Take My Hand
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A new season that I have given to you
Don’t run, be still My sons and daughter, be still and see
You must not run away from Me
I have brought you into a new season you see
One that has changed drastically
You shall feel the wind when it blows, the rain when it pours
You will see that I have brought you into a new season for Me 

But there is One that you must hear and come near
A voice that is crying out in the wilderness 
So that you may see that it is He who is preparing you for Me
A new season you see, a new season, come to Me
A change, the wind is going into another direction you see
The rain is pouring down because of Me
You must see that I have changed your seasons for Me
No one else you see, I have changed your season for Me

Arise and see, this is the beginning of Me
A shakening, a breaking, an awakening
What will it take for My people to see 
That I will shake the earth and heavens, so they will know that it is Me
What will it take, what will it take for Me 
To shake and shake and shake until I break
That is the new season you see, I am bringing a shakening to you
A shakening, a shakening, a shakening so that you may walk through

Do you not see, the breaking point is for Me
I come to shake and shake and shake 
So that you can see I brought you into a new season for Me
I make no promises you see
That I am not willing to stand, and stand and show you that it is Me
My promises are steel, they are like iron, you see
You will not break Me, I will break thee!
My promises stand at My command
They do not change, man cannot change what I have said
I have called you into this place 
You live, you are not dead, you are alive you see
I have given you the best of Me
Arise, arise, arise I say
Arise, arise, come to Me in this great array
Shakening I must do before you walk through
It is I that came to you
You did not come to Me, you could not see
You were blind, you did not know Me
I awakened your eyes, I brightened them you see
I allowed you to see and come directly to Me

Now will you let Me lead thee?  Take My hand
And when everything that is grand that will shake you see
You will not fall down because you have My hand and you are with Me
Do you not see that you cannot stand without Me
There is no man, you see 
It is I and I in thee and thee in Me
Will you not see that I have come 
And I am taking you across the sea so that you will know that it is Me
Shakening I say, shakening will come
I will break those who will not come into this place you see
I will break them until they know Me

But take My hand, and come and stand
And know that I am with thee
Come, I say, come, come and see
You will know that it is Me
I will make Myself clear to thee
There will be no doubt, no fear, nothing that can separate Me 

Oh, what should I do to drive you close to Me, to bring you through?
What would you ask that I cannot do?
Why do you question when I speak to you?
Why do you doubt Me?
Did I not bring them through the Red Sea?
Oh do you not know the shakening is from Me
Oh if you can see the breaking is from Me
Should I ask the question, do you love Me like I love thee?

Come, take My hand, I will take thee
And you will stand, and you will not fall you see
I will keep thee, My hand is strong, you see
Grab hold of Me, don’t let go
No matter what storm that comes, no rain that came
No pain that will come and cause you to lie down in your own stain of tears you see
What do you fear, what do you see that would cause you not to hold onto My hand?

What is it, what must I do?
Will you not walk through?
I know, for some it is like a shadow of death.  
But will I not stand against thou enemy?
Will I not bring My mercy and grace you see?
What do I have to say for you to understand Me?

What is it, what is it I say?  I talk to you this very day
 I come and I say, I come because I choose you in every way
Oh, do they understand My daughter, you see, do they not know it is Me?
What do I do, and what do I say?
How can I show them this very day?

Take My hand and you will see that I love thee
The shakening is of Me, not your enemy
He cannot touch what I have put a hedge around
Do you not see the wall, that I have surround 
Not your enemy, he cannot do this to thee
He doesn’t know how to come against Who stands in front of thee
I am ALL MIGHTY GOD, you see
I have put a hedge around thee
He cannot ask of thee
I have chosen thee for Myself, you see
I have chosen you to be
Oh, why do you not see?
My chosen ones, the anointed ones, I have called upon these to be here for Me
I have called you

