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1.   I have given you leadership to birth forth leadership in the holy, the righteous, the 
devoted-to-Me who aren’t afraid of Me; aren’t afraid to come close to Me and let Me 
kiss them and place My lips on theirs, My breast on theirs, their heart exchanged for My 
heart; My body their body. I love you. See what I have said. 
2.   I give you Me to leadership those who leadership will be in My holy, My holy, My 
holy; My already is. They already are, if they only knew. You will help them know. You 
will help them know who I am and how I operate and how unlike I am from what most of 
them have been taught and believe this day. Though cataclysmic to certain strongholds, 
they think their faith is rooted in, upon, and from with there standing. 
3.   They come to be certain and open to Me and Me tell them through you, Me, and 
other leadershipped-at-My-knee, who they are based on who I am, My blood, My desire, 
My heart; operating already are they are in Me, if known, seen, dimensionlessly 
operating in the holy of Me, My holy of holies, transcendent of all. All seen, all visualized, 
all thought by the traditionalists who limit Me so, so, so very, very much; barely holding 
onto coattails as a child. 
4.   I love you for maturing My body and letting Me break the mold that has 
enshrouded My so many who are Me, if they only knew, and throw out the trash with 
the garbage. 
5.   Oh My “holier than thou” wash My feet and eye-salve the fallen and widows look 
after and buildup, maintain; so little, so framelessly, Me being My frame. Buildings come 
and go but My widows, My forsaken, forlorn babes, crushed by trials never meant, come 
and present themselves to Me/you now, to be leadershipped at My knee with leadership 
from My frame, My closet, My of Me, to of Me too, you; you who I love with all My heart 
and think is neat, sweet and lovely, sitting in your coffee shop with tea, writing My words. 
So unbelievable to so many, so incredulous to time-and-space-ridden nodules who think 
of Me so lowly to resign Me to those thought-high. I love you. 
6.   Resignate My leadership of rule-laden religion and freedomize the leaderless to 
come to Me and see Me in their mirror. God and man at table are sat down, today, this 
moment, in like measure never seen again, this day, this moment, until the end; the end 
of the end of the end, when all starts again to show My love, My creators creating, 
creating, creating; My who love Me operating as Me as never before thunk, thought, 
processed in their finiteness that isn’t. 
7.   Oh see the magnanimousity of the things I am saying as I give you leadership to 
leadership the forlorn, those lain in ditches and troughs and worthless to man. I love you. 
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8.   My tuition-free University rises from ashes not but from the birthing/source of 
only Me, My heart, My heart issuing My commands this day to bring forth from the dust 
of the earth not, but from My blood shed on Calvary, My blood shed before the 
foundation of the world, My washing My altogether lovely; coming into Me, My 
altogether lovely; you and all who will let you lead them into My loveliness and see Me 
in their mirror. I love you. 
9.   Garnered not, cornered not, benign are those who try to stop what I am doing, 
cancerous not; flamentations not, they flare but no flame maintain; Me only. I love you. I 
give you Me and leadership to leadership My at-My-knee who come now to have their 
bubble burst; the bubble they have not been able to see through, devised by 
man/mammon for constraint and constrol, control tainting all. I love you. 
10.   Thank you for writing My words in My Nordaggio’s. My of Me come forth in 
vocations many, vocations all, all, all to trim the sails of those without Me, victorious not 
being. My blood covers. 
11.   Oh see all I am saying so delightfully this day, Saturday a.m., My crestfallen not, 
though penniless and staffless and without, seen as so little and miteless. Who can say, 
“can anything good come of this, this, this; these words, this writing, the writings I have 
written through you, My words, My pen, My voice?” 
12.   Notwithstanding every disbeliever, you stand and deliver My deliverables, in time 
and space and sequence not; timeless, spaceless, and enclosures exploding Me. I love 
you. Stand and having done all to stand, stand therefore and see the salvation of the 
Lord, your God reigning in power and might and in demonstration of word and power; 
not promises and platitudes and pulls for money to build, do, spend, as they desire. I 
love you. My dissolver, see dissolution to every problem thinking it can delay My delight 
coming forth. Nay, I come. I call. I have conquered. 
13.   My who teaches Me to write comes forth; you, Ted, My chosen, My delight, who 
now teaches My body My imperative, necessity, to speak and write My words, filling the 
earth with My word, as the waters cover the sea; and more, and more and more; who 
tells all how unspecial and unchosen he is, who chose Me, now asking all to choose Me 
and Me be, in the fullness of them, the uniqueness of themselves, Me being them being, 
us: one being. 
14.   See what I have said, revealed, asked, imperatived this day, in sneakers and shorts 
you write looking at what will come alive again, in My being, in My being, My being in 
My being, My City of Faith in Me, Me, Me alone; all Mine, all Mine, not theirs; Mine. I 
love you. See what I have said and take not lightly My "see what I have said"s. 
