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	To the Bride,


	Your bridegroom desires to hold you and speak words of love to you.


	Open all your gates wide to Him.


	Hear Him


	See Him


	Touch Him


	Taste Him


	Smell His wonderful fragrance.


	Let Him come and rapture you.
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Intimacy


	 


	 





 Intimacy



	 


	I read the Word of God while lightly caressing my Bible. Then I saw myself caressing the white robes on His shoulder and chest. The image was so clear and vivid. His presence was so “there.” “How does it work?” I asked Him. “I live in this Word.” He replied. “The more my Word abides in you and you abide in me the more we become one.” I continued to caress Him ever so softly and lovingly. “I love it when you touch me like that.” He said. The thought made me wonder, “How can I move you like that?” “We are connected.” He answered. “You are in me and I am in you so you can move me with your heart and I can move you. I am feeling the movements of your heart towards me.” He moved His mouth close to my ear and breathed out. “Do you feel that?” He whispered. “Yes.” I responded, enjoying the closeness of His face to mine. “How can I not want to be with you like this?” I thought. “That’s why I am coming to you in this way. It moves me just as much as it moves you. I delight in you as you delight in me.” 


	 


	“Why is it that I’m only seeing you up close?” I asked. “Because I want intimacy with you.” He replied. “I want us to share our hearts.” Once again, I was in awe at the sweetness of His words and sensed His pleasure. “How can this be that the God of the universe would enjoy my caresses? How can I feel you so much when I caress my Bible?” I asked. “I have made it so. It gives me pleasure.” He answered. “Cause me to smell your fragrance.” I pleaded. “Believe that you can smell my fragrance.” He replied, smiling sweetly.


	Come Away With Me


	 


	He was on the inside of my Bible touching the palm of my hand that rested on one of its pages. While meditating on Jeremiah 17:7: “Blessed is the man that trusteth in the LORD, and whose hope the LORD is.” I agreed with it in my heart and desired to really understand its meaning. “That’s my girl!” He said. “Trust me. Hope in me.”  I understood that He wants us to look to Him, not other people. He wants intimacy with us personally. He wants us to come to Him for everything. That’s what God is supposed to do: look after us. There has to be a need for Him to fill, a weakness for Him to strengthen, a vulnerability He wants to touch with His power. He wants to fill the void in our hearts with His love. The more we believe it, the faster and easier it comes. “Breathe.” I heard Him say. I breathed in and out deeply. “That’s it. Now come to me.” He instructed. I went through my Bible to Him where He was. He seemed to be at the end of a long hallway. We embraced as I entered His open arms. “Thank you for letting me kiss you.” I said. “Don’t you see? I love kissing you too!” He smiled. We embraced again. 


	 


	Then He turned and we flew down the hallway out into a beautiful meadow overlooking a valley with a river running through it. He stopped us right at the exit. We stood, holding hands, smiling and looking at each other. Then we ran down the hill still holding hands. He leaped in the air and flew over the river, turning Himself so that He flew backwards just above the river. We flew side by side like this for a while. It was relaxing and invigorating. Then I turned towards Him and lay on top of Him as He continued flying backwards above the river. “Thank you for coming to me.” I said. “Thank you for coming to me.” He answered smiling. I hugged Him. Then I lay my head on my elbows looking around and enjoying the scenery while He continued flying.


	 


	Suddenly, He flew straight up into the sky with me in His arms. When we reached a certain height, He held my hands. Our bodies separated as He turned us around in the sky like a galaxy in outer space. Then He led me upwards. We walked through the sky like we were walking on steps but I couldn’t see any. He turned towards me and we stood face to face. Then He lifted our hands up into a dancing position, palms touching. I felt Him touch the palm of my hand that was still resting on my Bible. “Come away with me.” He said as we prepared to dance. “Yes Lord.” I replied, moving with Him while He led us round and round. “I want more of you Jesus.” I sighed, looking into His face. “You shall have more.” He beamed a huge smile. I understood that we can have as much of Him as we want.


