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Jesus CumisT.

What is the way out, is there an end?
My heart is full of doubt, peace please send!
Finances falling, crashing, the world is destructing within!

I confess my transgressions, Jesus where do | turn?

The fires of hell seem to grow hotter, its heat searing burn.

LORD is there a way through heaven’s gates?

Will you soon return to smash.this world of hate?

In an instant a voice thunders out of the tempest flame.

My child | know your name, how you endured emdless pain. ' .

I was crucified that you might be fee, for | am Jésus with y@@ir key.

I lead the blind, | heal the sicKan®'set ca free. . ‘ o«
My precious child | founded this WorlcNOSoresyou We’born. » i
I love you with precious love that no o‘e can earmt . . ' -

I love you endlessly and though yeur hear’zrﬁ | loveyyou still.

Peace | give my friends for love for brokenearts L mend.

I am coming soon, my precious love, for | knoew my friends.

I am the sower of seed, as you planted, | make the fruits grow.

In my grip | hold the chains to the Devil’s abode his time ends in woe.

Understand | created you warm in love after the image of my own.

I heal broken hearts they mend | make flesh where hearts were stone.

Your trials of scorching pain, sleepless nights in a perpetual game.

You may think | have forgotten, but on my hands tatooed is your name.

I know the world was once ended with a powerful flood.

| see through the muck and the mud, in my name Jesus is power in the blood.

Ime Is up the world is mine, for I am the prince of peace.
You were tried and tested in fires like Guidian’s fleece.
Out of pain and unceasing without end | am familiar with your hurt.

I know there are limits to the intense flames in which you were burnt.
With peace | come to set you free, for | am Jesus with your key.
Every eye in heaven and earth will know the truth and see.
Though nailed upon a wooden tree, there is power in the blood.
I am the way the truth the life and in me I love.

Wait paitently my friends | will return to heal lives that are ruin.
Your Father in Heaven | am coming soon.

AMEN...
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