
Visitation of _042210

(Part One)

I was praying… “Father, we thank you for the supernatural power of God that indwells us… we are speaking here tonight… Every word I speak here tonight… is not (just) being spoken to the relative small group of people…”
Suddenly… I was in the spirit... but right there in my home… I saw my words, that I had just ministered, enter into the people who were present (can’t explain fully).  It was as if words that came from my mouth took on a physical shape, it was much like a superhighway, with several lanes coming out of my mouth, as the words were spoken, they separated and went to each person there, one lane for each person, with words travelling to each one.  
As the words entered each one, they began to multiply.  I recall looking Zlatka.  Then I saw it!  Almost translucent in appearance… about 3 feet taller… beside her… was an angel.  You had to look very carefully to see him.  It was as if you didn’t concentrate on him, he would be almost invisible.  He seemed to be taking his direction from the words that I was speaking, almost as if he was working in concert with my calling and assignment.  
I looked around in utter amazement.  Unaware that I was in the spirit, that no one else was seeing this phenomenon, I wondered how everyone could stay so orderly, why no one seemed to be alarmed.  Everyone was sitting comfortably hearing the words, allowing them to enter into them.  Then I saw again, by concentrating on each person, I saw angels, individually assigned to each person.  As I would give them my attention, they would materialize more clearly.  Each one was operating in harmony with what I was saying and doing.  Each of these angels were responsible for the following that was taking place in front of me.
My attention quickly returned to Zlatka.  As the words began physically entering into her, her angel reached down and took her hand.  Just as suddenly, she arose, her countenance seemed to speak of a determined mission.  She briskly left the house.  But to my amazement, as she arose and left, she still remained there.  But the Zlatka who remained was taking on the characteristics of another race.  It was Zlatka, but different, her eyes, and hair, and certain other characteristics became someone else’s features.  As quickly as she changed, again she arose, and briskly left, but was replaced by Zlatka, being morphed into still another race of people.  As each one was morphed and arose, the process became faster, each time faster and faster, until it was happening at such a rate of speed that I could not keep up with it.  All around me, every person in the room was receiving words, leaving as directed by their angel, then remaining, being morphed, and leaving the room, a process that was very rapidly repeated over and over again.  I watched in amazement for what seemed to be perhaps 30 minutes as the spectacle continued.  In the short span of that period, I would estimate that several thousand people went out of the house to fulfill whatever was their purpose.  I was aware that my words were impacting races and nationalities that I had never had personal contact with.

I recall wishing that I could go with those being morphed and leaving, to see where they were going, what they would be doing as they left our home.  Each seemed to be excited and refreshed and determined as they would leave the house.  It was so interesting and exciting that I didn’t realize that I was about to make a transition from what seemed like could be an endless adventure.
(Part two)

It is important to note again that I was unaware that I was in the spirit already, thinking that all present were physically experiencing the same as I, as nothing about my environment had changed except for the visitation of the angels, and the wonderfully strange work that they were doing in creating all of these morphed international journeyed members being created out of our Thursday evening congregation.
Suddenly, I moved into the spirit (I thought, not knowing that I was already in the spirit).  It was that familiar cloud that I have often stepped into, hearing that wonderful invitation to “Come up!”
In a moment of time I was standing on the balcony of my mansion in Heaven.  As previously explained in an earlier visitation with Jesus, this is the place where I will make my abode during the 7 years of the Marriage supper of the Lamb, while in Heaven with all the Christian believers after the rapture of the Church.  It is being prepared personally for me and whoever is assigned there with me during our temporary stay in heaven.  On this occasion, I felt a greater sense of it belonging to me, and for the first time, wished to glance around, but it appeared to not yet be completely furnished. (Although  we will return for the 1,000 years on the earth with Christ, and we will live again in an earthly dwelling places for that period, as I understand it, this very mansion will later become my eternal [Revelation 21:1-3] home after the earth has melted with a fervent heat, and our Father, God moves the City of God to this newly recreated Earth.  Heaven will literally “come down” to the new Planet Earth, and our mansions prepared for us will “Come down” with that wonderful city of life, light, joy and peace.)  I believe it is important that we still here on earth get a greater sense of the reality of Heaven.
Jesus greeted me, “You heard my voice correctly as you were praying.  I am getting ready to manifest my plan for my people in a greater measure.  That is the purpose of what you have just seen, and also of this visit.  The Holy Spirit was speaking through you as you said those final words to the people. ‘…Every word I speak here tonight… is not (just) being spoken to the relatively small group of people…’  What you have just witnessed represents what shall shortly come to pass.  Each person accepting my message of the Day of Jehovah Tsaba, holds a part of the great assignment of its blessing, and will carry the testimony of the Day of Jehovah Tsaba to the uttermost parts of the earth.  Believers around the world will come to know this blessing through those hearing and receiving it.  It is for that reason that each represents thousands, and millions, even billions of faces of people who will rejoice for this great event.”
He continued, “I am appearing to you now because of your deeper interest regarding the ‘rivers of living water.’  As you have often waited in the presence of the Holy Spirit, prayerfully meditating my purpose in that scripture, you caught my personal attention.  As you began sharing with the people tonight, I was right in there with you.  I was very personally directing the Holy Spirit to guide you in your presentation of this truth.  I am pleased that you are preparing the people to trust in their prayer language for access to the realm of the spirit.  I want to give you further assistance in your effort.  You are accurate in telling them that everything they need is in the realm of the New Creation… Everything!  I know that you are prepared to clearly show them what part the Holy Spirit has in helping them access those New Creation realities, as you reference them, which you have come to know and have proclaimed for many years.  You have experienced a greater fullness of love, joy and peace that comes out of the spirit.”  I quickly pondered what was being said to me.

