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Psalms of Restoration 
Thank you, God. You know what is best for me. 
You know what I need to know. 
You know how I learn and grow. 
Praise God, for everything you have taught me my whole life, 
For the teachers you sent me, 
For the questions you stimulated me to ask. 
May I be forever at your feet, receiving your knowledge  
and giving you my love and devotion. 
Lover of my soul. 
Teacher of my spirit. 
There is no end to your words of wisdom. 
Neither is there any end to your works of love. 
Our God, wonderful in counsel, and excellent in working. 
 
Like a sheep, I have gone astray, 
But you came looking for me and brought me back. 
Give me your heart, 
Share with me your mind. 
May I become a Shepherd, like you. 
You are my only devotion, 
My only thought. 
I see you everywhere. 
May I see you in the lost sheep. 
May I find them and help them to see you in themselves. 
So that you may also lead them home. 
 

O who is like unto our God? 
For He speaks to all nations, yea even unto all peoples. 
He makes my crooked paths straight. 
He plants His Spirit in my heart and speaks to me in the midst of my darkness, out of His light. 
He dwells in my bosom continually. He gives joy in my heart and strength unto my loins. 
He pleads the cause of His saints continually in the heavens and works all things for the good of them 
which love Him here in the earth. 
Truly, the Lord will find a way. Any when there is no way, He makes a way. 
Therefore, knowing this, how can I trust in any other? Amen. 
 
 
In the beginning was the decision. And the decision, now and forever, was to be. 
God is “I am that I am”. 
God is the essential self—the beingness—that which is. 
God is the pure knowingness, the intelligence, the light of truth of every man and woman, every plant 
and animal, every element of nature, every being of spirit in the universe, that knows that it knows. 
God is the All, acting together in agreement, and communicating together in love. 
Because God is All, God has all and through God is all done. 
When we decide to lift the veil from our eyes and the shackles from our minds (in this life or the next, it 
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matters not), we shall see as we are seen and know as we are known. 
We shall see God as God is seen and know God as God is known 
This is the same thing. 
In that day we will have little choice but to confess that the light has always shown in our darkness but 
because of our darkness, we comprehended it not. 
For we, together, are God, even the Great Council of Elohim or the Gods assembled, and God is 
whatever we agree God to be. 
We see, yet we pretend blindness: We assign cause elsewhere. 
But until we truly know this, there can be false gods. 
A god not of the spirit is only another name for that same being who was a liar from the beginning. 

 

O my God. 
When I call, you are near me. 
When I say: “Where are You?” You say: “Here I am”. 
You are nearer to me than a tree that I pass by the roadside, yet you provide shade for my tired spirit. 
You are nearer than a friend and brother at my side, yet you are a Friend and a Brother and even a Lover 
unto my soul. 
You are nearer than the beating of my heart, even nearer than my very heart. 
I am not You and You are not me, yet I am in You and You are in me. 
And it is thus that we are one. 

 

O you dark prince! 
You serpent, even the father of all lies, of time, and of death. 
How are you fallen, my once beautiful brother? 
O the sweet sadness of your departure! The poets and bards sing of it yet, though they know it not. 
I know you now! You are Lucifer: he who was cast out of Father’s presence for rebellion. 
You usurper! Will you claim the Father’s power and honor through no honor at all? 
But God’s honor is His power, and without honor there is no power. 
You who lust! To aspire to take by force or trickery that which is shared by right and by inheritance as a 
joint-heir. 
You prince of this world! All men do worship you and do give you honor. Have you claimed your victory? 
But the day comes when the earth shall be rolled up as a scroll and your kingdom shall be as ashes in 
your hand and your dominions shall crumple as a dry leaf and you shall be left alone without kingdom, 
without power, without glory. 
But Jesus won our souls with love. 
And Jesus also knew from whence His power came. He gave all glory to the Father. 
May my Lord ever glorify the Father’s name for my soul’s sake. 
May our Lord, our God ever plead before the Father for His Saints. 
But you, Satan, lie unto me, about me and about God because you hate my soul. 
You shall make war against the Saints for yet a little season, then you shall be bound through their 
righteousness. 
Shall I fight the enemy of my soul? Shall I strongly resist you and return railing for railing? 
No, never! For to do such is to acknowledge your power, and to submit myself into your hands, as surely 
as if I had embraced you. 
I am not sent to fight Satan. I am sent to serve God and establish His righteousness. 
By this, and their love for God and each other may one truly know the servants of God. 
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How do you find the man? 
So much like you,  
And yet so different? 
How can you discover him without discovering yourself? 
How can you see in his mirror reflected realms of an unexplored possibility? 
How can you know him without knowing yourself? 
How can you survey the depths of your soul through his eyes, only to find how everlastingly deep it is? 
How can you love him without loving yourself? 

 

He asked me a question and I answered it again and again. I killed the tiger living inside my head. I 
brushed the dust off a lamp which will never grow dim. 
Matter, Energy, Space, and Time. Now I remember how it felt to be on the outside looking in. 
I can be where I want to be. I can see what I want to see. I am free ... to be me! 
Look! he said, and I looked And I broke the chains of time and space. 
Look again! he said, and I looked And I saw the unfolding of the whole human race. 
Look still again! he said, and I looked And I saw how simple it all could be. 

 

The Fathers put man and woman into the Garden. 
They taught them how to take care of the garden and of the food which they might eat—and called it 
good. 
They taught them of the tree of which they must not eat—and called it evil. 
They also taught them that they were free to choose. 
The Accuser came into the Garden. “See, you are ignorant of good and evil”, he said. “If you eat of the 
fruit of this tree it will make you wise.” 
Believing the lie and eager for wisdom and adventure, the woman tried it. 
Then she got the man to try. 
One day the Fathers returned for an accounting. 
“See you are naked”, the Accuser hissed. “You must hide.” 
Then the man and the woman were separated from the Fathers and the Garden to the extent that they 
trusted the Accuser more than they trusted the Fathers. 
Then the Accuser grasped them in his chains, And the man and the woman believed they could never 
get free. 
But the Fathers said: “Believe us. Your bands are loose. You can remove them any time you want. 
Remember, you are free to choose captivity or life.” 

 

O who is like unto our God? 
For He speaks to all nations, yes even unto all peoples. 
He makes my crooked paths straight. 
He plants His Spirit in my heart and speaks to me in the midst of my darkness, out of His light. 
He dwells in my bosom continually. He gives joy in my heart and strength unto my loins. 
He pleads the cause of His saints continually in the heavens and works all things for the good of them 
which love Him here in the earth. 
Truly, the Lord will find a way. Any when there is no way, He makes a way. 
Therefore, knowing this, how can I trust in any other? Amen. 
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What can I say of the Lord that has not already been said? 
Can I sing unto You a new song when the legions of creation already praise You throughout all eternity? 
Yet, I am one and when Your Spirit touches me, it is born anew and my voice is added to those who have 
gone before and will yet come, yet who, like You, are from everlasting to everlasting. 
Lord, make me Your Witness here upon the earth. Even in a day when men seek their own counsel and 
that not of faith. 
When women take the truth of God and turn it into a lie. 
Let me feel your knowledge, even from your own heart and bear witness of it unto men. 
Lord, let me taste Your presence with my spirit—even me. 
And this not to glory of myself, but to continually rejoice in You. 
Father, all that I have is yours. My body, my time, my talents, my thoughts, the emotions of my heart, 
and most of all: I, myself, I dedicate unto you. 
Why? 
I seek nothing but to be near you that we may rejoice in each other. 

 
 
 


