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My Journey
INTO GOD'S HEART
by Laura Krewson
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"Things are about to break, and the
new dawn is about to rise. Keep
your heart and your love focused on
me. You are beautiful my bride!
You are beautiful. You are
beautiful. Shining and gloriously
beautiful.”
- GOD
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This is an invitation...
from the heart of God!
Arise my Love. Come away with me! Let me show you who I am. T his is not meant
to be a word that you can absorb through the portals of your mind or intellect. It
needs to be received and responded to from your innermost being – your spirit. God
is doing a transformational work in His people as we allow Him to explode and
expose Himself on the inside of us.
My prayer as you read this is that you will listen with the ears of your heart – with
your spirit instead of your natural mind. I pray that you will open your heart to allow
the Holy Spirit to reveal Christ to you in ways you don’t understand. T hat a religious
spirit will not hold any of us in a place of thinking we know who God is and how He
works. We know Him in part, but my friends there is so much more of God! He is not
only who and what we think – He is MORE. His ways are so beyond our current boxes
that limit our understand of how He works and what He is doing.
He is God! We should never quit learning of Him. OF Him – not about Him. T here is a
difference. I am doing the best I possibly can to convey Who and What He has
made known within me. I am attempting with the help of the Holy Spirit to herald a
message to His Bride as I believe He has mandated me to do. I alone am
accountable for my words, my beliefs, my actions – as are you. Let’s hear the words
of the great I Am ….. Let my people go! Set my people free so that they might worship
Me!
T he Lion of the T ribe of Judah is roaring over the earth today to call His Bride to come
into the secret place with Him. Let’s respond so that we might be healed and
prepared for this new move of God that is about to sweep the earth – even at this
very moment, I am so thankful that He brought me into this new place with Him. My
prayer is that you, too, will answer the call to come up higher and go in deeper – into
His heart and love in new fresh ways.
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He is Alive. Are you?
April 12, 2020 – Easter Morning
While walking and praying on a beautiful Easter morning, the Lord spoke these words to
me…
“Keep your eyes, your heart, your gaz e fixed upon me. I’m about to launch you into
things you cannot fathom. I’m about to move upon this earth as never before. T he
unveiling of the heart and face of Jesus is about to be poured out like never before in
history. It will sweep through the lands. I want you to go and herald the message to my
bride. T o my people. Wake up sleeping ones! Rise, eat and drink of me. Get to know me
in ways you know nothing about. Let me reveal myself and my plans to you. You will be
amaz ed because it looks so different than what you think! Rise up my bride! Come
away with me. T hat’s the message I want you to carry – to roar it over my people. Over
the dry and thirsty lands. Rise up, come away with me. Seek my face and I will do great
and mighty things in you! T here is an unprecedented move of my Spirit about to sweep
over the world. Go and tell them that I am alive! T hat I am the lover of their souls. T ell
them to come out of Egypt. T o follow me and watch what I will do. Rise up and roar with
the sound of my voice. Let the rivers that are flowing within you become a fountain of
life to those you meet. T o those you encounter. I desire for my people to come ALIVE in
me!!!! T he dead rising up from their slumber. T he dead rising up in my resurrection
power. When I arose, so did you!
Now wake up my bride and rise with me. We will rise again and sweep throughout this
world with the message of life! T rust in me and you will see & experience me in ways
that will transform your being. Come out of the grave! T ake off the grave clothes my
bride! T ake off the ways of the world. Come alive in me!
I breathe my life, my spirit into your being so that you too will be ALIVE.
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You celebrate that I am alive. I want to celebrate that YOU are alive!!!!
T ogether – in LIFE abundantly we will bring in the harvest. T hings are about to break and the
new dawn is about to rise. Keep your heart and your love focused on me. You are beautiful
my bride! You are beautiful. You are beautiful. Shining and gloriously beautiful.”
T he Beginning of My Journey into His Heart: From Death to Life!
T his was not the beginning of the Lord speaking to me about His plans for His bride to be
awakened, revived, to be raised from the dead. Who can know when things truly begin with
the Lord? Obviously it was before we were ever conceived in the womb of our mothers, but
I’m talking about at what point in our lives did this awakening begin within us to His plan and
purpose for our lives?
For me, I can say it was through the worst and most difficult time of my life. After walking
through the valley of the shadow of death with my husband, Ron I thought things could not
get any more painful or become any more confusing. I was wrong! T o watch the suffering,
pain and death of a man I dearly loved, cherished, respected and admired – I thought the
worst had happened and the recovery would be much quicker and easier than it has been.
After all … I knew that Ron knew the Lord and he was in heaven with Jesus. So, things would
certainly be much easier as I learned to move forward without him! He was no longer in
agony and that would make it better some how, right? Wrong!
What I didn’t realiz e is that I also died in that process. I died to almost everything my life
had been up to that moment. My hopes, dreams, plans, adventures had all been in tandem
with Ron. We ebbed and flowed as one. T wo sides of the same coin! T wo peas in a pod!
T wo truly had become one! He was my best friend! I could count on him for anything.
Nothing – no subject, fear, dream or thought was off limits between us because we
respected, loved and cherished one another. He was a man of faith, fun, adventure and to
him, “nothing was impossible”.
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Anyway, this book is not about Ron.
Although his life is wrapped up in all God has done in me as a result of this season of
becoming one with God. T ruly one! Not a three-strand cord, but a union with Christ that
came through what I was later to learn is referred to in Song of Songs as “the dark night
of the soul”.
I knew the Lord. I had given my life to him on June 9, 1991 in a life changing encounter
with Jesus and with the Holy Spirit. I was never the same from that moment on. T hose
who knew me knew that something had happened. I was not the same person. I had a
love, z eal and passion for Jesus that burned in my innermost being. I had seen Him do
amaz ing things! He was so REAL in my life! I truly would never be the same again.
I thought that the path I had walked with Jesus was a reflection of who He is. My soul
longed to be back in that place where I walked so closely with him and nothing was
impossible. Wow! I had no idea what was to come. How faithful and beyond the Lord
would be in the journey and transition of my life without Ron!
I remember saying “God, I don’t think I could hear you if you were standing right in front
me”! I was so physically, emotionally and spiritually drained from the battle I had been
in through the process of life and death. Just a side note: At the time of this battle for
Ron’s life, we were living in South America without a church and without those who knew
the Lord being close at hand. However, there were many wonderful people who
stepped up to help as they could, and I will forever be grateful to each of them!
Anyway – I was so spent that I literally thought I could not even hear God! T hankfully
when we are weak, He is strong! He is faithful to carry us through when we don’t even
know He is doing so! I spent the next year crying, praying, seeking God for what I was to
do. How to move on with my life!
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One day worship I heard the Lord say, “Get ready to move”. I immediately said YES! But Lord,
where? Where will we go? What will we do? How will it work? He told me that I would know
when it was time. Again, doubting that I had the ability to hear God clearly in the midst of
my pain, I started making a list of places I thought might suit who I am and the things I like. I
chose Florida! I don’t know why — it just seemed good to me. I continued to pray and ask
God to speak to me. Where God? Where do you have in mind? T wo mornings before
leaving South America for my reentry to the US and my adventure to Florida, I awakened to
a most powerful and impacting dream. I knew it was God and I knew where I was supposed
to go! It was NOT Florida!!! By faith and trust in the Lord —- off I went to the place He had
spoken. In His amaz ing ways, he provided a place for me in the home of people I barely
knew. T hey too, had just moved to this city! T hey were God’s gift to me as they opened
their hearts and home to me while I found a place to live, buy a car, and get my feet on the
ground in a new place. T hank you, my friends!
All of this leads up to what He was really up to …….
In this dream, amongst other things, there was a bride getting ready in what smelled like a
musty, used clothing store.
A dead woman rose up! Her feet had been cut off, but she was completely restored and
healed. I knew this woman would be carrying the good news of the gospel. (Blessed are the
feet that carry the good news).
T he dream concluded with a song that rose up in my spirit …. “Oh Lord You’re Beautiful”. It
became my anthem. It rose from within me, over and over again. I played it and let it wash
over me. I did not realiz e that the Lord was literally singing over me with His anthem of love,
restoration and beauty. How wonderful that we have a Savior who intercedes for us –
through us!!! T ruly amaz ing grace!

