FROM DEATH TO LIFE

A personal testimony of victory

Psalm 118:17-21: “I shall not die! But I shall live and relate the deeds of Elohim. Elohim has chastened me exceedingly, but He did not let me die. Open to me the gates of righteousness and I will enter them and thank Elohim. This is the gate of Yahuweh—the righteous shall enter through it. I thank You for You have answered me and become my salvation”.   

Psalm 116:7-9: “Return to your rest O my soul, for Yahuweh has treated you well! For You [Yahuweh] have delivered my soul from death, my eyes from tears, and my feet from stumbling”.  

Psalm 68:19-20: “Blessed be Yahuweh! Day by day He bears our burden--the El of our deliverance! And, to the Master Yahuweh belong escapes from death”. 

Psalm 40:1-5: “I waited--I waited for Yahuweh! And He inclined to me and heard my cry. He drew me out of the pit of destruction, out of the miry clay, and He set my feet upon a rock. He established my steps. Then He put a new song in my mouth--praise to our Elohim. Many shall see and fear and put their trust in Yahuweh! Blessed is the man who has made Yahuweh his trust…O Yahuweh my Elohim, many are the wonders which you have done, and your purposes towards us--there is no one to compare with You…” 

Philippians 1:6: “…being fully persuaded of this, that He who began a good work in you, shall perfect it until the day of Yahushua Messiah.”

I Thessalonians 5:23-24: “And the Elohim of peace Himself set you completely apart, and your entire spirit and soul and body be preserved blameless at the coming of our Master Yahushua Messiah. He who has called you is faithful--Who will also do it”. 

Psalm 138:8: “He will perfect that which concerns me. O Yahuweh, Your kindness is everlasting! …”

His word to me recently: “What I began, I will complete”. 

He is the One who brings to perfection and blamelessness to those that submit to Him totally and allow His Spirit to do it.

II Corinthians 4:6-7, 10-11, 16-5:11a: “For Elohim who said `Let light shine out of darkness’ is the One who has shone in our hearts for the enlightening of the knowledge of the esteem of Elohim in the face of Yahushua Messiah. And we have this treasure in earthen vessels so that the excellency of the power might 
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be of Elohim, and not of us…always bearing about in the body the dying of the Master Yahushua, that the life of Yahushua might also be manifested in our body. For we, the living, are always delivered to death for the sake of Yahushua, that the life of Yahushua might be manifested in our mortal flesh…Therefore, we do not lose heart but even if our outward man is perishing, our inner man is being renewed day by day. For this slight momentary pressure is working for us a far more exceeding and everlasting weight of esteem, for what is seen passes away, but what is not seen is everlasting. For we know that if the tent of our earthly house is destroyed, we have a building from Elohim--a house not made with hands, everlasting in the heavens. For indeed in this we groan, longing to put on our dwelling that is from heaven, so that, having put it on, we shall not be found naked. For indeed, we who are in this tent [the succah of our body] groan, being burdened, not because we wish to put it off, but to put on the other, so that what is to die might be swallowed up by life. Now He who has prepared us for this same purpose is Elohim who has given us His Spirit as a pledge of what is to come. Therefore, being always of good courage--knowing that while we are at home in the body we are absent from the Master—we walk by faith and not by sight. We are of good courage and are well pleased rather to be absent from the body and to be present with the Master. So, we also make it our aim to be well-pleasing to Him, whether being at home, or being away from home. For we all have to appear before the judgment seat of Messiah, in order for each one to receive according to what he has done in the body, whether good or evil. Knowing, therefore, the fear of Yahuweh, we persuade men…”  

Philippians 1:20: “…according to my earnest expectation and my hope, that in nothing I shall be ashamed, but that with all boldness, as always, so also Messiah shall be magnified in my body, whether by life, or by death”.  

The above Scriptures could not speak more clearly of what happened to me the night of December 25th 2010, and even more so regarding the day of January 4th 2011.

