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	All glory belongs to God alone.
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DEDICATION

	 

	Unto the Father, 
the Giver of every perfect gift, 
whose love is our dwelling.

	And unto every heart who opens these pages
may you taste His whispers and find your life hidden in Him.
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INTRODUCTION

	 

	This book is not a book to be read quickly, but a sanctuary to be entered. Its pages are not lessons to master, but places to linger, to breathe, to be still until the voice of the Spirit becomes near. The Holy Spirit does not shout; He leans close. His counsel comes not as noise but as breath, as fragrance, as flame. To walk with Him is to learn the holy rhythm of quiet and fire, of sweetness and awe.

	This work is written to guide you into that rhythm. Each chapter unfolds one gift of the Spirit, not as doctrine to be studied, but as love to be received. Wisdom, Understanding, Counsel, Fortitude, Knowledge, Piety, and Fear of the Lord–these are not merely virtues or graces, but the very ways the Spirit gives Himself to us. Each gift is a face of His love, a fragrance of His nearness, a touch of eternity upon our frailty.

	You are not invited here to grasp, but to be grasped; not to collect thoughts, but to be drawn into Presence. If you come weary, let these pages be rest. If you come hungry, let them be bread. If you come searching, may they open as windows into the heart of God.

	Let this book be your companion in still moments–read slowly, let each word breathe, and pause where the Spirit pauses you. For in silence, the whisper becomes clear, and in the whisper, the Giver Himself is found. May every page carry you deeper into Him, until your heart says with quiet joy: All is gift. All is love. All is God.

	 

	



CHAPTER I – Wisdom


	 

	“If any of you lack wisdom, let him ask of God, that giveth to all men liberally, and upbraideth not; and it shall be given him.” 
– James 1:5

	 

	


Light’s Kiss

	
I come with empty hands, unafraid of being poor before You.
I ask, and my asking becomes a door You gladly open.
Let me be small enough to be held, quiet enough to be filled.
Bend my mind until it bows to the brightness of Your light.

	Teach me to taste You rather than merely to think of You.
Let self fade where sweetness begins, pride dry where wells open.
Wisdom is not a ladder I climb, but a lap where I rest.
Your peace, not urgency, must become the weight in my choices.

	Grant me the poverty that hungers only for manna today.
I choose the narrow because Love has walked it first.
If the path is clouded, obedience shall become my sight.
If questions remain, trust will be my native tongue.

	Let counsel rise in me like dawn, quiet and inevitable.
Purify motives until Your will tastes like joy.
Turn my preferences into altars, my plans into incense.
Whisper until consent becomes the reflex of my soul.

	The Cross will be my compass where all roads converge.
Teach my steps the humility of daily fidelities.
What You give today is enough for today’s faith.
Amen, Light of my choosing; be wisdom in my will.

	“O taste and see that the LORD is good: blessed is the man that trusteth in him.” 
– Psalm 34:8
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