An Endless Well

I am amazed by God’s grace morning by morning. I find myself expanding in ways that are outside my spectrum as a mere human.  God is really stretching me and I find that I am far from breaking. I get wicked headaches at times more frequently now than ever. Even when trying to deal with them, I do not feel like I am breaking or being broken. I think it is because I am in this land.

How far can one stretch before one is completely spent? It really doesn’t matter; I think He knows the extent of our boundaries. Yet, I do not think in God there are boundaries as we know them to be in the natural. I think that Enoch was stretched beyond his natural limits and he did not break but was translated.


I am here in Israel and am finding a limitless resource for my soul. Perhaps it is not being in Tel Aviv but really this land. Or maybe it is the people. I find myself opening up to things that in the past were so traumatic for me that I just simply caved in and determined I would never go that route again. 

Have you ever made yourself some ridiculous promise and then found that you couldn’t really ever say never again? I am saying yes without hesitation. I am opening up without expectations or clever little notions built into my desires.  Even more astounding to me is the lack of contingencies and conditions. I truly think it is the land. There is a presence here that orders every step whether you resist or not. It is futile to resist.


This land is timeless and endless. It is the very heartbeat of God. I can hear it when I sleep and it wakes me up during the night. It is as if I am searching for something somewhere where dreams are made. Reality pulls me back to the natural and so I lose my grip on the intangible. I can’t seem to take hold of it, it is fleeting and the effort tires me out.


Yet, in the midst of the tiredness I find a reservoir that has hardly been tapped into and when I draw from it, I am amazed that I can still go on and on. I am filled again and again even though I know that I know I have been emptied out just the moment before.


I have found joy, peace, and contentment in a place so far from home, but yet I am able to recognize that that place I once called home was just a substitute until I came home. I am home! How can one say that they are home and have no way of knowing how to stay? How is it that the place that unites you to Him and your own self may be just a taste of something you are not able to acquire at the moment? 


Perhaps, this is what it is intended to be. Perhaps it is only a way of showing me that such a place can be or is. I know what home feels like. It feels like the land, it feels like the people, it feels like the language, it feels like You oh God, the one who occupies the realm of the Promised Land.


I am here for a purpose and I think it is not for the reason I came here. I came here for inspiration in my writing, but He brought me here for me. For this reason I am here. I am learning how to trust in Him and in me. He has placed a hope in me and a destiny, but to achieve them I must trust what He has given to me. Nothing is lost to Him. Nothing will come back void or empty. Nothing will be lost that He has established and we all must learn to trust that thing that He has placed in each of us for safe keeping.


Destiny is not an idle thing; it is for an appointed time and place. When you least expect Him to He will begin to manifest what He is really after in your life. For those of you that come to the Holy Land for a spiritual awakening or to see and touch some religious relic, you have lost the moment. You have wasted your time and His. 

This place that I am at in Tel Aviv is named after the campsite on the Jordan River where Joshua led Israel when they first entered the realm of the Promised Land. It is that place where God removed the reproach from Israel. It is here that He wants you and awaits you. Wherever you find yourself in this land, this is the point of unity for you and the place where God can remove His reproach from you. 


If you come here in self-righteousness, then you have missed the moment. If you come here for self-gratification then you also have missed the moment. You must come here surrendering all that you have in order to acquire everything. You must come to fill a need in order to recognize that you have a need that can be met. 


It is at that very moment that you will realize that your well is dry and then and only then can He fill it up from His endless well. I am sure I have an appointment here at this appointed time. Coming to this land I met God in a way I never imagined. 
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