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Come, For I am Desperate for You

For God so loved the world, he gave his only begotten Son; that whosoever should
believe in him should not parish, but should have everlasting life, saith Spirit of Grace.
For I say unto you that the antiphonal praise of heaven repeats back to you in chorus that
I'm desperate for you, saith the Spirit of Grace. For my love reached out over the ages to
redeem mankind and if there is anything that I have desired from the very beginning of
creation, it was fellowship with that which I had created for I of my own self determined
in my own counsel a place within my heart that only you could fulfill, saith the Spirit of
Grace; and I am desperate for my body. I am desperate for my body to seek me in these
last days that I may come and fill every void, saith the Spirit of Grace. That I may come
and make you that glorious church without spot and without wrinkle, saith the Spirit of
Grace. Let your desperation grow. Seek me that hunger maybe nurtured inside of you and
that there will be no end or resistance inside of you that will give an end to where you
will go to find my presence and my anointing on your life. Find yourself desperate for
me; to find yourself desperate for me is to find that place in intimacy and separation. This
I know you've heard time and time again and this will always be presented to every
group. For some will receive and they will raise up in the last days a generation of
Joshua’s; A generation of those who will stand up and will not allow the distractions of
this world to take away from their call and for their first call. I am desperate for you,
saith the Spirit of Grace. Come unto me; let me woo you as a lover into a place into a
room of intimacy. Let me woo you into a place where you love me more than anything
else in this world: above children, above wife, above husband, above houses, above
lands, above all things that there is no contest. I desire a place of no contest. I desire a
place of no contest, saith the Spirit of Grace. I desire that upon your waking thought that
you're thinking of how to go into me. I desire upon your last thought upon your pillow
that you're desiring and thought is upon how to go into me. I will help you with these
things; come unto me, saith the Spirit of Grace. Come for I am desperate for you.


