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Introduction

I DO HOPE YOU WILL take the time to let me introduce and prepare you for reading this book before you dive into the chapters themselves. This book has not been a spur-the-moment decision to write something. Rather, it has been like the process of a fine wine or eighteen-year-old cheese, which has a potent taste. This book had been processed or fermented for many years.

My reason for writing it now can be summed up simply as obedience to God. God had been nudging me in very powerful ways that it is now His time to write and share it all. In life, timing is everything. This may pertain to the delivery date of a newborn baby or to an abundant crop yield due to planting those seeds at just the right time while working with unpredictable weather conditions.

We do serve a living God who is aware of all the conditions and circumstances of life. However, He gave us a mandate—a task or job description back in the beginning when He created the heavens and the earth. We, both man and woman, were instructed to steward or take care of the earth and everything in it. We were created in the image of God. Therefore, we must learn to nurture our hearts.

It seems to me that we have lost our way. It seems that there has been a disconnection between the ways of the land and our own personal hearts. It is now time to light the flame of love that once was in place between mankind and our Creator beginning with even knowing our own hearts.

In the year 2000, God dropped a powerful vision or experience on me when praying for revival in this country. It has been life-changing for me as to my perception of the world we live in. I wanted to share it instantly and yet have been compelled to silence for all of these years. God has been strongly nudging me lately to “write the vision that they may run with it that read it.”

Apparently, it is now His time. Just as in the book of Esther, I believe God has been instructing me in the writing of this book, along with several prayer warriors, to get it done and share it now for such a time as this!

This book is really an interactive piece of work. The impact of this book on your life will be determined by the openness of your heart and mind to receive the words written in it. The results you receive will also be affected by how much time you are willing to take with it.

I can tell you ahead of time that this is not a quick read or a relaxing fairytale. It is real life, and it may take you some thought and processing time after each chapter. Please do take time to think and pray about the questions, inspirations, prayers, and songs at the end of each chapter.

This book is written from the perspective of country life which is foreign to many people today. Many people have been raised in the city all of their lives. So, I hope you enjoy your journey to the farm and to the country life.

To be a good farmer or steward, as the Bible refers to it, will require you to develop certain characteristics. Here are some character traits of good farmers/stewards: strength, courage, honesty, kindness, goodness, perseverance, and faith.

My best advice to you as you read this book is this: Don’t quit! Some chapters may be more difficult for you to read than others but keep going. Please continue as it will be worth your time.

“I press toward the goal for the prize of the upward call of God in Christ Jesus.” (Philippians 3:14)

Read the entire book, please, my dear reader. The prize is given at the end of the race. If you muster up the courage to stick with it until the end, you will be blessed with a newfound strength in your eyesight. I believe along this journey with me, you will begin to see the beautiful blessings He has in store for you and your life. He has a tremendous harvest of treasures that He, the Master Gardener or Farmer, has planted within you on the day that you were born.

You can do this! I have confidence in you, my dear reader. Read the entire book and enjoy the journey! It is not the destination but the journey that counts! God bless you as you begin this adventure with me.
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CHAPTER 1

THE COWS

(Silent Statues)

WE CANNOT START A BOOK with the word farmer in the title without talking about the cows! Not all farming includes cows, of course, but you will see as we progress why I believe this is relevant for you, my dear reader.

I must share with you a memory from my childhood. Just beginning to think about it brings it into sharp focus as if it happened yesterday rather than the actual forty-seven years ago.

I was walking home with my brother Joe after school activities. I grew up in a family with eleven siblings in Midwest Wisconsin. The family van was stuck in the driveway after a spring rainstorm. The gravel in the driveway was apparently lacking a solid base. I was done with my after-school job at the local Pit Stop gas station. Back in the day, we pumped gas for people and passed out bubble gum as a form of public relations. My brother was done with track practice which started every year in early spring.

The weather that afternoon was pleasant enough. We only lived three miles from town, so the walk was no big deal. It was still light out when we started out, but the sun was starting to fade. It must have been about 5:30 or 6:00 p.m. Then out of nowhere, an unusually gentle snow started drifting down ever so softly. The flakes were enormous, coming down so slowly as if in slow motion. It was also a little bit foggy, which made it all seem a bit surreal. It all seemed rather magical and mystical. I wish I were an artist that could capture it in a picture. I felt as though something supernatural was about to happen.

Then suddenly, though very faintly, I saw them! A herd of cows were standing together, all bunched up in a circle. They stood so still; they looked like statues. They stood perfectly still, big as life, but looking like silhouettes against the backdrop of the gently falling snow as the light of day faded, and it became darker as night was beginning to set in.

Then it happened. Out of nowhere, during the most incredible, peaceful scene, I heard a booming loudspeaker voice with these words, “They have eyes to see, but they see not; ears they have, but they hear not; mouths they have, but they do not speak; hearts they have, but they do not understand!”

Oh my, I was so shocked! I knew instinctively I was hearing the voice of my Creator. The voice was so big, so majestic, so profound, and yet so kind. It came from within me though I did not speak it. It was not my voice. I was a small girl, and this was a huge, almost audible voice.

Now my senses were on high alert. We were just about home, but I just wanted to stay in that spot forever. What could this all mean? My mind was now racing






















































OEBPS/images/logo.jpg
PUBLICATION
ONSULTANTS
Power Of Authors






OEBPS/images/5_img01.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
A SPIRITUAL PATHWAY
TO TRUE REVIVAL

ROSE M. ANDERSON

INSPIRED CHRISTIAN AUTHOR IGNITING HEARTS





OEBPS/images/12_img01.jpg