	 


	I breathed in deeply again. “Here I am dancing with Him!” I thought to myself in my mind. “This is what He wants. This gives Him pleasure!” He twirled us up and down and round and round as we talked, laughed and smiled. “O Lord, thank you for meeting with me.” I said. “Thank you for meeting with me.” He replied. “You have chosen me. I have chosen you. I will manifest myself to those who truly desire me. Keep pressing into me. Keep seeking me and you will find me in the deeper ways that you seek. I am here for you. I want you. I desire you. I want you to come to me. Press in. Don’t give up and you shall have what you desire: oneness with me, more of me. All of it. It’s yours. Just don’t give up. I’m worth it. You know I’m worth it and you know I will not disappoint you. I am everything you have ever desired and much, much more. Pure bliss, pure joy awaits you, my love. Keep seeking me. Don’t give up. Don’t stop. For this pleases me – the seeking, the searching for me – I love this. I love the process of seeking and finding, searching and discovering, the comings and goings – you know that. You have felt it as you have spent time with me. I love searching for hearts that are true, that are truly seeking me for who I am and not what they can get from me – I hate that. It’s disgusting to me. “O wow Lord.” I responded. “Yes wow!” He answered. “It’s true, my love. I despise the unfaithful heart. Unfaithfulness is extremely distasteful to me.” He continued passionately. “Help me to be faithful Lord.” I asked. “As you come to me, I will strengthen your heart.” We continued dancing in the sky. “I can see your face so much clearer today.” I remarked. “Keep looking and you will see more.” He smiled. “I am here for you. Come to me and come and come and come. Never cease to come to me. I will always be there for you. I am the Lord who is there. Here. Right here and in your heart always and forever.” “Lord, you’re so romantic.” I breathed in deeply again as He twirled me around Himself. “O Lord. I love it when you do this.” “I know.” He answered sweetly while He strengthened His arm around my waist. “O hold me Lord!”  I sighed. He pressed me in tighter to Himself, spinning me faster. I breathed in even more deeply as I surrendered to Him again and again.


	 


	I read Jeremiah 17:8 “For he shall be as a tree planted by the waters, and that spreadeth out her roots by the river, and shall not see when heat cometh, but her leaf shall be green; and shall not be careful in the year of drought, neither shall cease from yielding fruit.” “Lord, I want to be this tree planted by the rivers of living water.” I declared. “Come to me and drink of my presence.” He replied, twirling me. I looked into His face, “O Jesus, I don’t want this to end.” I sighed, sensing the vision was coming to a close. “It doesn’t have to end.” He reassured me. “Keep coming to me. I will always be here. Always.” He smiled and gently twirled me. “O Lord you are so wonderful.” “I am.” He answered teasingly. “O Lord, you make spending time with you so wonderful.” I sighed again. “You have sought me, my love, and you have found me. No one can take that away from you except yourself. Don’t let me go. Keep pressing into me like this.” He pressed me into Himself again. “Oh!” I sighed and melted in His arms while He bent me over and kissed me. I breathed in deeply again. The palm resting on my Bible met with His as we joined our hands again in a waltz. Our foreheads touched. We looked deeply into each other’s eyes. 


	 


	Deep Intimacy


	 


	He lay beside me on my bed last night while I listened to worship music. When I saw Him, I turned to lay my head on His chest. “I love you.” I whispered, looking up at Him. He met my face with a tender kiss. “I never knew it could be this easy.” I smiled. “You have given yourself to me. You have opened your heart completely to me. You have made it easy for me to come to you. You have invited me to your bed, to deep intimacy, and so I am here, ready, waiting to go deep with you.” He replied. “O Lord, you are so romantic! Take me deeper into your love. I love you. Am I just imagining this?” I asked. “Yes.” He answered. “But I am here in your imagination. As we continue then it will be more real.” We kissed again. “Cause me to live in the kingdom.” I pleaded. “As you keep continuing with me and in me you will be living more and more in the kingdom. I am the kingdom. As you live more and more in me and with me you will be living with me in my kingdom.”  He answered. I repeated His words in my heart, “He is the kingdom. Everything in the kingdom is Him. As I live in Him, I live in the kingdom.”


	 


	“Jesus, I don’t want this to end.” I sighed. “It doesn’t have to end. Remain in me, my love, and our love will endure forever. I am love and I am eternal. We can be eternally in love forever.” He replied. “Oh, I want that Lord! Please seal me eternally in love with you forever. I love you with all my heart. Seal me.” We kissed again, and then again, and then again, ever deeper and ever more tender. I feel so loved in His arms!


	 


	“A bed represents deep intimacy of the heart.” “Show me Lord where there is deep intimacy in the Bible. “Song of Songs. That’s why most people don’t like it. It contains deep picture language. The language of the heart is images. That’s why there is so much of it in Genesis and Revelation. It is revealing my heart for you. You cannot know it unless you know my heart. My image is applied to your heart or it is not my image.” He explained. When we kissed again, I felt how much God loves to kiss and wants us to have deep intimacy with Him. He gave us our heart so we could and would give it back to Him fully.


	 


	“I want to stand before you naked and not ashamed Lord; totally open, honest, transparent. I want to cleave to you with all my being.” I slipped off my robe. He opened His robe to me when I did this, and I stood inside His robe naked and not ashamed. I understood that there is a place of intimacy inside His robes. I hugged Him and loved Him with my whole heart and being. We embraced and kissed tenderly. Then I wrapped my arms around His neck and kissed His neck softly.


