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			Preface

			Every book has a story, and behind this one lies the voice of a message heard and lived. The words you hold in your hands are not the product of theory, but of a living testimony that has flowed from the preaching of the Cross. The heart of this work is simple: Christ calls us to abide in Him. Not to walk alongside Him from a distance, not to admire Him as an example, but to dwell in Him as our life, our source, and our home. It is this call that resounds from the Gospel of John, and it is this call that we seek to echo here.

			The journey of abiding is both tender and demanding. It is tender, because it rests upon the love of Christ, who said, *“As the Father has loved Me, so have I loved you. Abide in My love.”* It is demanding, because abiding requires surrender, pruning, endurance, and the daily Cross. Yet at every stage, it is sustained by grace. The Father is the Vinedresser who tends us with wisdom. The Son is the Vine who supplies us with life. The Spirit is the One who guides us daily, whispering truth and strengthening our souls.

			This book was born from the preaching of Pastor Xutene Wanakaija, whose ministry has carried the message of the Cross with clarity and conviction. His words, drawn from Scripture and illuminated by the Spirit, remind us that the way of Christ is not for the multitude who seek comfort but for the remnant who will remain. The message of abiding is not popular, but it is vital. It is the narrow way that leads to fruitfulness, joy, and glory.

			My prayer is that as you read these pages, you will not only receive teaching but encounter Christ Himself. May the words draw you into reflection, into surrender, into prayer. May they inspire you to place your soul upon the altar of the Cross, to welcome the pruning hand of the Father, to yield to the guidance of the Spirit. Above all, may they lead you to abide in His love, where every command becomes joy and every trial becomes an opportunity for His life to shine.

			This book is offered not as a finished work but as a companion for your journey. Each chapter is an invitation, each reflection a doorway into deeper fellowship with Christ. Read slowly, pray often, and let the Spirit apply these truths to your heart. The aim is not to inform only, but to transform, not to fill the mind only, but to touch the soul. For abiding is not about knowing more, but about living in Him more fully.

			To every reader who longs for more than surface Christianity, who hungers for depth, who yearns to see Christ formed within—this book is for you. May it encourage you, convict you, and comfort you. May it remind you that though the path is narrow, the reward is infinite. For those who abide in Him will bear much fruit, and in this the Father is glorified.

			I entrust these pages to the Lord who gave the message, praying that He will breathe upon them by His Spirit, and that every reader will be led not to the author’s words but to the living Word, Jesus Christ. To Him be the glory, now and forever. Amen.

		

		
		

		
		

		
		

	
		
			Introduction – Abiding in Christ

			Have you ever walked through a season where your faith felt like dry ground, where you wondered if life could spring again from the depths of your soul? The words of Jesus in John 15 speak into those very moments: *“Abide in Me, and I in you.”* These are not casual words, they are the essence of the Christian journey. To abide is to remain, to dwell, to make Christ our home. It is not about fleeting feelings or outward activities, but about a hidden life rooted deep within Him.

			Jesus spoke these words on the eve of His greatest suffering. He gathered His disciples in the intimacy of the upper room, no longer addressing the crowds, but speaking heart to heart with those who had chosen to remain with Him. In this sacred atmosphere, He revealed the secret of true fruitfulness. He did not ask them to strive, to perform, or to achieve. He simply said: *“Without Me, you can do nothing.”* All of life, all of ministry, all of transformation flows from this one place—abiding in Christ.

			But what does it mean to abide? Many believers stop at the threshold of new birth. They rejoice in forgiveness, they taste the joy of salvation, yet they remain in what Pastor Xutene often called the first table: a life of potential, but not yet of experience. The Spirit dwells within, but the soul still sits on the throne. The mind clings to its reasoning, the will asserts its own way, the emotions chase after comfort or reaction. And so, the Spirit waits, longing for the soul to be placed upon the altar, longing for the believer to yield.

			To abide in Christ is to accept this inward journey, to let the Cross take its rightful place at the center of our being. The altar is not a place of death alone, but a place of exchange. When the soul consents to die to its independence, it awakens to a life where the Spirit reigns. The will bows, the mind becomes renewed, the heart is softened. Out of that hidden surrender, fruit begins to appear—not the fragile fruit of human effort, but the enduring fruit of the Spirit: love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, and self-control.

			Andrew Murray once wrote, *“God does not merely give strength—He is our strength.”* This is the secret of abiding. Christ does not give us life apart from Himself; He gives us Himself as life. To abide, then, is not to strive harder, but to sink deeper into Him. It is to learn the art of staying, of resting, of letting go of every false reliance so that His life may flow unhindered.

			Consider the vine and the branches. A branch does not strain to bear grapes. Its only task is to remain connected, to draw life from the vine. So it is with us. The more we cling, the more we rest, the more His life rises within us and overflows into fruitfulness. Apart from Him, we are dry wood fit only for the fire. In Him, we become living branches, heavy with fruit that glorifies the Father.