/

--

As the journey continued and God supernaturally began to reveal Himself in new ways
to me …. I was raised to LIFE again! One day while driving down the freeway, the Holy
Spirit said to me … that first dead woman in your dream … she was you!!!!
I couldn’t believe it! I was amaz ed and overwhelmed at His grace! I said, “thank you
Lord for not telling me in the moment that I was dead! I knew I was hurting, but I had no
idea I was dead”! He had begun breathing life back into my being! When He spoke this, I
began to laugh and cry simultaneously, as it was so mind boggling!!!!
T he theme of my life came alive in the next few months as the Holy Spirit literally kissed
me back to life!!!

Let him smother me with kisses—his Spirit-kiss divine.
So kind are your caresses,
I drink them in like the sweetest wine!
Your presence releases a fragrance so pleasing—
over and over poured out.
For your lovely name is “Flowing Oil.”
No wonder the brides-to-be adore you.
Draw me into your heart.
We will run away together into the king’s cloud-filled chamber.
Song of Songs 1:2-4 (TPT)
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The Alabaster Jar
He restored my soul! He poured into me the oil of His presence, the new wine of refreshing,
the healing balm of His love! He washed over and over me until my entire being was
transformed! People around me were asking me what was happening, and I had no
answer for them! I could not describe what God was doing on the inside of me!
Downloads from heaven were cascading into my spirit and bringing life, light, love, health,
strength and revelation of the RISEN Christ like never before. I had no spiritual grid for what
was happening on the inside of me! I was like a kid being wowed beyond my
comprehension. One of my friends said that I was like a kid at Disneyland! It was the most
freeing, life-giving encounter with God I had ever had. In fact, I had never heard anyone
say anything about this even being possible! I literally had no spiritual grid for what God
was doing! He became alive on the inside of me like I had never known before. Remember,
I had been a spirit-filled Christian who had walked with God for 28 years at that point! I
had seen Him do many things. I had been a part of sharing His love with people from the
moment I asked Him into my heart those 28 years prior! HOWEVER – it was like I was bornagain …. AGAIN! He had literally raised me from the dead! What I didn’t understand or
know was that I also had died in the process of walking through the valley of the shadow
of death! My physical body did not die, but non-the-less, I had died. I had died to
everything I knew my life to be. I was taken into the garden of Gethsemane. I felt the wine
press crushing my soul until I yielded to the painful cry of “not my will Lord but yours be
done”. And now He had brought me back to life! He was kissing me back to life with His
Spirit kisses! Yippee!!!! A river of joyful life, expectation and love began to flow from my
innermost being!
I felt something like liquid gold flooding my soul. A fountain that had burst open from the
deepest part of being! Many years ago, I was taught that when I worship it should be like
breaking the alabaster jar at the feet of Jesus. T o give Him the most costly and best that I
had. T o pour out my worship at His feet like Mary did. Remember Mary when she broke
open the alabaster jar of costly fragrant oil at the feet of Jesus? (Matthew 26:6-13)
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How incredibly amaz ing that it was now Jesus who was breaking open the
alabaster jar of priceless spices, oils and fragrances on the inside of me!!!!
His oil, wine, healing balm, joy, strength and most importantly the unveiling of
Himself in me! It was beyond anything I had ever heard or been taught. “Oh Lord
You’re Beautiful” became the theme song of my life! “I want to take your love and
shine it all around, BUT … first let me live it Lord”!
“Lord, do in me what only You can do”!
A-M-A-Z-I-N-G … beyond any words to describe.
How can you describe the indescribable works of God?
One morning I wrote these inspired words that expressed my overflowing heart of
response to His amaz ing work of love: “Awaiting the news of the arrival of
something new. A new day where life looks so different. So fulfilling. It’s been a long
time, but it is definitely worth waiting for. It’s so spectacular and filled with
excitement. All the steps I have had to walk to get to this point have now
culminated into something i could not have imagined. T he days are no longer
dreary and long. T hey are filled with the most amaz ing encounters with the Lord
and his plans through me. T hank you, Lord, that even though the valley was low –
life with you is now higher than the lows were low. What a wonderful life! How lucky
can I be! I know it’s not luck at all, but the expression fits the fullness of what I am
now walking in. A life on fire and filled with purpose! A life that gives life to everyone
around me. A life where the river flows and the people are refreshed. I see myself
walking beside another whom God selected for me. As we enter into foreign lands
and places – wow – who could have ever thought that life could be so fulfilling.
A kind Father has watched over me and brought me through the
unimaginable – and into the unimaginable! One horrif ic and one beyond
amazing and f illed with joy! It shows the wide spectrum of lif e and events
that He brings us through as his f aithf ulness carries us in ways we still don’t
yet comprehend.
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Oh Lord, you’re beautiful is only the beginning of this incredible understanding of how great
my God truly is. What ashes to beauty means. Mourning into dancing and joy instead of
sorrow! Man cannot but God, not only can — for me, He has done this and more!!! What a
wonderful name – the name of Jesus! How great and glorious is the king of kings! He is so
faithful, and I have seen his faithfulness beyond compare. I will serve, love and give my all –
all the days of this beautiful life that He gives to me! Amen!”

