
N.P. writes from Ontario Canada

He…sitteth in  the temple of God, shewing himself that he is GOD.  He stole Gods temple, the magnificent machine called 
the “human body”, and made it a temple for his glory. This impostor has to die and a new body has to be formed in the true 
image and likeness of God.

Wow!  A death unto life, TO BRING FORTH THE MIGHTY ONE CHRIST JESUS as head, 
glorified in HIS NEW BODY, A BODY OF MANY …TRULY NEW BEINGS.

My heart has been waiting for this day that is upon us. As I look outward I NOW SEE
HIM as the threats of man and their ruling powers tighten their control; I HEAR 
ONLY GODS  WORD..  

The ways of man and their influence wash off of me, as if living water is cleansing
me, their hold is without power or binding chains… FOR I KNOW I AM FREE, CHRIST IS 
BEFORE ME, CHRIST IS BEHIND ME.. as for the burial ground evil has planned for me I
HAVE MADE IT A GARDEN … all I can hear is THE SERPENT IS DEAD…

For I am in Christ, as He is in me, for to surrender the carnal mind, is to receive
the mind of Christ.  