			This is not an invitation to a momentary experience but to a lifelong position. Abiding means staying. It means carrying the Cross daily, allowing the Spirit to prune us, to cut away what hinders, to refine us through fire. It means trusting when the night is long and the path is hidden. It means believing that God is good when everything in us resists the flame. It means surrendering our soul—our choices, our desires, our affections—to the One who alone knows how to make us fruitful.

			As Pastor Xutene so often reminded us, the message of the Cross is not for the crowd, but for the remnant who will remain. Jesus spoke these words not to the multitude, but to a few faithful ones who stayed with Him. So it is today. To abide is to be counted among those who refuse to let go, those who cling when others walk away, those who trust the hand of the Vinedresser even when the pruning knife cuts deep.

			This book is an invitation to such a journey. It is not an easy road, but it is the only road that leads to life abundant. It calls us to pass from the first table to the second, from potential to reality, from mere new birth to mature sonship. It is a path of fire and pruning, but also of joy and fullness. For Jesus promised, *“These things I have spoken to you, that My joy may be in you, and that your joy may be full.”*

			Beloved reader, this is the call: to abide in Christ, to remain in His love, to rest in His Cross, to yield your soul to His Spirit, to trust Him through every pruning, and to let His life bear fruit in you. Here is the secret of transformation, the hidden spring of joy, the only way to glorify the Father.

			Let us close with a quiet prayer: Lord Jesus, draw us into Your abiding presence. Teach us to remain in You, not only in word but in truth. Place our souls upon the altar of Your Cross, that Your Spirit may work freely within us. Cut away all that hinders, prune us for Your glory, and fill us with the fruit of Your life. May we be among the few who remain, faithful to the end, abiding always in You. Amen.

		

		
		

		
		

		
		

		
		

	
		
			Chosen and Set Apart

			There are moments in Scripture where the voice of God cuts through the noise of the world, reminding us that His dealings are not with the multitudes but with those He has chosen for Himself. Jesus, in the upper room, spoke not to the crowds that once followed Him, but to a handful of disciples who remained when others turned away. This narrowing of the circle reveals something profound: God’s work of transformation is entrusted not to the many who hear, but to the few who remain. It is the mystery of election, of being set apart for a deeper walk.

			The disciples had walked with Jesus for years. They had seen His miracles, heard His teachings, tasted His power. Yet in John 13 through 17, something shifted. The Lord no longer addressed them as mere followers; He prepared them as those chosen to carry His life within. He spoke of abiding, of the Vine and the branches, of love perfected in obedience, of joy that no sorrow could steal. He was planting within them the reality of a hidden union that would sustain them when His visible presence was gone.

			To be chosen is not to be exalted above others, but to be brought low in surrender. It is to bear the seal of the Cross, the mark of belonging not to ourselves but to Him who purchased us. Israel learned this truth when God separated the Levites from among the tribes, giving them wholly to Himself and to Aaron the high priest. They were not counted among the warriors or landowners; their inheritance was the Lord Himself. In the same way, Christ calls a people out of the many, separating them not for privilege, but for service, not for ease, but for fruitfulness.

			The choosing of God is both comfort and challenge. Comfort, because it assures us that we are seen, known, and loved before the foundation of the world. Challenge, because it calls us to live as those who are no longer our own. We cannot abide in Christ while clinging to the world’s applause. We cannot bear the fruit of the Spirit while sowing seeds of self. To be chosen is to be pruned, to be set apart, to walk the path where the Cross reshapes the soul.

			Andrew Murray wrote with piercing clarity, *“The branch has only one object for which it exists, one purpose to which it is entirely given up, to bear the fruit the vine wishes to bring forth.”* To be chosen is to embrace this single purpose: that Christ may be magnified in us, whether by life or by death. It is to accept that we are not our own, but branches belonging entirely to the Vine, set apart for the Father’s glory.

			Consider the image of Sion within Jerusalem. Jerusalem speaks of the whole people of God, but Sion is the remnant within the remnant, the mountain of intimacy, the dwelling place of the King. So too in the Church today, there is a call to the few who will walk deeper, who will abide closer, who will allow their souls to be placed fully upon the altar. This is the company of the chosen, not because of their strength, but because they have yielded to His hand.

			Yet how can we know if we are among the chosen? The answer is not found in speculation but in response. Jesus said, *“You did not choose Me, but I chose you and appointed you that you should go and bear fruit.”* The mark of being chosen is not the pride of status, but the humility of surrender and the evidence of fruit. When the soul consents to be pruned, when it remains on the altar, when love begins to overflow where once only self ruled, then the choice of God becomes visible in a life transformed.

			This choosing is not for yesterday only, nor for tomorrow, but for now. Each day carries within it the call to remain among the faithful few, to accept the knife of the Vinedresser, to refuse the easy road of the crowd. Many walked away when Jesus spoke of the Cross, yet the chosen remained, not because they were stronger, but because they knew there was nowhere else to go. “Lord, to whom shall we go? You have the words of eternal life.”

			Beloved reader, you too are called into this inner circle, this place of nearness. Not to stand apart
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