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DEDICATION

This devotional is dedicated to the Spirit of the
Lord resident in His Bride,

to those who long to see our Beloved
Bridegroom have first place in our hearts.

For all of you who have prayed for the fullness of
His preeminence, who have wept over it,

who have labored for it, thank you.
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PREFACE

Too often our  lives  are  distracted from what
truly matters.  It is during the distracting situations
that we need His love to blow over us, drawing us
back into Him.

In  the  spring  of  2002,  the  Holy  Spirit
encouraged  this  writing.   After  ministering  the
Song of Solomon in Ukraine, a dear friend, Karen
Simmons, made me aware of the need to follow up
the  rich  teachings  with  a  daily  devotional.
Although  those  who  had  received  the  teachings
had their notes, they still needed a daily reminder,
or inspiration of His love.

Song of Solomon revelation is meant to be the
foundation  for  our  lives—in  prayer,  ministry,
spiritual  warfare.   It  is  a  foundation  of  personal
intimacy  with  Jesus.   From  a  warm,  friendly,
close-contact  relationship  with  Jesus  flows
undying  passion  for  Him,  His  Church,  and  the
unreached.   From  this  place  we  truly  have
something to give.  

The working of Song of Solomon in our lives
uproots  our works mindset,  and brings us into a
place of leaning upon our God.  It is a journey out
of  the  old,  into  a  progressively  new  place  of
partnering  for  the  harvest  with  our  
Beloved Warrior Bridegroom.
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I was first introduced to the Song of Solomon
treasures by reading Wade Taylor’s book,  Secret
of the Stairs.1   During that time, our church met
every  Friday  evening  for  a  year  to  focus  on  a
complete  study  of  the  Song  of  Solomon.    We
followed Mike Bickle’s teaching outline, published
by  the  International  House  of  Prayer  in  Kansas
City.2

It was a life changing experience.

The word-power in Song of Solomon opened
the  door  into  a  new journey  with  Jesus.   It  has
given  me  strength  to  believe  for  much.  A good
deal  of  fruit  now  grows  from  the  soil  of  those
teachings--  amplified  faith,  greater  perseverance
and heightened belief.  Jesus the Bridegroom has
strengthened  the  fight  in  me  and  the  joy  of
worship.   Truth  discovered  in  this  Holy  Spirit
inspired  book  has  given  me  wisdom  and
understanding to sort through life’s ups and downs.

Closer Today Than Yesterday provides a daily
or  weekly  springboard  into  meditation  upon  the
Song  of  Solomon  treasure  chest.   You  might
accompany it with the prophetic worship teachings
offered  through  The  Furnace  (www.orlando
furnace.com).  See the back pages for order details.
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This short inspirational devotional was written
with a desire  to  release  the wind of  His love to
you.   May  the  divine  wisdom  of  the  Spirit’s
inspired  Song of  Solomon become  yours.   Such
wisdom and strength in bridal love is necessary for
the  days  ahead.   May  you  experience  an  ever-
deepening increase in intimately experiencing the
Christ, the Beloved One.  The one who is in love
with  His  God  will  be  the  one  who  remains
standing, victorious, shining.

Sharon Gonzales
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The Song of songs—
the most excellent of them

all…
Song of Solomon 1:1 amp

This  prophetic  book—a  poetic  song  that
captures  the  heart  of  the  Eternal  Bride—is  the
greatest  one of all.   The Divine romance of  this
heavenly inspired book opens our hearts in a way
that  no  other  book  in  the  Bible  can.   The
concentration of  passionate  truth locked away in
the Song of Solomon cuts  into our  hearts  like a
laser,  unlocking  our  hearts  into  the  Bridal
relationship with the Beloved.  

Jesus,  our Beloved Bridegroom, is devoted to
growing us in personal  passion for Him, and for
Him alone.  In His divine wisdom and love, the
Father  summoned  the  Holy  Spirit  to  release  the
words  of  life  that  are  found  in  the  Song  of
Solomon.   When  the  Holy  Spirit  penned  these
eight  chapters,  He  resolutely  desired  to  reveal
Jesus as the Bridegroom to the one who would be
the Bride.  The Father, Beloved, and Holy Spirit
agreed  that  we,  the  Bride-to-be,  would  need  a
handbook of wisdom that  would guide us in the
journey into the fullness of His affections, into the
fullness of our affections for Him.
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Jesus, my mind doesn’t want to believe the
truth about Your feelings toward me.  My heart
is  so  dull  that  it  cannot  imagine  Your  deep
affections.   Because  You  are  the  One  I  can
trust, I say yes to this path of bridal revelation.
Even though I don’t understand it, I trust You
to move in my heart and give me the experience
of  this  truth.   I  see  others  who  have  been
captured by You and are in love with You.  Is
that possible for me too?
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The Song of songs—
the  most excellent of them

all…
Song of Solomon 1:1 amp

What is this message in the greatest song ever
penned?  Why don’t I have it yet in me?

It is a song of love that He sings over you, with
the  intent  of  changing  you  forever.   At  first,  to
your  unbelieving  mind,  it  simply  sounds  like  a
passionate  reflection of  the deep love between a
man and his wife.  This is the mystery of Christ
and the church.  In Ephesians 5:29 we read that our
Lord nourishes and cherishes His wife, the Bride.
These are affectionate terms.  To nourish means to
strengthen, to nurture.  To cherish means to care
for tenderly, to hold dear.  

You  say  it  is  unrealistic  to  believe  that  such
emotions can be a part of our God.  For far too
long we have bought the lie that our God is aloof,
or is simply tolerating us.  Yes, we say, He loves
me.  But, do you know that He says this about you:
“You RAVISH my heart…”  These are the words
of a passionate  God, a God who is in love with
you, and is moved with the emotion of this love.  
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Father, I have known of the love of Jesus my
King.  I know the love of Jesus my Savior.  Now
I am hearing about the love of a God who is
passionate to be near me, who wants more of
my heart,  who is ravished by ME.  How can
this be? Who is this One who says He loves me
so?  I want to know this Man Jesus.
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Let Him kiss me with the kisses
of His mouth…
Song of Solomon 1:2a

The Divine kiss awakens your heart to be able
to receive more of Him.  The Shulamite  woman
makes this her first request.  What is she asking of
her Beloved?  She is asking for the hand of God to
touch her heart, to expand it so that she can boldly
give Him more of herself.  It is only the words of
His  mouth  that  can  unlock  her  heart  into  the
mystery  of  the  Bridegroom.  The  kisses  of  His
Word unlock the mystery.

“It  is  written,  ‘Man  shall  not  live  by  bread
alone,  but by every word that proceeds from the
mouth of God” (Matthew 4:4).   Our hearts need
the  kiss  of  revelation  about  the  beauty  of  the
Bridegroom.  Our hearts need to be opened to the
emotions  of  the  love  of  Christ—the  good  news.
When  our  hearts  enter  into  this  revelation,  we
crave  the  intimacy  with  Jesus.   This  craving
intensifies  and  begins  to  dominate  our  thoughts
and  affections.   We  are  awakened  from  a  dull,
sleeping heart.
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A kiss imparts a message.  Jesus, I want to
experience this message.  I want to experience
what is on Your heart.  I don’t know how to get
close to You, so please, will You come close to
me?  Kiss my heart and awaken me to You, to
the reality of Your personhood.  
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 Let Him kiss me with the
kisses of His mouth…

for Your love is better than
wine.