Jesus said, “Now, I will give you a special gift that will remain with you from now on.  Come with me.”

As He spoke, he gestured to his right across a span of heaven’s court.  We began our journey to whatever it was that He had planned for me.  I felt, again as at times before, such a sense of belonging and friendship, walking along, not feeling like a visitor, or guest, but as meeting again with a dear friend for a visit.  There are no words to express the emotional experience of being with Jesus, or of a visit to Heaven.  
As we moved effortlessly onward, we turned a corner.  Suddenly, directly in front of me, was a most beautiful sight.  At first, everything appeared “golden” in color, radiating with golden light.  There was what appeared to be a great street… of transparent gold, and a flowing river down its center.  We were located closer to the lower area of the river, looking up the river at the brightest bright imaginable.  I instinctively knew that somewhere further up the river was the majestic throne of Almighty God.  My attention began being drawn to a multiplicity of details. 
On either side of the street with its flowing river down through its center, were beautiful mansions.  It was impossible to tell the colors of their exteriors because of the gold reflection upon everything… everything appeared to be golden.  It seemed that we had come not too great a distance from my mansion when we had reached the street and river.  Now standing, looking up the street, I saw it rather as a giant concourse.  I realized that on either side were mansions, with a slightly sloping landscape, allowing me to see other mansions behind those, and still others further behind in an endless setting extending as far as I could see.  It appeared  that the concourse and river where I was standing appeared to run exactly down the center of all of the existence of life in Heaven.  It was obviously the centerpiece of the whole of Heaven.   I was not sure how far behind behind me my mansion was set because we had moved so effortlessly from my entrance on the balcony to where I now was.  But somewhere back there, my mansion was taking its place along with the countless mansions on either side of the street and river.
The concourse of purest gold itself was divided by the river, with each side appearing about as wide as 10 lanes of one of our typical highways. The largeness of the concourse enabled multitudes of people to congregate on it.  There were masses of people.  Jesus and I turned the corner and stepped onto the edge of the great gold (street) concourse.  It was filled with joyous, happy people, all who seemed to seamlessly blend together into one big blissful family, but my attention was quickly drawn to the beauty of my surroundings. The water in the river, dividing the concourse, was not like anything I had ever seen, as it was obviously totally pure, sparkling and also radiating light.  It was not just reflecting light (like our streams), but was itself alive with shining light.  Jesus spoke to me, “the river is alive with life-giving power.  I will show you where it is flowing, and its purpose and relevance to you.”
There was nothing in the beautiful stream of the river.  Its radiant crystal waters were flowing with a life of its own, as if it somehow knew its special purpose.  Emotionally, I was being drawn to the waters.  
Jesus began walking with me over to the edge of the river.  As we approached the edge, I realized we had stepped onto very plush grass, under a line of trees, decorated underneath with flowers, and as I looked I noticed the same line of trees were on the other side of the river,  also with beautiful green grass and flowers of every color imaginable, perhaps hundreds of shades of colors.  I could also see what appeared to be the same kind of trees and flowers scattered across the lawns of all of the mansions within my view.  As I looked at the mansions sitting further behind, up the gently sloping hills, I could see the tops of trees everywhere, scattered throughout the mansion settings.  Jesus interrupted my concentration with, “All of the trees, grass and flowers in Heaven find their source of life in the river.
The river was vast as I looked across, perhaps a couple thousand feet in width.  Jesus allowed me to move a few feet in front of Him, just as we were arriving at the edge of the river.  I look down into the waters.  It was flowing with such peace, almost as if it were made of an endless depth of liquid flowing light. 
As I stared down into it, suddenly I saw my face.  It dawned on me that I had never seen my reflection in heaven before.  What I saw amazed me!  I too was radiant with the same life that existed all around me.  I thought to myself, “Wow! How magnificent I am standing here in Heaven’s glory.”  

