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Dear Friends, 

 

I recently received a letter from a lady who had something the Lord wanted for her to share.  

She had known for some time that the Lord wanted for her to write some things down.  She 

knew, but she hadn’t acted in obedience, on what she knew.   

So, one night just recently she went to bed about 9.00 pm, and the Lord said to her… “What 

about that writing?”  So, she immediately got up and sat at the table with pen and paper 

in hand.   

At 4.00 am, she completed the task and went back to bed.  Feeling a little unsure, she said to 

the Lord, “Well…was that it?  Did I say all there was to say?”  And she promptly went to 

sleep.  Her PEACE had been restored, and her sleep, sweet; however shortened. 

What may have turned into a little sleep-in, to catch up the hours “lost” – so to speak, instead 

became an early morning wake-up-call from the Lord, again saying “Well, get up and 

go and post it…”  So, she did!  She is the full-time carer for her Dad, and she woke him too, 

and said, “Come on Dad, we have to go to the Post Office.  You had better get up and get 

dressed to come with me.”  And he did!  An awesome response from a 90 year old man, early 

in the morning!  Thank You Jesus! 

The Lord had something He wanted to communicate with us all.  He required a ready-

writer, and the obedience of this woman, on both occasions, proved all He needed to bless 

not only her, but us in the sharing.   

Obedience always brings reward, of the supernatural nature.  And because of the 

urgency of the matter at hand, I inquired of the Lord what He wanted for me to share with you 

all this month, and this was His reply… ‘The contents of that letter”…  

Enjoy, and be blessed! 



 

There are folks who fight for ‘freedom’; and then I do applaud 

But ‘freedom’ isn’t FREEDOM, if it isn’t from the Lord. 

Unless the FREEDOM from the Lord, invades ones very soul; 

Then how you live is a portion – of what could be the whole. 

This FREEDOM brings true peace and joy – from such a LOVE, my friend 

A LOVE that many will not know -- nor ever comprehend! 

 

I did walk down roads called “worry”; I trembled on streets named “fear”. 

I’ve hid inside the “Caves of Shame”; Lost, lonely – year on year. 

Then I REACHED for the Saviour’s hand; He’s led so tenderly, 

And as I’ve journeyed with my Lord, my soul has been set FREE! 

I’ve learnt now that I do receive, great BLESSINGS from above 

And having walked both sides the fence; I WANT this soulful love. 

 

I cannot keep this to myself.  I need to help YOU see – 

I need for YOU to understand – REACH OUT, BELIEVE, BE FREE! 

When something’s harmful I would say, “Stay back!  Beware the cost!” 

But this FREEDOM that God offers – Is REAL!  HE SAVES the LOST! 

Why take the risk and miss your ‘home’, A-waiting you on high? 

Be sure you KNOW which way you’ll go; when you will surely die! 

 

Be lifted up by God today;  

Time’s always right for you to pray. 

I’ll join with others praying too;  

For Christ’s own child, 

By name of --  

YOU! 

 



I conclude this letter, with the Psalm that she kindly included as reference to how 

the Lord had spoken to her, and because it had been such a blessing to her, she has chosen 

to share it with us in this letter.  I too, pray a blessing as I share it here with YOU!  Blessings! 

Psa 51:1  To the Chief Musician. A Psalm of David; when Nathan the prophet came to him 

after he had sinned with Bathsheba. HAVE MERCY upon me, O God, according to 

Your steadfast love; according to the multitude of Your tender mercy and loving-

kindness blot out my transgressions.  

Psa 51:2  Wash me thoroughly [and repeatedly] from my iniquity and guilt and 

cleanse me and make me wholly pure from my sin!  

Psa 51:3  For I am conscious of my transgressions and I acknowledge them; my sin is 

ever before me.  

Psa 51:4  Against You, You only, have I sinned and done that which is evil in Your sight, so 

that You are justified in Your sentence and faultless in Your judgment. [Rom. 3:4.]  

Psa 51:5  Behold, I was brought forth in [a state of] iniquity; my mother was sinful who 

conceived me [and I too am sinful]. [John 3:6; Rom. 5:12; Eph. 2:3.]  

Psa 51:6  Behold, You desire truth in the inner being; make me therefore to know 

wisdom in my inmost heart.  

Psa 51:7  Purify me with hyssop, and I shall be clean [ceremonially]; wash me, and I 

shall [in reality] be whiter than snow.  

Psa 51:8  Make me to hear joy and gladness and be satisfied; let the bones which You 

have broken rejoice.  

Psa 51:9  Hide Your face from my sins and blot out all my guilt and iniquities.  

Psa 51:10  Create in me a clean heart, O God, and renew a right, persevering, and 

steadfast spirit within me.  

Psa 51:11  Cast me not away from Your presence and take not Your Holy Spirit from 

me.  

Psa 51:12  Restore to me the joy of Your salvation and uphold me with a willing spirit.  

Psa 51:13  Then will I teach transgressors Your ways, and sinners shall be converted 

and return to You.  

Psa 51:14  Deliver me from bloodguiltiness and death, O God, the God of my salvation, and my 

tongue shall sing aloud of Your righteousness (Your rightness and Your justice).  

Psa 51:15  O Lord, open my lips, and my mouth shall show forth Your praise.  

Psa 51:16  For You delight not in sacrifice, or else would I give it; You find no pleasure in 

burnt offering. [I Sam. 15:22.]  

Psa 51:17  My sacrifice [the sacrifice acceptable] to God is a broken spirit; a broken 

and a contrite heart [broken down with sorrow for sin and humbly and 

thoroughly penitent], such, O God, You will not despise.  

Psa 51:18  Do good in Your good pleasure to Zion; rebuild the walls of Jerusalem.  

Psa 51:19  Then will You delight in the sacrifices of righteousness, justice, and right, with 

burnt offering and whole burnt offering; then bullocks will be offered upon Your altar.  

 

Till next month 

From my house to yours 

Blessings of the abundant kind!  

Leila Nord. 

 