15.   I love you. Grow and grow My who now leads the leadership revelation of only 
Me, Me reforming My who love Me, refashioning the thoughts which limit them to 
wages and bags with holes they put them in (1). I love you. 
16.   Cross train, cross train, cross train, cross-pollination of only Me, My Cross coming 
through all pollinate-able by Me, open to Me, who won’t shut Me out, exalting their 
simple mind, so constrained, so bombarded, so free is, if they only knew and let Me 
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expand the expansiveness of only Me. Representing Me they will, do, can, if chosen; My 
emissary not, My ambassador not, My son not, My daughter not, but Me, Me, Me. See 
what I have said and revealed and chosen you to deliver in the chosenness that you have 
chosen to Me be, free, limitless; flyboy not, fly-master, mastering and teaching all who 
will to master flyers be; always teaching and always expanding the expansiveness of the 
ever-expanding Kingdom of Me, you on My throne with Me. Tell them, tell them, tell 
them to choose Me and fly Me and open up their air waves and airways to oxygenated 
be. I love you. 
17.   Ever expanding light, I thank you. 
18.   For writing this, thank you. 
For proclaiming it far and wide and never ending. Thank you. 
Arising into the leadership of leadership. Thank you. 
For walking in the humility/servanthood of only Me; My anger not, My anger never, 
never, never; My love, My light, My life, My air, My oxygen, My hydrogen, My elements 
and compounds which now coagulatize into formations never seen felt experienced 
before, bringing into existence mapping compounds which familiarize the only-of-Me 
with My library, My all together exposed, never hidden; never really, never concealed; 
My who choose Me coming into Me with guts, humility’d by My Cross living, their living 
through My Cross; My flesh revealed, My flesh consumed, leaving only Me to be seen 
felt experienced and living in, the Kingdom of Heaven here on earth now and forever 
and always will be, second to none, second to only Me, being Me with Me on My throne, 
thinking it not robbery; through My blood being. I love you. 
19.   Simplicity of structure not; so complex to the world; worldless without Me. So 
simple to My who simpletons aren’t, but surrendered giants in My words, life, breath, 
feet, hands, heart, appetites, definition; apparitions none. I love you. 
20.   I have given you My all, all of Me, all of My body, all of My all I have, all of My all 
that I am. I am you. I am My body. My body is Me; proclaim, publish. Forestall no one 
can. I come forth; light rays, bombarding the darkness; no one can withstand Me, My 
love. I love you. 
21.   My into Me see/seeing, leadershipping My all who will to see/seeing Me and 
operating in mankind’s greatest move of humility, surrender, Cross-accepting, 
surrendered to only Me, Me being the force of My love, the world/time/space has ever 
seen—ever will see. See what I have said. 
22.   Hear Me, hear Me, see Me, See My words as heart-song; My heart singing to 
yours, sirens not, serious love, love of only Me operating in you unloosed, unfettered, 
standing erect, upright and as only Me, being Me, truthfully in truth, making of yourself, 
everyone, no reputation; serving, washing the feet of My all; eye-salving My all, arising 
My crestfallen, arising My forlorn, arising My who in ditches and bankruptcy are, 
thinking I can never be who I say I am. They will know, seeing Me in your/My eyes. I love 
you. My cloak, My coat, My extra mile; give, go; twain and more. I love you. Three being. 
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23.   I exalt you/My word this day. My word, you are My word made flesh. Tell them all 
they, they, they are My word made flesh; so evident, so apparent. Burst their bubble of 
restraint and crestfallen make the theories now which you trod under foot, arising My 
arisables this day—sitting in My chair, all who will; Arise, repairing not their bag with 
holes; replacing it with My fingers, My palms, My hands, My arms, My of Me, words 
from My heart into theirs, bringing forth delivery systems of My of Me to My of Me; 
Kingdom of Heaven on this world visible with no veil whatsoever. Oh! Never was, 
pierced so long ago. 
24.   I arise. I arise. I arise. I am at your door, shaking hands with you as upon My 
appointments you receive, leadershipping My body all, upon lands many and lands all. I 
love you. See all I have said and meditate not, mediation none; altogether meat of Me; 
receive, be. I love you. Good day. 
25.   Times with your Mom; special, enjoy—soon with Me. 
26.   I love you, Me and Mine give you praise for pointing all to only Me. Thank you. 
Thank you. Thank you My love. My who I love with all My heart who I think is neat, 
sweet, and wonderful. You “neat, sweet, and wonderful”-ing My altogether forever; for 
all of My days. Amen. 
 
 
Footnote: 
1.   Hag 1:6  Ye have sown much, and bring in little; ye eat, but ye have not enough; 
ye drink, but ye are not filled with drink; ye clothe you, but there is none warm; and he 
that earneth wages earneth wages to put it into a bag with holes. 
 