Song of Solomon 1:2

After just a one-time experience of the divine
kiss, we are changed.  He returns to us over and
over again, throughout our lives, and touches our
heart  with  His  heart,  changing  us  from glory  to
glory.  The fiery passion of His heart igniting our
hearts  begins  as  a  small,  flickering  flame,  and
grows into a contagious fire for others.  This is our
bridal  journey  with  Him,  an  ever  deepening
experience  of  more  of  Him  that  cannot  be
contained within us.

This affection, these kisses, cause the things of
this world to grow dim.  As our affection increases
for  Him,  even  the  best  of  the  earthly  blessings
from  our  Father  cannot  compare  with  His  love
—“For Your love is better than wine.”  Even the
ministry  gifts,  the  flow  of  the  wine,  do  not
compare  to  the wine of  His love.   It  is  the best
wine that  He serves in the last  days.   When we
drink of His love we can withstand the fire of the
end times.  When we are in love, we are able to
resist all temptations and  stand firm. 
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Jesus, let me feel Your presence near to me.
Change me by Your presence.  Change me by
causing Your Word to be poured into my heart,
pouring  in  fiery  passion  for  You.   One
endearing  kiss  can  change  everything  in  a
relationship.   It  brings  a  connection  that
wasn’t there before.  When I ask these things, I
don’t  really  know  what  they  mean.   I  don’t
know what will happen.  I just know that I must
have the nearness of You.  
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Draw me away!  We will
run after You.  The King has

brought me into His chambers.
Song of Solomon 1:4

When our hearts are free to know Him and His
love, then we become hungry for more.  We want
more of  Him.  We crave to be in His Presence.
The expression, “Draw me away,” is the bridal cry
for deeper intimacy with our Beloved.  Once we
taste of His affection for us, our hearts cry out to
love Him with all of our being.  It is the word of
Matthew 22:37 made alive:  “You shall  love the
Lord your God with all your heart…”

Jesus answers our desire to be taken away by
Him, taken away into the secret place with Him.
In the secret place, He creates in us a two-part life
vision.  Our life becomes focused on loving Him
and then on loving others.   When we love Him
with  all  of  our  hearts,  then  it  is  easy  to  run  in
obedience with Him… “we will run after you.”

Being  fueled  by  the  revelation  of  His
Bridegroom love, we can run with Him wherever
He goes.   We can reach out  to  others  with joy,
pouring  out  this  love  to  them.   In  the  secret
chambers of communion with Him, we receive the
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heart of the Bridegroom for His people.  Freely we
can run with His heart.

Oh  Jesus,  take  me  away  into  the  secret
place of knowing You.  What is this place that
others speak of?  I can only go there if you take
me.  Take me by the hand and lead me, Lord.
Draw me…Fill me up… Change me…I want to
love you… teach me how.
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I am dark, but lovely…
Song of Solomon 1:5

The light of His revelation shines on the dark
places of your soul. Your weak flesh is exposed as
you are drawn closer to Him. The ugliness of your
sinful  ways,  your  sinful  thoughts,  moves  to  the
forefront  as  you  begin  this  journey  toward  holy
passion. What is this awful place? How dare I ask
Him,  the  Holy  One,  to  draw me  away  into  His
chambers?  Please,  let  no  one  see  me  in  my
blackness.

This is when He tells you how lovely you are,
in  spite  of  the  darkness.  He  says  that  you  are
lovely  because  you  are  willing  to  go  with  Him,
even  though your  soul  is  afraid.  Jesus  loves  the
intentions for obedience that are found deep within
you—He has created them. In the midst of seeing
the darkness,  the blackness of the flesh,  He stirs
the waters of holiness and grace in you. He shows
you  that  the  bright,  white  curtains  of  Solomon's
tent  are  blowing across  your  heart,  working His
power and authority into it to bring purity. You can
rest in His desires over you.
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Jesus, it is so hard to see myself as you see
me.  Often  I  can  only  see  the  darkness,  the
bondage of my flesh.  Cleanse the eyes of my
heart to behold the truth of who you say I am.
I am dark, and yet, I am lovely.  As a heavenly
husband, you cover me and say that I am Your
glory. Who is this Man, this One who draws me
and purifies me? I don't know You as I long to
know  You.  Awaken  my  heart  and  draw  me
away again.
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I am dark, but lovely…
Song of Solomon 1:5

Loved one,  you are  accepted  in  the Beloved.
You were chosen to be a son before the world was
formed.  His desire toward you is eternal.  You are
lovely to Him because He created you.

Your  awakened  heart  now  feels  the  pain  of
darkness.   When you were in His chambers,  His
light shined upon you and called you to rise up.
Suddenly, the hard truth of the condition of your
weak flesh  is  exposed.   You ask,  “How can He
really love me and accept me?” 

Many want to run away from this fear.  Don’t
you know that He knew this would happen?  Your
Beloved One knew that  you would want  to  run.
But, the taste of the wine of His love is still with
you.   Your  cry  for  Him to  draw you  and  your
promise that you will run with Him overcomes the
fear.  His love draws you again.  You cannot resist
this strong wine.  The recent chamber experiences
have already won your heart.

Jesus sees your desire to obey, past  the weak
flesh.  His love is powerful enough to change the
weakest of flesh.  He knows that you are a lover of
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His  that  struggles  with  sin,  not  a  rebel  who
struggles to love.

Sometimes  my  heart  is  afraid  to  believe
You, Jesus.  I’ve struggled with the same sins
for so long.  My heart is weak even as I speak
with You.  Tell me again how You see me.  Fill
my hearing with Your truth.
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They made me
the keeper of the vineyards,

but my own vineyards 
I have not kept.
Song of Solomon 1:6

As  we  struggle  to  believe  our  new-found
loveliness,  the  workers  of  religion  plague  our
minds with the “shoulds” and the “musts.”  We are
told that we must get to work and show our faith
by our works, without obvious regard to the first
priority  of  intimately  knowing  Him.   But,  what
kind of faith do we have if we don’t truly love Him
first?

Too often we are distracted from our first love
toward Jesus.  We work to please those around us
and to satisfy our own desires,  instead of loving
our Lord first.  We become workers (doers) first
instead of  worshippers (gazing upon Him).   Our
ground becomes hardened without the water of the
revelation of Him.

Our spirits are watered when we commune with
Him,  sitting  and  gazing  upon  His  beauty  and
presence.  When the eyes of our heart see Him, our
soul becomes as a well-watered garden.  We must
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drink of Him daily while we live in this dusty, dry
world, or else we will die from thirst.

