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My dear friends, as usual I come bearing good
tidings as God is about to tabernacle with His
people. Now, this is good news to some and
devastating news for others as we all will be
held accountable for the condition of our hearts.

There are three feasts — the feast of Passover,
the feast of Pentecost and the feast of Taber-
nacles.

The year was 1967. The Six Day War had
ended and it seemed to be an end and a begin-
ning of something new and global. The Spirit
of God hovered over the waters of the deep and
was groaning to bring forth. God was drawing
His people back to Himself with cords of love.
If you are at all familiar with God’s love, you
know it is “you die and He lives”. It was a time
where we either ate His flesh and drank His
blood, or we turned back to the leeks and on-
ions of Egypt.

It has been 40 years of testing and trials——
manna sent by God to humble us and see if we
would endure and persevere and change our
will for His, our blood for His.  It has been
forty years of growing, changing, losing our
life and gaining His.

Well, the forty years are past and we can no
more relive them. He has blown the whistle
and is saying time is no more. “What have you

The Feast of Tabernacles
done to prepare your heart for Me to use as My
tabernacle? Are you ready to take responsibil-
ity for your life? ARE the motives of your heart
pure?? Have you allowed Him to exchange your
reasoning for His will? He is saying to all,
“Come let us reason together for your sins
which were as scarlet will be as white as snow.”

The manna from the wilderness has dried up
like the white and yolk of an egg when the
chicken is to be hatched. And God is ready to
bring forth a new heaven and a new earth in
which His righteousness dwells. Are you com-
ing meekly before a holy God or are you still
part of our old arrogant nation that is passing
away???

He is taking a nation out of a nation, a people
out of a people, a new age out of an old worn
out age. So that, my dear friends is why we are
all feeling the tremors of the earth having to
give way as He births a new heaven a new
earth and a new creation. The collapse of our
economy is but a crack in the eggshell as old
things are passing away and behold , all things
are new. Let us all pull together in meekness
with malice toward none, for it is written, “The
meek shall inherit the earth.”

Zechariah 2:13 — “So be silent, O all flesh,
before the Lord; for he is raised up out of his
holy habitation.”
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Let me remind you that the gospel of salvation is
not for certain elect individuals. It is for the entire human
race.  The Holy Spirit of God is not for the elect few. It is
for the entire human race. The Holy Spirit is free for the
asking. Salvation comes with a dear price — your life.

And so here we are finding ourselves in what appears
to be a most scary, awesome time. We see the entire world
imploding in on itself and we say, “Dear God, what have
I done that makes You so pissed off at me?” Or perhaps
you are still too arrogant to see God in this end of the age
calamity.

He is shouting from the heavens, “Flee to the
stronghold, you prisoner of hope.”

Wow, did He say we were prisoners of hope??? Why
would hope make us a prisoner??? Well, my dear friends,
hope keeps you in an illusion of the reality of what one
hopes for.

Now because our hope is an anchor that pulls us to
that which is hoped for, please, may I ask you what is
your hope????

Two bits, you hope for something that is earthy,
something that the rust and rot will devour in time. Perhaps
it is a mate, a job, a new caddie, health, or whatever.

Now, for you who are wondering why you keep
longing and longing and never coming into the reality of
heaven or a rest, it is because your anchor is pulling you
into nothing but muddy waters.

“Christ in us, the hope of glory” should be our one
and only hope. For we all have sinned and fallen short of

FLEE TO THE STRONGHOLD, YOU PRISONER OF HOPE
1 Corinthians 6:16 — For I will dwell in them and walk in them

and I will be their God and they will be my people.
the glory of God. So hope fulfilled does away with what
we call sin. Hope fulfilled brings us into heaven.

That we may be one even as He and Christ are one
is His desire and He is forcing us into a marriage
relationship with Him. He in us and us in Him.

As a bridegroom comes to take a wife, He is here
like a thief stripping us of all our false hopes, our false
dreams, our phony, fleshy life. So bon voyage, my friend.
See you at the banqueting table where His banner over us
is love. Be sure and come dressed in humility as all flesh
will be sizzled by His awesome beauty of holiness.

Now “tip of the iceberg” fringe benefits of this
marriage are — private enterprise will once more flourish
and people will be perfecting their work,  not to please a
sick government of codes, but their customers.
Competition in the market place will once more flourish.

Communities will spring up like fresh blades of grass
and we will not depend on welfare or medical care as all
service will be on the shoulders of the community.  The
government has been a bloodsucker and not a servant.

Permits and taxes will be dinosaurs as well as
prisons, for the love of money will be known as the root
of all evil and it will take its rightful place in our nation.

If you do not work you will not eat will be a normal
happening, not because it is a law, but because work will
be our saving grace.  This is but a smattering of the results
of the coming of the Lord with the governments upon
His shoulders.

Hello to all of you who continue to travel with us into a whole new way of life, where we are as
concerned and caring about one another as we are about ourselves. The knitting together has
begun and let me tell you — if the “Taste of Piecemakers” is a taste of the ingathering of God’s
people, well, I for one will shout “halleluiah”. We all were like little busy bees excited with
anticipation as we felt we were preparing a feast for a wedding as God began to gather His people
together. The feeling of oneness and communion transcended all the hullabaloo of our world
coming to an end. We were all one body, with our Lord as He seemed to make the old earth His
footstool. I pray we all become one with Him even as He and the Father are one. Then we can
proclaim that we are in word and in deed a nation under God…

God is ever ready to be our helper if we humble ourselves and ask for help. Our deep appreciation
for all of you as we, as one army, forge our way through the gates of hell.
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