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  Part 1 - THE COMMAND


Avoice called to my heart, “David”. I heard it. I felt the change in reality. From that command, I knew a choice had to be made: Stay at my mom’s house, as a twenty-three-year-old, or leave, to a city unknown. The choice was simple. To remain comfortable or step into the unknown. I wanted to ignore the fact that I had heard a voice, to deny the supernatural feeling of the moment—but in truth, I couldn’t. I heard instructions from God. After packing my bag, and receiving my mom’s last hug, I closed the door to my mother’s house. As it shut behind me, I thought, ‘What am I doing?’ Still, with a book bag, Granny’s Bible, and $300, I began my walk. 
The bus stop was only a hop, skip, and a jump away. A path I have walked many times. This time felt different—as if my life were scripted, and I was stepping into character. So I continued walking. MLK (Martin Luther king) Bus 13 inbound, could be seen in orange lighting as the city bus pulled up. “Last bus, no mo’ outbound,” said the tired bus driver. “Yes, sir.” I responded. Heading toward the back of the bus, I noticed my first and second choice of seats were already taken; the ones all the way in the back, either on the left or right. “Those seats were the best because no one could sit behind you. To me, they were like hidden pockets—tucked into the corners of the bus.” I took the next best available seat. 
I tried to organize my thoughts, I don’t know how long I drifted off, staring out that window. All I remember is that when I snapped out of it, there was an extra person on the bus. Five people in all, the bus driver, the two in the good seats, me and now someone else. One thing I truly hate is, when there is so much room on the bus, or anywhere, and somehow a person ends up sitting right beside me. For some reason, this time I didn’t. Everything changed when he got on. I didn’t know it yet, but this moment would mark the beginning of something spiritual. 
He was a middle-aged man, with a spaced-out expression. He acted like he was new to life itself- like he was experiencing the physical for the first time. With a surprised look he stared at me. Before I could even respond he got up, and took a seat even closer to me. Before I could react, he reached out and handed me a piece of paper- almost like a blessing. What he handed me wasn’t just a note. It was direction—spiritual confirmation.
The paper read. Sometimes it’s not about what you’re doing- but where God places you.
It was a map of the tribes of Israel, and showed how they were spread out all over the land. Then something unexplainable happened. Drip. Drip. Drip. A stream of tears formed down my face, there was a feeling in the air. I was crying, trying to fight it, but the feeling of unwanted emotion flooded over me. As I tried to absorb what just happened, I turned—and what I saw made my heart freeze.
When I turned, my watery eyes caught two demonic smiles. Both looked and smiled, as if they had been waiting just to witness this breakdown, feeding off it. The sight came with a feeling. Their smiles were deceitful, abnormal vibes, an uneasy feeling touched my heart. I had to escape. Without hesitation, I yanked the yellow stop string. The timing could not have been better, the next stop was a few feet away. I got off the bus and walked the rest of the way through the quiet night to the Amtrak station.“What in the world is going on?” as the spiritual atmosphere pulled away to find its next place, my senses idled to normal, and I began to walk the rest of the way.
As I stepped into the Amtrak station, a wave of emotion hit me- I missed my mom deeply. She had packed Granny’s Bible and some wrinkled bills and change. A small gift, but full of love. She really did her best, I truly hope that she knows she did great. Because of her love, living off her hard work would’ve been easy - but that’s not the kind of man she raised. These thoughts ran through my mind, they felt like unfinished business I had to handle before leaving. With the change given out of love I brought a $1.25 honey bun. I sat and waited to be called aboard. Even though my life seemed safer staying in a town filled with people I could lean on. Though safety waited in the familiar, I followed the voice. As the train moved, so did my life.
Thought 1
Knowledge. Understanding. Wisdom.

Knowledge – Information

Understanding – I get it. I comprehend.

Wisdom – I apply it. I use it.


Let’s break it down:

Lord.

That’s just a word. That’s information.

But do you know what the word Lord actually means?

It means owner.

That’s understanding—you now comprehend it.

Now let’s apply it. That’s wisdom.

Jesus is my only Lord.

That means He owns me. My life belongs to Him.

That’s what it means to use what you’ve learned.

Think about a car.

A lot of us have knowledge about how a car works.

Some of us even understand what’s under the hood.

But when the car breaks down, do we have the wisdom to fix it?

That’s the difference.

Wisdom is respected.

Not just what you know.

Not just what you understand.

But what you do with it.