As the king surrounded me at his table,
the sweet fragrance of my praise perfume
awakened the night.
A sachet of myrrh is my lover,
like a tied-up bundle of myrrh resting over my heart.
He is like a bouquet of henna blossoms—
henna plucked near the vines at the fountain of the Lamb.
I will hold him and never let him part.
Song of Songs 1:12-14 (TPT)
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Wake up Sleeping Beauty! Rise Up My Love! Come Away with Me!
I get blessed beyond compare reading and reflecting upon these “face to face”
encounters with Him. All of this while being sequestered, spending day after day and
hour after hour alone with Him – the Lover of my soul.
T here is more to the story. So much more! But I’ll get on to the real purpose of this
message ….
I believe this is the message to His church, to His body, to His bride ….
It is the message of Song of Songs and the journey of the Shulamite! It is our spiritual
journey with the One who loves us! We are destined to be his bride, but we must
respond and answer the call to come to the wedding feast, to be prepared in Him, to
say yes to our bridegroom! T here are many parts of the body and the family of God,
but not all have answered the call to become His Bride! He is calling His bride to wake up,
to come alive, to answer the call! Come to the wedding feast NOW! Not some day
when you go to heaven, but NOW!
T his is the sound rising up throughout the earth today ….
Wake up sleeping Beauty! Rise up My Love! Come away with me! Come to the wedding
feast – the banquet of the bride and the bride groom! Drink the new wine, eat the
bread, feast upon Him! Let Him reveal himself and his ways in the intimate and secret
place. T he union and communion of Jesus with his bride. It’s in the secret place of our
heart – our innermost being! It’s not simply in the mind and soul …. It is in our spirit as we
commune with Him. Get to know him! Let the Holy Spirit unveil Jesus in ways we never
knew existed. Let our religious and traditional ways be challenged by Him. His ways are
not our ways, His thoughts are not our thoughts. He is so much higher, so much bigger,
so much deeper, so much more! Let’s don’t let our limitations of who we think He is keep
us from discovering Who he really is!
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T he one who loves us, who died for us AND … the one who chooses to marry us! He will not be
unequally yoked to a bride who doesn’t look like Him, think like him or align herself with Him.
Not our vision of who he is or what he thinks, but truly who He is. T he One who sits on the
throne and rules the universe. Not the same Jesus who walked the earth and died for us.
Yes, He will always be that, but He is NOW the risen, Christ! T he Jesus of the book of
Revelation! T he lion and the lamb! T he ruler, the King!
It takes the Holy Spirit to reveal Jesus to us in these ways! We cannot fathom it or decipher
it in our minds. (1 Cor 2:14). Revelation must begin in our spirit and then with the help of the
Holy Spirit make it to our minds. It’s imperative that we reach a place where we don’t have
to understand everything first. Where we allow God to work in us according to His ways and
riches in glory! T o allow Him to awaken our spirits to His majesty. What we discern with our
mind is information. T hat which we obtain in our spirits is revelation! Let’s move into the
realm of revelation …. T he unveiling of Christ in our innermost beings!
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The Plinko Machine!
As He was doing all of this inside of me, I could not keep up. I began to feel like a game
on the old Price is Right show. It’s called “Plinko”. Balls would be placed into a seethrough case with a maz e of channels. T he object was to win the priz e by getting the
balls to land in a certain place at the bottom of the maz e … each ball stacked upon
another. As God poured downloads from Heaven into my being, I felt like the Plinko
machine. I remember saying one day, “God please don’t stop doing what you are
doing, but please help me to catch up”.
I did not understand what He was doing inside me. I could not explain it to anyone. I
could only say that the seams of my inner being had been split wide open and this
amaz ing wine and oil was being poured in. God was creating in me a new wine skin! He
massaged it with oil to soften up the leather, smooth out the dry wrinkled creases of
life and then to begin pouring in the new wine! I felt as if I could not hold the new wine,
but He continued to do the work of creating the new wine skin in me so that He could
keep pouring out His new wine. He revealed things to me that He wanted to change
and things He wanted me to respond to. So gentle and filled with His love that it made
me respond with a “yes Lord”. Even the difficult things were made simple as I could do
nothing but respond to His amaz ing love. Old hurts, character flaws, the ways of the
world, religion all being massaged with the oil to transform the old wineskin into the
new! Only a new wineskin can hold the new wine.
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It’s Like Disneyland!
Wow – yowz a! T alk about changing my thoughts and concepts about who He is and who I
am.
Supernaturally I began to understand Sonship! I “saw” my Heavenly Father and knew that I
did not have to fight for His attention.
I did not have to climb the corporate ladder (even in the church). I did not have to fight with
my brothers and sisters for their anointing or calling. Or wait upon a Pastor to validate me.
I am HIS daughter! He loves me! He made me who I am.
T here is plenty to go around because He is GOD! He is not like our earthly fathers who play
favorites and make us earn their love through good grades, accomplishments, and
favoritism. He simply loves me! And YOU!
It so radically changed my paradigm of Him as my Father! I didn’t even know I needed this
revelation because I thought I understood it and that I knew my identity in Him!
Mind blowing!!!! Life changing!
I fell in love with my Father!
T his was my season of being the 8-year-old at Disneyland! I got to walk through this
incredible world with my Father. If you’ve ever been to Disneyland you know there is (or used
to be) a ride there called “Its a Small World”). Filled with wonder and amaz ement for every
kid to to be able to experience a world far beyond any place they’ve ever been. I was able to
see the world, to ride all the rides for free, to eat whatever I wanted - all without paying for
tickets! T o be without a care because I was walking hand-in-hand with my Father through
this world of plenty and beauty without any need for provision or protection! Skipping and
laughing and having the time of my life – all the while holding my Father’s hand.
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One night I woke up to this crazy word picture from God:
“I want to ride my bike. Peddling and laughing with the wind is on my face. Up the hill and
down as fast I can go. As I z oom past the people, I honk my horn as if to say – Look out
world, here I come. Look at me! T his is so much fun! Don’t you want to come along with me
on this most exciting ride? We can feel the wind on our faces and go wherever we decide
to go! Nothing can stop us! We’re free as can be! We will put streamers on the handlebars
– yellow and pink and white! Watch them in the wind how they wave at all the people as we
go by! Look at us! How much fun we are having! Do you want to come along? We invite you
to join us. Come along with us and have fun!
Who rides a bike like this? Only kids! Kids who don’t care what anybody thinks of them! Kids
who are happy and free and not afraid to play. If you want to come along you must be like
one of these children. Not afraid to play or afraid what other people think of you! Don’t be
afraid to look foolish or for people to say “look at them! T hey are too old to be acting this
way”! You are a child of God. You are free! You have been set free! You’ve been taught to
peddle, use your brakes, watch for traffic and all the while still having the time of your life!
You are not reckless even though others may say you are! Your father has taught you how
to ride the bike! Let’s call together a parade as we go and see who will join us! Honk honk!
Want to come along? We will teach you how!”
T he response of my entire being became so free, so filled with joy and beauty! My body
began to move and dance. I could not stay still. As I worshipped my entire being responded