Here begins my current story. Going back to the night of December 24th, as evening came on and I went to sleep, I kept waking with the realization that something was very wrong with my body. I felt sickly all over, dizzy, disoriented, the preverbal “sense of doom” sensation. I praised Yahuweh and committed myself to Him. The next morning I felt very bad all over, but as the day progressed I felt much better.

On the night of the 25th, I went to bed, only to awaken while having a heart attack. I had severe indigestion, as I’ve had at night on and off for the last four years. In the middle of the night, I awoke to incredible indigestion, and my heart muscle in severe spasm, the left arm was numb, pain shooting at the pulse point 
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inside the elbow and just above it in the arm and into the shoulder, it was hard 

to breathe. I was dizzy, disoriented, and panicked at what was happening. I called out for Abba’s help. After a while the spasm subsided but the pain in my heart and left arm and shoulder continued for days. It left me very weak and feeble. I sensed I was going in and out of other dimensions, for I kept seeing things moving all around me, but not of this dimension. The pain, numbness, and weakness comes and goes. For two days afterwards I did research online, sitting up on my bed, as to what happened to me. I found out the details of a “classic” heart attack matched what happened to me. 

My fourth vertebrae, connected to nerves that run to the pulmonary area, was out of place, pinching the nerve running to the arms and left shoulder making them numb, and then put the heart muscle into spasm. I had panic attacks in the 1990s that made my heart beat so hard that it made my shirt visibly rise and fall. In 1992, I was in Trier, Germany, near the very cathedral that supposedly houses the robe of “Christ”, built by Emperor Constantine, and used by Hitler as a reason to kill Jews. I was in an ancient dungeon where prisoners were kept to be thrown to the lions, including believers. It was drizzling rain, which made it all the more dismal. I made the mistake of saying to myself: “I wonder if the spirits that were there then are still here”. Immediately I went into such a panic attack that my legs became like rubber, and my heart pounded so hard it was pushing my shirt out. My son came running back down the hill and quickly rebuked the spirits, and the attack stopped immediately and I was quickly OK.

But, this attack on December 25th left me totally weakened and very feeble for 

several days. I could not think very well. I was disoriented a lot. It was similar to my near death from malaria (1997/northern Tanzania) and my mind shut down totally, but the mind of my spirit took over. Through it all, from the start, I’ve had overwhelming peace and joy! I have been almost giddy with joy. In Middle and High school, if I was hurting in the school nurse’s office, lying on a cot, and someone was hurting next to me, I would shed tears—His love and joy would overwhelm me, and I would reached out to them to minister to them in His love.  I remember being in hard labor with my fourth child, and the doctor was late. I was talking to the nurses, telling them jokes, laughing, and enjoying life to the fullest, as if I had no pain.  

When the body, and the mind (soul realm) shuts down, and the re-born spirit is allowed to be free to control everything, then the nature of Messiah manifests, and peace, joy, love, compassion, kindness, gentleness, wisdom, faith, self-control, and all those lovely attributes come to the surface and rule our thoughts and our speech. (Galatians 5:22-24) This is why in I Peter 4:1-2, he says that believers who suffer in the flesh have ceased from sin.

After that, I was wise to cancel my January trips to Central and South America. Friends in Central America have helped me so much to do what I could not do 
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myself—packing up my things to send to me. I praise Abba for precious friends who have helped me so much in so many ways.

Psalm 118:6-8: “Yahuweh is with me, I have no fear…Yahuweh is with me through my helpers, therefore I can face my foes. It is better to take refuge in Yahuweh that to rely on man”. (from the Tehillim)

People often ask: “Why don’t you go to the doctor?” I just shake my head. My relationship with Abba is so tight-knit--I do nothing unless He tells me what to do. If He ever said to go to a doctor, I’d be shocked, but I know His voice—and 

would know that He would have some good purpose in it. But, unless my Abba speaks clearly as to what I am to do, I don’t do it. I am stubborn in a good way! I don’t give in to pressures from people who live out of their soul (logic, reason, emotions). Abba demands simple child-like faith and trust from us. This is active inter-relationship with a known dear friend. I am learning more and more of His nature and thinking every day. He holds my life in His hands. I belong to Him!