  
  Part 2 - THE WINTER IS COMING


On the news, they said tonight was going to be the “coldest night in Raleigh NC” 
The streets were already covered in a stylish frozen coat of snow. Tonight, ice and rain were supposed to join the outfit by capping off the cold. I was three months into my decision. I had a job, but still nowhere to live. Thinking about all the miles I walked, still makes me shake my head. I remember cuts on my legs, from my jean’s fabric rubbing against them. There was a winter advisory that the city put out, warning the homeless to get into the shelters. I spoke out loud many times in those three months. I asked that voice what to do, but no response. I needed the voice or something spiritual to happen. At least I would have known I was on the right path. But no response.
My steps kept moving, and my legs continued to pump through the cold. But I was getting tired. I actually walked to Louisburg, North Carolina forty-five to fifty minutes from Raleigh, North Carolina (driving time).
That night, I slept at a park. In a desperate attempt to find shelter, I slept inside a tunnel slide. Right in the elbow of the twist, my body balled up. I remembered I constantly kept waking up to catch myself from sliding down. That was the most uncomfortable night sleeping I ever had, but also one of most tangible spiritual experiences.I remember as I was sleeping, I woke up, I had consciousness, but my body was still asleep. This was not a dream, this was reality. My body was still sleeping, but my spirit was wide awake. A warmth took over me. A warmth that felt as if my very soul was being held like a baby.
The hug of my God. The feeling of safety, power, love, hope all wrapped around me….” David” a voice said, “I was supposed to be hovering over Mebane, North Carolina but he called me here for you.”
Contact! I have to be doing the right thing!! Then the eyes of my spirit shut, and I was fully asleep.
SEED TWO
Manufacture- the person that made the product

Product- the thing that was made

Image- the manufacturers name or mark on the product

The fact that God is your manufacture


And you are his product

Means his image is the closeness, the relationship, the knowledge of God, and the things of God are in you. 

Our body is a machine. 

An earthly vessel. 

When God created man, he made him out of the dirt. But there was no life until God breathed his breath of life inside the body. :

Who made me? 

What am I made for? 

Where does my power come from? 

Do I even have power? 

Am I supposed to think this way, supposed to feel this way? 

These are questions that a product would ask itself. 

The gift to understand who you are, is a blessing. 

The revelation could catapult your mind and life, to levels of rank unknown. 

To know what you’re made for, is to find purpose. 

Everything created has a purpose. 

For a long time, I felt like I was living, but there was a disconnect. 

The things that I was doing, I could have continued, but I noticed harm to my physical and the wiring inside my mind. 

I was functioning, but at what level? 

In what condition? 

To me this couldn’t be my maximum use.  

I could be so much more. And you could too. 

We have to connect to our source.









  
  Part 3 - IN THE MORNING


In the morning, I woke myself up by sliding down the slide, catching myself before I hit the icy puddle at the end. After a much needed stretch, I opened my Bible and looked at the page. These were the first words that my eyes landed on… “Weeping may endure for a night, but joy comes in the morning” (Psalm 30:5 NKJV). The words echoed through my body and mind. I knew at that moment- they were meant for me. The sun was out, I didn’t want to move from that spot. It felt like the sun was shining just for me. I stayed still, basking in its warmth. 
Then, across the soccer field, I saw a black and white police car turning into the park gates. It was a cop car, and I knew by the way it was speeding through the park. It was coming for me. Even though I had nothing and wasn’t doing anything wrong- maybe trespassing- I still felt a wave of nervousness. As the car pulled up to me, the window came down and a brown bag from Hardee's and a bottle of bottled water was held out. “Two bacon, egg and cheese”, the man said. He continued, “We are not all bad.”. I received the blessing. And the policeman drove off. Oh, the joy that radiated from me as I sat there eating! I was being taken care of. It wasn’t just food—it was provision. It was grace.
Thought 3
Abba – Father An intimate, personal way to address God as your Father.

Agape – Unconditional love (Greek). The highest form of love—selfless, sacrificial, divine.

Shalom – Peace, wholeness, completeness. More than calm—this is peace that brings restoration.

Hayah – "Let there be" / To exist. Found in God's declaration during creation (Genesis 1:3).

Rabbi – Teacher, Master. A respectful title for one who imparts spiritual wisdom.

Nephesh – Soul, spirit, life. The breath of life—the inner being God breathed into man.

Adon / Adonai – Lord, Master, Owner. A name that acknowledges God's supreme authority.

Chata – Sin, to miss the mark. Disobedience that separates us from God’s holiness.

Teshuvah – Repentance, to return or turn back. A turning of the heart and mind back to God.
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