January 6, 2013  		  Will You Hear My Song? 		   3:00 pm Prayer

I am raising up a new generation of prophets; many of the old prophets have died, many of the old prophets have fallen, many of the old prophets have transitioned. But a new generation of prophets is being raised up in this hour, not just with the gift of prophecy but the office, the position.  Will you take this position as the company of prophets? But you must understand, you will do it My way.  Don't respond to the office, lay your lives down for the office.  Because man does not ordain you, I ordain you. Man will lead and guide you and train you, set you in place; but I chose you before you were even thought about upon this earth. I am the one that gave birth and when I gave birth I knew who you would be.  I knew you would have to flee, flee from those things that will come and cause you to fling from this and that, from those things that causes you to be set back. I knew, I knew.  
I talked to My disciples in parables and I come to talk to you in such a way, because your heart will hear My word. My words will flow with you and flow through you as you pray. 
Why do You speak to us now this way? 
Because I am weeding out those who will cause you to stray. I am separating the wheat from the chaff. I am giving you authority to walk with a new staff. I am speaking to you like a song, and the song I sing is from My Father's throne.  
Why are You speaking in such a way? 
As I told my disciples, it is the heart that will hear, that will hear Me. And not only hear, but respond and fear Me. 
You are a different set of people. 
You are like Me. 
You have come to sacrifice, 
To give your heart and I am pleased. 
I am pleased with you. 
I am so pleased that you come together in unity and oneness. 
Oh, how I desire to dwell among you this way. 
I love it, that you allow Me to dwell in this way. 
You have no agendas, no thoughts of your own. 
It is pondering on Me and Me alone, 
Oh how I am pleased. I am pleased with thee. I am pleased.
 Many will come and see 
I will manifest Myself where many will come. 
Many will come to see if I am real with thee. 
But you will know and you will not be moved. 
You will not be moved by those who come to see. 
I will make you strong, strong in this hour
Because I am equipping you with My authority and power. 
I am doing that, do you believe? Do you believe? 
I have chosen you to receive. 
I have opened up My heart to you, I have opened up this place for you. 

When I spoke to you and said, come, come to this place, come, come at the appointed time. Surely My Father said, will they come and dine? But I knew the chosen you, that you would come. And I in return sought your heart and I said to My Father, I must depart. I must come from heaven to here.  Do you not see they love You and they fear? Do you not see that they love Me?  So I will dwell in your midst every time you come to dine. I will speak in this manner to you because now you come in unity to hear Me speak to you.
I love, I love this dwelling place
I love, I love you this day 
I love your hearts 
Please, please do not depart 
Let Me sing to you each day 
Love songs that are full of array 
Bright and beautiful from My Father's throne 
Heaven comes down upon you like a crown that is worn
He comes to crown you with the authority of My song 
Let Me sing to you each day, 
Let Me fill you with the great array 
Like the sun that comes from upon high. 
High, high above the sky 
Let Me go deep and abide 
Oh how I love this dwelling place, I love this dwelling place

I hear a song from heaven singing, angels dancing, cymbals ringing; a song that is produced even as we sit, a song that is produced right here in our midst. I shall give you a song in your heart. Write My sons and daughters, write what I speak into your ears because I am speaking to you.  Do not fear, do not fear My voice. I say because you are the chosen prophets of this day. I hear a song, a song from heaven. I love this dwelling place, I love this dwelling place. Who will remain, remain and stay until I give them the song, so that they can play? They will play it among the nations because you heard it come from the heavens, out of the songs of my station. Songs and psalms and songs, so much music is here, do not fear.  You must let me speak and sing My song. It is a song from My heart that I will give to you, if you do not depart. O daughter, I love, I love the, I love those who came to see. This is how I wrote the songs, the Song of Solomon, that you partake and you read and you see.  I sung these songs to Solomon and Me. They were songs that spoke, and he sat down and he wrote. He wrote my song because of My heart, because he sat and did not depart. I will give you many songs to sing in this hour says God, many, many ,many. So what am I singing, do you have My heart?  
I hear God saying, He wants to give us a song; but not just one song, but songs that will open up heaven for His people. Many of those who were close to God’s heart, they sit and listen. I believe this ninth hour today, the visitation from God is will you hear My song? So can we take a moment and hear the voice of God. God is not looking for a famous psalmist, I believe you can write the song. I felt that He was talking, He was speaking to you.  He kept placing a Scripture on my heart.  And He said I'm going to talk to this congregation every day, I'm going to sit and I'm going to wait. 
Matthew 13:13-17  "Therefore I speak to them in parables, because seeing they do not see, and hearing they do not hear, nor do they understand. "And in them the prophecy of Isaiah is fulfilled, which says: 'Hearing you will hear and shall not understand, And seeing you will see and not perceive; For the hearts of this people have grown dull. Their ears are hard of hearing, And their eyes they have closed, Lest they should see with their eyes and hear with their ears, Lest they should understand with their hearts and turn, So that I should heal them.’ "But blessed are your eyes for they see, and your ears for they hear; "for assuredly, I say to you that many prophets and righteous men desired to see what you see, and did not see it, and to hear what you hear, and did not hear it.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Many prophets have not seen or heard what we are seeing in this hour, in this generation.  Open your ears to hear.  
