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			PREFACE

			There are journeys that begin with maps and plans, and there are journeys that begin with a call. The story contained in these pages belongs to the second kind. It is the call of God to His people—a call to walk by faith, to embrace the Cross, to live in the power of the Spirit, and to press on toward the eternal homeland He has prepared for us. This book is not the product of human design but of a message carried through generations, rooted in Scripture, and proclaimed afresh for our time through the ministry of Pastor Xutene Wanakaija. It is my humble task to present this message in written form, so that it might nourish, strengthen, and transform lives far beyond the moment of its spoken word.

			From the beginning, the Christian life has been a pilgrimage. Abraham left without knowing where he was going, Isaac laid down his life upon the altar, Jacob wrestled until the dawn, and all of them confessed they were strangers and sojourners on the earth. Their stories are not distant tales but mirrors of our own journey. We too are called to leave what is familiar, to surrender what we cling to, to wrestle through nights of testing, and to walk forward with our eyes fixed on a city whose builder and maker is God. This is the heartbeat of the message you will encounter in these chapters.

			The Cross is the center of it all. Without it, faith becomes sentiment, obedience becomes striving, and hope becomes illusion. But with it, everything takes on meaning. The Cross is not only the place of forgiveness but the principle of life itself, the one remedy God has given for the brokenness of humanity. From it flows resurrection life, sanctification of the inner man, the breaking of veils, and the reordering of the Church beyond walls. Each chapter of this book returns again and again to the Cross, not as a concept to be admired but as a reality to be embraced daily.

			This message is both timeless and timely. Timeless, because it is the eternal truth of God’s Word, anchored in the unchanging Christ. Timely, because our world is shifting rapidly, and the Church must learn again to live not by structures or traditions alone but by the living presence of Christ within His people. Technology, culture, and society may change, but the call remains the same: to follow the Lamb wherever He leads, to obey even when the path is hidden, to trust even when the outcome is unseen. In this sense, innovation and obedience walk hand in hand, always under the shadow of the Cross.

			As you read, I invite you not merely to gather knowledge but to encounter God. Let these words become more than ink on a page; let them be invitations to prayer, to reflection, to surrender. Ask yourself often, What is the Spirit saying to me here? Where is He calling me to walk by faith, to yield at the altar, to carry the Cross daily? The goal of this book is not information but transformation, not the transmission of ideas but the impartation of life.

			I write not as a scholar but as a brother in Christ, one who has himself been humbled and reshaped by this message. My prayer is that every page may carry the fragrance of Christ, tender yet strong, simple yet profound, challenging yet full of hope. For the God who called Abraham is still calling, the Spirit who filled the early Church is still filling, and the Christ who carried the Cross is still inviting us to follow Him into resurrection life.

			May you find in these pages encouragement for your journey, strength for your trials, and vision for your calling. May you hear the gentle whisper of the Spirit urging you onward, never satisfied, always seeking more, until that final day when faith gives way to sight and we stand together in the presence of our Lord. Until then, may this book serve as a companion on your pilgrimage, pointing you always to Christ, our life, our hope, and our eternal home.

			In His grace,

		

		
		

		
		

		
		

	
		

		
			 INTRODUCTION

			The journey of faith often begins in silence. It begins in those moments when the ground beneath our feet seems uncertain, when the horizon stretches far and empty, and when all we have is a word from God spoken into the secret places of our hearts. Scripture tells us of Abraham, called to leave his homeland and set out without knowing where he was going. That call is not merely a historical account, it is a mirror held before each of us, revealing that the Christian life is a pilgrimage into the unseen. We are summoned to walk forward, step by step, without a map, yet with a promise that our destination is held firmly in God’s hands.

			The desert becomes a sanctuary when the voice of God is our only compass. This was true for Abraham, for Isaac, and for Jacob, and it is true for us today. Each altar they built was more than a pile of stones, it was a testimony that God’s presence is with those who dare to believe. Every altar whispers to us still, reminding us that faith is not static, it is a continual surrender. We do not live by explanations, we live by trust. As Watchman Nee once wrote, “Faith is the breaking through of the unseen into the seen.” Such faith is not a theory, it is life itself.

			Yet this life of faith is not without cost. The Cross stands at the center of every step we take. For Abraham, it meant leaving behind all that was familiar. For Isaac, it meant lying down willingly upon the altar. For Jacob, it meant wrestling until the breaking of the day, emerging with both a limp and a new name. And for us, it means accepting that God reshapes us through trials, through delays, and through the stripping away of self-reliance. Andrew Murray reminds us, “God does not merely give strength, He is our strength.” When we lay down our control, when we yield to His hand, we find that His strength carries us further than our own ever could.

			Sometimes God leads us into seasons where the way seems hidden, where His voice is the only light piercing through the fog. Have you ever walked through such a time? Perhaps you are there now, wondering why the answers are delayed, why the path is unclear. Beloved, you are not lost. You are being led into deeper trust. The unseen hand of God is guiding you, even when all visible markers vanish. Faith does not demand to see the full path ahead, it simply takes the next step, knowing that the One who calls us is faithful.

