
             
                                
 
                            A One Man 

                        Army 
      In Christ the weary persevereth... 

                   In Yah’shua we are made Strong ! 
 

The Stand  
Taken 

Is 

For 
The Lord 

not us ! 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 

That which is raised above earthly things, 
That which is raised above the flesh, 

That which transcends one self, 
That which is raised Indeed 

                       RISES ! 
 

                 By The Grace of The Lord we gather, 
By The Love of The Lord we breathe, 

By The Mercy of The Lord we live and survive 
the onslaught of all that wages war against 

all good things of The Kingdom 
from within and from 

the outside. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

May the battle begin. 

May The Lord’s 

Victory 
Reign in the 

heart 
of 

the warrior that 
stands Not 

Alone 
. 

. 
. 

Amen 
           Amen 

            and Amen ! 
 
 
 



May He that wears The Robe Purple girthed 
In The Sash of Gold lead us into 

the beginning of the new 
beginning. 

 
We emerge from the day 

Victorious In Christ, In Yah’shua… 
Who shall deny Him, Who shall overcome ? 

 
How many days must we stand, 

How many hours toil, 
How many ? 

 

The day that is long is one that extends from 
now into the forevermore; wait not 

for the day as the day 
waits upon 

                                               you….Sayeth The Lord 
                                                                        of Hosts ! 

 
Who shall lay down under fear and doubt ? 

Who will cast the flag of defeat to the ground ? 
Who will pick up The Banners of 

The Lord ? 



 
    Who shall say nay at the brink? 

Who shall turn back ? 

 Who I Ask ? 

Who ? 
Is the journey worthwhile when souls are in peril ? 

Is the journey yours alone to take ? 
Is your journey guided ? 

Is it mislead ? 
 

If your soul is in peril and you are mislead, 
then who shall save the soul of he  

that is to be the warrior 
on behalf of 

souls 
? 
 
 



I ask that you teach me Rabbi…………………. what is a one man army ? 
 

A one man army is a man willing to take a stand, 
unafraid of death as he knows he 

will live life eternal ! 
 

He is a man that will turn or run ! 
He is a man that knows 

he is not the 
army ! 

 
He knows that it is the Oneness granted him 

by Me that leads him as my warrior 
of peace in the earth. 

 
He knows he is shod in sandals. 

He knows that the battle 
is waged In Spirit 

                         and not 
                                of 

                                              the flesh ! 
 

He knows that it is Love in his heart that 
overcomes the fear and worry. 

 



He has been perfected in his trust and faith. 
He knows to cast his burdens 

Unto Me ! 
He knows the distance is great 

yet it is near…he 
knows these  

things. 
 

He knows that she is also the he and that 
she is also the warrior for my 

guard knows no 
gender. 

 
He and she uplift the hopes of others that have 

become weary in the battle of faith ! 
We are the They and they 

are the We that are 

One ! 
 

They have heard and they have answered…their Yes is Yes and 

their No is No…and they know no other God ! 
                      They are One as We Are One… One ! 



they…the We that gather as they, you, she and I come together 
               as One in the knowing that the individual 

               one man armies gather to form 

       The Greater Force 

      In Me ! 
The invincible and the candle straight is well lit; 

the candle of the servant who serves 

The Servant of All ! 
They who know these things know Me 

and I Know them 
. 
. 
. 

So go forth led of My Spirit to serve 

The Good and Pleasing Will 
Of My Father  

Who Is Your Father ! 



I Say to you know waiver not and stay 
             the path that I Light for you 

. 

. 

. 

. 

. 

. 

. 
And when you become weary come to Me for rest. 

And when you know not up from down come 
To Me and I will replant your feet 

firmly upon My Ground ! 
 

give not an inch for the devil will take miles. 
give not in to that which will become 

the ashes under your feet 
as you now march 

Forward 
      . 

 . 
               . 

                          The Direction is Forward, not back ! 



 
 

Be ye shod in My Sandals 
and you will not lose your way as 

     My Feet Know The Way ! 
Your way is now My Way ! 

You know the path that is narrow and the eye of 
the needle is now a gapping hole that 

Restricts not the thread 
Refined ! 

 
 

Your question is answered 
My son and may it resonate in the hearts of 

The many that I call that are the few 

                  …AMEN ! 
                                                             I thank You Lord that You Make clear the way, 

I thank You Lord that You remove all obstacles, 
 Thank You Lord, Thank You Lord, 

Thank You Lord ! 
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