	 


	I read Ecclesiastes and the Song of Songs again, seeing new things. Solomon gives his heart to other loves in Ecclesiastes, but in Song of Songs, the heart is given to the beloved. God wants us to give Him our whole heart.


	 


	Feel Me


	 


	“I am here, in you, on you, all around you. You can feel me now. I can feel you feeling me, and it excites me, it thrills me. I have longed for you to sense my presence, to be aware of me more deeply, more intensely. Rest assured I am moving within you and through you, accomplishing my will fully. I will do it. I will complete it. I will finish the work. It is mine to finish, as you are mine, my dove, my undefiled. Rest in me. Rest. Rest. I will work. I work in you to do all my pleasure.


	 


	Trust me. Focus on me. See me as I see you. My eyes are upon you. I am beholding you. My ears are open to you. Speak to me for I am listening. I am regarding your thoughts and the intents of your heart and I am delighting in your thoughts and imaginations towards me. I am with you as you imagine being with me. I am in you as you are in me.


	 


	Come. Be with me. Inhale me in your breath. Inhale me in your mind. Breathe me in like the finest perfume. I will cause my scent to cover you with my love. You will be covered with me. You will be in me, wrapped in the cloud of my love, surrounded with my pleasure and my thoughts and intents towards you.


	 


	Glean. Glean the precious gems from my word. Meditate and think deeply on everything that you read for there are secrets to be revealed to you: secrets and treasures of righteousness, glory and holiness. You are close, so close to me. You are near, so near to me. So be in me as completely as your will and thoughts will allow and I will take you deeper as you have longed for: deeper, deeper into the recesses of my mind and my heart for you; deeper still into the deepest mysteries the heart can ever hope to grasp; deeper into my heart of love for you. Yes, I have heard your longings to go deeper. You will go deeper.


	 


	Trust me. Trust me with all your heart. You are heading into deeper realms of faith that can only be reached in me and through me, always. Always keep me first in every thought, in every desire: keep me as the apple of your eye and you will be kept as the apple of my eye. Deeper child, deeper into me, this is where we are headed - deeper, deeper into the realms of the Spirit. He will take you there, in His whirlwind of grace and glory, His whirlwind of fire and holiness: deeper into the realms of my heart, my pleasures and delights; deeper into the things of the Spirit that can only be known in the depths.


	 


	Remember, you are complete in me. You are everything in me and I am everything in you. Forever my love, forever we will be together to enjoy each other in the deepest ecstasies you can possibly imagine.”


	 


	 


	Hungry and Thirsty For Him


	 


	“Lord, I’m scared that I might be missing you but at the same time I’m scared that I’ll miss my opportunity. This is too important for me not to press in. This is my way of pressing in. If it’s wrong, please forgive me and help me do it right.” I confessed to Him. “Keep looking at my face and waiting on me. I will lead you into all truth, the truth that you seek. For I have a desire for my creation to inhabit it. As long as you understand this and receive my seed and name into your heart, you will not err, my love. Follow hard after me, my Will, my Word and my Spirit and you will enter into me as I will enter you fully. Yes, my love, keep pressing into me, keep loving me with all your heart and all your strength. I am here for you and with you and in you, loving you as you are loving me.” He responded.


	 


	“O Jesus, I want to make love to you.” I sighed, hugging Him. His white puffy robes were so soft. He smiled and laughed, lifting me up above His head with His hands and spinning with me. Then He brought me to a park bench where we sat down. I curled up in His arms. “My body is so aroused by you, Jesus! I feel like I’m plugged into an electric socket and I’m permanently turned on when I’m around you!” I confessed. He hugged me and pulled me closer to Himself with His arm. Then He bent His head down and kissed me, caressing my tongue and the roof of my mouth with His tongue, arousing me even more! I opened my mouth to Him so He could enter deeper, thirsting for His movements towards me. “I am so on fire for you, Jesus.” I sighed. “This is where I want you, my love – hungry and thirsty for me. I enjoy satisfying your hunger and thirst.” He affirmed, stroking my exposed neck as I had leaned back when I opened my mouth to Him. His mouth was above mine. He kissed me deeply. I felt His tongue tickle my throat. His lips encircled mine like He was giving me CPR! I opened again to Him as wide as I was able. “I so want you in me Lord.” I sighed in my mind. O wow! Very deep kissing! When He rested His back against the park bench, I lay my head on His chest and hugged Him – such peace, love and joy! I love soaking in His virtues when I am near Him. I buried my face in His neck and kissed Him there. “I feel like I’ve missed it so many times Lord. Please forgive me.” I sighed. “The only thing that’s important is you’re with me now. You’re in my arms and I have you. I am with you, watching over you.” He assured me.


