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			Preface

			Every book has a beginning, but some beginnings stretch far beyond the page. This work did not begin with pen and paper, nor even with thought and prayer, but with the living voice of God speaking through His servant. The message you now hold in your hands was first a word proclaimed, a burden carried, a flame lit in the heart of Pastor Xutene Wanakaija. It was born in the secret place of communion, in the labor of intercession, in the fire of the Spirit. What you read here is not theory but testimony, not concept but call—a call to the people of God to return to the simplicity of devotion and the power of His presence.

			At the heart of this message is the assurance of Jesus to His disciples: *Fear not, little flock, for it is your Father’s good pleasure to give you the Kingdom.* In these words lies both comfort and commission. Comfort, because the Father delights in His children and secures them with His love. Commission, because the Kingdom entrusted to us is not for hiding but for carrying, not for preserving but for proclaiming. This book is a journey through that comfort and that commission, guiding us chapter by chapter into the depths of what it means to be the little flock of Christ.

			As you read, you will notice the path unfolds like a pilgrimage. It begins with identity—knowing we are chosen before time, secured by grace, called to nearness. It continues with consecration—walking in reverence, embracing the Cross, offering ourselves as covenant by sacrifice. It leads to formation—Christ being shaped within us, communion being sustained, love enduring in a cooling age. And it culminates in mission—the little flock carrying the testimony of Jesus into the world, through old roads and new fields, until the house is filled with glory.

			This is not a book of complicated systems or lofty arguments. Its style is meditative, its flow prayerful, its aim transformational. It seeks not only to inform the mind but to stir the heart, to awaken longing, to lead the reader into encounter with Christ Himself. It is written in the hope that, as you turn these pages, you will sense the fragrance of His presence and hear the gentle voice of the Shepherd calling you closer.

			Watchman Nee once said, *God’s intention is not that we should work for Him, but that He should work through us.* That is the spirit of this book. Each chapter is an invitation to yield, to rest, to trust, to let the Spirit govern and Christ be formed within. The glory of God does not rest upon the many but upon the surrendered. The testimony of the Church is not in numbers but in life. The beauty of the Kingdom is revealed not in grandeur but in simplicity and power.

			Dear reader, approach these pages as you would approach an altar. Come not only to observe but to offer, not only to understand but to be transformed. Read slowly, prayerfully, with Scripture open and heart attentive. Let each word become a mirror for your soul and a window into His heart. For this is not merely a book about the little flock; it is a call to become part of it, to embody its testimony, to share in its mission.

			May the Spirit of God breathe upon these words as you read. May He kindle in you a holy reverence, a deep love, a clear sky of communion. May He form Christ within you and send you into the fields white for harvest. And may the Father’s delight—the gift of the Kingdom to His little flock—become your anchor, your joy, and your destiny.

			To Him be the glory.

		

		
		

		
		

		
		

	
		

		
			Introduction — Fear Not, Little Flock

			Have you ever felt the weight of being small in a world that prizes the large, the loud, the powerful? There are moments when the soul trembles, when the voices around us insist that greatness is found in numbers, influence, and noise. Yet the whisper of the Shepherd comes gently into that trembling: *Fear not, little flock, for it is your Father’s good pleasure to give you the Kingdom.* These words break like morning light into the shadows of doubt, reminding us that God’s measure is never the measure of men. His pleasure rests not in the multitude but in the faithful, not in the crowd but in the consecrated few.

			In every generation, God has chosen to entrust His testimony to a remnant. The desert wanderings of Israel, the days of Elijah, the quiet years of the early Church, all bear witness to this mystery. When many turn aside, when love grows cold, when truth is mocked and despised, God raises a little flock who will not bow to the idols of the hour. Their strength is not in themselves but in the One who calls them by name and keeps them near His heart. They walk a narrow path, yet it is a path luminous with His presence.

			This introduction is not a mere beginning, but an invitation. It asks you, dear reader, to journey into the heart of God’s purpose, to see that the Cross is not only the place of forgiveness but the doorway into a new life where Christ rules without rival. It calls you to lift your eyes beyond your weakness, to trust that the Spirit delights to dwell in vessels of clay, and to believe that the Father has chosen you for such a time as this.