to the music – to the worship of my God! T o this day, I sing, dance, move, rejoice and
express myself like a kid without a care in the world. I cannot help myself. It just simply flows
up out of me —- like a river of living water! I don’t just mean in church either. In my home, in
the store, at the restaurant. Any time I hear music – from without or from within! Everything
within me praises the Lord!
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A Love That Will Awaken the Souls of the Hungry
All of a sudden – bam! More downloads from Heaven like a waterfall pouring into my being.
Jesus came alive in ways incomprehensible to me! He started pouring out dreams, desires
and His plan for my life! Wow – wait a minute!!!! Me? How would that ever be possible Lord?
How, how, how?
As he poured Himself into me and unveiled Himself to me beyond my current parameters of
who He is … dreams and desires began to awaken in me. T hey began to flood my soul.
I started to believe that somehow this was God’s plan for my life. He led me into the
“garden of Eden” with Him. Into the garden within my innermost being where I could spend
time with him. T o talk with him and walk with him, to dream with him and to hear his
heartbeat for me.
I suddenly understood that in the beginning they walked with Him in the garden. I realiz ed it
is the inner sanctuary of my being – my innermost soul where I commune with the Creator
of the Universe! With the Lover of my Soul.
Many times, I would say, “T his is the mystery that Paul preached”! T he mystery where two
become one! Where union with Christ is no longer a concept, a scripture, but a reality.
T his deep union with the One who loves me and paid the price for me. Who gave up
everything for me and is now making this union beyond real in my being. T o become one
with Jesus. T o eat and drink of Him! T o partake of Him in the garden He created on the
inside of me.
Wait! Please don’t stop reading. I know it’s more than we have learned or thought about our
union with Christ! It is truly a mystery! It has to be discerned spiritually by the work of the
Holy Spirit who so makes Christ come ALIVE in us!
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As all this was happening on the inside of me, I was asking God, “what is happening, Lord? I
don’t understand what is going on? I know it’s you and I know it’s good but I cannot
comprehend what you are doing. I don’t have any grid for this.”
One day as I was praying and pondering, I picked up the Passion T ranslation Bible (T PT )! I
had it for some months but had never really read it. I sat down in a chair, picked it up,
opened it randomly to the Song of Songs!
As I began to read the words, they leaped into my understanding! T he Lord used these
words to translate to me what He had been doing inside of me!
Yes! God used His word to “translate” to me the work of the Spirit that was happening in
every fiber of my being!!!
Whoa – the Holy Spirit using the written word to interpret His spiritual work going on inside of
me!
T he journey of the Bride into the heart of the Bridegroom! I saw the journey I had been on –
from the dark night of my soul – to finding the One I love! He continued to take me on this
journey until I was able to yield everything to Him that He asked of me. (Don’t get me wrong
– I know there will always be more, but at the time it was what He was asking of me.)
He led me to a point where I would no longer count the cost of following Him. T o follow Him
and walk alongside Him as his bride!
I know this challenges the belief that many of us have that we (those who have put their
trust in Jesus) are all the Bride of Christ and we will have the wedding supper when we get
to heaven or in the Millenium. I thought the same thing, until ….
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Oh friends – I urge you to allow the Holy Spirit to unveil your Bridegroom and see the beauty
of this most amaz ing mystery.
Yes, we are all called to be the Bride, but we are not YET all the Bride!
We are His body, His family, His people. But to become the bride we must take the journey
into His heart until we leave the world behind and marry him. It’s all right there in the Song of
Songs. Come away with me ………
We must rise up as His Bride. As the beautiful, prepared, healed, at any cost, warring Bride
who will go with Him wherever He asks! His voice is calling throughout the lands …. Let my
People Go! Set my people free! Rise up my Love! Come away with me! Wake up sleeping
Beauty! Come to the wedding feast with me!
T he invitations are being sent throughout the lands …. Who will come to the marriage
feast? T he bride must make herself ready. We must answer the call of the Spirit crying in
the wilderness of our souls …. Come away with me.
Yes – the wilderness of our soul. T he dry, desert places within us that cry out “there must be
more than this”.
Where is the book of Acts? Why don’t we look like they did? Why don’t we see greater things
than Jesus did? He said we would! So, why?
Wake up … eat and drink. Be prepared as only He can prepare you. It won’t happen by magic
or by osmosis. It will happen as we answer the call to COME … come to the wedding feast!
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Eat and drink of the One who loves you!
Why is the Bride being beckoned? Why is it so important that the Bride make herself ready?
Why is it imperative that we see Christ unveiled within our inner beings? Why??
Because my brothers and sisters, there is a great harvest at hand. We have entered into a
new phase of history where the great harvest is about to be brought in. Who will bring in this
harvest? I believe it will be “the harvest of the Bride”. If we could have done it with our
systems, our beliefs, our strategies, our current religious structures, buildings and programs
– it would have already happened!
T here’s a new era! New systems, new ways, new strategies that all must come from Him!
Not out of the minds of man’s ways or our religious thoughts and beliefs.
From the moment I landed in my new city people began to say to me … You need to write a
book! I laughed! Me, write? No way! Give me a microphone! I can speak but I’m not a writer!
Besides what would I have to say anyway? I knew I had much to say, but nothing that was
different from many other voices.
T he words kept coming from people about how I should write a book. I even had a dream
that eluded to me writing but I could not fathom it.
I pondered, prayed, toyed with the idea but I could not come up with anything to say. I knew
God was doing an incredible work in me, but I didn’t know how to articulate it.
All I could say was, “I was dead and now I’m alive”! “I see the Lord in ways I’ve never seen Him
or known Him, but I cannot describe it”.
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People would say, “T ry! T ell me what God has done”. I could not put it into words. T he
understanding had not yet made it from my spirit (my inner being) to my mind.
I had no words to describe this new way God had made Himself known to me. How can you
describe Love?
It was the love of God on the inside of me doing a transforming work. It was the
Resurrection power of the Holy Spirit bringing me back from death to life! Death to myself,
to my dreams, to my reality, to my ways, to my future.
Death even to my constraints and ideas of who He is and how He works! He brought me
ALIVE again in Him!
It was bigger and more dramatic than when I originally gave my life to Him as a born-again
believer filled with His Spirit. I still cannot quite understand that, but it is so.
I suppose it’s because everything in me had died and His life raised me up from the grave
with Him! “I’m Alive” became the sound flowing from my lips! People thought I was craz y!
Sometimes I thought I was craz y!
T his reality of coming to a point of death to ourselves and ways – meeting Jesus in the
garden of Gethsemane. T o die to our ways and beliefs. T he things that hinder us from
abundant life. T his is the way that we are raised with Him into a life overflowing with His
goodness. It wasn’t until this word the Holy Spirit spoke to me on Easter Sunday 2020 (as
written in the beginning of this message) that I began to understand that it is now time to
yield to the Holy Spirit for the word He desires to speak over His people through me!
It is for such time as this that He is calling me to release these words and call His Bride into
the inner chambers of His heart.

