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FOREWORD


LIZ WRIGHT


As the vision of Heaven’s Throne Room opened up before me, I watched as thousands upon thousands of the great multitude began to cry out in one accord, “It is FINISHED, it is FINISHED!”    Their powerful declaration thundered through my spirit and began to move out to touch the Body of Christ worldwide!


Understanding was released to me that the message of the Gospel in its purest form will be understood again, in our generation.    THE MESSAGE OF THE CROSS is coming back centre-stage and with it, the power to live from Golgotha’s finished work, enabling us to experience the ‘new creation reality.’


We will fully understand the glorious reality of the Mystical Union, Christ IN us.    The very core of our nature and strength becoming the uncreated substance of God Himself.    


As Jesus hung on the cross He entered into covenant with us.    Crying out, ‘It is Finished’, the Aramaic word he used was ‘Hallah’, which means ‘Bride’, ‘the one I have cut covenant with.’    As His Holy Spirit then poured into those made new by His blood, His ‘Hallah’ became a living being!    A people made in His exact likeness, perfected in holiness, reflecting his beauty, glory and power, united in the ‘Mystical Union’ to love and transform a world lost in darkness.


As Julie shares with us in this powerful book, a Bridal Company is emerging in the earth, awakened to the reality of who we really are in Christ:    a people living from the place of IT IS FINISHED, tasting the inner freedom and joy that the early church knew.    


Through the account of her extraordinary journey with God, she testifies to the truth that with each encounter, because of our one-ness with the indwelling Spirit of God, we see with unveiled faces the truth of who we really are.    We are made in the exact likeness of God and have been given power to completely align with the Truth that sets us free!    


Julie and I have done life together for 15 years.    She is one of the greatest treasures of my life.    Our friendship is a gift from Heaven, as we’ve laughed and cried through the many seasons, with one thing as our primary focus: knowing Jesus and learning how to live life abiding in Him.


I have the privilege of knowing first-hand that every word in this book is true.    It is the testimony of Jesus as He has enfolded Julie in His love, activating her into her highest calling: to walk as His Bride!


There is therefore an invitation to you right now, to enter in, to go deeper.    To see who you really are and live in the freedom that is yours in Christ.    No matter what you are going through, Jesus is reaching out to you and inviting you to take hold of his hand.    He wants to show you how to live as His New Creation, the Second Eve, clothed in the Mantle of Purity!





Liz Wright, Co-Founder and Senior Director


The Bridal Company




INTRODUCTION


Just one day after returning to live in England, on October 23rd 2002, I received a word from a Prophet, Johnny Foote1, at the Houses of Parliament, London.    For the previous four years I had been living in San Jose, California, serving in ministry with Ed Silvoso and Harvest Evangelism when God placed a sovereign call on my life to the destiny of my home nation.    Within 24 hours of coming home, this man of God spoke many wonderful things directly into my life, confirming Father’s intention to restore England’s broken gates and walls, to revive our people and our land.    He also prophesied that I would write:


“Sister, one of the things you are going to begin doing is writing out.    Writing out liberty. Go ahead, get the paper, get the pen, get it going, because He is going to give you the ink and it is going to be fulfilled.    The ministry is come and it is upon you, for the Lord’s anointing is upon you. It is not refreshing the Body, many are there to refresh, but the Lord says, “I have called you by appointment, to stand with Me.    There are days of standing, days of coming into My House and as you come and stand in your position with Me, now write.    As you write, you will write in detail, of what is key and what is not key.     I have trained you and I have schooled you to write out liberty, even unto the nations.    You shall declare for Me, you shall know the heart of my heart and this shall be the writing of that, of the Lamb. You shall write for Me, you shall declare, for the detail is the heart of my heart.”


Even though I was born again as a 9 year-old girl and God had graciously filled my life with rich blessings and experiences in His Presence, the prophetic word I have just shared with you contained a promise so deep, to know the heart of the Lamb, that I treasured it very deeply in my heart.    The wondrous promise of love and deep fellowship with Jesus became a ‘life word’ that sustained me through many challenging years that followed.    I literally read and re-read the prophetic word hundreds of times, feeling the love of Jesus reaching out, helping me to rest, to lay my head upon His breast as John did and in time, this led to an invitation that went deeper still…


There is joy in my heart to release this first book and my prayer as we walk through these pages together, reading the words I’m writing from my heart, is that there will be an impartation from the Holy Spirit and you will be touched deep in your heart by the King.    Whether you have known God for decades or just for a short time, there is an invitation for you, to begin a new journey that will take you deep into the very depths of His Presence.    


God promised me that I would stand in my position beside Him and then release the details, of what is key and what is not key and it is my testimony that even though I am anointed as a prophetic strategist in intercession, the greatest key of all is to pursue one thing and one thing alone: a personal and loving relationship with Jesus.    


Your desire, love and appreciation for Him as a Person will release into your life all of the love that is in Him, providing you with the power you need to achieve breakthrough in every single area of life!    Jesus is the key and it is His heartbeat to reveal Himself and make Himself known to those who love Him:


“The person who has My commands and keeps them is the one who [really] loves Me; and whoever loves Me will be loved by My Father and I too will love him and will show [reveal and manifest] Myself to him.    [I will let Myself be clearly seen by him and make Myself real to him.]”    John 14:21


Notes


1    Johnny Foote, Flame of Fire International, Pensacola, Florida




ROOTS


Where does the power come from, to experience the reality of who Jesus is and then live for Him?


My family discovered the answer to this question in the late 1960’s as my father received a promotion that would move us from our coastal home in Sunderland to farming country in North Yorkshire.    Young and full of dreams, my parents embraced this new beginning never thinking for a moment that they were about to encounter the power of the Holy Spirit in their lives!


As their home stubbornly refused to sell, Dad began his new job anyway, arriving one day at Hollybush Farm near Thirsk to sell some agricultural oils.    Greeted at the door by the farmer, Jim Wilkinson, business was soon completed but something much more important began to unfold as Jim, the leader of a small fellowship of Christians meeting at the farm, gave my Dad a word of knowledge, “Your house will be sold by the end of the week” he said, extending an invitation to come anytime to the weekly meetings being held at Hollybush House.    Driving away Dad laughed to himself, “How could he know our house will sell?” and more uncomfortably for him, he pondered “How could he know anything about me and my faith?”


As the week drew to a close, Dad returned to Sunderland to find that indeed, the house was sold.    Within weeks his little family took up residence much further away from those north-east roots than they had planned for, settling in the market town of Northallerton, just 5 miles from Hollybush Farm.    God has a way of getting us exactly where He wants us to be.


My Mum, Margaret, had been soundly born again at 14 in a mission to an impoverished council estate in the heart of Sunderland and Dad had a Christian upbringing, attending church all of his life.    As they took up Jim Wilkinson’s offer however and attended their first ‘fellowship’ meeting at Hollybush House, neither of them were prepared for the impact of the vibrant praise, the strange language people were using, the powerful prayers and preaching that seemed to grip their hearts in a way they had never known.        This was not church as they knew it, there was an intensity about the way these people related to God and not knowing how to respond, unable to find any familiar ground on which to stand, they walked out.


What did these people have that they did not they wondered? The zeal and enthusiasm for God that they had witnessed in the meeting only seemed to highlight the absence of such a fire in their own hearts and it was very provoking, particularly for my Mum.    Dad was less interested.    Within days however, they were drawn in a manner that could not be explained, to go back to the farm and so began their attendance at Hollybush Christian Fellowship.2    
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