			There is a sacred joy in knowing that God has taken delight in giving His Kingdom to those who seem insignificant in the world’s eyes. The Levites, who lived nearest to the sanctuary, were not chosen for their might but for their nearness. They bore the holy things, they carried the testimony, they served unseen yet vital roles. In them we glimpse the pattern of what it means to be part of the little flock: to be near the Lord, to carry His heart, to serve with joy whether or not the world notices.

			The Spirit is leading the Church into a new day, where digital fields open wide before us, vast as the oceans, swift as the wind. Boats once carried the gospel across seas, now unseen signals carry it across continents in moments. But the mandate remains unchanged: Christ crucified, Christ risen, Christ in you the hope of glory. The smallness of the flock does not hinder the greatness of the mission. On the contrary, it magnifies the truth that this Kingdom is not of man’s making but of God’s sovereign grace.

			It is natural to feel inadequate, to sense how frail we are, and to wonder if such weakness can really bear the weight of heaven’s calling. Yet God delights in using what is weak, for His strength is made perfect in our frailty. As Watchman Nee once wrote, “The Spirit does not help the strong to be stronger, but enables the weak to be strong.” It is in the acknowledgment of our littleness that we discover the abundance of His sufficiency.

			The world around us urges us to strive for more—more recognition, more security, more assurance of control. But the Lord calls us to simplicity, to trust, to daily bread, to His peace that surpasses understanding. This peace does not come from the absence of storms but from the presence of the Shepherd. To the little flock He says, Do not be anxious for your life, what you will eat or drink, or what you will wear, for your Father knows what you need. To seek first His Kingdom is to find rest in His care.

			In this book you will be led step by step through the journey of the little flock: chosen, consecrated, filled with the Spirit, sent into the harvest. Each chapter is not a lecture but an unfolding, a stream of living water meant to refresh, to stir, and to lead you deeper into the mystery of Christ. As Andrew Murray reminded the Church, “God does not merely give strength, He is our strength.” To know this truth is to cease from striving and to learn the rest of faith.

			The little flock does not walk alone. Across nations, across cultures, across centuries, there have always been those who cling to the testimony of Jesus. We are part of their company. Though scattered, we are gathered in His Spirit, and together we bear witness that the Kingdom has come and is coming. The house will be filled with glory, not because we are many, but because God is faithful. He has bound Himself by covenant, and He will not fail.

			Let these pages draw you not into the noise of religion but into the stillness of communion. Let them remind you that the Spirit longs to govern every hidden place of the heart, to clear the sky of clouds so that fellowship may be unbroken, to form Christ in you until His life flows out unhindered. This is not theory, it is reality for all who yield.

			So as you read, allow the questions to linger: Will I give Him my all? Will I let the Cross cut deep into self? Will I permit the Spirit to reign without rival? Will I embrace my place in this little flock, content that the Father’s pleasure is enough? These are not heavy burdens, they are invitations into freedom, into joy, into eternal purpose.

			The Father delights to give you the Kingdom. Not someday, but now. Not in part, but in fullness. Lift your heart to Him. Receive the gift. Enter the journey with humility and faith. The Shepherd walks before you, His rod and staff comfort you, and His promise will not fail.

			*“What I tell you in the dark, speak in the light.”* — Matthew 10:27

		

		
		

		
		

		
		

		
		

	
		

		
			Chosen Before Time

			Have you ever paused to wonder why you are here, why your heart has been awakened to God when so many around you still walk in the shadows of indifference? There is a mystery woven into your very existence that does not begin with your decision to believe, nor with your resolve to walk faithfully. It begins before time itself, in the eternal counsel of God who knew you, loved you, and set you apart for His purpose. The Scriptures remind us, *He chose us in Him before the foundation of the world, that we should be holy and blameless before Him in love* (Ephesians 1:4). This truth is not meant to stir debate but to steady the heart with awe and gratitude.

			When Jesus spoke of the little flock, He was not speaking of a random gathering of spiritual wanderers. He spoke of those whom the Father delighted to give into His hand, men and women chosen not for their might or wisdom, but for His pleasure and purpose. To know that God saw you before you could ever seek Him, that He loved you before you could return His love, is to enter a rest that no storm can disturb. Here lies the foundation of our identity: we are not self-made, we are God-formed, God-called, God-kept.