Oh  Lord,  now  I  see  the  treasure  of  the
chamber  experiences  with  You.   Time  spent
with You impacts my heart in such a way that I
am able to sort  through the confusion of this
world. Remove this darkness in me that tempts
me to please others instead of You.  Revive my
heart  so  that  I  may  run  with  You  in  the
exhilaration  of  obedience,  finding  complete
satisfaction in doing Your will.  I want to know
the joy  of  running with You.   Deeper  still,  I
want to know the joy of knowing You.
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Tell me, O You whom I love,
where You feed Your flock…
Why should I be as one who

veils herself…
            Song of Solomon 1:7

The Shulamite  woman  seeks  to  return  to  her
Beloved.  She allowed herself to become distracted
by this world and the religious systems.  Her heart
had been kissed and now she longs to return for
more.   She  is  desperate  for  Him,  and  shuns
religious  activity.   Why should  she  be  one  who
follows Him at a distance?  Why should you?

This is the first of several times when she will
search for Him.  She has lost her way because of
disobedience to Him.  Jesus knew that she would
experience this shame,  yet His eyes stayed fixed
upon her.  His fixed gaze upon her draws her.  It is
He who gives her the desire to return.

Returning to Him will take time.  It will take
precious time to cultivate intimacy with Him.  She
wants to be fed by Him, knowing that He alone has
the food and water that she needs.
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Jesus, I want to walk beside You.  I thought
that  You were in  the  work that  I  was doing.
Instead,  it  has  become  a  parched  place
overshadowed  with  empty  clouds.   I  allowed
the  praises  of  men  to  replace  Your  voice.
Gentle Shepherd, come to this lamb and return
me to Your side.  Forgive my unbelief.
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I have compared you, My love,
to my filly among

 Pharaoh’s chariots…
your neck with chains of

gold…
Song of Solomon 1:9-10

The King responds to your weakness with kind
words--Oh, can it  be?  He calls  you “My love.”
He first   reveals your darkened heart to you and
allows you to become lost in work, and then draws
you back with declarations about how He sees you.
You are His love, and always will be.

He promises to make you as one with strength
and power.  Like a majestic royal stallion, you are
being trained  to  carry  the  King Himself.   He is
increasing  your  strength  and  training  you  in
righteousness. 

Your  will  is  beginning  to  choose  godly
submission.  Chains of gold surround your neck as
you submit  to Him, and grow in royal authority.
The gold is being refined in the fire, making you
into an extravagant worshipper of Him.  
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This  is  His  promise:   He  will  complete  His
work in you.  The King has prophetically declared
who you are!  You feed upon His response to you.

Beloved King, You are the lovely One.  Over
and  over  again  You  reveal  Your  unending
heart of love.  You are filled with compassion
and  mercy,  pouring  it  over  me.   The  fire  of
Your love melts my heart.  I yield to Your fire…
to your training.
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While the King is at His table
my spikenard sendsforth its

fragrance.
Song of Solomon 1:12

Today I received the hand engraved invitation
to dine with the King.  His messenger visited me
while I was working in the field.  My dirty fingers
smudged  the linen envelope that  bore my name.
Look at me…how can I go?

He sends His chariot to carry me away into His
banqueting house.  As I am seated at the table, the
aroma  of  the  feast  fills  my  senses.   And,  I
remember again the chamber experiences with my
Beloved.  Suddenly two men of royalty enter the
room, as everyone stands to attention.  They are
seated.

It is the Father and the Son.  They are both here
—My Beloved and the Creator.  My head swims
with the sights, the smells, the emotions.  Then…
they beckon me to the seat next to them.

The  King,  in  all  of  His  royal  robes,  in  His
gentle  voice  of  authority,  leans  my  way  and
whispers to me.  “You are beautiful today, My fair
one.   When  I  saw  you  working  in  the  field,  I
beheld your beauty.”  
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My Jesus visits me in the secret place.  He is
real in this setting.  I see Him as if He is sitting
across from me,  talking to me as a friend,  a
very best friend.  My eyes feast upon Him.  He
truly is lovely.  All at once I am overwhelmed
with  His  beauty,  overwhelmed  with  His
Presence.  Turn Your eyes away from me, for I
am undone.  Whatever You would ask I would
give.

 30



While the King is at His
table…

Song of Solomon 1:12

We laugh  together  as  we  feast  together.   He
pours out His heart to me.  I dine on Him as He
dines on me.  I catch Him gazing at me and my
heart  burns.   I  blush  as  I  realize  that  the  King
greatly desires my beauty (Psalm 45:11).

The Father motions to speak.  He tells of a time,
long ago, when He experienced one of His greatest
joys.   It  was  the  day  that  He  displayed  His
extravagance, His opulence.  It was the day that He
made an expensive purchase.  Tears of joy welled
in His eyes as He fondly recalled the memory of
His Son’s journey upon the earth.

Then,  all  eyes  turned  to  me.   “Behold,”  the
Father  cried,  “the  inheritance  of  My  Son,  the
extraordinary  love  gift  that  I  have  prepared  for
Him…the  Bride.”   Instantly,  my  gown  became
white as snow and a crown of gold was set upon
my head.  

I  decided that  it  was time to live as “a royal
daughter  all  glorious  within  the  palace”  (Psalm
45:13), living according to the royal decree of the
King.   

 31



My  King,  my  Lord,  my  life…you  fill  my
senses.  When You pour Yourself out as a drink
offering Your intoxicating presence scents my
garments.   Your myrrh begins to work in me
the cost of  Your death.   My mouth speaks of
Your  extravagant  ways.   My  heart  overflows
with a song for You.  You are more beautiful
than any man, fairer than the sons of men.  
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I am the rose of Sharon…
Song of Solomon 2:1

His exuberant care for me and words of
love  toward  me  transform  my  life.   When  my
Beloved  speaks  to  me,  the  power  of  His  words
overcome all resistance.  He tells me again that I
am beautiful  to Him.  “Look at what My Father
has given to Me as His created gift!   You were
created to be one with Me,” Jesus proclaims.

This truth invades the depths of my being.  My
heart soars as the revelation of who I am begins to
unfold.   I  am  the  bride  of  Christ!   I  am  the
inheritance that the Father has promised the Son.

Jesus again speaks to me in the secret place, in
the chambers.  He lifts a rose from the garden of
my heart and hands it to me.  “You are like a rose
to  Me.   The  fragrance  of  your  budding  love
intoxicates  My  senses.   I  am  captured  by  your
beauty.  With one glance of your eyes I, the Son of
God, am overcome.”  
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My dear Jesus, You are handsome in Your
splendor.   I  am  satisfied  as  I  behold  Your
beauty.   One  look  from You  overwhelms  me
and I must turn my head.  The King, in all of
His glory, is altogether lovely.

I am the rose of Sharon.  May the fragrance
of my desire to be fully abandoned to You give
You  great  delight.   O  King,  come  into  my
garden and be filled with the aroma of  Your
works.
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…I sat down in His shade with
great delight, and His fruit was

sweet to my taste.
Sustain me…Refresh me…

for I am lovesick.
Song of Solomon 2:3, 5

Entering  into  Your  divine  rest  is  a  supreme
pleasure that  You give.   Under the shade of  the
Tree of Life, under Your shadow, I find complete
rest.   You feed me with the sweet taste of Your
true love.  At last, the refreshment of freedom from
empty  works,  the  sweet  fruit  of  your  full
acceptance that leads me to love You more, fills
me. 

As I lean against You, the delightful aroma of
Your  Divine  affection  toward  me  nourishes  me.
What joy!  How deep is Your love…how deep is
Your stirring of love in me.  The banqueting house
of Your affections strengthens me and I soar in the
Spirit with You.