	 


	I Want You to Be More Intimate With Me


	 


	Last night I saw myself kneeling before the Lord. He sat on a chair. We held hands. “Lord, have your way in me. I surrender all to you Lord. Thank you for drawing me near to you.” I talked to Him like this for a while. Then I heard Him say: “Thank you for pressing in. You are dear to me, my love. I love how you pursue me. Keep pursuing me. I will reveal myself more and more to you. Come. Be with me and I will show you great and mighty things you know not. I am here for you. I am here in you. I want to know you now. You have forsaken all to follow me. I have not forgotten that. It will not be forgotten. I am here for you. Press into me. Press into me more. I want you to press into me more. Press into me. Press into me. Press into me. Press into me now. Hold my hands.”


	 


	I hadn’t noticed that I was no longer holding His hands. Somehow, I had gotten distracted in my thoughts. I remembered what the Lord had shown me in a previous vision about holding His hands to help me focus on Him. I held His hands again, still kneeling before Him, and looked at our hands for a while. “Holy Spirit what do I do?” I asked, wondering if there was something else, I needed to be doing. “Love Him.” He answered. “Oh” I responded. I had been concentrating so much on His hands that I hadn’t realized I had gotten tense. I relaxed my body sliding down to kiss His feet. Then I put my head on his lap and wrapped my arms around His waist. He lifted my head and put His hand on my cheek. Then He moved His hand tenderly to the back of my neck and moved my head gently towards His face. He kissed me with an intensity and firmness that I had not experienced so far. There was such a difference in His kiss. His intention caused my lungs to breathe in and out deeply and my chest to enlarge and contract in rhythm with my breath as I felt His Spirit enter into me more fully. “Press into me.” He said in my mind. I felt Him wanting me to “suck” harder like a baby reaching for a mother’s milk, in order for me to receive more of His Spirit. “I want to know you more intimately. I want you to be more intimate with me.” He said. “Help me to get there Lord.” I asked feeling very tired. I hugged Him and put my face on His heart. Then I sat down on my knees at His feet, leaned sideways and lay my arms and head to rest on one of His legs.


	 


	No Words


	 


	Jesus and I rocked back and forth in rocking chairs, side by side, holding hands. The room was softly lit and filled with wood furniture. A big oval rug covered the center floor. Shelving covered the walls, filled with books and a bed was off to the side. The curtains were drawn over the windows. “Thank you for letting me spend time with you. Help me to love you more. You deserve it. You are so worthy.” I brought His hand to my lips and kissed it. He pulled me up and spun me in a brisk waltz around the room. I understood that God likes boundaries and that this room was a sanctuary, a private place where He and I could have intimacy and be alone together. These spiritual places are constructed by Him. They are places for the heart. The sanctuary is the place of intimacy with Him where our hearts are naked and transparent before each other.


	 


	After a few quick turns we fell on the bed, laughing and kissing one another. I lay beside Him with my head on His shoulder. I understood that He enjoys these experiences of being with us. “Keep me close to your heart. I just want to be with you Lord.” I said, leaning on my elbow and looking into His face. He leaned on His elbow too. We looked at each other, smiling. He caressed my face. “You know so little about me.” He said sweetly. “Yes, but I love you.” I could tell He was deep in thought, but enjoying the peace of being with me, in love. I understood that He finds peace and rest in love. In love, everything is perfect. Lucifer didn’t love God. Worship in spirit and in truth is love – expressing true love for God from the heart. I kissed Him. “I love you so much Lord.” I smiled, looked into His eyes and buried my face in His neck. He smiled and lay back on the pillow.


	 


	“Thank you for just being with me. It’s nice to be able to have intimacy and fellowship without words to keep your attention focused on me. So many of my children cannot stay with me unless there’s talking either way.” He said. I smiled. “Thank you so much Jesus for letting me be here with you. I love you.” I replied. He smiled. I caressed His leg with my toes. He leaned on His elbow again with His face right in front of mine. I was so peaceful, smiling and enjoying His presence. “This time it’s me that wants to kiss you.” He smiled, bending His head down to kiss me. A thought came into my mind when He did this. While He was on earth, He had desires for women but He did not touch them because He was saving Himself for His bride. When He finished kissing me, I said, “Thank you.” “Your welcome.” He replied with a big smile. I understood that He created us in to have intimacy with Him in a way that the angels can’t. This life on earth is engineered to prepare us for that - to produce the bride.


