
Our Hope;  

Celebrating Jesus Christ’s Resurrection !!! 
 

From a writing dated 8/12/2008:  “… Look Up, Debbie!  Look Up!  Look Up!  Gaze into My eyes on the 
Cross.  Focus on the love as you see the horror and pain.  Know there was Hope at the moment of My despair.  
You can see and sense what others do not.  You have been prepared; equipped, trained, practiced, tested and 
commissioned—other’s have not.  Debbie, you possess a desire to seek Me, to know Me, to trust and have 
faith in Me, to love Me, to have Hope and to live life more abundantly.  Other’s have not taken the time to do 
so. 

 

Far away from your imagination, evil is preparing the worst day in your nation’s history.  Step by step, the 
intensity is building.  Yet, My people continue trudging through the muck and mire unaware until it is too late.  
Just as you saw pain and sorrow in My eyes - I hung naked on the Cross; the humiliation added to a slow and 
agonizing Earthly death.   Debbie, my eyes are filled once again with pain and sorrow.  Yet, I also have Hope, 
today, as I had then, because My Father has a plan to further His Kingdom. 

 

When you find yourself slipping into the pit of despair, remember to look into My eyes and see Hope and all 
powerful Love.  Be empowered to rise above your circumstances—to transcend your own pain and SOAR. …  
Seek Me when you are lonely.  Seek Me when you feel abandoned.  Seek Me when you feel weak.  Seek Me 
when the darkness hides the light.  Seek Me anytime, from anywhere and for whatever reason.  I promise to 
never leave you nor forsake you.” 

 

From 4/2/2015:  Debbie:  “Lord this is a very specific time.  This is the week we focus on your journey to the 
Cross where you sacrificed ALL so that we not only could have eternal life with You in Heaven, but we could 
be set free from the ways of the world and its deception.  Lord, there are so many questions to ask …” 

 

His response:  “Do you know Me?  Do you know me, Debbie?  Do you really, really know Me?  Know that I 
hear your heart—yearning, almost grieving, for those you cannot help because they can’t hear.  My heart 
yearns for My  people to hear Me.  I could shout from Heaven and they can’t hear. 

 

This was not the way My people were created to be/do.  My people were created to be/do as their Creator 
created them to be/do.  My people were created to Sing for Joy.  My people were created to Dance and Praise 
their Creator.  My people were created to not only live in My Kingdom, but to be Priests and Kings in My 
Kingdom.  Where are My people?  What do they do?  My people have become captives to a system that they 
don’t understand they are captive to.   This week they will perform for one another the greatest sacrifice/gift 
given for mankind.  How many of those, just in the performance, hearts are filled with deception and they 
suffer from “dis” (Debbie adds—words like disillusionment, discouragement, disappointment, etc.)  How 
many of those who perform are filled with their addictive nature? 

 

They do not know Me.  They have not taken time to seek Me.  They do not know of My ways as described in 
My Feasts  - appointed times set aside to teach them what they do not know.  They know not of My ways.  
They know not the treasure found/discovered by the treasure hunter. You see, Debbie, they once again 
celebrate in My honor, but they do not invite the guest of honor into their hearts.   When they are stripped  of 
all they believe worthy/worthwhile and when their self nature has been scourged, they will seek Me to 
discover all I desire for them.  Until then, they are but white washed sepulchers. … The Sadducees and 
Pharisees knew of Me but did not recognize Me when I stood before them.  My people understand the sacrifice 
I made for them; they know little of the sacrifice needed to further My Kingdom; to seek Me with their whole 
Hearts, Minds, and Souls; Desire, not Duty.” 



 

 

From a writing 5/4/2019:  “… You see, Debbie, you understand I Love My People, yet the question is not if I 

love them, but do they love Me?  The world system consumes them.  The selfish self-centered life imprisons 

them.  They know little of My love for them because they are captive, but don’t even know they are indeed 

captives.  Who teaches of this captivity, Debbie?  Who teaches of the pain, sorrow, and grief of this captivity?  

They teach of My destruction coming—of Judgement—but do they ever teach of their captivity, of their 

selfish self-centered nature?  They teach of believing and having eternal life with Me in Heaven, but do they 

teach in addition to their Salvation, I came to set the captives free—for  them to live a life more 

abundant in/through Me.  Debbie, they teach of retrieving treasure on the surface; they miss the treasure that 

requires seeking the deep ways to reveal the nuggets that you seek.   It is not about perfection; it is about 

compassion and seeking the true heart of the One you love and desire and not other’s interpretations, but to 

truly know the One you say you love.  …”    

 

From 5/14/2013 (a writing for such a time as this):   “Debbie, Do you hear me?  Do you hear me, Debbie?  Do you 

really, really hear me?  Today, I am near the top of your list of all your tasks you have to complete.  Its when you 

put me at the top is when your life has order.   It is when you seek Me above everything else is when you are 

strengthened/empowered.  It is when you allow Me to fill your heart, your very being, that you are able to do 

anything; regardless of what you see as limitations.  It is My indwelling strength that enables you to overcome what 

you see as your greatest weakness.  When I am at the top of your priorities for the day; when you trust me to guide 

and lead you, then the burdens that tend to be too difficult, are lifted and you in turn are not consumed with 

heaviness.    

 

Remember, Debbie, this was not your path designed by you and chosen by you to walk.  This is the path that I have 

allowed and designed to build and mold you into the Creation that I have created you to be.  Who you have become 

is who I desired you to be.  What you see as your weakness and even your failure is by My design to work for your 

good and the good of My Kingdom.  There are days of difficulty; there are days of happiness; there are days of 

invigoration; there are days when you feel defeated. But the greatest days are the days when you put Me at the top 

of your day—when you remember how much I Love You; that I promise never to leave you nor forsake you.  And 

when the days become the most difficult, we will be together—you will never be alone to face them by yourself.” 

 

          Debbie 

* Writings— I have over 40 lbs of Legal size yellow tablet paper of handwritten writings provided to me by the Lord  through the Holy Spirit.   
 

Recipes for Living/Thriving Tips:   

Having been one who has journeyed the wilderness journey and has shared at this website much of  my experience, there is so 

much wisdom and understanding to be gained as we learn about the Celebrations/Feasts—God’s appointed times for His 

people.  And, as one who has received writings for many, many years, my heart breaks for the way, as I have been shown “the 

greatest sacrifice/gift given for mankind” has been minimized and how it breaks the heart of our Father in Heaven the way 

Christmas and Easter is celebrated by His people.   This year, let us gaze into the eyes of Jesus on the Cross and Honor, 

Thank, and Praise, and Adore our God, our Heavenly Father; God, Jesus Christ, the Son of God; and God, the Holy Spirit.  

Read John Chapters 5 through 10  Our Hope!!! 