			The enemy often whispers that you are forgotten, overlooked, insignificant. But heaven’s record declares otherwise. Your name is written not with ink that fades but in the Lamb’s book of life, inscribed by grace itself. This divine choosing is not arrogance, it is humility, for who could boast in being loved before their birth, chosen without merit, kept by mercy? As Watchman Nee wrote, *Our rest lies not in what we are or what we do, but in what God is and what He has done.* To stand on this truth is to silence the voices of fear that insist you must prove your worth.

			The story of God’s people has always been marked by this mystery of election. Israel was the least among the nations, yet God’s heart set upon them to reveal His covenant love. Gideon’s three hundred were reduced from thousands so that victory would be clearly of the Lord. The disciples were fishermen, tax collectors, zealots—hardly the kind to shape history—yet they were the ones to whom Jesus entrusted the gospel of the Kingdom. Again and again the pattern resounds: God chooses the weak to shame the strong, the foolish to confound the wise, the little flock to inherit the Kingdom.

			Perhaps you have felt the loneliness of being different, of sensing a holy call that others do not understand. The path of the chosen is often narrow, for it is shaped by the Cross. To be chosen is to be consecrated, set apart from common use for the Lord’s delight. This setting apart is not meant to isolate but to anchor you in a new identity. You are not defined by the culture’s measure of success but by the Father’s eternal decree of love. And when this reality takes root in the heart, it produces a deep security that neither failure nor criticism can uproot.

			Consider the Levites, singled out from the tribes of Israel to serve in the sanctuary. They did not inherit land, for the Lord Himself was their portion. Their nearness to the holy things was both privilege and cost. In them we see a shadow of our calling in Christ, to be those who live close to the presence of God, who find our inheritance not in possessions but in communion with Him. To be chosen is to belong, not primarily to a task, but to a Person—to Christ the High Priest who receives us as His own.

			There is also the gentle but sobering truth that being chosen does not exempt us from trial. On the contrary, it often invites it. Israel was chosen yet tested in the wilderness. The apostles were chosen yet faced persecution and martyrdom. Jesus Himself, the Beloved Son, walked the way of the Cross. To be chosen is to be entrusted with the testimony of Jesus, and that testimony carries the fragrance of sacrifice. Yet even in trial, the assurance of divine choice steadies the heart: nothing touches us outside the Father’s permission, and everything He allows is woven into His eternal purpose.

			When doubts arise, it is vital to return to the witness of the Spirit within. For the Spirit Himself bears witness with our spirit that we are children of God. This inner assurance is not the product of feelings that come and go but the deep echo of eternity within. Have you heard it, that quiet persuasion that says, *You are Mine*? It comes not in the thunder but in the still small voice, not in frenzy but in communion. This is the seal of being chosen: not a certificate hung on the wall but the Spirit’s continual testimony in the heart.

			

			Andrew Murray once wrote, *Humility is simply the sense of entire dependence on God.* If election is anything, it is the school of humility, for it teaches us that our very salvation is gift, that every breath is sustained by mercy, that every step of faith is enabled by grace. This is the soil where gratitude grows. To wake each morning and remember, *I am here because God wanted me here,* is to rise with joy even when circumstances are heavy.

			Beloved, the journey ahead in these pages will unfold many aspects of what it means to belong to the little flock, to carry the testimony of Jesus in our time. But we must begin here, at the fountainhead: the eternal choice of God. If we do not know we are chosen, we will stumble at every shadow. If we do not know we are loved before we could love, we will exhaust ourselves trying to earn what has already been given. If we do not rest in the Father’s good pleasure, we will live as servants rather than sons, as anxious workers rather than beloved children.

			Let this chapter draw you into a place of settled confidence. You are not an accident. You are not forgotten. You are not one among the crowd, lost in the mass of humanity. You are chosen before time, consecrated for His delight, held in His hand. Allow this truth to reshape the way you see yourself, the way you face tomorrow, the way you interpret both trial and triumph. For if the Father has delighted to give you the Kingdom, then the only fitting response is to receive it with thanksgiving, to walk in it with faith, and to share it with joy.

			

			Here, at the threshold of the journey, pause and breathe in the wonder. Before you could call Him Father, He called you child. Before you could lift your eyes to heaven, His gaze was upon you. Before you could whisper a prayer, His heart was already speaking your name. Chosen, beloved, kept—this is who you are in Christ. Let it be enough. Let it be everything. And let it be the song that steadies your steps as we walk together through the chapters ahead.
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