
    
      THE BOOK OF THE PROPHET GERMAN
    

    
      Revelations, psalms, parables, and teachings…
    

    
    
      Chapter 1: A Prayer of Revelation
    

    
      “In my distress I cried out to the LORD, and the LORD answered me and set me free…”
    

    
      I didn’t know You during the days of my youth; I just walked my own path until I tripped and fell. I was trapped in the chains of slavery, deep inside a massive pit that leads straight to the grave. In my utter hopelessness, I cried out:
    

    
      “Lord! Lord! If You are there in heaven or on earth, please hear me! Hear me, Lord, and rescue me from this dying, hopeless life. I don't know which way to turn, and my strength is completely gone. Help me, Lord, I am dying!”
    

    
      And the Lord heard me. He sent rescue, redeemed my soul, and comforted me with His Good News. It wasn't because I earned it, but solely because of His saving grace…
    

    
      Out of Your great mercy, You revealed Your word to me. The spirit of prophecy touched me, making my heart tremble and weep. How can I boast before You? I am just a human being, weak and frail. But You, the Most High, have shown me the path—the path that flows from the source of life.
    

    
      To You, Lord, I lift up my prayers, and Your Spirit raises me high above the earth... You broke the chains of death, and hell will not win. You, Lord, are my glory forever! May those who seek the Lord hear me, for those who find Him will be rewarded with life.
    

    
      I will open my mouth and speak words of grace: I will praise the Lord, and He will honor me. Praise the Lord, and He will honor you. Exalt the Lord, and He will lift you up…
    

    
      Lord my God, teach me Your truth, so that my spirit may know what is true and what is false. Help me stand firm on my journey, following the lighthouses of life…
    

    
      But then the distractions and worries of daily life return. The prophecy fades, the spiritual passion grows cold, and the call of the final trumpet feels far away. Once again, I face the uncertainty and doubt of a world with no stability, no solid ground. My strength is drained, and I feel attacked and vulnerable…
    

    
      Now I know why this happens: I must remove the cursed things from my life—the idols that tempt me, steal my focus away from God, and block me from understanding the truth and the ways of righteousness. For whenever I rely on them, I fall…
    

    
      Then I heard the voice of the Most High, like a clear thought in my mind:
    

    
      “Set yourself apart! I tell you, be holy!”
    

    
      So I removed the cursed things from my life, and I made myself holy…
    

    
      After the Lord spoke to me through my thoughts and carried me on the wings of the Spirit during those days of revelation, ordinary life returned. A dry desert season arrived, where my soul longs for living water and my spirit begs to be refreshed.
    

    
      I asked, “Lord, what now? Must I return to this world and its endless distractions? Will daily worries tie my hands again, and will my feet grow heavy from the burdens of everyday life?”
    

    
      During that time, melodies from the Lord kept playing in my mind, and I said to Him:
    

    
      “Lord! If You have found truth in my heart, and if my soul can stand before Your judging gaze—the gaze that strips away all outward clothing and refines the heart like gold, removing every lie—then bless me to praise You with songs and worship. For if anyone hears my prayer and turns to You, and You bring them to life, save them, and show them mercy, won’t that be like the bread from heaven that You commanded me to eat every day?
    

    
      I don’t know what tomorrow will bring, but You do, Lord. So I have placed my life in Your hands, trusting You every single day and every single hour... Lord, Your revelations are like lighthouses in the darkness of life: they guide my way, and like springs in the desert, they satisfy my thirst.”
    

    
      After all, a person enters this world naked, knowing neither good nor evil, and feels no shame.
    

    
      Look, Lord, my life is in You. I am answering Your call, my Lord, my Lord! I am walking the path You commanded. My past days are left behind; they are left behind and forgotten, vanishing into nothingness... Grant me, Lord, the grace to live through You—a life that is endless, inexhaustible, and immeasurable, just as You Yourself are my Lord and my God, my shield and my sword...
    

    
      Lord, with You by my side, I will not fear water, fire, hunger, or thirst, for You will feed me with manna from heaven and refresh me with the dew of the earth.
    

    
      Look at the dishonest people—they wander around like shadows, deceiving one another and getting caught in their own tangled webs. But let me feed on righteousness and drink deeply from the spirit of truth. Look, they are gone and forgotten, but I will stand firm, resting in heavenly hope and praising the Most High…
    

    
      Give me understanding, Lord, for Your guidance is right, and Your teachings are true.
    

    
      You separate Your people from the world's distractions and rescue them from the pursuit of greed. But wicked people are completely different—they run like wolves and snarl like hyenas, stealing dishonest gain from one another and boasting about it…
    

    
      Lord my God, I will open this book and write down this revelation: the breath of the spirit is life... Just as the body exists for the spirit, the spirit exists for the body; yet the body dies, while the spirit can never die.
    

    
      I know, Lord, I know why You allow me to fall face first into the mud, losing my strength and becoming a laughingstock to those who wish me harm. It is all so that I will not rely on myself, compare myself to others, or hold onto things that change, but instead cling to what is eternal.
    

    
      And when I turn to You, You rescue me from my troubles. Every time, You heal my wounds and bring life to my body through Your Spirit. Even when You allowed me to face hardships, You rescued me from them, teaching me through life experiences and building my faith.
    

    
      You break my spirit through suffering, yet You give me joy in the midst of my sorrow. So let me see Your glory, Lord, the fulfillment of Your will, Your heavenly insight, and a kingdom of peace across the entire earth…
    

    
      This is my confession of faith: I believe in the God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, and in Jesus Christ, whom He sent.
    

    
      Lord, what is this life without joy? Is it just wandering through a desert, searching for a way to satisfy our thirst? And what is the joy of life? Where does it come from, and why does it fade? Everyone lives in their own little world, but I want to live in God’s world. So come to know the Most High God, for life and its very breath come from Him…
    

    
      Give me my daily bread each day, so I won't have to worry or grieve about tomorrow. Then I will enjoy life and thank You for every single day, living

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 2: The People of God and Jerusalem, the City of the Saints...
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Chapter 3: Proverbs, Reflections, and Teachings...
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