Beloved,  Your  goodness  that  You  pour  out
causes me to want more of You.  This hunger to
experience the fullness of You deepens.   I am full
of love, and am desperate for more.
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Dear  Beloved  One,  I  feel  faint  at  the
thought of being without You.  Sustain me with
your bread.  Your refreshing graces have filled
me  and  left  me  with  the  desire  for  more.
Satisfy  this  new  yearning  in  me,  this  hunger
pain for more of You.  Enlarge my heart so that
I may receive more of You.  Kiss my heart and
unlock new secret chambers.  I want to mature
in Your love.
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Behold, He stands
behind our wall,

He looks forth at the windows,
gazing through the lattice.
            Song of Solomon 2:9

My Beloved rises up and stands before me, but
something is different this time.  We are separated.
The  wall  that  once  shielded  me  and  gave  me
comfort while my Beloved fed me under His shade
tree  is  now  between  us.   My  Jesus  has  moved
outside of our place of seclusion and waits for me,
beckoning me, peering through the openings in the
wall.

I don’t understand.  Jesus, You promised that
we would always be together.  You’re not leaving
me, are You?

His gaze through the lattice is toward me.  I
recognize the look in His eyes.  Again He asks me
to come away with Him.  His eyes draw me.  But,
what is this?  I feel a resistance in me.  How can
this be?  I am afraid to move from this place that I
call “security.”  
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Jesus,  why  can’t  it  be  just  You  and  me?
This  private  place  with  You  is  delightful.   I
thought  that  it  would  never  change.   Now,  I
sense that You are calling me to a new place
with You.  I thought that I trusted You, but my
fear  tells  me  otherwise.   Oh,  when  will  my
heart  be  fully  yours?   When  will  I
wholeheartedly  believe  You?   Still,  Your
banner over me is love.
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Rise up, My love, My fair one,
and come away…

Arise, My love, My fair one…
Song of Solomon 2:10, 13

He speaks, and I listen.  He invites me to come
outside of my own enclosed life.  When He speaks,
the creative power of His spoken word overpowers
me.  Nothing can hinder His creation.

My Beloved speaks new promises to me.  They
are promises of resurrection life.  It is a place of
abundance, more abundance than I have known or
could imagine.  But, there is a price.  I must leave
my  present  comforts  and  trust  Him  to  be  my
comfort in the midst of the unknown places.

He  calls  me,  His  lover,  to  a  new  place  of
revealing His life to the world.  He proclaims that
it  is  time  to  show the  world  what  He  has  been
doing in me.  The fruit  of His goodness worked
into me can now be seen.  The sweet fragrance of
this fruit on the vine testifies of the power of His
love. 
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Jesus,  You  are  stirring  new  desires  deep
within me.  No longer is it enough to have my
own happiness with You.  You have given me a
new vision that includes others.  I can begin to
smell the fresh wine of Your love being poured
out to others, through Your Bride.  Create this
new wine in me, the wine of Your love for the
Church, Your Bride.
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Oh My dove,
in the clefts of the rock…
Let Me hear your voice…

Song of Solomon 2:14

There  is  a  secret  price  to  experiencing  the
fullness  of  His  resurrection  life.   It  is  the  same
price that He paid.  It cost the Son His life.  It will
cost me mine.

My Beloved points to a new place for me to
abide, an unfamiliar setting.  It is the cross.  The
secret  place that He calls me to is hidden in the
rock, the hardness of the cross.  In this new secret
place with Him, the cross promises to mark me, to
brand me.  Jesus reassures me that this is necessary
for me to attain all that He intends for me.

Oh, how I have longed to know Him in every
way.  His invitation is now extended to know Him
in  the  fellowship  of  His  sufferings  (Philippians
3:10).  “Embrace the cross,” He insists.  “I desire
to have full satisfaction in you.  Your beauty will
be refined by its  magnificence.   All  that  hinders
love will be removed as you learn to sing in the
clefts of the rock, the ancient cross.”
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My Lord, I have heard of the beauty of the
cross.  Up to now, I admit that it has been a
mystery to me.  Yet, I am willing to go.  Take
me away, into the secret place, the new secret
place.  Truly, the way is narrow.  I hear Your
whisper to me, “I yearn for you to live for Me
alone.  Let Me show you the way.”
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Catch us the foxes…
 that spoil the vines…
Until the day breaks

 and the shadows flee away…
            Turn, my Beloved…

             Song of Solomon 2:15

Yesterday I caught a glimpse of a small, slinky
creature sneaking through an untended portion of
my  garden’s  fence.   Today,  as  I  inspect  the
budding blossoms near the fence, I see that many
are gone and some are half-eaten.  Yesterday was
when  that  fox  needed  to  be  caught…before  he
destroyed the fruit of my vine.

Compromise nips at the fruit blossoms in our
spiritual garden like a fox.  Fleshly habits destroy
the  beauty  of  the  vine.   When  we  befriend  the
foxes  in  our  lives,  the  gifts  from  our  Beloved
become stolen property of the enemy.  We become
an accomplice to the thief.   

Unbelief, fear, selfishness—these sly creatures
are too weighty for a journey with the King.  They
hinder  me  from  leaping  with  Him  upon  the
mountains.   This  time  I  cannot  go  with  Him
because I am not able.  Instead, my Beloved will
bound upon the hills of these obstacles in my life
and conquer them.  He is the One who will remove
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all  that  hinders  love,  all  that  hinders  radical
obedience to Him, all that holds me back.

Beloved  Mighty  One,  my  giving  in  to
compromise  has  failed  to  satisfy  Your  heart.
You have not asked me to remove anything that
brings  life,  only  what  brings  death  and
destruction.   Go,  my  Beloved,  and  establish
Your rule in my heart.  Possess my garden as
Your  very  own.   Remove  the  foxes…I  am
unable.
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By night on my bed I sought
Him whom my soul loves…

but I found Him not.
I will rise now…

             Song of Solomon 3:1, 2

The Bride finds herself reclining on her bed,
seeking a kind of comfort that will not satisfy.  She
has  heard  the  call;  she  has  felt  the  pain  of  the
destroyer  of  the  vines.   Yet  she  remains  in  this
place of false comfort.

The Lover of her soul wants to awaken her to a
lifestyle of pursuing Him, wherever He would go.
Suddenly, the joy of His presence is removed from
her.  With His love and wisdom, He orchestrates a
disturbing experience that will draw her out to seek
Him in new places.   The mystery of His silence
matures her  heart.   Does she understand that He
really is still near?

His  love  conquers  and  empowers  her.   She
raises herself from her bed, with feet on the floor,
proclaiming,  “I  will  arise now.  I  will  go love’s
way.”  No longer does she hide.  Her Beloved has
removed  fear  from  her  heart  and  gives  her  the
desire to be involved in the purposes of God found
in the fields, in the city, in the church.
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Oh  Jesus,  I  have  found  you  again.   You
waited for me and fought for me.  There’s a
newly found beauty about You that intoxicates
me.  Never will I let You go.  O cross of Christ,
have  your  way  in  me  and  remove  all  that
hinders the full consummation of our love.  
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Who is this…
like pillars of smoke,

perfumed with myrrh and
frankincense...?