/
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I don’t believe I am writing a book, but instead, I believe I am releasing a word given to me by
God. Not only given to me but done IN me through this process of yielding myself to Him in
the “secret place”.
He said … You celebrate that I am alive! I want to celebrate that YOU are alive!!!! Can you
imagine that?
Our Creator wants to celebrate that WE are alive? T hat’s mind blowing!
He said, “together in life abundantly we will bring in the harvest”! He wants to draw us into
His heart so that we will be awakened by His love and raised by His resurrection power.
If this is to be the Bride’s Harvest, then we must be awakened by our Bridegroom! It will be
the sound of His Bride who has learned the kind of love that has brought her out of the
darkest places into His marvelous light. T his is the love that will awaken the souls of the
hungry.

/
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Learning to Dance!
As God was doing this amaz ing deep work within me, I was journaling the most incredible
things. T hese heavenly encounters with Him.
T hen I realiz ed that He had so introduced himself to me as my Father. And then – the
introduction or rather the unveiling of Christ was unfolding rapidly within my being.
I now understood the journey of becoming the Bride! “Understood” may not be the best
word as it’s a mystery and God’s mysteries can only be “revealed.” I like to say that I have
been “revelation-iz ed”! It is the revelation of Himself that has done this work in me.
A lightbulb from the inside out, flipping the switch and turning on the light of His face, His
word and His love like never before.
Wait a minute …. with all of this going on inside me, all of a sudden, it hit me … I need to ask
the Holy Spirit to introduce Himself to me and teach me about the night seasons with him.
T o hear His whispers in the night. T o encounter Him in new ways. Whatever He wanted to do
was okay with me!
As I asked Him to reveal Himself and his ways to me, I began having “wake up calls from
heaven”.
He would awaken me most nights with one word or a thought. As I responded to these
random words or thoughts, I would begin to write the most amaz ing things.
I could see how the Bible had been written. It suddenly made such sense! I started
understanding how the Holy Spirit communicates and how these men and women of the
Bible wrote beyond their abilities as He breathed within them. A conversation with our
Creator!
Revelation was coming alive on the inside of me. Night after night He spoke mysteries
into my spirit. Some of these, I am including in this message.

/
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I am making myself vulnerable in sharing these precious pearls, as I believe these are Gods
words to His Bride.
I did not always understand them, but what I did come to understand is that He always has
been, and still is today a God of parables and mysteries. T hat He doesn’t throw His words
around casually to those who aren’t seeking Him. He chooses to tell stores and allegories so
that we will grasp His ways- His heart and not just His words.
I saw how He taught the disciples and the multitudes. He spoke parables so that the hungry
would press in and seek Him for understanding. T hose who did not seek, did not
understand. Even the disciples who were with him day in and day out did not understand
Him. T hey continually had to ask Him what He meant.
He still speaks this way today. It is not the only way, but it is certainly a way we can learn
“His love language”. He speaks with word pictures and concepts that our spirit can grasp
and then our minds will understand bit by bit.
T he more we get to know Him, the more the stories unfold. Once He told me that I easily
understood the parables that relate to the ways I was getting to know him. But the ways
that were still unfamiliar to me caused those words and pictures to remain a mystery.
He’s a God who tells stories. He imparts so very much within the word pictures that open us
up to desire what He is revealing. Whether by dreams, visions, words or whatever means He
chooses to speak. He flooded my inner being with pictures and understanding about the
wedding feast, about the invitations being sent out to His bride, about the harvest and
revival. I was aware over and over as He spoke about the Lion of the T ribe of Judah roaring
over His people to awaken us to His love.

/
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As we are awakened to His love and power, we too will be used to roar and herald the
message throughout this earth.
“Arise my love, wake up my beautiful one, come into the chambers with me and let me heal
you, fill you, draw you and empower you”.
T his is one of the beautiful word pictures the Lord gave me. It is like honey being poured out
upon our soul & spirit …
A whispered word secret:
“T here was a wedding. White flowers (I think lilies).
T he people were gathering waiting for the ceremony to begin. It was a beautiful day – sunny
and glorious. T he skies were completely blue and clear. Not a cloud in the sky. Everything
was beautiful.
T hey were waiting on the bride, but she didn’t seem to be there. Everything and everyone
was ready. T he little children were playing – running and skipping.
When will the bride appear? Here she comes in the far-off distance. She’s beautiful.
Carrying a bouquet of flowers – yellow and white. She seems to be delaying. She’s looking
for the groom. Where is he? Why isn’t he here? What will I do? I must go and find him.
He appears!
She laughs and runs toward him forgetting that it’s her wedding day. She must see him,
touch him to know that he’s real.
Assure me she says.
(T he Bridegroom responds)
You are so beautiful. Everything is perfect because you are here. Come away with me
my love to our ceremony and we will be together forever. He holds her and that’s the
beginning of their new life together.”