	 


	His robes changed into a white shirt, jeans and boots. He got up, took my hand and led me out the door into the countryside for a walk. I realized we had been in a cozy little country home. The sun shone brightly. As we walked towards the lake ahead of us, He put His arm around my waist. It was then that I noticed I wore a white country dress. 


	 


	We sat on a bench overlooking the lake. The sun had lowered on the horizon when we got there. I knew the atmosphere around us is created by Him and changes at His desire. I could tell He had a lot of things on His mind, but I knew He just wanted us to be together, sharing our love. I knew there would be a time for everything else – an appointed time for knowledge and revelation. I put my hand on His lap and kissed His cheek. He put His arm around me and drew me near. I leaned my head on His shoulder and caressed His leg, sensing His enjoyment. I understood there is a romance to be had between Jesus and His bride if she believes it and pursues it relentlessly with all her heart.


	 


	He also imparted to my spirit that He has a family lineage and inheritance that becomes ours when we become His. He inserted Himself into the human race and therefore has a family tree and a genealogy. Every kind of human relationship is possible with Him and in heaven all those relationships are present. As the bride, when we marry Him, we marry into His family and everything He is and has becomes ours. “Thank you for sharing this with me so I can understand and know you more.” I said, feeling peace and delight in His presence with me.


	 


	Spend Time With Me


	 


	“Thank you for waking me up to you.” I said. “I want you to spend time with me. Come.” He responded, leading me by the hand down a hallway into a small room with a bed in the center. He wore white robes with a taupe colored over robe that matched the wood paneling on the walls and the pillow on the center of the bed.


	 


	He invited me to lay on top of the bed that was perfectly made with white covers. We cuddled and kissed. I knew that I was going through a similar experience as Esther and king Ahasuerus. He is spending intimate time with His bride and selecting His favorites. “You are one of my favorites, my love. You must work at staying here with me in this place by abiding in me. Come, lay with me in the intimacy of my heart of love for you. I don’t want anything or anyone to get in the way of our times of intimacy together. These are important for us as we continue to go deeper.” I curled up in His arms and lay my head on His heart.


	 


	The impression of the harlot that was purchased by Hosea came to mind. God sees us all as harlots, for we have all gone astray. Yet He loves us. I understood that He purchased me. I belong to Him. He has every right to have me, all of me, because He has paid the price for my life, but He is a true gentleman. He gives me the choice to have as much of Him as I want or none at all. There are no boundaries or limits on His end. They all come from me. “Yes Lord, I want to go all the way with you – as far as I can go – no limits, no boundaries. I love you Lord. I see you so clearly here in this room, on this bed. This vision is so real. Though I have been incredibly distracted, it has not faded.”


	 


	His clothing changed to deep, rich, vibrant colors. His vest was an iridescent, shimmering, rich teal blue. Large, deep royal blue and scarlet beads hung within a delicately crafted gold chain framework around His neck. Gold buttons with detailed engravings and a sapphire stone in the center of each stood out like flowers from His satin white puffy long-sleeved shirt. A gold crown was on His head and gold rings around His fingers. He was covered in gold ornaments. It seemed they were floating all around Him like He was wearing an invisible veil covered with jewels and presenting Himself to me as a wealthy king. He smiled as I was trying to see and describe this. 


	 


	I understood that He wants to experience me intimately, fully, inside and out – a life freely given as He freely gave Himself to me. He wants to give me the freedom to give myself to Him. He watched me, smiling, as I looked at all His jewels. “I don’t think I’ve seen you decorated with so many jewels.” I remarked in wonder. “I’m trying to impress you and capture your attention.” He teased. His eyes glittered like liquid sapphires and diamonds. “It’s working. Your eyes are the most beautiful jewels I have ever seen.” I sighed, looking deeply into His eyes. He put His hand behind my neck and kissed me tenderly. “You move me.” I sighed, feeling fire rise within me like potent liquor. Passion and desire welled up within my heart for Him. I understood this comes from Him alone. He gives it as a gift. Magic and sorcery are a counterfeit of how it is in the Spirit. The Lord is the one who allows and enables us to feel and sense everything in the Spirit at His will, pleasure and desire, whether through His word, breath, fragrance, eyes, hands, or anything He wishes to use in creation. We can only sense Him, feel Him, see Him, hear Him, taste Him, smell Him, at His discretion alone. It is a gift when He wakes us up to Him. It is a sovereign act of His will that He freely gives as He desires. As I realized how fortunate I was, the fire burned in my heart. He touched me there, smiling, as we kissed. “I have placed my fire in your heart, my love. I know you can feel it.” 