             Song of Solomon 3:6

Holy  fire  burns  within  the  Beloved.   As  He
dwelt in the wilderness of this world, He burned
with a holy fiery passion for His Bride.  He burned
with  jealousy  for  her  to  be  redeemed,  to  be
restored to Him.  Pillars of smoke are the remnants
of this holy fire.  Does your inner life have a faint
scent of smoke laced throughout?

As the Bride steps deeper into the fellowship
of  His  sufferings,  the  pungent  myrrh  and
frankincense  anoint  her  for  the  joy  of  suffering.
Soon the  fragrance  of  the  spices  and the  smoke
will join together to be her inheritance with Him.
These fragrances will  be her  testimony to others
that she has been with Jesus, the Savior and King.
Her song will be, “For the joy of my Beloved, I
walked  into  the  sufferings  of  the  cross,  as  He
called me to Himself.  And shame is dead.”
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We dance together at the foot of the cross.  In
the shadow of its promise, I behold Your beauty.
Anoint me with Your myrrh and frankincense, all
the  chief  spices.   As  one  we  pass  through  the
valley, hand in hand.

The brilliance of the colors on the other side
are  blinding  at  first.   Your  Father,  my  Father,
greets  me  with  a  warm  smile.   He  bids  me
welcome.
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Go forth, O daughters of Zion,
and see the King with the
crown…on the day of His

wedding, the day of the
gladness of His heart.

Song of Solomon 3:11

I  have  found  the  secret  that  will  encourage
young believers.  It is simple:  Gaze on the King.
Allow the revelation of His joy over you unlock
your heart.  Set your heart to see yourself as the
inheritance of the Lord.  Feast upon the beauty, the
awe, of His love for His Bride…His love for you.

The day that the Father created the Bride was
the day that the Son, the King, rejoiced.  Together,
they delighted in creating her beauty.  The Father
and the Son expressed their love for each other as
they planned for the Bride to come forth in all of
the  splendor  and  glory  of  the  King.   She  was
designed to display the wonders, the glory, of both
the Father and the Son.  The Bride…a masterpiece
of the Divine Creator.  

Patiently,  the  Sovereign  One  waits  for  the
princess to become His queen.  His heart yearns
for the consummate day.
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My Father, even now Your hand guides my
heart  toward the wedding day.   Your eternal
vision for that day forms my life.  Cause me to
deeply  behold  Your  Son’s  beauty.   Mark  me
with  His  mark;  anoint  me  with  His  spices.
Prepare me to approach the King with favor.
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Behold, you are fair, My love!
Behold, you are fair!

Song of Solomon 4:1

Even  in  my  weakness,  He  loves  me.   He
cherishes me.  Over and over again, the Lord, the
Son  of  God,  nourishes  me  with  affection  and
tenderness.   Oh,  at  times  it  is  bittersweet.   My
desires  to  run  with  Him  upon  one  invitational
glance are strong, but I find my flesh is stronger
still.  I long to hear of His affections and feel His
embrace, but I wince at the sorrow I bring to Him
when I do not rise up and go with Him.

“I am dark, but lovely,” He again reminds me
and I remind myself.  Jesus’ love and wisdom feed
the blooming spiritual virtues in me.  They are His
plantings.   During the cool of the day, the King
passes through His garden, touching and speaking
to the tender blossoms.  As He walks, breathing in
the fresh floral aroma, contentment spreads across
His face.  The blooms are enriched by His smile.
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Pass by me one more time, Lord.  And then,
pass through me.  Fill me with Your presence.
Sprinkle Your affections like the early morning
dew.   Pour  Your  kindness  upon  my  parched
ground.  As Your passion and authority revive
this fair young one, I arise and will not let You
go.  All of my life is found in You.
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Your neck is like
the tower of David,
built for an armory,

on which hang
                 a thousand bucklers,

    all shields of mighty men.
                               Song of Solomon 4:4

Great is His power toward us!  In the power of
His resurrection life, I am changed.  This Mighty
One  proclaims  the  beauty  of  my  neck,  which
speaks of my will.  He alone has strengthened my
will,  to be ever turned towards to Him.  He has
strengthened  me  in  steadfast,  voluntary  love.
Freely I choose righteousness.

Deep within I have resolved to obey my Jesus.
This  resolution has built  a  storehouse  within me
that  contains  mighty  offensive  weapons  against
Satan’s kingdom.  As I freely give of my love to
Him, going with Him wherever He chooses to go,
abundant protection is mine.  Resolute, strong, and
protected, I am becoming a skilled warrior in the
Kingdom.

His love for  me fashions  a fortress  of  safety
within my heart.  His truth penetrates my fears and
I am free to choose Him completely.  The wonders
of His love!  As King, He proclaimed that He will
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have His way.  The power of His proclamation is
now see.

My  King,  You  willed  to  bring  forth  the
beauty of Your creation within me.  From the
beginning planting of the seed to the budding
of  flowers,  You  persevered  with  love.   Love
now receives  its  reward—joyful  obedience  to
You.   Your  longing  to  abide  with  me  has
captured my heart.  Jesus, don’t stop with my
heart, but capture all of me.  
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I will go my way
to the mountain of myrrh

and to the hill of frankincense.
Song of Solomon 4:6

As  I  round  the  corner  my  eyes  turn  to  the
snowy mountain range before me.  Encouraged by
Him, I imagine that I am ready to lunge forward
into the next part of the journey.  Suddenly, dark
clouds blow in and I pull back.  I want to follow
Him, but my feet resist.

Hindering  mountains  in  life  block  my
advancement in faith and obedience.  Sometimes
they are mountains that I see.  At other times they
are mountains that I hear.  Each time that I allow
these mountains to hinder me, they become larger.
Fears feed the mountains, seeming to give them a
life of their own.  

My Savior points the way to death.  He joins
me in pouring out the liquid myrrh over my fears
and  doubts.   Before  me  the  mountains  are
transformed.   Strangely,  they  now  beckon  me.
They cry out  to  be conquered.   No longer am I
afraid.  

Jesus, wonderful Shepherd, provides food in a
knapsack  for  my  journey  over  the  mountains.
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Inside it I find a peculiar substance with a familiar
aroma.   Frankincense,  the  breath  of  life  from
prayer, promises to strengthen me along the way.
He counsels me to eat this spice regularly, daily.  It
will be my manna in the desert.

Yes, Beloved Shepherd, I will  follow Your
marked path.  I will go the way that You have
prepared for me, the specialized path that You
have designed.   No one of  this  earth can go
with  me.  Alone,  I  choose  the  full  cost  of
intimacy  with  you.   As  I  tread  upon  the
mountainous  land,  Your  fragrant  Presence
abides  with  me,  strengthening  me  with  each
ascending step.  What will we find beyond this
mountain range?
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You have ravished My heart,
 My sister, My bride;

you have ravished My heart
with one glance of your eyes.

Song of Solomon 4:9

Oh, the burning heart of the Eternal God that
pours Himself out over me!  This Holy One, the
One who created me, is overcome with what He
sees in my heart.  My passion for Him moves Him.