These experiences have caused me to know Him more than ever, fear Him more than ever, and finally soberly realize that the timing I’ve been writing about since 2007 is very, very real!  I live what I write. He makes me! (smile) I am a very honest person. I have no hidden agendas or selfish ambitions. But, I am a private person, because He says I have to be. 

I have had so much JOY -- I STILL DO! I still have some chest aching and left arm/shoulder aching. I still have problems with the pinched nerves making my arms numb--the vertebrae slips around. Abba instructed me to use ice to stop the spasm, which helped a lot. A good friend sent me special therapeutic grade essential oils to enhance circulation, which came with instruction that described exactly what happened to me--confirming that I, indeed, had a heart attack, and Abba rescued me. I had/have many praying for me, which was/is a great blessing! 

Abba has been showing me things I needed to see, and allowing me to learn what I needed to learn. I praise Him for the clear mind of the spirit, which operates when the soul’s mind in the brain falters. It is nice now to be strong enough to be less feeble. 

Yet, all the while, my peace and joy level never let up--it just increased. Like when I was dying of malaria in a small concrete house in northern Tanzania – I was so happy through it all. I had the whole congregation fasting and praying for me, but I was comforting them. I felt Abba’s Presence over me all the time. I could not think of my own name, yet in my spirit I could communicate, and even preached three meetings, propped up with pillows, without my mind working. I heard the Spirit speak in my spirit, and I repeated what He said, and the translator translated it. Later I asked Him why He did not heal me. I’ve had so many healing miracles, and miracles of all types, I’m a spoiled brat. He answered: “I wanted you to know that you could go through that with just My 
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Presence, so that you would know that I can take you through the tribulation with just My Presence to the coming of My Son”.  Oh Abba… 

In my 20s and 30s had horrible migraine headaches. One night I was suffering from one, lying in the dark in my room. I heard my son commanding the Devil off of me. All of a sudden, I felt 6-7 long needle-like claws pull out of the top of my head, and warmth flooded my body from head to toe, the pain left, and I’ve never had another migraine since. Abba is so good. 

Then there was the time, back in the late 1980s, when I was in excruciating pain in my back. I told Abba that I would love to trust Him for my healing, but “to be frank--You’re too slow”. I turned to go get some pain medicine, and as I did, immediately I felt hot heat hit my lower back and slowly travel up my spine to my neck, and as it traveled upwards, the pain was gone totally. I stood in that living room numb with fear, and said over and over: “I’m sorry Sir”. That began my trusting Him for all sorts of miracles to do with my body.

One day, early 1990s, I was suffering from a vertebrae that was out of place in my back, pinching a nerve in my left eye. The pain was making me sick. I had not been to a doctor in years, but I called out to Abba and said: “Holy Spirit, if you don’t something quick, I’m going to have to go to the emergency room”. I saw an opaque man’s hand coming towards my left eye. The hand passed through my head, and as it did, the pain was completely gone.  So, when I say I’m a spoiled brat, these are just a few examples of His healing love.

Friends, when it comes down to it, and all hell breaks out, we’d better know how to live in His Presence, and live out of the mind of our re-born spirit!  We’d better know Him, and know Him well enough so that He knows us!

His Presence is our hiding place--His talit over us. It is there that we hear from Him, and He can guide us by His Spirit. We must submit to Him, allowing Him to remove all things that are not of Him, and allowing Him to change us into the character of Messiah. All “self” has to be put down. We’re entering an extreme life and death world – and things will never be “as usual” again!   

So, through it all, I have no fear of death. My Abba holds my life in His hands. But, I fear Him, Who holds my life by His power! I say to Him: “Into Your hands I commit my spirit”. He’s already shown me my future, and I hang onto that! 

Now: JANUARY 4TH: About 9:30 AM, I took my pocket calendar into the sitting area and began looking at dates to return to Israel, for I had awakened with this 

desire in my heart. I put down April 30th, after Passover to the end of June. But, immediately He spoke to me: “THAT’S TOO LATE”. I remembered I had felt to go in mid-April, stay in Jerusalem for Passover, then go to the north around the 1st of May. 