	 


	I breathed in deeply and closed my eyes while His palm remained on my heart, pushed me gently down so that I lay on my back. He put His head on my heart as if He was listening for something. “I love you Lord.” I whispered to Him in my heart. He looked up and smiled, then kissed me softly, lingering, while softly caressing my lips with His tongue. Then He wrapped His arm around me and drew me closer. I curled up into His arms and lay my head on His heart, closing my eyes and breathing in deeply. I recognized this was a special time of intimacy with Him where He was imparting and confirming specific understanding within my spirit.


	 


	The Sabbath Rest


	 


	I read Matthew 7:6: “Give not that which is holy unto the dogs, neither cast ye your pearls before swine, lest they trample them under their feet, and turn again and rend you.” “Intimacy with me is holy.” He said. “The Sabbath rest is a holy time of intimacy with me in love. I am the rest. In me you will find green pastures: places of rest, places of intimacy and communion with me. Come into my chambers, my bed, and experience intimacy with me. I desire intimacy. I desire your heart. Commune with me.”


	 


	We sat upright on a bed beside each other against the headboard. “It is in the place of intimacy that we can uncover ourselves, that we can show our ‘private parts’ - only in the context of husband and wife as I have defined it in my Word.” He put His hand on mine. I felt my whole being light up for Him. “Wow, He can do everything in me just by touching my hand!” I thought to myself. “I created man to have intimacy with me alone.” He said. “You turn me on Jesus!” I blurted as the feeling of Him moving inside of me intensified. “I know.” He smiled. “Feel my hand. Feel what is emanating from my hand.” He instructed. “Help me Jesus.” I asked feeling overwhelmed with all the wonderful sensations moving through me. “Concentrate. Focus.” He directed.


	 


	Little silver and white stars came out of our hands. They formed two large spirals going upwards and turned into flying doves that disappeared once they reached a certain height. I looked at Him smiling. “It’s so beautiful! I feel so clean and holy.” The sheets and our robes were so white. The bed itself and the walls were a dark stained wood with carved designs and patterns. The covers were blue green. “Well you wanted to be in bed with me.” He said. “I am clean. I am holy. I am white. Hold my hand.” Beautiful warm sensations moved through my being and stars came out of our hands again. “Feel my fingers.” I felt Him move in my being. He blew on the stars and little fireworks went off. 


	 


	“Breathe.” He instructed. “Imagine me entering into your body and filling your being with each breath you breathe in, for surely I am coming into you when you breathe me in and invite me into your heart, your very being. I am all the living creatures moving into your body, the birds, animals, and fish.” 


	 


	We got up on our knees and sat down on them facing each other with our hands on our lap. “Breathe.” He repeated. We lifted our hands towards each other. When our palms touched, I felt Him move in and through my being from His hands. “I feel you Jesus!” I exclaimed. He smiled. “Good.” His eyes twinkled. “Keep breathing.” “I feel your purity Jesus. You are so clean.” “This is a journey of love, my dove. Swim in my river of love.” I bowed my head down before Him. The stars that were swirling out of His hand and above us came down on me like rain into my being. Then doves came out of His hands and flew up disappearing through the ceiling. Joy and laughter filled His face.


	The Seeds of Intimacy


	I sat at His feet, my head and arms on His lap, looking into His face. I read Proverbs 3:5-7: ”Trust in the LORD with all thine heart; and lean not unto thine own understanding. In all thy ways acknowledge him, and he shall direct thy paths. Be not wise in thine own eyes: fear the LORD, and depart from evil.” “Please Lord direct my paths.” I asked. “I am.” He replied. “I am bringing you to myself.” He breathed out to me. White smoke came out of His mouth. I opened my mouth and breathed it in. I understood the smoke is praise and worship to the Lord. The thicker it is the more deep and intense the worship. He caressed my long, wavy hair while I caressed and kissed His hand. Then I lifted up my head as the smoke continued to enter my mouth from His. He leaned down and kissed my lips. The smoke moved from His mouth down my throat and into my being. Plumes of white smoke exited my body upwards. I curled up in His lap with my forehead in His neck. The white smoke continued to move from His mouth where He sat upright down into mine.


	 


	I put my hands up while I was on my bed and felt Him touch my hands. “This is pleasing to me.” He commented, referring to the smoke of our worship together as I worship Him and He worships the Father. My arms shook when He touched me. “I’m scared!” I said to Him in my mind. “Don’t be afraid.” He replied “I love you.” “But you’re so big and so strong and I am so weak and so small.” I looked into His face from where I lay. His face was right in front of me. Smoke came into my mouth from His. I exhaled smoke out to Him. We kissed. 