My  fiery-eyed  Beloved  twice  divulges  the
language of His heart—I ravish Him!  Each time I
cast  my eyes  upon Him,  He tells  me  that  He is
undone,  overwhelmed  with  joy  and  delight.
Imagine  it—this  Shulamite  woman’s  devotion to
the King strikes Him with fascination.  

As He gazes upon His Bride, He tells all that
He is lovesick.  In the beauty of her devotion and
passion for  Him,  He now bids for  a  fixed gaze.
His invitation to me is this, “Beautiful Bride, with
dove’s eyes, cast your eyes upon Me continually.
Gaze upon Your King, the lover of your soul.  Fix
your  eyes  upon  Me  and  fill  Me  with  My  good
pleasure.  It is the King’s pleasure to possess the
embrace of your gaze.”
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Holy  Spirit,  One  who is  always  with  me,
like  friend.   I  want  to  know  how  Jesus  the
Bridegroom feels about me.  Cause my heart to
know His ravishing desires toward me.  Cause
my mind to comprehend this truth and agree
with it.  O King, gazing upon You during the
day  and  in  the  night  seasons  destroys  the
unbelief about You.  Your beauty and burning
love  release  the  light  and  strength  of  truth
within me entirely. 
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You are a garden locked up…
Song of Solomon 4:12

This one belongs to the King.  He has
paid the price for her.  She has become a source of
pleasure for Him.  This one who ravishes the heart
of  the  King  has  become  His  place  of  rest,  His
garden of delight.

Within the King’s garden are the most fragrant
of spices and bountiful bouquets of flowers.  The
perfumes of the cross, of prayer, and the graces of
God blend together as one.  The ripe fruit is sweet
and  colorful,  tasting  of  the  abundant,  fruitful
ministry found in the heart of the Bride.   

The  King’s  private  garden  was  designed  by
Him and cultivated by Him.  Every section of the
garden reminds Him of the fruitful ministry that is
growing in His Beloved.  Daily He visits her, in
the cool of the day, when He desires solitude and
refreshing pleasure.  At times, special friends are
invited into His garden to feast together with Him.
The King’s passion rises for His Beloved as their
eyes sparkle with joy at the sight of her beauty.
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Come,  O  King,  into  Your  garden  and
partake  of  my  fruit!   Let  Your  garments  be
filled with the fragrance of my spices.  Rest in
the luscious grasses of Your making.

Whenever I hear the opening of the garden
gate,  the  flowers  sing.   Lover  of  my  soul,
nurture the soil of my heart with the movement
of  Your  footsteps.   Dance  upon my heart  as
You delight in Your private place with me.
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Awake, north wind,
and come, south wind!

Blow upon my garden…
Song of Solomon 4:16

The Gardener of my soul plants His ways and
wisdom in the middle of my heart.  His ways are
both gentle and strong.  The trials and tribulations
of life are necessary for the fiery passion of God to
burn within my heart.  When He releases burning
judgment against all that hinders love, the chaff is
blown away and the alloy is removed.

Without  the  refreshing  breezes  of  His
Presence, of His comfort, I would remain a desert.
His Presence is like water to the withered land of
my soul.  Suddenly, the parched ground becomes a
pool and life springs forth.  Each season of winter
followed  by  spring  yields  a  greater  crop  than
before.   His  new  growth  promises  plentiful
abundance.

Whenever  the  north  winds  blow,  I  recall
yesterday’s promise  of  fruitfulness.   I  remember
the refreshment of His gentle,  south winds when
they  touched  my  face.   I  know  that  He  will
complete what He has begun.
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Faithful  One,  blow through my heart  and
cause the fragrance of Your good works in me
to flow out.  Send forth the testimony of Your
goodness to those around me.  By the winds of
Your Spirit, fan the flames of my heart so that
others will catch a spark of Your love, igniting
them.
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My beloved put his hand 
by the latch of the door, 

and my heart yearned for Him.
I arose to open for my

Beloved…
my fingers dripped with liquid

myrrh…
Song of Solomon 5:4,5

The power  of  His  love  has  moved  upon me
strongly.  His desire toward me has removed my
fleshly  desires  to  please  myself.   The  Father’s
promise to His Son for a mature Bride is having its
way.  The will of the Father, combined with His
supreme  love  for  His  Son,  brings  the  power  of
transformation  for  every  one  who  is  called  His
Bride.

No longer is compromise my robe.   My feet
remain  washed  from defilement.   The  hindering
weights are gone.  By His grace He has made me
able  to  leap  forward  at  the  first  sense  of  His
slightest  move toward me.   My soul  now aligns
itself with the passion in my spirit for my Beloved,
freeing me to instantly run with Him.

I find myself drenched in the anointing of the
cross,  the anointing to live free from selfishness.
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This  new  lifestyle  of  death  to  self-indulgence
increases  my  passion  toward  Him,  causing  my
heart to yearn for the further depths of Him.

Like a flash of fire, I arise to my feet at the
slightest whisper of Your call.  Enter in, Lord
Jesus,  through  the  door  of  my  heart.   It  is
eternally open to You alone.  No one else and
no  other  cause  fills  the  gateway  of  Your
entrance. 
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I opened for my Beloved…
my heart leaped up 

when He spoke.
I sought Him, 

          but  I could not find Him.
                Song of Solomon 5:6

Her fully opened heart embraces the King, Her
Beloved.  Both her extravagant desire toward Him
and immediate obedience are now woven together
as  beauty  and  strength,  displaying  His  glory.
Without hesitation she moves toward Him at His
bidding.  

Suddenly, without warning, the King cannot be
found.   A  strong  north  wind  comes  to  test  the
Bride.  Will she continue to follow hard after her
God, with passionate love for Him, when she can
no longer feel His Presence?  Will she allow this
dark time to bring forth a deeper maturity in her
heart?

Jesus  intends  to  bring  forth  the  Bride’s
complete  devotion.   The strong wind of  His fire
sweeps  through  her  garden,  stirring  the  pungent
spices.  Their fragrance floats over the garden wall
throughout the Kingdom.  In the midst of her trial,
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the daughters  of  the Kingdom reap the pleasant,
intoxicating perfumes of her fidelity.   

Beloved  King,  pour  out  the  beauty  of
devotion to the ones who stand nearby.  Draw
them into this exquisite life with You.  May the
fruit of Your ravished heart taste sweet to them,
intoxicating them with Your desire.  Because I
am drunk  with  Your love  I  stand still  in  the
midst of  the storm.  You, King, have secured
my love.

 66



The watchmen…struck me,
they wounded me;

the keepers of the walls took
my veil away from me.

           Song of Solomon 5:7

In  the  midst  of  His  silence,  a  second  blow
presses into her faith and devotion to Christ.  Her
spiritual  authorities,  part  of  the  many-membered
Bride, assault  her character.  Their words tear at
her  reputation,  planting  seeds  of  slander.   She
becomes as  Jesus  was,  cast  out  and despised  by
those who represent the authorities of the Church.

The pain  of  the  fellowship  of  His  sufferings
becomes real to her.  Her heart is injured as those
who called  themselves  friends  betray  her.   They
strip her place of ministry from her, abusing their
authority.  They strike at her trust in them.