/
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IT his is being done in ways that defy our minds, our traditional religious boundaries. It’s so
very important that we not keep Him in the religious box that we have had Him in. It’s not
that those places were wrong, it’s that He is so much more! He is always the same but ever
changing as well. Really more like He is ever revealing more of himself, his ways and His
plans.
He taught me about the dance with him. He puts something on my heart to pray, so that as
I pray, He would do what He had in mind to begin with.
My husband loved to dance, and he was really good at it. I on the other hand, was not so
good! So many times, he would say to me, “Slow down Laura, you’re going too fast for the
music. Follow me!” T hen he would begin coaching me through … 1,2,3 – 1,2,3. Smiling and
laughing he would patiently help me learn to respond to his moves.
It was only as I leaned into his lead and learned to follow him that he could spin me around,
let me go and then bring me back together with him. It could only be done as I was in step
with him and allowed him to lead.
T he Lord said, “that’s what I want you to do. You will need to know me so well, to so
seamlessly follow me in the dance that I might lead you in the ways I want for you to go.
Only when you trust me and know me so well can the beauty of the dance between us be
seen”.
Oh, how He loves us! His plan for us is so much more amaz ing than we can imagine. T he
plan is not simply to utiliz e us – it’s to live so intertwined with Him that together we are
releasing His love and plan to mankind. T o sing the language of love over those we come in
contact with. T he banner over us is LOVE!
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It’s truly His love that is going to change people’s hearts and draw them into relationship
with him. He wants a family! Not simply servants, disciples or followers.
Oh, that we will pass from servants – even friends and become those who are His family!
Sons and daughters of our Heavenly Father!
T he Bride to our glorious Bridegroom!
What holds us back from this intimate, sold out, committed, fully on fire dance with our
Lord?
Next chapter, please!

/
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Let My People Go!
Egypt! T he economic and religious systems that bind and hold us captive to the worlds
ways and thoughts. He wants us to be set free from the systems that hold us captive.
Systems of religion, money, habits that keep us from truly knowing the one who loves us.
Where our toil and labor for earthly rewards no longer holds us in captivity. We somehow
think that the more we prosper the better we are doing. It’s good to prosper. T here is
nothing wrong with it. It’s just that we toil and invest our talents, energies, time and focus
on earthly rewards and possessions all the while thinking it will satisfy our desires and even
show God’s blessings upon our lives.
We have an idea that the more we have the more we can serve God with it.
In Exodus the Israelites were slaving away making bricks and mortar for the Egyptians. Even
when they were delivered out of Egypt they decided that they would be better off going
back to a life of slavery to the system instead of being led, fed and taken care of by God.
His ways surely are not our ways!
We are being led to let go of the worlds system! We cannot depend upon or place our trust
in our leaders, our currency, our economics, our things, our jobs, in the things we are
comfortable and accustomed to.
Equally, nor to our former ways of hearing, seeing and receiving from God. T o the traditions
and religious forms of Who we think He is.
We must put our faith and trust in the Lord. He will deliver His people into a new plan and
purpose. We will no longer be slaves to the world system.
We will enter a new land where God provides and we see signs, wonders and miracles.
We will see the awesome and mighty power of our God who reigns, who provides, who
saves, who heals!

/
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T he portal whereby He enters to do this work in us is our heart! Our spirit man! Our
innermost being that becomes truly hungry and thirsty for Him!
One night in the middle of the night, I was awakened. It was the Lord asking me to sell my
condo in South America. T his had been my home and the place where Ron yielded his spirit
into God’s eternal care and purpose.
It totally freaked me out! I found myself panicked and scared to let go. It meant letting go
of my home and all my belongings. Even though I wasn’t living there at the time, I somehow
found security in the fact that I had it. It was mine and the evidence of my former life with
Ron was all there! As I went through the prayerful struggle of letting go, He said to me:
“Its bricks and mortar, Laura. Does that sound familiar? What were my people doing in
Egypt? T rust me and see what I will do with your bricks and mortar. T ogether we will turn it
into eternal rewards.” WOW!
He told me that bricks and mortar represented His people being slaves to the Egyptians. He
told me to place my trust in Him and see what He would do with the bricks and mortar!
He told me I could not hang on trying to make something good come out of the things that
had happened. No matter how I might try, that I could not make something good come out
of it or make sense of it. I had to let go of my past!
As well, I was being stretched and challenged not to have my security in a home that I
owned — a place to call my own. It also meant since all my worldly belongings were there
that I must let go of all of it. (It was too difficult and too expensive to ship them back to the
US).
He was asking me to trust Him and see what He would do as I placed my trust in Him.
It’s in this process of trust and obey that we will hear the sound of Him speaking
over our lives .. Let my people go! Set my people free that they might worship me!!!!
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Oh, my friends, we need to be delivered from Egypt!
Only when we are set free into this new place with Him can we then be used as Deliverers for
others who are enslaved to the worlds system.
We can only lead where we have gone! Words that haven’t been lived are only hollow words
and ideas – without any true life. Rivers of living water come from an innermost spring that
has been touched, filled and healed by the Holy Spirit!
Out of the depth of a well that has drawn deeply from Him. Jesus said to the woman at the
well, if you had asked me, I would have given you living water so that you would never thirst
again!

