Prophecies for June 13, 2010
The Lord says, “You are My first love. I created you in My image, and I love you with a perfect
love. I want to be with you, to spend time with you. I want to be one with you. You are like
the bride,” says the Lord, “I have chosen you. I have called you by name. I have written your
name in the palm of my hand so that I would never forget you. I would never leave you. I will
never forsake you, for I love you with a perfect love. I desire you. Come, come, come, My
children. I desire you, to spend My time with you. Come and spend time with me moment
by moment, day by day. Oh see how they love Me, see how they love Me. If you will but
spend that time with Me, the world will see and know you are Mine. I am yours, and we belong
together. We are one. Come, My children, and show your love for Me even as I show Mine for
you.”
Yes, Jesus loves us just like the song says. When Jesus wept He wept with us. All the different
losses we’ve gone through, the trials… He’s given us that time of grieving just like He did Mary
and Martha when Lazarus died. And He cried with them. But He’s calling out to us now. He’s
saying, “Come out. Come out, Lazarus. Come out Church of the Resurrection. Take off the
grave clothes. It’s time to come out.” He’s not going to leave us. He’s allowed us to mourn.
He’s mourned with us, and He loves us. We got that word last week about ‘stop hiding’. We
just sang a song about hiding in the shadows of His love under the shadow of His wings. The
shadow of His love and the shadow of His wings is still going to be there, but He’s calling us to
come out. To come out, stop mourning – come out. Take off the grave clothes and show My
glory to this city.
What I’m hearing is a very brief one. First love isn’t first in time but first in position. First love:
We can have other loves. He wants us to love each other, to love what we do, to love our
animals. He wants us to love lots of things… the only way we can remain successful is if He’s
our first love. Even your love for your spouse is secondary to Him.
We are good enough for Him… our imperfections. But they don’t matter to Him. We can look at
those imperfections if we want, but that’s not what He sees…