Jesus was led as a lamb to the slaughter, never
opening His mouth.  His obedience too was tested.
His commitment to fulfill the Father’s will, for the
sake of love, was harshly pressed.  The Bride too is
severely  mistreated  for  the sake  of  love.   Godly
love conquers all.
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Jesus,  if  You  had  not  fervently  loved  my
heart into obedience and truth, I would perish
now.  It is only by the strength of Your love that
I live.  Gladly I accept this loneliness, this sort
of testing, if it means that I will know You more
deeply.  The fires of testing are worth the blaze
of Your loving presence and pleasure.
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He is chief among ten
thousand…

He is altogether lovely…
Song of Solomon 5:10,16

For those with discerning eyes and fiery hearts,
the Greatest One effortlessly distinguishes Himself
in  the  crowd.   When  He  enters  the  room  it
becomes  transformed.   All  are  touched,  whether
they  realize  it  or  not.   His  Presence  is  far  too
magnificent to escape.

My stunning,  dazzling Bridegroom,  my God,
never weakens in His dedication toward me.  With
eyes always upon me, His loyalty strengthens me
whenever  I  feel  weak.   His  affectionate  words
refresh my inner being.  The taste of His words are
most  sweet;   the  fragrance  of  His  words  are
delightful,  drawing  me  further  into  divine  union
with Him.

The mighty Son of God has plans for me that
cannot be hindered.  He executes His purposes for
me with strength, with the dignity of a King, with
the  precision  of  the  wisest  military  officer.   He
never  buckles  under  pressure,  but  is  compelled
forward when His Bride appears endangered.
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Yes,  the  Lord’s  perfect  attributes  flow
together, creating a radiant splendor that no man
can see.  Yet, this Lovely One chooses to shower
His Bride with all  of His qualities,  sharing them
with  her,  and  creating  them in  her.   The  sweet
mystery of Christ seen in His Bride…

Mystery  of  Mysteries,  my  heart  longs  to
reflect Your golden glory.  When I ponder Your
incredible  beauty,  my  soul  trembles  at  Your
awesome power.   My Friend,  be  glorified  in
me!
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Oh My love, 
you are beautiful as Tirzah,

lovely as Jerusalem,
awesome as an army with

banners!
       Song of Solomon 6:4

Today the King sent His horse-drawn carriage
to me.  As I stepped into the carriage, my Lord was
there.  He sat next to me.  Without a word, I was
swept away and carried throughout the city.  

As we traveled the streets of the city, Jesus was
beside Himself.  Suddenly, as if He couldn’t stand
it any longer, He burst His head out the window
and cried, “Look upon the beauty of the King…see
what I  have done.  Look, she is ravishing.”  He
turns  to  me  with  a  winsome  smile.   I  am
astonished.

“You, My love, are as lovely as the great city
Jerusalem,”  Jesus  now  speaks  privately  to  me.
“Your heart of worship draws the lost and lonely
to Me.   Gladly do I  loudly entreat  them to cast
their eyes upon you.” 

“In the valley you rose up in victory.  Now you
must wave your banner of victorious love before
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the people.  Then I will be lifted up, drawing them
unto Me.”

Irresistible  One,  with  honor  I  go  forth
bearing the Name of the King.  As I  join with
You and the Father, as one, I desire to testify of
You, just as the Father desires.  Be high and
lifted up!  Wave Yourself, Banner of Love, over
the city, over the Church, over Your Bride.
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Turn your eyes away from me,
for they have overcome me.

Song of Solomon 6:5

When I look into the eyes of my Jesus, it seems
as if I could never look away.  His beauty captures
my  heart.   As I  gaze  upon Him,  I  drink  of  His
Presence.   A hungry  desire  to  be closer  to  Him
grows within me.  At times, in this earthly vessel, I
cannot drink in enough of Him.

“Your heart pleases Me,” He rejoices.  “You
have allowed Me to possess it  as  My very own.
This gift of your heart overwhelms Me.  If I were a
mere man, I would be undone.  You grab my heart
when  you  obey,  when  you  triumph  in  times  of
testing.”  Hearing these words from my Beloved
draws me closer, causing the eyes of my heart to
rest upon Him for longer periods of time.  Feasting
upon Him, any presence of self weakens and my
spirit gains strength.

The vitality of His Bride is found in her heart.
The  one  who  draws  her  life  from  Him  can
courageously  withstand any storm.   This  love  is
strong, invincible.  It is love that conquers all.
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Dear Beloved, once You challenged me to
glance Your way.  Because You set Your eyes
upon me, I was drawn to You and now see You
at every turn.  The authority of Your gaze has
empowered my heart to believe.  Jesus, guard
my eyes, these eyes that behold You.  They are
sacred.
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I went down to the garden of
nuts…  my soul had made me

as the chariots of my noble
people.

Song of Solomon 6:11,12

My heart begins to sing over the works of my
Lord, over His Church.  Because He possesses my
heart,  my  heart  bears  His  good  fruits.   Welling
deep within me is a desire to visit the garden of
His fruits, to help Him care for the garden of His
Church.  My love for Him becomes a love for the
Bride.

I now know this:  to love Him is to love His
Bride.  Living the Great Commission is the fruit
born  from  this  bridal  love.   Psalm  45:14-15
becomes  alive  to  me:   She  [the  Bride]  shall  be
brought to the King…The virgins [new babes in
the Lord], her companions who follow her, shall be
brought to You, with gladness and rejoicing they
shall be brought…into the King’s palace.  

Quickly, the Holy Spirit sweeps me into a new
place of  responsibility.   He calls  me to feed the
flock beside my Beloved.  He tells  me that  as  I
give and nurture, I will be satisfied.  I am to pour
myself  out,  as  a  waterfall  over  the  bluff,
abandoning  all  for  the  refreshment  of  others.
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Laughing, we walk together to the hilltop, thrilled
with the joy of surrender.  I was once lame, but
now I leap.

Oh my Lord, what divine pleasure it is to
reach  the  ecstasy  of  casting  aside  all  fear,
relinquishing self, and plunging into Your love,
into Your will.  To some it is the smell of death,
to others the rosy fragrance of life.  Aroma of
Christ,  search  out  the  virgin  daughters  and
bring them into the King’s palace. 
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Return, return O  Shulamite; 
Return, return,

that we may look upon you!  
What would you see in the

      Shulamite…
      Song of Solomon 6:13

Her maturity in Christ is striking.  She reflects
the image of the heavenly King.  It is no wonder
that  the  maidens  desire  the  Bride  to  be  in  their
presence.   It  is  her  testimony and the Beloved’s
kisses on their hearts that open them to experience
life with Jesus.  

The  maidens  are  afraid  that  they  will  lose
everything  if  the  Bride  left  them.   She  had
developed into a mature nurturer of the Body, one
who allowed the refreshing wind of the Holy Spirit
be released through her.  The maidens themselves
are not ready to yield in such a way.  They are just
beginning to become comfortable under the shade
of the apple tree.

In  dark  contrast,  the  jealous  leaders  of  the
Church  sneer  at  the  mature  Bride.   Her  fiery,
contagious passion for the Lover of her soul shakes
them.   The  divine  rest  within  her  irritates  the
soulish works in them.  “She is not one of us,” they
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point.   “We cannot  allow our  young ones  to  be
infected with her lifestyle.”  How often does your
fragrance  from  nights  spent  with  Christ  offend
others?  

