Rhoda

Scripture—Acts 12:13

Dear Precious Yeshua...

You are wonderful! I'm so very glad You've given me an
understanding of our Abba's love. I'm also glad You've
shown me that as my Eternal Father He is very loving
and forgiving. I cherish that love and need that
forgiveness as usual this morning.

I did it again; I got so excited...I reacted without
thinking first. I've been trying so hard to conquer that
habit. Being excited seems to cause me to forget to
keep my heart's ear turned to You and then it
happens, I do something really stupid.

You've heard all the prayers of the group that meets
here at Mistress Mary's because we've been really
worried. (Thank You so much for blessing my life with
a mistress whom loves You). Herod ordered John's
brother James' death, and we've been afraid since
Herod put Peter in prison that the same thing would
happen to him. Anyway, in the middle of our prayers
last night, I heard a knock on the door. I was
frightened at first and then a little annoyed. John was
in the middle of asking You and our Father to open the
prison gates and release the chains that were holding
Peter. I got up quickly, though, so no one else would be
disturbed and ran to the door. I always ask who is at
the door so I can announce the visitor to Mistress.

I was so surprised to hear Peter's voice. But dear
Yeshua, that's when I quit thinking. I ran to tell the
others that Peter was at the door—I didn't even think
to get him out of the street. When I told the group
that Peter was at the outer entrance, they all started
snickering. I got so embarrassed, and then some of
them even told me I was out of my mind. I was so sure
it was Peter though, I just kept telling them it really
was him. They decided it must be his angel.

Poor dear Peter...he just kept knocking, which I think
was pretty dangerous since he'd just escaped from

Copyright © 2000 Mandley Consulting Inc. page 1



prison. Everyone who had been praying followed me
and were they astonished when I threw open the
door open showing them that it really was Peter
standing there.

He hurried inside then, and motioned with his hand
for us to be quiet so that he could tell us all the
incredibly amazing things that You had done. He
asked us to tell James and the brothers about his
incredibly miraculous deliverance. Then he was
hurried off to a safer place.

It was sooo exciting. I'm so sorry though, that I left
Peter standing out there where he could have been
captured again. Oh Yeshua, please forgive me and
help me keep learning to hear your voice all the
time, even when I'm excited or nervous.

It's so wonderful to talk with You. You really help
me remember that I'm very normal. I have so many
things I can only do if You help me. Your reminders
that my life is a process we're working on together,
keep me going. Precious Yeshua, thank You so much
for sharing your Spirit with me. I know your heart
is helping me want to be the very best I can be.
You're the cornerstone of my world. You are so
good at creating peace in this world that so often
seems in total chaos. My prayer is that everyone
would understand that the world would be such a
better place if we focused on giving “Life” to each
other as you give it to us. I also pray You would
bless everyone I love and care about with safety and
the provisions they need...I love knowing I am
placing them in Your hands when I pray. That is
very comforting! Thanks for protecting all of them.

It sounds like a bunch of people are coming down
the street, wonder if the soldiers are looking for
Peter? Please help me answer their questions
without giving anything away. Love you so much!
Yes! I hear a knock—Bye—Rhoda
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