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A Desolate Narrow Road 



This year My Father’s Words prevail. 
Time alone with My Father brings Joy; restoration to 
a man’s soul, it refreshes the spirit in man, 
strengthens Faith in man, heals those wounds 
between the shoulders; looks with a brilliance from 
the perspective of others. They See Glory but you 
see the bond of Peace forming between you and your 
God. 
 



The Words of Knowledge to search out are   
 A narrow road 
 A holy way 
 Very desolate 
 



Listen closely; A man’s Wisdom is directly 
proportional to self-denial and his presence with 
the Father.  
 



For those with tears My Father hears; those 
whose hearts are clear. He tends to their cry; 
opens the sky comes from above and brings His 
love.  A time of redemption, near says the LORD 
 Trusting in the LORD 
 Speaking Truth 
 Rescuing souls 
 



Many shall say His Name as the Scripture foretold; 
many will shout and knock so bold. My servant is 
sent with the answer foretold. I don’t know you says 
the LORD 
Words of Knowledge 
 Lust of the eyes 
 Pride of life 
 Sins of the flesh 
 



Riddle 
Twelve at night there is evil tonight. Knocking at your 
door is heard I am here for more. The flesh is weak 
God’s Word is strong. Which will you eat. The Journey is 
long says the LORD 
Words of Knowledge 
 Testing 
 Trying Faith 
 Overcoming sin 
 



Next the Ode. That’s right the LORD provides and 
another ode for the wicked since they frequent this 
channel also.  
Once, twice, thrice, yes that’s three. I placed this 
tree beside thee. It shines it glistens for those that 
listen. Partake of its wisdom and taste its nature. Its 
fruit is hidden. What is this that’s forbidden 
 Entry into the Kingdom 
 



 Pentagon to make an announcement very 
soon 

 Let Nation rise against Nation,  
 Get ready for a change in the fundamental 

precepts of war 
 Conceal Truth in the Land; let it fall to the 

ground 
 



Trump is the man at hand says the LORD 
 I will ascend above the heights of the clouds, 

I will be like the Most high  
 



The Promise to Noah from of old has expired the 
promise foretold. The earth changes it cannot 
endure. The sins of this people are to endure. 
Now shall Moses words shall endure 
 The heaven over thy head shall be brass and 

the earth that is under thee shall be iron 
 



The LORD speaks to Babylon 
 Falling in a free fall 
 Hits with a bang 
 Confusion rises to power 
 Dismantle the Nation says the LORD 
Though these three men Noah, Daniel and job were 
in it they should deliver but their own soul says the 
LORD.  



Closing 