About 10:00 AM, the all-too-familiar knife-like intense pain began striking 
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my right hipbone to my naval, concentrating on the organs in between, particularly the appendix area. I have suffered with this on and off since July of 2009. At times the pain lasts from 5-9 hours. I’ve had it hit me in the airports, just before going through immigration and customs, even putting me on the floor of the airport for hours. It is a pain that is excruciating--worse than natural childbirth, which I’ve been through, so I know. 

I have looked on line at every possible cause of it. Nothing lines up. The closest is appendicitis. But, that never lined up totally. I thought it was kidney stones at first, but that did not totally line up. But, one thing I did know, and I won’t go into details here, it began and continued in a pattern of witchcraft/voodoo.

I almost died in France from witchcraft in July of 2008. But, this attack on my vital organs, traumatizing them with severe pain--well, I can relate in both cases with the birds. However, from July 2009 up before January 4th, 2011, the pain never was life threatening. It always eventually went away--leaving me very weak, but able to continue on. 

On January 4th, it began as usual--fast, like a knife inserted into me. I thought it was a matter of enduring through it for a few hours, and then going on. So, I laid on my bed to endure it. It was about 10:30 by now.

But, things began happening that were different. My heart began pounding strongly. I became very cold; I couldn’t get warm. I felt like my med-low blood pressure was dropping. I could not move my body except with great effort and extreme pain, concentrated in the appendix area inside the right hipbone. I needed things that were around me, but I couldn’t make my body move to even reach something a foot away. It was like my body had turned to heavy stone.

I felt different. I knew Abba’s Presence was with me. I had peace. I was not afraid. But, I talked to Him about what He had shown me of my future on Yom Teruah, and about what He had said earlier about my going to Israel. I remembered His promise after He healed me miraculously of malaria.  

For many years during the 1990s, I had severe chest pains, left arm pains, and my spirit left my body several times. One night I went before Yahushua and came back. My husband was with me. The next morning, without my saying anything, my husband asked me: “Did something happen last night? I felt like I was with Jesus.”

So, all through these experiences, and His healing me of migraines, and all sorts of other painful things, He has never left my side!  So I’ve had no fear. 

But, on January 4th, as I lay there alone in the house, with the pain, and then the new things happening, I knew something deadly serious was occurring. I repented of sin. I pledged to fear Him more. I again confessed that I only wanted to eat of the tree of life, and pass through the gate into the Garden. I submitted to Him totally, saying that no matter what He decided to do with me, I just wanted to be with Him in eternity.  
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I had not felt nausea to do with the pain before. I had read that with appendicitis (rupture of the appendix) there was nausea and vomiting. But, I was becoming nauseous. I knew I had not eaten since 7:30 that morning, and then, very little. I felt hungry. I was in such pain, but I fixed some soup, and ate about a cup of it. The extreme indigestion that comes with the heart attack so fiercely, which I’ve had for at least 4 years, not knowing what it was, came on me and consumed my whole stomach area. I became very nauseas and in about ten minutes threw up all the soup, as if it went down and went up--my stomach had rejected it. After that, I began feeling very strange. I’m a stubborn person. I pulled the computer, which was by me in bed, close to me, and with one finger began searching symptoms of appendicitis. According to all I read, I had classic appendicitis. An article told what would happen if the appendix ruptured and how long a person would have to live if they did not get immediate help. 

Very soon, my heart began pounding like I was having a panic attack, but I wasn’t--I was in perfect peace.  The feeling of death came all over me. I had known this before, so it was not my imagination. About 4:45 I developed all the symptoms of a burst appendix. I just lay in bed in peace, telling Abba that whatever He chose to do with me was all right with me. I did a lot of repenting. I was prepared all my life for whatever was His will. 

I could not move. I was very cold. The pain was horrible. But, I had peace. I knew His Presence was over me. I awaited His decision. I trusted Him implicitly. About 5:45 I heard Him speak to me softly: “You will not die”.

