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    "I've transformed my sermons into book form. Please note that we've refined the content for clarity and a smoother reading experience. We trust you'll find it engaging."
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   We’re going to talk about divine relationships. I believe that God brings people together in the realm of the Spirit. How many of you believe that? Have you ever met someone and it felt like a divine encounter?

It’s like, "Wow, who are you?" Praise God! Sometimes, you meet one person, and they introduce you to someone else, and then to another, and it feels like a supernatural chain of meetings.

I believe these are divine relationships—God-ordained connections. How many of you have experienced a God moment? Come on, hallelujah! You’re already on fire—hallelujah!

I love God moments. They make me smile because I can sense something special is happening. Sometimes, when I meet someone, I know right away it’s a divine connection. I might not know exactly why, but I know it’s good. Some of you I met months ago, some years ago—hallelujah—and it was a God time.

Often, when these divine relationships form, the people who introduced you may no longer be around, but the ones you were meant to connect with are still here. That’s a message for someone here—hallelujah!

If you had told me that one of my greatest supporters today would be that lady back there, I would have thought you were crazy. She used to just pop into our revivals every now and then with her big group of kids, worship joyfully, and then leave with a huge smile. I never really got to know her, but she became one of the most hungry and desperate people for God’s presence. She’s even gotten lost in cities trying to find us! Hallelujah! But God brings these divine relationships into our lives, and sometimes, they are life-saving.

How many of you believe that? I can’t count how many times a divine encounter has saved my life. Recently, I added a memorial page on my website, dedicated to my first pastor, Dennis Goodell of International Miracle Ministries, who passed away in 2006. He walked in great miracles, even after losing his leg in Vietnam.

I created that memorial because I found his obituary, and it felt so inadequate. It mentioned that he served in the military and was a minister, but that was it. This man saw people get out of wheelchairs; he ministered all over the world. He had goiters disappear in his hand—come on! He walked in a supernatural realm that few others did, and his ministry touched some of the largest churches in the world. He earned a Purple Heart and saved many men in Vietnam, even after losing his leg. Doctors said he’d never walk again, yet he ministered for 25 years under God’s anointing. None of that was in his obituary. I wasn’t even invited to his funeral and didn’t know he’d passed until afterward. I had been one of his most faithful workers for over 10 years. If I had been at that funeral and heard that obituary, I probably would have caused a scene because it wasn’t good enough.

They even listed him as a member of a Methodist church, just because his funeral was held there. There’s nothing wrong with being Methodist, as long as they believe in miracles—hallelujah! I’m sharing this because this man was a divine encounter in my life. I backslid for a few months years ago, when I was very young. During those three months, I was completely lost, indulging in drinking and drugs. But God chased me down, and long story short, saved me again.

And He did it through Dennis Goodell. This man invited me into his home, sat me down in his office, and talked to me as a friend. Within 15 minutes, he led me back to the Lord. If it weren’t for him, I probably wouldn’t be standing before you today.

One of God’s wonderful assurances is His promise to release special blessings and anointing to those who are willing to dwell in unity. I believe we’re supposed to have a fraternal affection in the body of Christ. How many of you think of the word "fraternal" as something related to God? When we hear "fraternal," we often think of college fraternities, but I believe many college groups have more of a fraternal bond than many in the body of Christ. They stand in the gap for each other, they’ll lie, cheat, and do anything for each other—come on, you know what I mean.

College friends are faithful to their group. Meanwhile, in the church, we often don’t even like each other. Instead of being fraternal, we’re more external—come on! If we disagree, we just cut people off. "They’re not right, they’re not right." But God wants that word, "fraternal," to resonate in our hearts.

I didn’t like it at first when God put it on my heart. I thought of frat parties and college stuff. But God showed me that the meaning of that word is what we need in the church. Let’s look at Psalms. Praise God—I forgot to write down the verse, but it’s in Psalms—hallelujah! Praise God.

You know, people don’t edit my sermons, they edit my books—hallelujah! Thank you, Lord. Hallelujah. Psalms 133:1 says, “It is like the precious oil upon the head, coming down upon the beard, even Aaron’s beard, coming down upon the edge of his robes. It is like the dew of Hermon, coming down upon the mountains of Zion. For there the Lord commanded the blessing, life forever.”

Our enemy constantly triggers false alarms to keep us in unrest. How many of you have ever been stirred up by a false alarm? Have you ever been lying in bed at night, and one of those smoke alarms starts chirping because its battery is low?

At first, you think it’s nothing, but then it keeps chirping. If you have a big house, like I used to, you have lots of those alarms. So you get up, pull the battery out of one, and go back to bed—chirp. You get up, find another one, and pull that battery out—chirp. By the third one, you’re ready to blow the house up!

Come on, I know some of you are like me—when you’re tired, those little chirps are the most annoying sound in the world. And after you finally pull all the batteries out and go back to bed, you start worrying, "What if there’s a fire?" Come on!

Then you get up and put all the batteries back in. What did you just do? Wasted your time over one little battery. The enemy will do the same in our lives—stir us up over little things. How many of you have ever been upset about something small, something insignificant?

Now, I understand that some things may seem big, even if they're actually small in the grand scheme of things. We need to get our minds focused on the Lord at all times, and when we do that, we’re okay. But how many of you know it's hard to stay focused when there are distractions everywhere?

I’ve noticed that women often respond to warnings, like those from vehicles, a bit differently than men. And I don’t mean any offense by this, so please don’t get upset. Some women might see an oil light come on and think of it like a yellow traffic light—like they still have some time to deal with it.

I remember a time when I noticed my engine light flash briefly. The Lord told me to get the car checked, but I reasoned with myself that since the light blinked and then went off, it meant the car had fixed itself. But when the light came on and stayed on, I knew I needed to act. Unfortunately, I waited too long, and the engine ended up needing major repairs. Thankfully, God helped me through that situation, and I was able to get a new engine for free. But the lesson was clear: I ignored the warning.

The reason I’m bringing up all these different things is that, while they may not seem directly related, they actually are. We’re living in difficult and trying times, and we can navigate them much more effectively if we have divine relationships with others. It’s easier to face challenges when you have a group of people supporting you.

When I went through a dramatic change recently, some of you know about it, having hundreds of people behind me made all the difference. No matter how big the mountain was, I felt like I could conquer it. But when you're alone, those mountains feel much more daunting because you don’t have that cushion of support. I call that cushion people—divine relationships with others who will pray for you, support you, and stand by you.

The enemy loves to stir up things in our hearts that damage these relationships. Much of what we depend on for life today is linked to our relationships, and as we move into the future, our survival will increasingly depend on our willingness to form godly alliances—friendships we can trust. But how many know it’s hard to find trustworthy friends in the Christian world, friends who won’t gossip or betray your trust?

Communication and trust are the foundation of any alliance or divine relationship. When these are present, the church flourishes. But if you have an issue with someone, the Bible instructs us to go directly to them—not to talk about them behind their back. Sadly, many people just want to confront others to tell them off, but that doesn’t solve anything.
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