Oh, I know you have grown weary
Do not grow weary in this time you see
It is Me, it is Me, not your enemy
I am the One who has come to purge thee, to shake thee 
To take away anything that comes against Me
I have come to shake you, to make you holy
Don’t deny Me to be inside of thee
Let Me shake you until all things that come against Me 
Have gone through you and out of you
Do you not see that My love is great for thee?
It is ME that comes to visit thee
Don’t deny Me!
How much I love thee
I will shake and shake and shake all away
I talk to you this very day

Do you not see I have called upon thee?
Prepare yourselves I say
As My servants the prophets, they walked this way
My servants the prophets knew My Name
They went through very much pain
They walked in the wilderness and desolate places, you see
The prophets that knew Me suffered on their knees
The pain, the anguish they had to go through, you see
It is because they were called to represent Me
And I have chosen thee in this hour for Me
I see your anguish and your pain you see
Will you not do this for Me?
Will you not comfort Me in your own pain?

Oh, must I remind you of My stain?
That I tread in the winepress you see
I tread, and I tread, and I tread all over the wine press
That you may see how much I love thee
Come to Me, take My hand and you will see that I will hold you close to Me
How much I love thee, how much I love thee

Put a double hedge around them, you see
Double the hedge that they might understand Me
No enemy is greater than Me you see
Let them know My love is great, it is great for thee
Surround them I say, surround them this day
Surround them and keep them in every way
These are My children, My children, you see
I am the One who come to surround and protect thee
These are My children, My children I say
I say you will not touch them this very day
These are My children, My children you see
My children I have called to be close to Me
Put a hedge, a double wall around them, you see
Cover them I say, just for Me

Walk with me in the garden, you see
Come, let Me make you My home 
You and Me, come close to Me
I have something to say, something I must tell you this very day
I will comfort you as you comfort Me
Do not flee, do not run!  
I have called you to this very place so that you may seek My face
Rest in Me and you will see
You will understand My glory
Surround them I say, this very day, surround them I pray

My Father, you see, is watching thee
The chosen anointed ones He calls thee
And I looked down upon thee and all of heaven comes to look and see
Who are the anointed chosen ones for Him this day?
That He has made them into a great array
Who I say, who are they?
The weak ones, how can they be so glorious to Thee?
The weak ones they say, they stand in awe this very day 
How can He call them the glorious ones, when they are so weak and frail?
How can we, who can we tell that He has chosen the weak, to be?  
How can it be that He has chosen thee?  
Where will they get their strength, and how will they stand?
We cannot see, because they are so weak to me
And I will say to them this very day 
They are weak in your eyes, but they are not in Mine
They are strong, you see, because of what is inside of Me
I have come to strengthen thee

It is your love, you see, that you have for Me
That makes you the anointed chosen ones that will stand inside of Me
Now arise My sons, My daughters you see
I have all heaven looking at thee
You are not weak, weak to Me 
You are inside of Me, and you are strengthened 
You must see, I have chosen thee
So hear My voice, come and let Me be 
Let Me show you something inside of Me

Come, come, take My hand 
I am taking you up the mountain so you can stand
There is something in here, you must come near
I must show you, it is for you to see
Not everyone will see what you see
And not everyone will be what you be
Not everyone, you must see
I have chosen you, what shall I do to convince thee 
That you are My chosen, you see

Do you know why you are standing her?
Do you know why I have brought you near?
Do you know why I have allowed the earthquake and the storm?
Do you know why I have brought you into a place that is not warm?
The season has changed, you see. 
I have instructions for thee
There are things that I must tell thee
But you must be quiet so that you can hear the voice from within
I have made you My home
I am going to wash you from your sin
Come, I have much to show you up on the mountain, you see
You are not alone, there are others that did not bow down to the enemy
You are not alone I say, come up this mountain this very day
Climb, I say climb
Don’t get weary, take My hand and I will stand and I will speak to you
I will stand on the mountain, you see
I will stand and whisper the still small voice in your heart
So that you can hear Me 



Psalm 37:22-24  “The steps of a man are established by the Lord, and He delights in his way.  When he falls, he shall not be hurled headlong; because the Lord is the One who holds his hand.”

1 Kings 19:9-13  …and a still small voice came to him and said, “what are you doing here, Elijah?”
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