The death angel had come, but Abba stayed his hand. I deserved to die because of my sin, but He had trained me since childhood for what I am to do in the near future, and I just rested in His mercy. “He who began a good work in me would complete it ‘til the day of Messiah Yahushua”. I said to Him: “You are Elohim, and I am not. I relinquish all control over my own life to You”.  At that statement, I could imagine that He rejoiced greatly! I actually felt His joy! It was my final statement of submission. 

Then… All of a sudden I felt warmth go through my body, like in my stories above to do with my back and the migraine headache healing. The pain instantly left. My heart calmed down. The indigestion stopped. I could get out of bed with little effort, like before. I was healed! It was a miracle! 

My strength returned, and with it came a passion to return to Israel--particularly Jerusalem--that was overwhelming!  Today, I put a laminated map of Israel on the wall across from my bed so I could look at “home”. 

I knew I had to eat something. Abba reminded me of the Greek yogurt, and I ate a little of that, very slowly. No problem… Then He reminded me of when I was having a nervous breakdown and I craved briny homemade dill pickles at my grandmother’s house. After eating one pickle I had strength to get up and felt good. I had no briny pickles the night of January 4th. So, He talked me through it--apple cider vinegar and salt. Then my son-in-law had cooked some lean beef. 
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I remember how lean beef stopped another weakness problem before, so I ate a few bites. My stomach was fine, but I did not overload it. 

On January 6th, I found out that there was a partial solar eclipse over Europe, 

Africa, and the Middle East on January 4th. The solar eclipse, according to ancient 

Jewish thinking means a sword over the world, whereas a lunar eclipse means a sword over Israel. The solar eclipse could be seen clearly over Israel.

Then I began gathering articles about the birds and fish in Arkansas and Louisiana, then in other parts of the world. Please know: We’ve been assaulted by pulse waves since the 1940s at least, probably before that. The TV sends assaulting “sound of silence” pulse waves, that have the ability to hypnotize and scramble a person’s ability to think. [Refer to the documented article: “Beware of Digital TV” to learn about these waves that caused the US forces to overwhelm Saddam Hussein’s forces without a fight]

It is most amazing that they say the birds in Arkansas died: “…from stress-induced cardiac arrest” and in an update, from: "…multiple blunt trauma to their vital organs”. This sounds familiar to me …  

We know that the chem-trails have come out of the realm of speculation and into the realm of public disclosure--they’re real. We know that governments, like the American government, have been spraying their people with chemicals for years for experimental purposes. Biological and chemical warfare experiments have been done on the American people, the Russian and Ukrainian people, and people in other countries of world power, for a long time, as well as experiments with diseases in America and in third world nations. People and wildlife are no more than guinea pigs in a giant laboratory of the new world government.

The main target for extinction, after old people, infirmed people, mentally challenged people, and third world poor people, are the religious Jews, and Torah-guarding believers--those that actually practice the Word or Yahuweh and worship Him. (Daniel 7:21, 25 and Revelation 13:7)

Revelation January 7th: The morning of January 7th was a time of death and new life--the 7 (conclusion) became an 8 (new beginning). Within an hour my daughter’s good friend lost her 20-year old son to cancer. My daughter had stood with her friend for his healing for a long time, but as she entered the hospice room where he was, on the morning of the 7th, she found that the young man had just died. As she was with her friend, she got the call that the baby they were adopting was on its way out into the world. She got to the hospital just after the baby’s birth. The birth mother was a drug addict, and both the mother and the baby tested positive for cocaine and crack cocaine. She had also taken a sedative before the birth, and the baby could hardly breathe. But, one miracle after the other has happened. For the beginning, miracles began happening, showing the magnificence of Abba, and His tender compassion. 
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Today is the 9th of January, and the adoption has been finalized miraculously early. The baby is coming along well, and now has passed from a death situation to life, from not being wanted to being loved. Isn’t this what our Abba loves to do--take us from death to life, from being unloved and unwanted to being loved and wanted!  Oh how wonderful it is to know Him!
During the time these things were happening, between 9:30 and noon on January 7th, I was in the Presence of Abba Yahuweh, and He revealed to me what really happened the day of January 4th, not just to me, but how it affected all of His set-apart ones.

