
January 19, 2024 

I am in Winston-Salem, N. Carolina 

Dawn Bray Friday morning before Academy 
1 am 
Feeling the burning and power 
 
Heard: 
My presence is upon you burning one 
My power is coming to rest on you 
The weight of my glory 
Who can withstand the weight of my glory? Those who are oil and fire My burning ones  
 
Thought of 
Malachi 3:2 who can endure… 
Refiner’s fire 
 
8am 
An elder 
 
The fire, the fire 
The glory and the fire 
The power 
The power 
In the glory and the fire 
 
It is not know by man 
the power of the fire and the glory in My hand I am about to release it across the land Moses, 
Joshua, Jericho too experienced My glory, took off their shoes I am coming I am coming Like 
a cloud that brings rain Moving faster Moving faster Will you jump on the train The train of 
My robe It fills the temple The burning, the presence It really is simple I AM the ground wire 
I AM the fire I AM the power That you desire Healing and miracles Raising the dead Do 
you really believe I will do what I said Then come jump aboard my burning flame Together we 
will ride My glory train   
 


