July 22,2025

Brianna
T}wis is a word from the heart of (God, from the Father, the Son and the Spiri’c

For by my wisdom the worlds were made
For by my power, }33 my might and unc}erstanding the heavens were framed

Bg my love were you knit ’cogether in the c}ep’chs of my heart and birthed there before you

were ever called apart on this earth and in this realm(s) in which you now stand
Scck my heart and the gooc}ness thereof
Ask and E_nquire what is on my heart for thee

Ask for the dcpt%s and the %eight and width and the lcngt}w of my love for thee and you will
find it

Are there not rooms of my love for thee

Are there not many chambers ancl recesses oF my love that you have not clarecl to exP]ore

E_gcs have not seen nor ear heard neither has entered into the heart of man, the ’chings laid

up For those that love me

Did you grasp the weight of my word, or did you ignore? Foritis here very P]ainlgj ask to

comPreheﬂcl with all the saints, my love for thee.
(Pm hearing the roar of the waterfalls and got Ezekia] 432

And beholcl, the glory of the God of lsrae] came from the way of the east. His voice was like
the sound of many waters; and the earth shone with [is gloryi)
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