/
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The Wilderness or the Garden of Eden?
For far too long we have accepted living in a wilderness environment. So much so, that we
don’t even recogniz e it as the wilderness! A desert place parched and dry. We blend in with
the rest of the world, living in this place that we believe to be beautiful, fun, prosperous,
entertaining, rich.
We are meant to live in a garden paradise, walking, talking, communing with our Savior!
I mean … really in union and communion with Him! Unashamed, unhindered, not hiding
behind a fig leaf!
Raw, real, passionately in a relationship with Him.
What parts of our lives do we still hide behind the fig leaf?
What portions of our day are still eating from the tree of “knowledge” of good and evil?
T hings that don’t seem evil because they aren’t harming anyone. At least we think they
aren’t!
What about our living, breathing relationship with our Creator? What about living for the
things of this world instead of for the purpose and relationship with God and His family?
After the Lord had spoken to me to get ready to move from Colombia, He led me to a verse
of promise. T hank God for His word! When a promise becomes “rhema” to us … alive for
now, for us, this moment – what life it brings!
I was diligently (even desperately) seeking Him for where I should go. “Where are we going
Lord?” “Where will we live”? I knew that unless He was leading and going with me, that it
would only be a move that would not take me into my new promised land!
He wants you to walk on his paths: ‘He put your feet on a wonderful road that took you
straight to a good place to live’. He doesn’t want you wandering for ‘years in the
desert, looking but not finding a good place to live, half-starved and parched with
thirst, staggering and stumbling, on the brink of exhaustion’.
Psalm 107:7 and 107:4-5 (Message)
/
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I began to pray over and over, “thank you Lord for taking me straight to a good place to live!
I don’t want to be wandering in the desert, half-starved and parched with thirst. Lead me
Lord straight to the place you want me to go.
As I mentioned earlier, I had decided to move to Florida. I really knew nothing about Florida it
just seemed like a good place to go. It was a place where I didn’t have any history or
memories with Ron. I simply could not see myself thriving in a place where life memories
with my love would be greeting me on every corner.
I made my plans to go wander through Florida to discover where God had plans for “us” (He
and I) to live and thrive.
I continued to lift this plan before the Lord and thank Him for leading me ST RAIGHT to a good
place to call home – a good place to live! I asked Him to please speak to me in a way that I
knew it was Him and His plan. All throughout every day, I would hold it before Him and thank
Him for leading me. As a reminder … two mornings before I was set to lock the doors of my
home, leave everything behind, catch my flight Florida and set out for the land for which
God would lead me …. I awakened to the most powerful and real dream I had ever had. At
once, I knew where I was supposed to go! T he dream had nothing to do with this place, but
instead had scenes of fish in a pond (evangelism), dead people coming to life (wake up
sleeping beauty), a bride getting ready for a wedding in a musty closet (this cannot be
right for the Bride of Christ)! It ended with an impression of exactly where I was supposed to
go – Austin, T exas! And a song… “Oh Lord, You’re Beautiful”.
From that moment on my face was set to go to the land He had shown me! Straight to a
good place to live! I was scared and excited at the same time!
I took my two suitcases and off I went to discover what God had in mind. I didn’t
want to be wandering in a desert, half-starved and parched of thirst! Yippee!!!

/

T his is going to be easy because God is taking me ST RAIGHT to this place! I’m thankful that
God created me as an optimist! At least he uses it to give me the courage to launch out
into the deep with Him. Many times, only to discover what the journey really is about! He
knows exactly how to get us to trust and follow as He helps us learn to follow Him when
things don’t look exactly as we think they will.
Anyway – back to the story and purpose for the story ….
I’m now back in the US, in a brand-new city. T hinking I’m going to find a good church, get
plugged in and everything is going to be amaz ing! After all, He had shown me evangelism
and dead people coming alive! Wow, how much better could it be? T hings did not go as I
had anticipated (surprise, surprise)!
One night during worship the Holy Spirit spoke to me, “your life is about to change”. Get
ready. Don’t move too quickly. Wait on me. I will show you what I have in mind. I’m about to
move and change your life!”
Hallelujah!!!!!!!! Here we go, Lord! It’s about time!!!!
Boy! It’s a good thing He told me not to act too quickly because it was going to look
different from what I thought! T hat was the understatement of a lifetime!
Very shortly thereafter, all of these life transforming encounters with the Lord began to take
place. My world was being rocked by God in a most amaz ing, disconcerting, unfamiliar and
mind-blowing way!
Left and right my thoughts, traditions, paradigms, and religious ways started exploding
and imploding as He flooded my being with Himself.
T hese were happening privately between the Lord and myself. A sovereign work by the
Lover of my Soul working in tandem with my desperate heart that yearned for Him!
As a reminder – we are talking about the Wilderness here! Lest you think I had
forgotten!
/

On May 22, 2019 I wrote this in my journal:
T oday upon arising, I sat with the Lord. After praising and praying and reading the word and
pondering the goodness of the Lord in the union with Jesus that he is bringing me into, I
asked what he wanted to tell me? I felt quickened to go back to the time in Colombia when
he spoke to me about taking me straight into a new city to live, straight to a new home, that
he didn’t want me wandering in the desert for years.
Reflecting on my notes from last year and the scripture of Psalm 107 …
I now see that he didn’t want me wandering in the “desert place” (wilderness) starved and
parched, but as I cried out for him to rescue me, He indeed took me straight to this new
place to live in Him.
T his place in my innermost being in union with him. T his place of the new Jerusalem – of the
heavenly Zion. T he place of the understanding of Christ in me and me and him. he took me
out of the desert place of my spirit and soul and he created streams in the desert inside of
me.
He revived my dry and parched and thirsty land and He’s brought me into his city – into this
understanding of his love and his nourishment to fill me and show me that this is the
message we will preach to the nations.
In union with Christ he will take us out of our dry and thirsty and parched religious ways and
into a true revelation of his light and his life and his love, walking with him as his bride.
A lightbulb moment … He took me straight into a new place to live in HIM! T o live with Him,
in union and communion. Out of the wilderness of wandering in my ways of who I
thought He was, how He works and what His kingdom looks like!
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He refreshed my soul! He brought me to life again! He awakened me to a new place and
position of knowing Him!
No longer wandering – looking for position, ministry opportunities, prophesies, words,
blessings, accolades, accomplishments, riches and approval of man!
He took me straight into His heart, his mind, his love! He refreshed, filled, healed and
restored me beyond my wildest expectation! All of a sudden - an address, city or nation
was not the “place to live” that I was looking for! It was dwelling with Him in the secret
garden place within my innermost being! Eating and drinking of the One who loves me!
Union and communion with my Creator, my Savior, my Bridegroom!

The Shulamite Bride
Then may your awakening breath
blow upon my life until I am fully yours.
Breathe upon me with your Spirit wind.
Stir up the sweet spice of your life within me.
Spare nothing as you make me your fruitful garden.
Hold nothing back until I release your fragrance.
Come walk with me as you walked
with Adam in your paradise garden.
Come taste the fruits of your life in me.

