

their signals from up top—and that they are in control of even the animals. They are the highest up on 

earth, they answer to God. Nothing on Earth dominates over them. Each individual answers to God 

directly. 

Let your mind get directions from above and let these signals from Heaven lead you up and out of the 

pit you are entrapped in. The door where you entered the tunnel is so, so far away. You can’t attempt to 

get out by going back the way you came.  It’s time for something new. You need to break your way out 

and up. 

And when you pop up to the upstairs way of living, breathing, thinking, and moving, there are going to 

be a lot of heads turning, saying, “Where’d she come from?” But you are alive and there giving a good 

surprise to all around.  

Break out, and you’ll love your new life.  

Make the angels sing today. Make Me weep tears of joy—I’ve cried so many of the other types along 

with you—let me cry for joy today because you are alive again. Once lost, you now are found. Turn to 

Me fully, and you’ll turn a new leaf in your life.  

If you think your situation is too challenging for Me to fix, you should see some of the big ones that I 

have to deal with. Believe Me, fixing you up, suiting you up, brushing you off and polishing you up, giving 



you a fresh new start is a synch for Me, really. But I have to have your co-operation, or the game rules of 

life say I can’t fully activate the plan. 

Just make the first move, and then I’ll do some great moves. Then it’ll be your turn again, to turn your 

face to Me and free your heart of anything else but your desire for Me alone. Each time you take a step 

closer, I’ll take several leaps your way. Then I wait, patiently. Do you want Me? Am I really that 

important to you? Would you risk your reputation to have Me as your primary passion in life? I did for 

you, and it cost me far more than it will ever cost you.  

Come on. We both know you’ve done lap after lap of pointless struggling, getting nowhere nearer to the 

goal of fulfilment and satisfaction. Won’t you break step and come on over here?  

Put your heart into My hands, and I’ll begin the tender job of mending it, one delicate piece at a time. 

You think I don’t know how hard it is, I’ve never been a woman? Think again. I am in every living part of 

Earth. I feel, along with it, all the feelings and see all the thoughts. I’m intrinsically involved in every 

living thing created. 

Come on, just a tiny step over. Just inch your way over a little bit.  

Whisper, “Jesus” and see what happens.  

Then say it a little louder, and again a little more boldly. Say it, girl, like you know I’m standing here, 

dying to hear My name on your lips. And then fall into My arms. Just collapse. Let it all go. All the pain, 

the tears stored up. I’ll hold you and hold you until all the tears have poured out. 

And still I’ll just keep holding you. 

Once I start the job of inner healing, then you’ll start to feel just a bit more strength to say no to some 

things, and stand up for other things that are meant to be a part of your life.  

Then, you’ll need to feed your hunger. You’ll need to take in the feeding truth of My Words. Just little 

bites might be all you can manage at first, until your teeth of maturity grow a bit more. But the bites you 

take will start to transform you. New growth and height and shape will be seen as you take in the Word 

of God. 

Before too long you’ll feel you can even walk a bit, and have the means to reach some God-given goals. 

There is not a person on earth that has come without a plan they are meant to fulfil—and they won’t 

ever be truly happy unless they are living it out. Person + plan + doing it = happiness of heart. 

First get hooked up good and tight with Me, then the plans can start to unfold.  

You haven’t even thought up some of the wildly satisfying things I have up my sleeve for you.  

Joy comes in the morning.  

Darkness is ended.  



Come on, break into the light. 

I’m here. I’m waiting. And I love you something fiery. 

I’m telling you, we’ve got heaps to talk about. Let’s get started. Just you and Me. We’ll work through 

things one step at a time. And the things that no longer matter, we’ll just move on from them.  

New life. New love. New inspiration can be yours.  

After you, please. I’m holding the door for you, inviting you to take the first move. 

I’ll tell you one secret—that everything, absolutely everything, will make sense one day. I have a clever 

way of doing that. I can bake into My plan the most hideous attempts of the enemy. Embarrassing him 

and tripping him up, and making it all work in favour of those in My family. Wanna be My daughter? 

Want a new start at a lovely childhood? Come on. Let’s start again. I’ll teach you, and you’ll be My dear 

little one. You can ask Me any question, and I promise I’ll be very patient with you. 

The more time you spend learning with Me, the faster and stronger you will grow. Your old life will be a 

thing of history, and your future will be bright and far, far longer than any time you’ve lived so far. What 

you have lived will seem so, so small in comparison to the great future ahead for you.  

If you’ll make the move, take the step, and break out of the long dark tunnel, once and for all, it will be 

like being born again into a new life, with light and air and most of all, genuine love. 

Just say,  

“Jesus, I want this new life that You are offering. Though I don’t feel strong enough to do some of these 

things you are asking of me, I want that life and love. So with this whisper I say, Yes, pull me out. Take 

me out, and bring me to the light. Wash me up, suit me up, and then feed me. I want to know the truth. 

I want to be free. I want real life and living. I want to be where Your sun shines. I don’t want to linger 

any longer in this valley of deadly shadows. I want to be where there is life and love, peace and joy. Oh, 

won’t You help me please.” 

If you say this to Me, honestly, earnestly, sincerely, that step will set things going in the right direction. 

And don’t worry if at first it seems you are starting to slide again back down in the hole of the tunnel you 

just came out of. Just don’t LOOK down there. If you look down, you’ll fall down. You have to look at Me, 

knowing that I love you eternally. Keep talking to Me and asking Me to set your feet on the right and 

upward path, where the sun shines, the wind blows, the birds sing, and most of all we are together. 

***  

 


