YOU!"

Heavenly

Faucet

The faucet was Arg.
The faucet was

closed.
Not a droP for my thirst 1!

| was lifeless.
| was afraid.

] was BIOHC.

l had no answers !
Othcrs around me had

no answers !

] searched for my answers
in this world...and

| found nonelll



oh how hard | tried....

Onc day l gave up on my worlci,

secking the answers from

A Highcr Flace

l stood
at the base of

T he

Mountain

asking...
Where is life?
Where Is haPPiness’?

There is no evidence of it around me !

What does all of

this mean?

From where shall | drink?



| wish to drink life and | am offered death.

| seek wine and find onlg sour wine.
] ime consumes me...

Timeisin the way.
Show me

what
lies
behind
my schedules,
my Plans, my world,
my life

l seeck the peace and freedom to
see more clearlg !
You show me that I must choose to take
time out of the equatior\
that | might
find

You

!



.that] might find answers....
T hat| might drink

FI"O m

Your
Ever]asting

" ountain

HI]IIIH

oooooooo

Thank you for hearing
my call | ord.

Thank you for showing me
the way to

Our Father

| am saved Jndeed!

Fathcr you oPcncd the Faucet,
Your Heavenly Faucct...



lt started as an imcrecluent driP I
You were Fceding my thirst for unolerstanoling

one word at a time, one touch at a time.
You fed me with a spoon that
wasjust the rigl‘nt size.

Thenthe driP became a trickle...
T he trickle became a flow

all coming from

Heaven !l

You Arc The Ferpect Teacher.
You Are T he Librarg !

Mﬂ faucet was closed bg the world around me.
Your [Hand opened the faucet Hol I
P Y
Beginning as a drip...then

becoming a trickle.



You were Fi”ing me according

to my need ’chat

You K new FerFectly !

Higher and higlﬁcr still

becomes the
flow

as

You Four ]:orth

OFf Your (Golden
Ca nter

T his is achieved througl‘» the growtl‘» in my knowing
that it is [ e that is the hand that opens !
The faucet that pours froth

T he Riches of [Heaven 1!



SCeking connection with

T[’we I ather

that imows

all.

Sceking The Father And [His Spirit

or [Jis | ruth

in all matters is where

l now live.
Our world trulg offers no comgor’c, no answers !

Removc the locks that kecP me

from recciving

Your Hcaven]y 1F]ow...

Remove the shackles !

[tis my wish, my prayer that others come

to know Who YOU Are !



T[’we I ather

that ] know...

That
You

Are




| etitHow!l



