POWER KNOWS NO LANGUAGE
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SEERSGATE SAYS:

I look at the videos sent to me by social media. I do not speak many of the languages
heard, and I wonder what they say. I wonder how they worship Yahweh, and I wonder
if they are just as passionate about Yahweh as I feel that I am. Serving Yahweh is not
about feelings. Our feelings should not lead us, yet we have feelings, and I try to respect
all those I engage with.

YAHWEH SAYS:

Yahweh is faithful, right, servant? Is it up to your way to try to understand them? Or
should I know what they say? I know every language. I am not baffled. I do not stand in
awe, wondering what their tongue could really mean. I am faithful. I hear every prayer.
I am faithful. I am faithful.

Servant, when the power comes, I will not separate people by race. My power will come
and fall on all those who will drink it. I will pour it out without reserve, but are people
ready for this level of power?

So many people think that Yahweh is a soft God without great strength, One who can
easily be pushed around. They mock Me. They say My name Jesus in blasphemous ways
in movies and social media, and they expect Me not to notice. How can this be? No other
name is of great worth than to call upon the name of Jesus to be saved.
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So, Satan slanders My name, and he has those who serve him say My name casually. You
can only serve one or the other, not both.

Those who love Me should treat My name with respect. They should not claim to hear
from Me when I did not speak. They should not say they “feel” they heard Me say
something. Either I said something, or I didn't. There is no in-between. And it would be
better for that person who wants to encourage others to just say that it's only an
encouraging word and not from Me. Just say that you want to encourage that person,
but they should not say that I said anything if I did not speak with them.

That is the pain that I feel, knowing that judgment will come to put My house in order,
for they have wayward ways, wanting to please Me with their lips, but their heart is far
from Me.

No other religion says their god’s name with such disrespect. I hear how they curse Me,
how the world spurns Me. I hear how they tell the actual Christian, “Prove that your God
is real!” Look around. Do you think the world created itself? Do you think the human
came from a beast? Do you think that you can say the words and create a flower?

Man has for so long tried to fill the gaps in hopes of avoiding the truth: you cannot create.
So, I want My Body to stop saying declaring and decreeing phrases, expecting the God

of the universe to bend low to the whims of a human, My creation. Say My Word in
context. Come to Me. Pray. Ask for help. Come and seek My face.
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