	 


	I was so attracted to Him. I saw the attraction of first love. Jesus is in every first love. He is the Spirit of first love. “I am the beginning and the end, the fullness of all in all, forever. I in you and with you and for you and through you and to you.”  He declared, pausing between each “and.” Our foreheads and noses touched. The smoke continued to move in and out of our mouths back and forth as we inhaled and exhaled. “Plant your seed in me.” I pleaded. “I have.” He replied. “It continues to grow as you practice intimacy with me. Come to me my bride and receive of me more fully, more deeply. Enter into the secrets of my mouth. I have secrets to be revealed in you. But first you must sit at my feet and receive of my mouth. I am for you and in you, with you and through you and coming to you in power by my Spirit. Receive the power that flows from my mouth. There is power in my mouth. Drink and be satisfied with my fullness in you.” I drank and curled up in His lap.


	 


	I read the book of Philippians and came upon 1:6, “Being confident of this very thing, that he which hath begun a good work in you will perform it until the day of Jesus Christ:” I understood that the day of Christ is an appointed time for me. “When is it Lord?” “It’s coming.” He smiled. Then I read Philippians 3:13-14: “Brethren, I count not myself to have apprehended: but this one thing I do, forgetting those things which are behind, and reaching forth unto those things which are before, I press toward the mark for the prize of the high calling of God in Christ Jesus.” “Lord help me to press into you.” “I am.” He reassured me. Then I read Php 4:23: “The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you all. Amen.” “Jesus, increase your grace in me. Empower me to be everything you created me to be.” “Dance with me.” He answered. ”I’m dancing with you in your heart my love. Come. Be with me as we dance the dance of our love.” 


	 


	I went to Revelation 3:7-12, where Jesus is speaking to the church of Philadelphia and came to one of my favorite verses: “I know thy works: behold, I have set before thee an open door, and no man can shut it: for thou hast a little strength, and hast kept my word, and hast not denied my name.” “I have opened my heart to you.” He said. I saw His heart open and on fire like a giant fireplace or furnace and felt the heat of His passions, His desire and His love for me. I kissed His hand. “Please take me deeper Lord. I want to go deeper with you.”


	 


	When Intimacy Begins


	 


	I read Proverb 23:18: “For surely there is an end; and thine expectation shall not be cut off. “and verse 23: “Buy the truth, and sell it not; also, wisdom, and instruction, and understanding.” Then Proverbs 24:14: “So shall the knowledge of wisdom be unto thy soul: when thou hast found it, then there shall be a reward, and thy expectation shall not be cut off.” I felt the Lord encouraging me to keep pressing into Him – that my desire for Him will not be cut off and I will receive the desire of my heart. 


	 


	He sat beside me and put His arms around me. I curled myself up into Him and lay my head on His heart for a while. Then I looked up at Him and He opened His mouth to me. We kissed. I was overcome with how quick and intense this was and wondered how it happened so soon in my time with Him. He impressed on my Spirit: “Our love and intimacy begins in the night while you are talking with me and your prayers with me in the morning.” We held each other’s hands. I kissed His palm and brought it to my cheek. We kissed again. I marveled at how wonderful this time is. “I know you love kissing.” He answered my thoughts. “You’re French!” He teased. I smiled from ear to ear and my face lit up. “I want to kiss you forever – one loving forever kiss! I love you Jesus with all my heart!” I took my heart out and handed it to Him. It was burning in lively purple flames on the bottom and yellow on top. “Thank you for awakening my heart to you.” I declared. We both looked at it. He put His hand under my hand that held my heart and we both smiled at each other. “I love you so!” I sighed. “I love your heart for me.” He replied looking at my heart. 


	 


	“Breathe.” He directed, as a thick white smoke came out of His mouth to mine. I breathed it in – it was heavy and thick – so different from previous times, but I received no indication of the meaning. I continued reading Proverb 24:3: “Through wisdom is an house builded; and by understanding it is established:” “Build your house in me and establish it.” I asked. “I am.” He answered. “Oh, thank you Jesus.” I continued to read, “And by knowledge shall the chambers be filled with all precious and pleasant riches. A wise man is strong; yea, a man of knowledge increaseth strength.”  Proverb 24:4-5. I understood that in the spirit we are strong when we know certain things and that He was strengthening me by causing me to understand and know Him. What a wonderful thought!


	 


	“Promise me we will dance together forever.”  I asked thinking about our times together. “I promise.” He reassured me with a beautiful smile. “Jesus, I don’t want to take my eyes off of you! Cause my heart to cry out for you!” I curled up in His chest and kissed His hands again. Then I looked up into His eyes. “I love you.” I sighed, feeling overwhelmed with His love for me. I kissed the nail marks in His hands. “Jesus, I don’t want to leave you.” I felt the time ending. “Carry me with you throughout the day.” He answered sweetly as He disappeared from my sight.