I want to share some of it with you, since He spoke almost continually regarding many matters that morning. He puts us through the fire to test us. I knew it was a test--both experiences were tests. Would I whine? Would I complain? Would I rail on Him for not doing what I thought He should do (a life long problem with me)?  Would I rest in trusting Him? Would I be quiet and in peace? Would I finally realize that He is Elohim and I am not?  Or, would I fall apart and lose faith? (Deuteronomy 8:2-6) He tests us to know what is really in us—so that we can know ourselves. He tests us to discipline us (Hebrews 12:1-11). Deuteronomy 8:5: “Thus, you shall know in your heart, that as a man disciplines his son, so Yahuweh your Elohim disciplines you”.  

January 7th AM:

Abba said to me: “Life as usual does not exist for the set-apart ones anymore! Life exists as usual for the lost and dying”.

Either we humble ourselves under the mighty hand of Yahuweh (I Peter 5:5-9), or He will have to humble us Himself. “He resists the proud but gives favor to the humble”.  

“The fear of Yahuweh is to HATE evil”. (Proverbs 8:13a) Evil repulses the set-apart, pure of heart, righteous! Yahushua said to His Abba about His disciples: (John 17:14-16) “I have given them Your Word and the world hated them because they are not of the world, as I am not of the world. I do not pray that You should take them out of the world [sorry pre-trib. rapture fans], but that You keep them from the wicked one. They are not of the world, as I am not of the world”. (Italics mine)

Revelation 22:11: “…he who is righteous, let him be more righteous. He who is set-apart, let him be more set-apart”. 

But, something is happening! A powerful phenomenon is taking place! It is 100% Spirit led and orchestrated!  

I am hearing about it from those I know are set-apart pure (single-focused) people--personal friends, people whose lives I’ve known for years. This is happening to me, so I understand. It is a recent phenomenon that I’ve heard of since this last Yom Teruah (September 11, 2010). 

The Spirit is bringing all of the sin, all of the patterns of destruction that have 

Page 9

caused our lives to turn from His safety and receive blows from the Devil, to the surface--exposing them, opening up our understanding of what has caused all of our problems, which happened usually as we opened doors for the enemy to come in! Abba is making us look at ourselves full in the face to see the ugly, nasty, vile, depraved wicked heart that has ruled us and caused all of our hurts and grief. We better not point fingers at anyone else but ourselves—it is time for rock-bottom honesty. Humility means being logically honest about ourselves—both regarding our sin, and regarding His great love for us in saving us.  

Jeremiah 17: 9: “The heart is deceitful above all things, and desperately wicked, and who can know it?” 

The Spirit can know it, and He alone can expose the truth to us about our true self. The word “heart” in Scripture is “psyche” (Greek), “leb” (Hebrew)--the feelings, the intellect, the will--in other words, the flesh-driven soul linked to the sin-prone nature! He is exposing to us our “soul”--filled with rebellion and all sorts of wickedness against Him. Now the Spirit is coming to those of pure heart with a heavenly surgical instrument to open up the putrefied wounds within us, and to clean out all that defiles us—spirit, soul and body.  If we submit to this processing we can go forward, otherwise, we’re finished!

I praise Abba that the few friends and two daughters who have told me of this process going on in them, say that THEY WELCOME it!  The Spirit’s working is proof positive that we have been chosen to be His in these last days, and to finish our course that He set for us before the foundation of the world.

I Peter 1:1-2: “Kepha, an emissary of Yahushua Messiah to the chosen strangers of the dispersion [those of the House of Israel, dispersed in the nations, who had come to faith in Yahushua--remember Matthew 10:5-6; 15:24]…chosen according to the foreknowledge of Elohim the Father, 

set-apart by the Spirit unto obedience and by the sprinkling of the blood of Yahushua Messiah…favor and peace be increased in you…” (Italics mine)

Ephesians 1:3-4: “Blessed be the Elohim and Father of our Master Yahushua Messiah, who has blessed us with every spiritual blessing in heavenly place in Messiah, even as He chose us in Him before the foundation of the world, that we should be set-apart and blameless before Him in love”.  