My thoughts were suddenly interrupted by Jesus’ words, “You are here to witness the further course and purpose of the river.  Come with me.”

We began moving down the concourse.  Jesus explained to me that all of Heaven has a relationship in one fashion or other with the supply of the river.  He stated, “The river flows out of the Throne of our Father, the Almighty God, the throne itself is alive (even as our Father God), the water also alive, as it then gives life to everything existing here.”  
I felt a rush of peace and joy unlike anything I could have ever experienced on earth. It was as if at that moment, all of life stood still, allowing me an almost eternal depth of that moment and experience.  It filled me so completely with love and acceptance.  I could never desire to leave that moment and go anywhere, including back to my life on earth.  
But again, Jesus words broke through, bringing me back to my purpose there.  “The river,” Jesus said, “contains everything which exists in the Throne of Almighty God.”   Every blessing within the heart of the Father God exists in the Throne, and is therefore in the life of the river.  The river carries all that is in its source, the Throne of Almighty God.  Here in Heaven, everything is refreshed by the river and its endless supply of blessings.  All who live here drink from the streams which flow of the river in their homes.  The river also supplies the trees with its nourishment, the fruit of which supports life for Heaven’s residents.  The leaves of the trees give off a perfectly constant supply of health for the atmosphere here, in a supernatural kind of photosynthesis, assuring that health and vitality is enjoyed by all of Heaven’s inhabitants who daily breathe a perfect balance of life-giving support. 
 Psalms 46:4  “There is a river whose streams shall make glad the city of God, the holy place of the tabernacles of the Most High.”

This was what Adam experienced as he ate of the tree of life we planted in the Garden of Eden.
As Jesus was speaking, we were moving on in our journey down the river, walking along the inner edge of the concourse, never more than several feet away from the river.  As I looked down the river, glowing with immense golden light, I realized that we were coming to what appeared to be its end.  I wondered, “What will the end of this river be like?”  

As we approached the lower part of the river’s stream, Jesus began leading me away from the river towards the outer edge of the “street concourse.”  We came to steps, and began walking upwards toward what looked like a beautifully sculpted ledge, a kind of veranda, with banisters similar to what lines the balcony area of the place of my initial landing upon my arrival of each visitation.

We stepped toward the edge, and as we did, I could see the river’s end in Heaven.  But it was not the end of the river.  Instead the river was flowing over and gushing down towards Earth.  As it flowed it spread itself wider and wider until it was covering the Earth.  I was not seeing the earth as a globe, rather in a dimension allowing me to see across the earth.  I had seen Earth in this fashion in prior visits to Heaven.

This time, however, it was all about the river!  The whole earth was covered with the waters of the river.  As I looked I was drawn individually to many different scenes as the river flowed to Earth’s inhabitants.  Jesus spoke, “You are about to witness the secret to health, blessing and happiness for Earth’s inhabitants.  Watch closely,“  He said.

I saw people of all types as the river would flow to them.  First, I noticed, as the water flowed to some, it became a river within them, and became a part of who they were.  Others began radiating with the life and light of the river.  I could see as the river was flowing in them, it would splash over onto others around them, sometimes only small droplets, other times it was great splashes of water that would cover and saturate people around them.  Once the water would splash over, onto these people, they were never the same again.  Their countenances would brighten, and they would become encouraged and blessed.  Jesus said to me, “This is the gifts for edification to the church, i.e. tongues, interpretation of tongues, and prophecy in the Church.  It also references times when the Holy Spirit uses believers to personally speak blessings, as they are directed to friends and loved ones. These droplets and splashes are for refreshing and strengthening to the discouraged or those needing lifting into spiritual places.
For some, the river that was flowing into them, constantly filling them, began flowing out of them, the same river flowing out of the stream in heaven, was the river that was now flowing with a greater intensity into, through, and out of them.  The river would flow into others they came in contact with, and they too would begin to speak in tongues and rejoice. Jesus spoke, “This is what I was crying out concerning in the scripture.  ‘He that believes on me, out of his inner being shall flow rivers of living water!’  And everywhere that river flows, supernatural blessing and healing exists.  This is what is referenced in scripture as the gifts of healings, faith and miracles.”  

As the river flowed out it would approach people. I saw some when the water rushed towards them, they would allow it to engulf them, and they would lift their hands, their faces would be radiant with joy, and the river would rush into them.  Some were very sickly, or handicapped in some manner.  Suddenly they would be changed, and their health would begin to spring forth.  Some were sad and depressed over “Earth-issues,” but as the water rushed over them, their attitude would change and they would begin to rejoice and celebrate success in life.  
Others however, as the river would approach them, would step back, and move away from it.  Some would appear afraid of the river, and others would just stand and stare aimlessly as it approached them, went around them, and had no apparent affect on them.  Jesus said, “These are they who quench the Spirit and fail to receive from His power.”  