Lord, I am reminded that Saul was jealous
of David.  Yet, You used that situation to create
the  heart  of  worship  in  David  that  You  so
loved.   Wine of  the  Spirit,  pour Yourself  out
and bring grief  to  the  spirits  that  keep Your
people in bondage.  Use me.
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This stature of yours
is like a palm tree,

and your breasts like clusters.
Song of Solomon 7:7

Tall and straight stands the Bride, as the Holy
Spirit’s wind blows through her into others.  The
shade of her branches gives rest to the young ones.
Even when the rains are gone, the young maidens
can draw spiritual drink from her.

No  longer  does  the  Bride  bend  to  the
pressuring storms.  Her roots have grown deep into
the richness of Christ, anchoring her.  This is one
who has prevailed under pressure.  This is one who
yields fruit delightful to the King.

With her fruit, the Lord creates a sweet wine.
From within, she pours out the wine of the Spirit to
others,  that  they  may  taste  of  the  Lord.   The
mixture  of  the wine with the Bride’s  abandoned
love for Him intoxicates the young maidens, and
they  want  more.   The  Bride  releases  the
refreshment of the Living Word to them, inviting
them to hear the call  to the chambers.   The fire
within her for her Beloved melts their hearts.  
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The Lord saves the best wine for Himself.  He
savors this matured one, and rejoices as she brings
in the budding maidens into His garden.

Jesus, Your manifest Presence satisfies my
heart, but not only for me.  When young ones
begin to approach you because You have given
me wine to pour, I rejoice.  The King receives
His reward.  And that is my reward.  Let the
new bridal lovers taste your strong wine and
create a hunger in them for more.
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I am my Beloved’s
and  His desire is toward me.

Song of Solomon 7:10

In John 15:9 Jesus tells me that His affections
towards me are the same as His affections towards
His Father.  Yet, it takes the persevering love of
the  Bridegroom,  speaking  His  truths  to  me  over
and over  again,  before  I  believe and continually
walk  in  His  affections.   What  creative  authority
there is in the wondrous workings of the Living
Word!   Only  because  He  spoke  His  powerful
words of truth over me am I able to dance in His
desire toward me.

I  have  received the Spirit  of  adoption,  being
perfected in the love of my God.  Repeatedly He
brings me into His chambers, transforming me into
a  further  oneness  with  Him.   As  His  implanted
love in me matures, I approach my Beloved with
greater confidence and boldness, in the security of
eternal  acceptance.   What  joy is  mine…both the
Father  and  the  Son  proclaim  Their  forward
affections for me!

As a lover of God, I live for Him alone.  No
longer do I hear the accusations of Satan against
my Beloved or his condemnations towards me.  It
is  the  King’s  opinions,  His  sceptor  extended
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toward me, that lead me.  I walk cleaving to the
One who has chosen me, and we go together to the
harvest fields, never separated.

If my God is for me, who, I say, who can rise
against me?

Powerful  Beloved,  You  have  brought  me
into true freedom.  In losing myself and giving
all  of  me as Your possession, liberty and joy
are  mine.   Give  me  away  as  bread  to  the
hungry.  Unless others can know You too, I am
not satisfied.
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Who is this coming up
from the wilderness,

leaning upon her Beloved?
Song of Solomon 8:5

In the dark cave of the wilderness the enemy
speaks  to  you.   He  takes  advantage  of  your
weakness  in  the  dry  places.   In  your  desert  is
where he delights in making you his prey.  This
one  who  roams  about,  seeking  whom  he  might
devour, claws at you with temptation and doubt.  

The burning love of devotion for your Beloved
is tested.   While the enemy roars,  the still  small
voice  continues  to  repeat  the  truths  of  the
magnificent  love  that  shines  from  your  armor.
“Though a thousand may fall at my right hand, and
ten thousand at my left, it shall not come near me.”
You are determined to do more than survive; you
have the heart of an overcomer.

The wind of  love’s truth sweeps through the
valley in your heart.  With renewed vigor, you rise
up in your true identity, and are no longer hindered
by the tauntings of  the evil  one.   They have no
hold in you because you are the King’s Bride.  Oh,
the power of walking in truth!
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Thank  You,  beautiful  King,  for  sharing
Your life with me.  The cross has done its work
and  is  finished.   The  glorious  light  of  your
resurrection power now rules in me.  No longer
do I try to apprehend it.  You have caused me
to  live  it!   His  pillar  strength  upholds  and
guides my every step.
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Who is this…
leaning upon her Beloved?

Song of Solomon 8:5

The Holy Spirit   is  overwhelmed by the one
who leans upon the breast of the Beloved.  He asks
us  to  ponder  this  one,  this  transformed  lover  of
God, who can now be found only in Him.  She has
been  marked  by  His  cross,  and  now flows  with
Him in such a way that the King is seen more than
her.  

The  Bride  who  has  persevered  through  the
wilderness,  through  trials,  ascends  from  the
wilderness with a new walk.  It is a kind of walk
that requires more than just her legs alone to move
forward.   Together,  arm  in  arm,  Jesus  and  His
loved  one  arise  from the  valley  of  testing.   No
longer  is  she  able  to  walk  alone.   Instead,  she
cleaves to Him for every step.

Only  love  alone  brings  victory  out  of  the
wilderness  into  the  place  of  leaning  upon  her
Beloved.  As she leans upon Him, and into Him,
the power of His anointing flows down upon her,
radiating His glory.  Who IS this one, this queen of
beauty?  
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Dear  Lord,  pour  the  incense  of
frankincense  and myrrh over  me again,  until
You arise and are seen.  I choose to be weak,
showing You are  strong.   I  choose  to  abide,
revealing  Your image  and not  mine.   Divine
love  feeds  me,  therefore  I  can  live  as  Yours
alone forever.  More of You, Jesus, and less of
me…that is my food, my sustenance.
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Set Me as a seal 
upon your heart,

as a seal upon your arm…
                     Song of Solomon 8:6a

The Captain of the Hosts,  the Creator  of  the
Universe,  the King of Kings,  the Lord of Lords,
asks that you allow Him to tightly bind Himself to
you as a seal.  His passionate desire for you has
culminated  in  a  request  to  be  eternally  bound
together,  guaranteeing  His  universal  protection
against  any tampering with this bond.  None are
able to loose this seal.  The authoritative presence
of the King’s seal will cause all to bow before it. 

In communion with Him you will receive the
fiery  seal  of  love.   Sovereignly,  the  Holy  Spirit
will move upon you and write His name upon you.
You will receive a divine impartation of His love,
authorizing who you are…who He has made you
to be.

“…If  I  have  not  love,  I  am nothing” (1 Cor
13:3).  Your heart knows this to be true.  You need
the seal of His passion upon your heart to consume
everything that hinders love.  Nothing can escape
the grasp  of  His love.   You need Him set  upon
your arm, the arm of ministry.  As you go forth
laboring in the fields, allow the impartation of His
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transforming love to be released to others.  Ignite
the lamps of your brothers and sisters.

O Divine One fascinate me with Your fire.
I give back to You the wealth of worship.  Let
Your  jealous  fire  of  love  for  Your  Church
consume me;  let is be my torch.
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