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Then | heard, I'm still here.
Jesus lifted my chin and looked into my eyes.

You have been feeling drawn because we are drawing you. Remember, St. Joseph is acting in
this prayer cycle.

We began a 40-day consecration to him in the community.

Jesus continued, You were correct to recognize that your highest calling is to worship,
something the enemy stole from you when you were in your prime.

Boy, guys, when | was that age, | was a nature photographer in San Francisco, busy in the
publishing industry and | was not thinking at all about anything music.

So the Lord continued, but | am the one that determines your prime, not him.
That sorry loser.

We are instating your calling. | know how you are doubting but are not all things possible to
those who believe and wait on Me? Please take My words to heart.

Okay, so that message ended there, but then now there was an insight | wanted to add
about Our Lady.

How soft, how gentle, how kind, how deep and sitting with her is different than sitting with
the Lord. That does not imply that she's greater, of course not, but there is a softness to her
that | do not connect with in Jesus, even though He is the author of all softness. It is a
womanly thing that predisposes us to honor, sacrifice, and come under her Son in the most
tender manner. She is highly favored for a reason as a creature and communing with her
adds a whole new predisposition to our souls as we interact with our Lord. I've felt this many
times before.

The faith of the early church is nothing like the rigorous scholarly Christianity of today in the
modern world, where the soul sits at a desk across from Jesus, Bible open before him as he
learns and in no way am | demeaning the profound sweetness we can experience
encountering scripture, or a scripture verse so anointed by the Holy Spirit that we almost fall
into an ecstasy, or the very clear direction we're given in the scriptures to live a life of
holiness. Why should we not be moved by the living word embracing our souls? It draws us
into His heart in a different way but to be drawn deeply into his passionate heart by a
spiritual embrace, the desk and open Bible are not needed. | believe these things are in part
given to us to draw us into the profound beauty of God. So we can become lost in His being,



forever united to Him in every way. This is the effect Mary has had upon me. And for those
who do not have the depth of learning in scripture, this works to unite them with Him.

Nonetheless, | knew a woodcutter that would stop and get his Bible out in Arkansas in
between cutting wood read and read and read, and he was deeply in love with the Lord. |
believe that all things we do to practice our faith are only a means to the end, which is
complete and total surrender in union with God the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. So
whichever way Holy Spirit chooses to lead us, | believe we must be obedient to follow. But
that way is not an end in itself rather, it is the means to attain the end and the way of the
highly favored one is also a means and by her example, she continues to show us the way
and the delight her Son finds in her.

Teach us how to be disposed to the Lord in spirit and in truth, who truly is our life's goal. Oh
God, preserve me from vanity and vain, Lord. Please, even reform my DNA to match that of
your mother's.

Deliver us, Lord. Oh, Mother, pray for me. Change me. | don't want any of the dark baggage
of my former life or of my fallen human lineage. Please help me come and sit at your feet to
learn the secrets of your being that would cause God himself to say, she is the closest person
to Me.

And what | have found to be true for the past 30 years since Jesus has drawn me into the
lifestyle of the early church way before Rome is that to be taught by her how to love, honor,
and obey him imparts a holy glory to our lives which whispers, you too are learning to be
highly favored.

After all, she is the mother of the bride.
Are we not the bride?

Should we not avail ourselves of the sweetness of her teachings?