			There is a holy dissatisfaction that keeps us moving forward. Abraham, even at the end of his days, had not received all that was promised, yet he looked beyond the earthly and longed for a heavenly city. Paul echoed the same longing when he confessed, “Not that I have already obtained all this, or have already arrived at my goal, but I press on to take hold of that for which Christ Jesus took hold of me.” The Spirit places within us this hunger that will not be quenched by anything less than God Himself. It is this hunger that draws us deeper into His Word, deeper into prayer, deeper into surrender.

			

			This book is an invitation into that journey. It is not a manual of easy answers, but a companion for the road. It invites you to walk with the patriarchs, to follow their footprints of faith, to see how the Cross shaped their lives, and to allow the same Cross to shape yours. It invites you to discover that God’s promises are not bound by geography, time, or circumstance, but are secured in Christ. It calls you to embrace the unknown with confidence, knowing that God is both the Author and the Finisher of our faith.

			The path ahead will speak of faith, of resurrection, of sanctification, of a Church renewed by the Spirit, and of a final homeland prepared for those who believe. It will call you to surrender, but it will also fill you with hope. Each page is meant to be more than words on paper, it is meant to become a meeting place where your heart encounters the living God. For in the end, Christianity is not merely about doctrines or practices, it is about Christ Himself dwelling within us, guiding us until faith becomes sight.

			So let this be the prayer that frames our beginning: Lord, open our hearts as we embark on this journey. Teach us to walk by faith when the road is hidden, to embrace the Cross when it feels heavy, and to trust Your hand when we cannot see. May every word written here lead us closer to You, the One who is our strength, our guide, and our eternal home. Amen.

		

		
		

		
		

		
		

	
		

		
			Abraham’s Departure: Leaving Without Knowing

			The story of Abraham begins not with certainty but with a call that shattered the patterns of his life. He was asked to leave his homeland, his family, his familiar surroundings, and step into a journey whose destination was veiled from his eyes. Scripture records, “By faith Abraham obeyed when he was called to go out to a place that he was to receive as an inheritance. And he went out, not knowing where he was going.” This verse does not only describe Abraham’s history, it describes the essence of the Christian life. To believe is to walk, to walk is to obey, and to obey is often to step forward without knowing where the road will lead.

			Faith rarely begins with full clarity. It begins with a voice. Abraham heard the voice of the living God and allowed that voice to outweigh the voices of comfort, culture, and reason. What would compel a man to leave everything behind for something unseen? It was the conviction that God Himself was the promise. The inheritance was not merely land, it was the Lord who called him. Faith understands that God Himself is our portion, and that wherever He leads, there lies our true home.

			There is something both terrifying and beautiful in this kind of obedience. Terrifying, because the security of the familiar is stripped away. Beautiful, because in its place comes a deeper security, one that rests not in circumstances but in the presence of God. Abraham’s departure teaches us that faith is not a mental agreement with divine truths, it is a yielding of our entire being to the God who speaks. It is stepping into the unknown with confidence that the One who calls us holds the map of eternity in His hands.

			We too are invited into this same journey. Every believer is called to leave something behind. For some, it is leaving patterns of sin. For others, it is releasing dreams that conflict with God’s plan. For all, it is the surrender of control. Have you ever sensed God calling you to take a step that seemed impossible? Have you ever resisted because the path ahead was hidden? Abraham’s example stands as a gentle rebuke and a strong encouragement: the blessing is found not in knowing the details but in trusting the Caller.

			As Abraham walked, he built altars. Each altar was a mark of surrender, a confession that his trust was not in the land but in the Lord. These altars teach us that obedience is sustained by worship. We cannot persevere in the journey of faith without returning again and again to the presence of God, offering Him our hearts anew. The Christian life is not sustained by sheer willpower, it is sustained by daily surrender at the Cross, where Christ Himself becomes our strength. As Andrew Murray once wrote, “Humility is simply the sense of entire nothingness which comes when we see how truly God is all.”

			There is a paradox in Abraham’s story. Though he was promised an inheritance, he lived as a stranger and a pilgrim all his days. He never fully possessed the land in his lifetime. Yet he pressed on, greeting the promises from afar, convinced of their reality though unseen. Faith, then, is not about immediate possession but about persevering vision. It is the assurance that God’s word is truer than what our eyes can see. This paradox protects us from the trap of disappointment. When promises delay, we do not despair, for the promise is anchored not in time but in God Himself.

			Obedience always comes at a cost. Abraham left behind not only his land but the security of identity, the comfort of belonging, the safety of predictability. Yet in that loss he discovered a greater identity—as a friend of God, a pilgrim of eternity, a father of nations. The losses of faith are real, but they are never final. Every surrender makes room for a deeper possession of God Himself. Every relinquished treasure reveals the surpassing worth of Christ.

			Consider the contrast: Abraham’s contemporaries built cities, sought permanence, and trusted in visible strength. Abraham pitched tents, lived as a sojourner, and trusted in the invisible God. The world calls it folly, but heaven calls it faith. The question comes to us: will we build our lives on what we can control, or will we pitch our tents in the wilderness of
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