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	All glory belongs to God alone.
Soli Deo Gloria.

	 

	


DEDICATION

	 

	To the Lord, whose whisper is song,
and to every soul who longs to hear.
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INTRODUCTION

	 

	Every true song begins not with sound, but with silence. Before a single note is heard, there is a pause that holds all possibility, a stillness pregnant with the music to come. So it is with the song of the Spirit. The whispers of God rise not from noise, but from the quiet depths where His presence dwells. This book begins in that silence, not as emptiness, but as fullness concealed, waiting to be unveiled in the attentive heart.

	To enter these pages is to step into a sanctuary of listening. The Holy Spirit does not shout above the clamor of the world; He bends low and breathes softly. His voice is lighter than breath, yet it carries the weight of eternity. We are invited to lean into that whisper, to let every distraction fall away, and to discover the One who is nearer than our own breath.

	These meditations are not written to instruct your mind as much as to awaken your spirit. They are not arguments, nor explanations, but doorways. Each page offers a threshold where you may pause, breathe, and allow the living Word to draw you deeper. The Scriptures you will encounter are not citations to be studied alone, but springs of water to be drunk slowly, until their life fills your soul.

	In the journey ahead, you will walk through seven movements of the Spirit: awakening, longing, surrender, intimacy, fire, rest, and glory. Together they form a song, one that begins in silence and ends in the radiant Amen of God. Let this be more than reading. Let it be listening, beholding, and receiving.

	Welcome to the threshold. May you hear His whisper.

	 

	



CHAPTER I – The Song of Awakening


	 

	“Awake, O north wind; and come, thou south; blow upon my garden, that the spices thereof may flow out.” 
– Song of Solomon 4:16

	 

	


The First Breath

	
Before the noise, there is a breath.
Before thought awakens, there is Presence.
The Spirit hovers as at creation’s dawn,
resting over the waters of the soul.

	Something unseen begins to stir,
a trembling more delicate than morning dew,
yet carrying the weight of eternity,
a hidden pulse awakening the deep.

	It is not the soul that finds Him,
it is He who bends near in mercy,
breathing into the silence of dust,
kindling life no hand can kindle.
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