
          Your  
   Heavenly  

Faucet 
 

The faucet was dry. 
The faucet was  

closed. 
 

Not a drop for my thirst !!! 
 

I was lifeless. 
I was afraid. 
I was alone. 

 

I had no answers ! 
Others around me had  

no answers !! 
 

I searched for my answers  
in this world…and 

I found none!!! 



 
oh how hard I tried…. 

 

One day I gave up on my world, 
seeking the answers from  

A Higher Place 
. 
. 
. 

I stood  
at the base of  

The  
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 I drink? 



I wish to drink life and I am offered death. 
I seek wine and find only sour wine. 

Time consumes me… 
Time is in the way. 

 

Show me  
what 
 lies  

behind  
my schedules,  

my plans, my world, 
 my life 

. 

. 

. 

I seek the peace and freedom to  
see more clearly ! 

You show me that I must choose to take 
 time out of the equation  

that I might  
find 

You  
! 



…that I might find answers…. 
That I might drink  

from 

Your  
Everlasting  

Fountain 
!!!!!!!!! 

 

Thank you for hearing  
my call Lord. 

Thank you for showing me  
the way to  

Our Father 
I am saved Indeed ! 

 
Father you opened the faucet, 

Your Heavenly Faucet… 



It started as an infrequent drip ! 
You were feeding my thirst for understanding  

one word at a time, one touch at a time. 
You fed me with a spoon that  

was just the right size. 
 

Then the drip became a trickle… 
The trickle became a flow 

all coming from  

Your  
Library  

Of  
  Heaven !!! 

You Are The Perfect Teacher. 
You Are The Library ! 

 
My faucet was closed by the world around me. 

Your Hand opened the faucet Holy ! 
Beginning as a drip…then 

becoming a trickle. 



You were filling me according  
to my need that  

You Knew Perfectly ! 
 

Higher and higher still  
becomes the 

flow 
as 

You Pour Forth 

Of Your Golden  
Canter  

!!! 
 

This is achieved through the growth in my knowing 
that it is He that is the hand that opens ! 

The faucet that pours froth 

The Riches of Heaven !!!! 
 



Seeking connection with  

The Father  
that knows  

all. 
 

Seeking The Father And His Spirit  

For His Truth  
in all matters is where  

I now live. 
 

Our world truly offers no comfort, no answers ! 
 

Remove the locks that keep me  
from receiving  

Your Heavenly Flow… 
Remove the shackles ! 

 
It is my wish, my prayer that others come 

to know Who You Are ! 



The Father  
that I know… 

That  
You  

 Are  
 T 
 H 
  E 
  R 
  E 

That  

You  
Are Real 

And 
. 
. 
. 

  Living !  



It  
Is Your 

Spirit 
That Is  

The Only  
Drink  

that quenches the thirst of 
Your children 

. 

. 

. 

Let it flow oh Lord…  

Let it flow!!! 
Flow forth Life from 

Your Heavenly Faucet. 
                                 . 
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