He spoke to me recently, and reminded me in my near-death experiences: “WHAT I BEGAN, I WILL COMPLETE!” He is now beginning the completing process!

Those that submit to the Spirit’s working will be changed into His image and likeness, and walk in His nature! We have entered the final processing of the remnant that will overcome and endure to the end. It is the final processing of all of us that will live with Him forever in the Kingdom!  
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He also spoke to me regarding the majority of His children: “My children are entangled in the world’s web. Many have gone on to observe My Torah, but they are still entangled in the tentacles of the great whore. They do not know they are entangled, and thus, as the python (Apollyon) crushes them, most will succumb.” 

In 1973, Abba gave me a mandate to deliver His people from the web of the 

world system by His love flowing through me. He said that only His pure love had the power to deliver anyone!  Oh how true! 

He is calling us to repentance! I have poured out so much warning since 2001, and many have thought I was rude, harsh, cruel, judgmental, critical and unloving. Yet the opposite was true. It is His love that tells us the truth, so that we might be free! Truth demands change, and oftentimes to rescue us, He has to be bluntly hard so that we will change for the better. 

In conclusion, I give the seven separations that happen in the lives of the set-apart ones that will continue on into the Kingdom. We are now at #6. For me, this separation came January 4th. 

We are in the time of the final separation unto Him, before translation with no death, or death and resurrection, to new life in His Kingdom!  

1) Abba’s initial choosing and separation of those He foreknew from the foundation of the world, writing them into His Book of Life

2) Separation at the time of new birth, which brings us into right standing with Yahuweh, through the blood of Messiah Yahushua, and justifies us before His Judgment Seat [Refer to: “The True New Birth”]

3) Separation unto set-apartness as we allow Yahushua to baptize us into the Set-Apart Spirit of Yahuweh, so that we are immersed in Him, transformed and prepared, led, and taught by Him [Refer to: “The Ruach and Shavu’ot”, “Preparation For the Inevitable”, and “The Manifestations of the Set-Apart Spirit”]

4) Separation unto Yahuweh’s Covenant—the heart-observance of Torah (instructions/teachings of the Kingdom of heaven). Observance of Torah in the nature of Yahuweh causes us to be set-apart unto Yahuweh, and to be called His children. [Refer to: “Forever Settled in Heaven” and “The Sign of Identification”]
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5) Daily separation, as we yield to His Spirit’s working in us, and allow Him to transform us into the image of Messiah, to teach us and train us, discipline us, and lead us, as we humble ourselves before Him without excuses or balking out of rebellion [Refer to such articles as “Daily Flowing in His Perfect Timing” and “Led”]

6) The final separation unto Yahuweh before translation without death, or separation by death to await the first resurrection of the just. This begins when we fear Abba greater than we fear man, or we fear of dying. Here the line is drawn in the sand. To go on, we must, by setting our will, decide to go all the way with Him in humility, contriteness, repentance, and submission to Him as Elohim, recognizing that He is El Elyon, and we are not! It often takes His bringing us to death’s door for this reality to sink in--like it did with stubborn Yedidah. #6 is the final separation for all who want to go into the Kingdom and have reward--to “enter the narrow gate that leads to life”. 

7) Separation by translation of the Bridal remnant unto the Bridegroom before the resurrection, or resurrection from the dead. My life, once again was radically changed by looking death in the face once again, and realizing that all He has promised, He will fulfill. My job is simply to trust Him and obey, one day at a time!

Love and blessings, joy and peace always, 

Yedidah, January 9, 2011

Isaiah 26:2-4: “Open the gates! Let the righteous nation that guards the truth enter in. You will keep him in perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on You. Trust in Yahuweh forever, for in Yah, Yahuweh, is a rock of ages”. 
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