/

The Bridegroom-King
I have come to you, my darling bride,
for you are my paradise garden!
The Shulamite Bride
Come walk with me until I am fully yours.
Come taste the fruits of your life in me.
Song of Songs 4:16-5:1
He wants to lead us out of the wilderness places (Egypt). T o unveil and reveal Himself
beyond measure. Oh, that we would open our spirits, our hearts to receive Him for who He is
— not who we think he is or how we have determined to frame Him in our mindsets.
How he works, what He thinks! You shall know the T RUT H and the truth shall indeed set you
free!!!
Free from bondage to Egypt. the wilderness, religion, traditions, mindsets and limitations!
Let’s let Him take us into His heart, to reveal Himself … and my friends we will see the book of
Acts 29 explode upon the earth.
More than that … we don’t want just to SEE it – we want to be in the midst of it! Fulfilling our
God ordained destinies – not by our works, but out of our love for our Bridegroom. By the
way … of course I realiz e there is no 29th chapter of Acts! It is the unwritten chapter that we
each get to write as we move into this new place with the Holy Spirit! I also believe it’s the
place He wants to pour out corporately in this new era upon and through His people!
LOVE, not works, will bring in the harvest! Love not works or traditions will reach the
hearts who are hungry and thirsty. T hose dwelling in the wilderness desert places
will be brought into “a new place to live” with their God!

/

The Invitation!
What if we answer the invitation of the Holy Spirit to come to the wedding feast? T o eat
and drink of Him (his body and blood) – not a ritual, sacrament, or thing we do! But OF Him!
T aking Him into our very beings where it truly is the place we discover “it’s in Him that we live,
breath, move and have our being”!
I believe His heart cry today for His people is this …
Wake up sleeping beauty!
Arise my love and come away with me!
Eat and drink of Me!
Press beyond who you think I am and let me show you who I Am!
Live in union and communion with me!
Marry me!
Be my Bride!
Rise up as an army of Lovers prepared in the secret place!
Come with me into the harvest fields!
I will conclude with two glimpses whispered to me.
“T he Invitation” to come to the wedding feast. T o marry the One we love. T o answer the
call of the Bridegroom to His beloved.
I believe this is what is awaiting us when we die to ourselves, our ways, our traditions, our
beliefs. I believe that this invitation is for NOW!

/

A bride dressed in white. Shining like the sun. Her heart beats for her bridegroom. She’s
radiant. She’s beautiful. She has made herself ready and now it’s time to go. Before the
wedding she must call her bridesmaids and wedding party to come with her. We must
prepare for the wedding for he will soon be here. T here’s no time to waste. Let’s call all the
guests so they can prepare to join the wedding ceremony. Call everyone and invite them to
the ceremony. T ell them there will be a party and a celebration. T here will be many people
who want to come. We will make room for as many as respond. Please come. Join us and
you will see how beautiful he is. Let’s invite guests from every nation. Let’s make it an
international affair. It will be a royal wedding like the world has never seen. Many will want
to attend but don’t feel they are dressed correctly or that they belong.
Come! You are welcome. We will provide clothes fit for a king. You are welcome. Won’t you
come? We are sending an invitation throughout the land to see who will attend. Who
wants to see the king? Who will come? All are welcome. T here is none too dark and none
unworthy. Accept the invitation and you will see that I alone will enable you to be worthy to
attend. Your worthiness is in the acceptance of the invitation. It’s going to be the event of
all eternity! You won’t want to miss it! T he royal invitation is being sent out. Who will come?

/

And yet another psalm (poem, picture, allegory, an invitation) that was whispered from Him
to me in the secret place …
Scene One:
A beautiful wedding is prepared. It’s a wedding for royalty – fit for a king. Chariots and rings
of fire – torches and flames. Fountains so lovely. A red-carpet flows down the middle of
the aisle. A sea of glass glistens and shines. Everything is absolutely beautiful. T he best of
the best has been gathered and placed on display. No expense has been spared. Where
are all the people? Who wouldn’t want to attend this awe-inspiring event? It seems the
bride is making herself ready. No one yet knows who she is. It’s been a secret, but she is
about to be revealed for all the world to behold. She must be ravishing in order to have been
chosen as the one fit for this world-famous king! It’s as if the question is looming in the
air: “Who is she? We must see her. Just to gain a glimpse of the one who has been chosen!”
A white gown with delicate pearls has been selected for her to wear. We have heard it is
stunning and yet so tasteful. T he perfect blend of beauty and grace. I wonder who the
guests will be? Who is honored enough to have been invited? We hear that guests are
coming from all around the world. It’s going to be quite the affair. T he world is anticipating
the announcement. If you were invited, would you go? Would you have the appropriate
attire? Would you dare to show up at the kings wedding? We’ve heard that only those with
royal blood lines will be able to attend. Oh – if only we had been born into royalty. If only we
could get even a glimpse of this most anticipated affair – much less have the privilege to
attend. We heard that some commoners will also be invited and that they will be given
such a makeover that everyone will believe them to be one of the special ones too. Such a
lavish affair! Can you believe that I have received an invitation? I’m overwhelmed with
honor and amaz ement that I, a commoner, will be there! T hank you for the opportunity to
participate in this most
auspicious affair. I am overcome with joy and thankfulness at this most humbling
honor.
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Scene T wo:
Crimson. How beautiful is the shade selected as the undertone that seems to be woven
through everything – as if it is the foundation lifting and supporting the atmosphere of the
event. It’s the most beautiful thing I’ve ever seen. It’s indescribable really as nothing I’ve
seen can compare to its beauty. It seems to be among everything else more pure, more
radiant, more glorious. A mystery really as I’ve never seen anything like it. I’m in awe! It’s one
minute after midnight! A new day is dawning. As the dawn breaks the invitations will go
forth. You too are being invited to this most glorious affair. Make yourselves ready for you
won’t want to miss the wedding of all weddings – of all eternity!
Selah! Pause! T hink on this!
T he world is awaiting the arrival of the Bride! Who is she?
Will you accept “T he Invitation”?
T he Spirit and the Bride say COME!

T his is written by Laura Krewson as she journeyed into the heart of God. T o read more of her
continuous journey visit https://laurakrewson.com
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Read More of My Journey
Would you like to continue along with my
journey? Or better yet, join me on the journey?
JOIN ME NOW!
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