Still other believers were so busy with fleshly things, distracted and busy flirting with earthly pleasures, and sin, they did not even notice the river as it approached them, flowing around them without any effect.  Jesus said, “These are the ones who grieve the Spirit, and although my grace is extended to all, they are unable to receive from my gifts of mercy and grace.”

Suddenly my focused changed, and was drawn to a great activity of angels.  As I watched, they were flying into the river with their hands outstretched.  As they would fly out of the river, they would be holding the waters in their cupped hands.  I was spell bound as for some time I observed them. They would fly over institutions, i.e. churches, hospitals, and schools and universities, and over government institutions; over economic centers and places of commerce, over corporate centers, factories, and farming and mining entities.  As they flew across the earth, they would follow their specific assignment, flying over and dumping the water in their hands over their respective assignment.  The water would land on the institution, and immediately the institution would light up and begin to radiate life.  People rushing in and out of the institution would begin to be affected by the light and life, and would begin to also radiate in the same manner. 
 Jesus interrupted my focus of amazement, saying, “This is the way I bless society, and natural mankind with those things the Father desires to be implemented into the earth.  The Father God loves them very much even though they have not yet accepted me, and thus He blesses humanity with gifts of insight to problems, and conception of greater comforts of life.”  
Psalms 65:9-13 “You visit the earth and saturate it with water; You greatly enrich it; the river of God is full of water; You provide them with grain when You have so prepared the earth.  (10)  You water the field's furrows abundantly, You settle the ridges of it; You make the soil soft with showers, blessing the sprouting of its vegetation.  (11)  You crown the year with Your bounty and goodness, and the tracks of Your [chariot wheels] drip with fatness.  (12)  The [luxuriant] pastures in the uncultivated country drip [with moisture], and the hills gird themselves with joy.  (13)  The meadows are clothed with flocks, the valleys also are covered with grain; they shout for joy and sing together.
Jesus continued, “Every stream of learning, every invention of mankind, beginning with the earliest of modern products for the improvement of humanity, such as pasteurization of milk, and modern food methods, new insights into medicine, surgical techniques, and mental health facilities, flow out of the very Throne of Almighty God through the river, touching the lives of those He chooses to use for the advancement of mankind on the earth.”  He went on, “Because of Satan’s influence, and the blindness of the un-regenerated human spirits of lost humanity, there would be no ability at all for mankind to have the life it has now, were it not for the gifts administered from the river by the holy angels of God.  As they supply specificially assigned amounts of these living waters, the earth’s natural processes are blessed, and thus lost humanity may find blessing from Almighty God.  Otherwise, there would be no cause for any rejoicing in the earth.
I said, “So Lord Jesus, every blessing on earth comes out of the river, no matter what is involved?”  Jesus replied, “Does not the Word of God declare, ‘Every good and perfect gift comes down from the Father of light, with whom is no variableness, neither shadow of turning?”  I said, “Yes Lord, I believe that scripture to be true.”  He smiled gently, and said, “Amen!”  I replied, “Amen!”

Jesus motioned, and we began walking away from the scene in front of us.  We walked for some distance, then Jesus spoke with an earnestness about Him.  He looked into my eyes and said, “They do not understand the importance of the flowing of the river.  You must continue to preach the baptism of the Holy Spirit.  You must stress even more the need for those who have received the power from me, this power of the Holy Spirit, to yield themselves to speak in tongues, allowing the river to flow from their inner being, the syllables of which contain and carry the life of the river.  Tell them, as they do so, their minds will be illuminated for the supernatural works of God, as the gifts of revelation, power and deliverance are released into their lives, and through them to others.”
He said to me, “Explain to them that if they do not release this river, ahead of them is only parched, dry spiritual land.  Tell them that if they will yield constantly to release the river, the road ahead of them will become like the landscape I have shown you in Heaven… trees will spring up on either side of the stream they are releasing… trees with fruit for life and blessing for themselves and others, and leaves of the trees for healing and deliverance.  Tell them opportunities that would not have been, will spring forth for ministry to others for blessing, healing, with many signs and wonders.”
I said, “Lord Jesus, I will be faithful to witness of these things, and encourage them to be faithful to obey your will.”

I realized we were now approaching my entry point into Heaven, the balcony which contains the staircase upon which I travel for these visits.  As we walked toward the staircase for my departure, Jesus said, “Get ready for the next phase of your assignment as the shaking of the nations will soon reach a pivotal point and “The Day of Jehovah Tsaba will be completely fulfilled upon all who are high and lifted up, to bring them low, as I begin ushering in the glory for my Church.”  I felt such a rush of belonging to Him, I said, “I love you Jesus.”

 I was suddenly aware that I was lying on the couch, with all of the Bible study group gone, as the service had ended about 2 ½ hours earlier.
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