	 


	I feel God has been teaching me to depend on Him, trust and believe in Him so that we can enjoy deep intimacy. His presence has become more tangible to me as I have practiced it. I have been waiting for years for Him to give me detailed instructions about my life but now I can relax knowing that it’s more important for me to enjoy Him.


	 


	Wholly Given


	 


	I listened to soft saxophone worship and decided to imagine myself being with the Lord in a beautiful piano lounge on a date. We sat at a table. The lights were dim. We sipped drinks, talking, smiling and looking at each other. Jesus wore a beautiful suit and sleek polished black dress shoes. I don’t know what I was wearing. I couldn’t see or even imagine it because I was only thinking about Him. His suit was a midnight blue with very delicate thin elegant stripes. The fabric glittered softly like little tiny stars were woven or deeply embedded into the fabric thread. He had a white bow tie, shirt and vest that glowed softly in various shades of blue and green now and then.


	 


	He took my hand and led me into a dance. “Thank you for making you my one desire. I am the happiest girl in the world!” I whispered in His ear as we danced slowly cheek to cheek and breathed in deeply, smelling His sweet fragrance. He took my hand and held it close to His heart while pressing me into Himself with the other that was behind my back, sending waves of desire for Him through my being. A fountain appeared in the center of the dance floor. He led me to it knowing that I wanted to admire it. The fountain was like a well of living water bubbling out of the top of an island of rocks about ten feet high and cascading down through tropical plants to a circular pond below. He turned and twirled me around it so I could see it and then went back to a soft slow dance on the dance floor bending me back over His arm and kissing my neck. “You’re so romantic.” I said with huge smile. “I give you all of me.” I added. “I know. I already know. I can see your heart. That’s why I’m here. I wouldn’t be here if you hadn’t. This kind of intimacy is only reserved for those whose hearts are wholly given to me. You have given me your whole heart. I give myself wholly to you, my love. Let us enjoy each other. Let us enjoy our intimacy.”


	 


	He twirled me on the dance floor. His eyes lit up like liquid blue and white crystal gemstones. We sat on circular lounge sofa in front of the fountain. I watched the soft lights flickering in the water, leaned into Him and relaxed my head on His chest. He put His arms around me. “It’s so beautiful Lord.” I sighed. A glass appeared on the table in front of us. “Do you want the cup or do you want to drink from my mouth?” He asked. I knew that He already knew what my answer would be. I moved towards His lips and drank the wine of His mouth. It had a tangy, warm, rich flavor. I felt pleasurable sensations bubbling through me as I drank. “You make me feel so good.” I sighed, looking into His beautiful blue eyes.


	 


	Remember those intoxicating feelings when you first fall in love? This is how the bride feels when she is with Him. He gives her butterflies and beautiful warm sensations throughout her being similar to alcohol but much cleaner and sweeter. He makes it His priority to make sure she is full of Him, full of His love for her. She feels Him in her being, moving in waves of immense pleasure. He makes her feel good inside all the time. She feels His love permeating her being. She is in love, filled with passion and desire for Him. And He keeps filling her with this passion and desire for Him continually, like a never ending fountain, an overflowing well of living water, bubbling over continually (like a never ending bottle of champagne). She has the pleasure and the intimacy of His company, unlimited, as often as much as she wills. He is unlimited all the time for her and gives her all her desire continually. It is a never ending bliss. She will be in pure bliss forever with Him. He will personally ensure it and take care of her personally. She is His prize, His delight, His pleasure. “Drink my love. Drink as much as you wish. I am here for you.” He whispered softly in into my spirit. “Jesus I am in such bliss. I am so totally satisfied and fulfilled in you. Thank you so much for satisfying and fulfilling all my desires so completely.” I said, thinking of Psalm 23. “I shall not want because I am fully satisfied.” I thought to myself. Truly in Him are joys and pleasures ever more.


	 




 


	 


	 


	 


	 


	 


	 


	2 
Love


	 


	 


	 


	 


	 


	 




I Created You to Love Me


	 


	“I want to fulfill the purpose for which you created me Lord.” I asked. “I created you to love me.” He replied. ”Are you content with that?” “Yes Lord.” I answered. “Then love me. Love me with all your heart, your mind, your strength and everything that is within you. Love me with every breath you take. Love me with all your passion, zeal and desire. Let me feel your love moving from your heart to mine. Woo me, as a lover woos his love, as a bridegroom woos His bride. Make me the center of everything you think and do and say. Make me your one desire, always, all the time. For this is my desire. I am yours and you are mine. Come to me with all your desire and I will satisfy you.” “Help me focus all my desire on you Lord.” I asked.
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